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VACATION BIBLE SCHOOL

by Betty Wheeler

About one hundred students
convened July 22 for the week-long
bible school, some hesitantly
because the thought of ‘school’ in
July was somewhat threatening. A
few mothers said they had to
bargain with a child to at least try it,
and if it was too unpleasant they
could stay home after that. There
were no dropouts!

Maybe the draw was the PE
activities under Chris Koch, an
FSU student, or snacks such as
“Mudville” nachos and cheese or
dirt pudding with worms. The Bible
stories of Abraham, Joseph, Joshua,
Samuel, and Jesus were brought to
life by role playing in the
classroom. We were truly blessed
by having excellent teachers: Paula
Dodge, Wanda Martin, Vickie
Schmitt, Lisa Joost, Diane Koch,
and Julie Burke.

It may have been a mistake to
have made the Joshua Tam’s horns 

which made loud noises, especially
after going home. But how else
would we have blown down
Jericho? Over all, Donna Simons’
art projects were apropos to the
lesson and very exciting, a
highlight of the day.

Al Martin was a jack-of-all
trades coming early to open up and
start the air conditioning, the
“mic,” getting the equipment, and
carrying the supplies. It took many
good moms like Suzette Gagnon
leading our music and Nikki
Wallace handling the snacks.

Father Roe culminated the
week with a prayer service in the
church on Friday, July 26.
Afterward all were invited to sing
their songs during the 8:30 a.m.
Mass Sunday.

The secret of the greatness of
our parish is revealed whenever a
project such as this is undertaken
and so many persons turn out to
ensure its success.

We thought you might enjoy
some of the students’ comments
about out “Faith Mountain” Bible
School:
“There was just one thing wrong
with Bible School - it wasn’t long
enough.”

Rosalyn Davis
(Kindergarden)

“My Daddy said he was going to
egg Granny’s house because I kept
blowing the Joshua horn in his
ear.”

Zachary Wheeler (First
Grade)

“Granny” is Betty Wheeler

“We go to learn about God and

Jesus.”
Kennedy Setzer

(Kindergarten)

“I liked the cool gym teacher and
Mrs. Simons was so nice. I liked
the Bible stories too.”

Gracie Cain (Fifth Grade)

“Everything!”
Patrick Lumang (Sixth

Grade)

“The kick ball in PE was best!”
Edward Latimer (Fourth

Grade)

“Art was the very best.”
Stephanie Grochmal

CKVBS * CKVBS * CKVBS

CKVBS * CKVBS * CKVBS
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Thanks to all our contributors
this is our best summer issue yet.
We have articles on the ordination
ceremonies of three deacons and
we have THREE new priests (one
of whom was assigned to Christ the
King~Father Roe).

Then there are wonderful
pictures of some of our Youth at
World Youth Day in Toronto
Canada. It is great to see our young
people zealous for God. 

Don’t miss our interviews with
Father Rouville Fisher and Mollie
O’Neill (Father Jason’s mom).
And, we have an interview touched
with sadness as we say goodbye to
Father Guy.

Remember a seminarian called
Dung Bui? He is now Father Dung
Bui and we have an account of his
first Vietnamese Mass included in
this issue.

Robert Riker wrote a wonderful
piece called “A walk to remember.”
We have it on good authority that it
will also be published in a
magazine as well. Do we have a
budding author in our midst!!!

Want to know what’s on our
Pastor’s mind? Read Mickey
Kenny’s article “Talking with the
Pastor” to find out.

Are you a travel buff? If so, we
have articles on the trip to France

with Father Guy Noonan. From all
accounts it was a great trip.

Even the Courier staff has an
article called “Confessions of a
Courier Junkie.” See first hand
with our behind the scenes look at
gettin’ it together.

Our Hospitality Within series
lets us see how each ministry
extends the hand of friendship.
This issue highlights the Baptism
Class and the Christ the King
Clinic.

AND this is just the tip of the
iceberg . . . take a moment, sit,
relax, read and enjoy! Please tell us
how you like it. We would love to
hear from you.

I would like to close on a
personal note. I would like to take
this time to tell you how much my
family and I appreciate the
outpouring of prayers, love and
understanding we’ve received from
loving people of Christ the King;
both during my husband’s illness
and after his subsequent death from
cancer.  Everyone has been so
wonderful during this very difficult
time for our family. My love and
prayers go to everyone who helped
to make this time bearable. Thank
you.

Talking with the Pastor

by Mickey Kenny

It seems that summer is almost
over. Father Thanh said it is with a
thankful heart he expresses his
gratitude to God for a restful
summer vacation with four of his
brothers and sisters and nine
nephews in Hartford, Connecticut.
Father Thanh comes from a large
family and, of course, we know his
mother lives in Texas with some of
his brothers and sisters. But in
Hartford there are four more
brothers and sisters and their
families he had not seen in a long
time. This is where Father Thanh
was a teacher of math and science.
He enjoyed the opportunity of
relaxing with former students, old
friends, and family. 

And with gratitude he
welcomes us all back for another
year with its promise of challenges
to be met, opportunities to grab
onto, and anniversaries to be
celebrated.

This year is the 10th
anniversary of the stewardship
program here at Christ the King.
Just imagine what we have been
able to do and to maintain for ten
years! By the giving of one tenth of
our time, our talents, and our
treasure we have been able to share
a gift with ourselves and our
neighbors of a good, Catholic
education for the children of our
parish. And the ministries!

Just look in any Bulletin and
see the ministries which are alive
and thriving because of the time
and talent given in stewardship: the
health clinic for our neighbors in
need, the St. Vincent de Paul
Society calling on those with
special needs; the food and

personal hygiene items donated by
the parishioners that the Society
relies upon; the music heard at
every gathering; the friendly
welcome in the gathering areas
before church. Wherever you look
there are people there waiting to
make a difference.

While Father Thanh was away
he was given an article published
in January of this year in a New
York  paper, The Tablet, Queens
and Brooklyn, New York. It closes
with these paragraphs:

During my Newsday days I
wrote several columns about a
Florida parish, Christ the King
Church in Jacksonville, with a
weekly income of $40,000 or so in
its Sunday collection. The pastor,
now retired, was Msgr. Mort
Danaher. (His bishop also now
retired was an old Queens boy,
Bishop Jack Snyder.) I asked
Danaher how he did it – how he
managed to persuade an ordinary
Catholic congregation of 2,200
middle class families to give so
lavishly. He replied that in sermons
on stewardship he always preached
that the parish was not his but
theirs – “I’m just passing
through,” he liked to tell the
congregation.

Maybe he had a special way of
delivering that message. In any
event, the response was such –
$40,000 or so per week – that
Christ the King parochial school
was tuition-free and the parish paid
tuition for its teenagers who went
on to Catholic high schools. So
parish families gave generously
and benefited greatly.

Could something like that
happen here? Why not?

Imagine that people around the
country have heard of us like this
and we have this kind of reputation.
What a gift we have been given.
God always outdoes our generosity.

Let us recommit ourselves to
the spirit of stewardship: to give
back ten percent of all we receive
from God. It is the picture we paint
for our children when we give with
a cheerful spirit and help them see
the value of sharing themselves and
their abilities along the way. 
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What’s Happening

Welcome: We woud like to welcome the following individuals and
families to Christ the King Community

Baptisms: We Would like to announce the following people who
were recently baptized into the Catholic Church

We would like to acknowledge the following
parishioners who were recently united into the
Sacrament of Marriage.

Deaths: The following people are recently deceased members of
our parish for whom we offer our special prayers.

Marriages:

Heavenly Rewards!
by Harriet Ellen Hughes 

Do you sing in the shower, tap
your toe or hum during the day? If
so, THE CHRIST THE KING
ADULT CHOIR NEEDS YOU!!

In recent years, the Catholic
Church has begun placing added
emphasis to its music ministry.
Through possibly divine
inspiration, the Church has come to
realize that congregations do not go
home humming the homily
(although we at Christ the King are
blessed with truly great homilists). 

We at Christ the King are also
very fortunate to have as our music
director Dr. Bernie Sans. Bernie
came to us not only with an
unfathomable knowledge of music,
but also with a deep sense of
spirituality which is imparted not
only to the musicians but to the
congregation as well. In addition,
he is personally acquainted with
numerous composers of the music
used in churches today. Never hurts
to know the big guys. Some of
these famous composers have even
dedicated compositions well
known in churches across the
country to our own music director.  

Choir members not only
participate in a singing ministry but
in February of this year they
undertook a project of painting the
Sacred Heart Chapel, including the
foyers and restrooms. Participating
choir members cleaned, painted,

polished and scraped for two days.
There were many exceptionally
tired bodies but no one complained.
The sense of accomplishment far
overshadowed the tired and aching
feelings felt by the choir members.

The adult choir practices in the
Music Room adjacent to the
Kingdome from 7:00 p.m. to 9:00
p.m. each Wednesday night. The
choir’s summer schedule begins in
early June and  ends after Labor
Day in September. During this
period, choir rehearsals commence
at 7:00 p.m. and end promptly at
8:00 p.m.  There are lots of laughs,
fun and plenty of hard work.
However, there are rewards too in
knowing that each choir member is
answering the call to return to God
a portion of his or her time and
talent. A sixth century Moslem poet
tells us that “God respects me when
I work. But, He loves me when I
sing.” 

The choir reminds us “What do
you want of me, Lord? Where do
you want me to serve you?  Where
can I sing your praises? I AM
YOUR SONG.” The choir
continues “Sing your songs in me.”
St. Augustine, the founder of our
Diocese, has been credited with the
statement “Those who sing, pray
twice.” Do you believe that? Can
you be His song? 

Join the Christ the King Adult
Choir - you will find out and you
will be blessed for it - and doubly at
that!

Go For the Gold
by Harriet Helen Hughes

Has anyone ever called you a
“ding-a-ling?” If you were a
member of the Christ the King
Adult Handbell Choir you would
definitely consider it a compliment.
Head “Ding-a-Ling” is Dr. Bernie
Sans.  The ability to read music is
definitely a plus but if you are
breathing, can count and are not
color-blind, you are well qualified.
The Ding-A-Lings practice in the
church on Tuesday nights from
7:00 p.m. to 8:30 p.m. although the
handbell choir takes a hiatus during
the summer months and will
resume practice immediately after
Labor Day.  

Several years ago the Catholic
Church began putting an emphasis
on its music ministries and music
directors began seeking new and
varied ways to present music that
would support the celebration of
the Mass without detracting from
it. Congregations began seeing
pianos and guitars used in service
music. Although they were met
with reluctance initially, the piano
and guitars are commonplace
today. At the same time, handbell
choirs also began to surface. 

When Dr. Bernie Sans came to
the parish some eight years ago, he
recognized the value a handbell
choir would have at Christ the King

and the parishioners are now
becoming keenly aware of how
right he was. Heretofore just
thinking that handbells could
actually add solemnity and beauty
to a Mass was inconceivable to
many.  However, through the years
handbells have proven to be
wonderful additions to Masses and
various ceremonies celebrated by
the parish. Certainly all Christmas
and Easter services are
tremendously enhanced by the
addition of handbells.

If you would like to answer
God’s call to contribute a portion of
your time and your talent while at
the same time having lots of fun
and fellowship with other
parishioners, come and join the
Ding-A-Lings. Don’t be shy - if
you think you do not have a talent
for “ringing” - Dr. Bernie Sans, a
man of many talents himself, can
get you one. Go for the gold (or
brass actually)! Give the handbells
a chance! If you are interested or if
you even think you have an
interest, contact Dr. Bernie Sans at
the church office or after any Mass.
In no time at all, you can become a
full fledged handbell player and the
next time someone calls you a
ding-a-ling, you will look them
square in the face and say “Yes, I
am - I am a Ding-A-Ling for God!”

OUR CHURCH WELCOMES

The Chris Bordman Family
The Anthony Cadigan Family
Mr. & Mrs. Jerry Flakus
Robert Getzan
The Ben Guzzone, Jr. Family 
Daniel and Linda Hughes
Sharon Lutheran
Mr. & Mrs. Joseph Maglio
The Rolly Olaes Family

The Christopher Oruilio Family
Elizabeth M. Padgett
The Tommie Rios, Sr. Family
Gregory Santori
Alfred and Barbara Schleuter
Linda Suess
The Stephen Trepagrier Family
The Gabriel Ybarra Family
The Kristen Zimmerly Family

Marlese Bordman Mar. 30
Chauna B. Branham Mar. 30
Dale A. Ford Mar. 30
Timothy J. Godwin Mar. 30
Roxanne M. Leonard Mar. 30
Lora A. Nelson Mar. 30
Kelly K. Mallinson Mar. 30
Darrell M. Setser Mar. 30
Anthony Brian Smith Mar. 30
Roslyn Balsam Mar. 30
Elizabeth Bishop Mar. 30
Melissa Brokaw Mar. 30

Mica Ethridge Mar. 30
Mark Plotz Mar. 30
Robert W. Pollett Mar. 30
Tracey L. Smith Mar. 30
Gayle Warmbrod Mar. 30
Jerry E. Woosly Mar. 30
Tania Thomas Mar. 30
Hoa Nguyen-Pho Mar. 30
Melodie Wadsworth Mar. 30
May Gutierrez Mar. 30
Steven Dionisio Mar. 30

Profession of Faith:

Baptisms

Victoria Marie Waddell       Apr. 21
Joshua Q. Hildreth Apr. 21
Toni-Margot Marie Ricker   Apr 28
Rosemary Grace Gable       Apr. 28
William Christopher Ertl     Apr. 28
Zakary Allen-George Coseo    May 18
Colby W. Larsson May 4
Stephen Michael Pamas       May 3
Madison Faith Betzan May 19
Brayden Anthony Guzzone May 19
Maximus Baldwin May 19

Keely Marie Kennedy May 8
Colton J. Chamberlin June 23
Shannon Jennifer Chamberlin June 23
Kealani Marie Crowell       June 23
Kristen Marie Scandurra     June 28
Peter Harding, Jr. May 12
Abigail Claire Newman      May 12
William Edward O’Connell    May 25
Anthony Thompson June 2
Zachary Joseph Hodge       May 26
Ashlee Nicole Hodge May 26
Emily Kate Bordman June 29
Gabriella Francesca Bertozzi   Feb. 25

Steven Isip Dionisio and May
Gutierrez on May 25

Ronald J. Davis, II and Grace
Brodhurst on March 16

Annette Charbonneau Apr. 22
Teresita P. Klucker Feb. 28
Mildred Crawford Prevost   Apr. 30
Robert Thurson May 2
James Fortuna May 6
Thaddeus Anthony Legowik   May 18

John C. Langford May 18
Cynthia Kay Norman June 8
Marjorie Anderson Doran   June 15
David Alan Rogers, Jr.       June 26
Eleanor V. Conlin July 1
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My Journey to France

by Sophie Homsany

I have always enjoyed reading
about the different pilgrimages in
the Christ the King Courier. I never
dreamed that I would be submitting
an article about my own experience
on a pilgrimage. On Sunday, April
14, 2002, my dream became a
reality. Our group, led by Father
Guy Noonan, met at Jacksonville
International Airport. We were
fourteen people in total – nine of us
from Christ the King Parish, two,
from St. Augustine and three from
Flagler Beach. 

Several weeks before our trip,
our group met for the first time at
the rectory. As I was sitting at the
table, one person from the group,
Yolanda Cerqueira, spotted me and
quickly identified me as one of her
former third grade students. I
thought to myself that she was
mistaken. What are the odds that I
would be taking a trip with my third
grade teacher? It would not be until
I spoke with my older brother that
he helped me to recall that indeed
she was my third grade teacher. It
turned out that a former librarian,
from Christ the King School,
Gertrude Patrick, was also part of
our group. 

Our flight originated in
Jacksonville and connected in
Newark, New Jersey. It was
uneventful and left on time.
However, our flight from Newark
to Paris was delayed. Our pilot
informed us that a man, by the
name of Mr. Phem, had checked in
his luggage, but did not board the
plane. In the wake of 9/11, no one
objected to the delay. Our pilot was
very forthcoming about the
incident. Mr. Phem was eventually
found. He was lost and did not
speak any English. After an hour of
delay, the airline stewardess
escorted Mr. Phem to his seat. He
received a standing ovation from
some of the passengers. Mr. Phem
sat down, all the while, talking to
himself. This is something he
would do throughout the entire
flight. 

We arrived in Paris, around
10:00 a.m. Due to the six-hour time
zone difference, most of us were
still in “sleep” mode. At the airport,
we secured our luggage and met
our tour guide, Tina. Tina, who is
from England, is fluent in French.
She would remain with us for the

entire pilgrimage. She quickly
became a new friend. Another
couple from Illinois, Marilyn and
Paul, were planning on traveling to
Lourdes when their travel agent
suggested they join Father Guy’s
group. They arrived in Paris a short
time after us and joined our group.
It was an  unexpected pleasure to
have them in our group. Now, with
sixteen in total, everyone boarded
the bus. We were ready to begin our
journey of a lifetime!

The temperature in Paris was
around 56 degrees and windy –  a
bit cold for Floridians! After
checking into the hotel, we had to
find a place to change our
American money into Euros. The
value of a Euro is so close to the
American dollar that it was very
easy to understand and use. We
found a place down the street from
the hotel. Once the money
conversion was completed,
everyone continued to stroll along
the sidewalk, taking in Paris, until
Father Guy spotted a café where we
had our first “French” meal. After
lunch we returned to the hotel. Our
bus was waiting to take us to the
first of many shrines that we would
see in France. We arrived at the
Shrine of the Miraculous Medal.
There we saw the incorrupt body of
St. Catherine Labouré. The body
was enclosed in a glass case. The
display of the incorrupt body of a
saint would be something we
would see at each shrine. To the
right of St. Catherine Labouré was
a Reliquary containing the heart of
St. Vincent de Paul. On the other
side of the Altar was the incorrupt
body of St. Louise de Marillac, co-
founderess with St. Vincent de Paul
of the Daughters of Charity. Father
Guy, along with another priest from
Ohio, concelebrated Mass. After
Mass we returned to the hotel
where we had time to rest before
dinner. 

After a much-needed night of
sleep, our first destination for the
morning was Sacre Coeur, located
in the heart of Montmarte. There
Father Guy celebrated Mass. Sacre
Coeur is very familiar to Father
Guy. He served many Masses at
Sacre Coeur when he lived and
studied in France. After Mass, we
began a bus tour that took us
through the city, which included a
stop at Notre Dame Cathedral. In
the afternoon, we were on our own.
The group broke up, each doing his
own thing. My parents, myself, and

four other people decided to go to
the Eiffel tower. Even though it was
a very windy day, we ventured to
the top of the tower. Once at the
top, we had the most spectacular
view of the city! That evening
everyone met in the lobby of the
hotel. The plan for the evening
included taking the subway to meet
French friends of Father Guy,
Laurence and Marie, for dinner.
Laurence and Marie both speak
English. They were kind enough to
allow us to ask questions on just
about anything. We had a chance to
find out first hand what living in
Paris is really like all while
enjoying an authentic French
dinner at the restaurant. After
dinner we said goodbye and parted
ways. It was getting late and we
had to be ready to leave early in the
morning for our next destination. 

The next morning it was time to
leave Paris. From here on out we
would only stay overnight in each
new place – except in Lourdes.
Everyday we would visit one or
two shrines a day, each in a
different town. We had a steady bus
driver, Ramon, for the next several
days of our journey. As Ramon
drove from town to town, we could
see the beautiful countryside of
France from the bus. Each shrine
and town we visited was filled with
so much history, beauty, and
meaning that I want to briefly
mention them.

After leaving Paris, we visited
Chartres where we viewed the
Cathedral of Notra Dame. Later
that day we traveled to Nevers.
There we saw the incorrupt body of
St. Bernadette. Father Guy
celebrated Mass in French at the
Chapel.

The next day we left for Paray
Le Monial. This is where our
Blessed Lord appeared to St.
Margaret Mary. We then continued
on to Ars. Father Guy celebrated
Mass at the Altar of St. John
Vianney, Patron Saint of Parish
Priests. 

The next morning we traveled
to Avignon where we visited the
Palace of the Pope. We were
privileged to meet, Laurent,
another French friend of Father
Guy. This time, we ate in a little
countryside restaurant. 

Our next stop was Lourdes. We
stayed three nights in Lourdes. On
Sunday, we attended an
International Mass. After Mass we
were free to explore Lourdes on our
own. Some visited the baths, others

prayed at the life size Stations of
the Cross. The list goes on and on.
At night everyone attended the
candlelight procession of the
Rosary. We were joined by tens of
thousands of pilgrims from all
around the world. What an
incredible sight to behold!

Early the next morning we left
Lourdes. There were three
destinations left on our pilgrimage.
We also said goodbye to Ramon,
our driver. The next day we went to
Mont Saint Michel. Later that
afternoon we toured the American
Cemetery at Omaha Beach. 

That evening we traveled to
Vieux to visit Didier and Marie-
Ange, the third family of French
friends of Father Guy. Didier and
Marie-Ange were kind enough to
open up their home to us. Upon
arriving at their beautiful home, we
were greeted by their delightful
young son, Jean-Baptist. He is nine
years old. I think he was just as
fascinated by we “foreigners” as
we were by him. The local parish
priest joined us. For dinner we were
treated to a feast of seafood. It just
so happened it was Marie-Ange’s
birthday. She had prepared a
special French dessert to mark the
occasion. As the evening came to
an end, Jean-Baptist, played several
songs on the piano. A fitting end to
a wonderful evening! We returned
to the hotel very late, only to rise
early the next morning. 

The last shrine we visited was
St. Therese, the Little Flower. It
was there Father Guy celebrated
the final Mass. After Mass, we
went straight to the hotel because
we were leaving France early the
next morning. Our pilgrimage had
come to an end. We arrived back in
Jacksonville on Friday, April 26. 

In June, my family and I held a
reunion dinner at our home.
Everyone brought his or her own
photo album and reminisced about
the trip. Before April 14th, we were
sixteen strangers. By the time the
trip was over, we were more than
former travel companions, we were
friends. Father Guy made sure that
we not only visited the shrines and
learned their importance, he also
helped us to experience the food
and culture, and meet wonderful
French people. We owe Father Guy
a debt of gratitude for planning
such a magnificent trip. MERCI
BEAUCOUP Father Guy!!
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Home in France

by Gertrude Samson Patrick

I was not born in France. I am a
proud American of French-
Canadian heritage with forebears
who had come originally from la
belle France. I had always known
that. Last November, I embarked
on what seemed an impossible task:
to trace my family name back
fourteen generations and to verify
my descent from two adventurous
young men who left their homeland
in the 1600’s to help create a
civilization in New France
(Québec). After much research, I
succeeded.

Then, in April, I had the
experience of a lifetime:  a return to
my patriarchal homeland with a
group of fifteen congenial
voyagers, on an extraordinary
journey to France, planned and
guided by our own Father Guy
Noonan. My purpose here is not to
recap that beautiful trip — others
will do that — but to tell of one
memorable experience I had.

I had followed my family line
back to a tiny town, St. Gatien-des-
Bois, situated in the midst of the
dairy country of  Normandy, where
brothers Gabriel and Jacques
Samson were born and baptized in
1643 and 1647. Both of their
parents, Toussaint and Catherine,
died within a year of each other
when their sons were eighteen and
twenty-two. Having no other
siblings, the lure of the New World
became irresistible and these two
courageous young men left
St.Gatien to establish themselves in
Québec.

We discovered that St. Gatien
was not far from Lisieux, one of the
stops on our tour. In view of the
importance of my visiting the town
of my ancestors, dear friend
Yolanda and I temporarily left the
group at Lisieux and went off on a
special adventure. We began by
stopping in the center of the city at

the Tourist Office to find an honest
(and reasonable) driver to get us to
St. Gatien which was about 28 kms.
away. The expression “from here to
there, there is no road” applies
here. There was a road, and a very
good road, but no form of public
transportation. Only taxi. A
smiling, affable Jacques soon
arrived, we negotiated the fare, and
we were on our way.

Chatting began as soon as we
were out of the city of Lisieux,
heading north. Jacques was
delighted to hear about my
heritage and why I wanted to go to
St. Gatien. He was especially
pleased to know that I had come all
the way from the United States to
visit the Norman village of my
ancestors. On the way he pointed
out ancient chateaux in the hills on
either side of the highway and
points of interest, such as what
looked like a very fine golf course.
I will be back.

Shortly, we pulled into St.
Gatien-des-Bois and there was the
church, St. Gatien, where Gabriel
and Jacques had been baptized! It
was a small but beautiful country
church built of brick with a very tall
spire. I trembled as I pushed open
the door. Inside was a miniature
cathedral with stained glass
windows, murals in oil, a tall gold
crucifix on the altar with six heavy
gold candlesticks on each side. 

I went directly to the altar steps
to thank God for his grace and
guidance in getting me there. Soon
I found the baptismal font where
baby Gabriel and baby Jacques had
been baptized three hundred fifty
years ago. 

Then I looked for “the plaque” I
had read so much about. Yolanda
found it first. There it was, on the
rear wall, next to the ornate door. It
was in French, of course, but here’s
what it said: IN 1665 BROTHERS

GABRIEL AND JACQUES
SAMSON BORN IN ST. GATIEN
DES BOIS AND BAPTIZED IN
THIS CHURCH IN 1643 AND
1647 LEFT TO SETTLE IN NEW
FRANCE AND ARE THE
ORIGIN OF NUMEROUS
DESCENDANTS LIVING
TODAY IN CANADA AND IN
THE UNITED STATES

I am one of them.
We strolled the town and talked

to the citizens, all of whom were
happy to know why we were there.
They seemed proud of the “Samson
connection.” I had hoped to
introduce myself to the mayor, but
in a town that small, he was only in
his office two hours a day and we
were there the wrong two hours. It
was the same with the curé, who
served several parishes and was in
Honfleur that day. 

Yolanda found some postcards
in a little shop. We had given up on
postcards — didn’t think they
printed any for a town that size —
bought some and talked with the
clerk who insisted on taking my
name and address so she could send
me anything she found that would
be of interest to an American
Samson. I have since had a letter
from her. (Who or what originated
the myth that the French are
inhospitable and unfriendly to
tourists ?)

After a delightful lunch in a
nearby hotel dining room,
congenial, punctual Jacques pulled
up at the church and we were soon
back in Lisieux. Knowing the tour
group had already left, we went
straight to the railroad station,
purchased tickets for Paris and
found a sidewalk café nearby
where we waited and drank some
wonderful French hot chocolate. 

The unbelievable bullet train
had us at the Gare St-Lazare, Paris,

in record time. After a brief taxi
ride, we rejoined our group at the
L’Hotel Sofitel-Rive Gauche.
Everyone cheered and applauded
when they saw us, happy and
relieved we had returned safely
from our escapade... alone in
France.

While still in Normandy, we all
had the unique experience of dining
in a French farmhouse as guests of
Didier and Marie-Ange, friends of
Guy Noonan. Their singular
hospitality and graciousness were
unforgettable. The authentic French
dinner we enjoyed had many
courses, each accompanied by the
correct wine and Norman cidre.
The pièce de resistance: three
enormous platters of fresh seafood
pulled out of the English Channel
that morning and cooked to
perfection. 

For those who had room, the
meal ended with a beautiful apple
dessert made according to Marie-
Ange’s secret family recipe which
she was careful not to reveal. It was
cooked in an heirloom, 400 year
old baking pan ... and it was
delicious!

Our hosts, being Normans
themselves, were very interested in
the story of my family line
extending back to Paul Samson,
born in 1585 in St. Gatien-des-Bois
and his grandsons, Gabriel and
Jacques who helped settle Québec.
At the end of that marvelous meal,
our host served each of us a snifter
of calvados, the celebrated but
uncommonly potent apple eau de
vie, native brandy of the region.
Having tasted it before, I proceeded
to sip mine with infinite caution.
Didier noticed and exclaimed, in
mock dismay:   Madame, tu es
normande.  Bois ton calvados!!
(Madam, you are a Norman.  Drink
your calvados!!)

So I did.

Interior of the church in St. Gatien-des-Bois                            Exterior view of the church in St. Gatien-des-Bois
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Father Guy’s Basic
by Valerie La Viajera

To begin with Father Guy
Noonan never does anything of any
consequence without being totally
prepared whether it concerns
himself or those who would come
under his sphere of influence. So
when a trip to France was proposed
in the fall of 2001 you can be sure
this writer jumped at the chance to
see this beautiful country in a
totally new light.

Having Father Guy as your
organizer means that one does not
plop down one’s money, have a
group meeting and then meet your
fellow travelers at the airport.  No,
my friends, this is different.  Father
arranged to have several meetings
complete with food and beverages
where those who showed interest
were asked what they might like to
see and do. Then that information
was prioritized. How many
amongst us were fluent in the
French language?  Yes, there was
one!  Did the group prefer a three-
star or a four-star hotel and the
reasons for that choice? Would the
group be interested in meeting with
some French friends of his living in
various parts of France? Would you
like some information on French
wines, types with various prices to
suit the occasion? This list could go
on and on but then we would never
get to the trip itself.  

Suffice it to say that during the
six or seven months before
departure Father was in regular
correspondence with his
prospective travelers to keep them
informed as plans were formalized
and itineraries were set.

I would also like to inform the
readers that there were only
fourteen of us making this entire
trip (a marvelous couple from
Missouri also joined us for a week).
It was one of those rare events
where all the personalities blended
well together and a bond of
friendship quickly developed
among the neophyte travelers.

Our trip began on a Sunday,
which we travelers refer to as day
number one. We were all at the
Jacksonville airport at the
appointed time ready and eager to
be enveloped in French culture.
After a long but pleasant overnight
flight we arrived in Paris about
8:00 a.m. on Monday. Those of you
who have done any traveling know
better than to say you are a bit tired
upon arrival as the worst thing you
could do is to go to sleep.  It is far
better to brave it through the day
and then turn in early that evening
for a good night’s rest. 

Our hotel was right in the midst
of town and perfectly charming,
very French and very small. After
acclimating ourselves to our
surroundings it was agreed we
would all venture forth to have a
small bite to eat in order to tide us
over till dinner.

We found a little restaurant
called a “brasserie” that looked
appetizing; so we all filed in and sat
down. After help from Father and
my roommate, Gertrude, who was
the linguist in the group, the orders
were placed – or so we thought.

Having a very young,
inexperienced girl take menu
orders for a large group in which
neither one could understand the
other is a very precarious task.
Nonetheless, even if one did not get
exactly what one ordered, the food
was good. The problem came when
the group tried to pay their bill
individually with little or no idea of
the value of the money they were
giving or receiving back.
Remember we had only been here a
few hours.  Utter chaos!  We
learned lesson number one. Never,
never do that again!

Despite this unfortunate
incident we harnessed ourselves
and boarded the bus for the Rue de
Bac to visit the Shrine of the
Immaculate Medal. Here Father
Guy concelebrated Mass with a
Carmelite priest from Steubenville,
Ohio. What a privilege to be able to
view the incorrupt body of
Catherine Labore. Because of her,
the Novena to the Immaculate
Heart of Mary is celebrated around
the world and is a tradition at Christ
the King on Mondays. After Mass
we meandered in and out of various
religious shops connected with the
Shrine and then headed back to our
wonderful French hotel where a
delicious meal awaited us. It was
none too soon, as the weary
pilgrims had not been to bed for
forty-eight hours.

Rising early but very rested the
next morning (one always rises
early when on a tour) the pilgrims
made their way to the dining room
where our tour director, Tina, and
Father greeted us.  The schedule
was announced for the day and then
Father went around to each table to
inquire as to our rest, our opinion of
the hotel (favorable), and most
important of all whether we were
enjoying ourselves. This was the
morning we were to go to Sacre
Coeur, that famous Basilica located
in the artists’ section of Paris called
Montmarte. It is situated on a very
high hill and we took a funicular to
the top where one has a spectacular
view of Paris. Words cannot do
justice to the beauty of this church
with its beautiful altar and inspiring
frescoes on the walls. The
culmination of the visit was the
beautiful Mass celebrated by Father
in French.

And to think we were just
getting started on the day, which
included a morning bus tour of this
perfectly gorgeous city with its
exquisite old buildings,
interspersed with beautiful statues
and breath-taking fountains.
Imagine driving by the Cathedral of
Notre Dame, the Eiffel Tower, the
Arc de Triomphe, and over there to
your left is the Louvre. Am I
dreaming; are we really here?

It is now time for lunch and the
group decides to split; some go off
to visit the Eiffel Tower and others
of us stay with Father for a walking
tour of the Latin Quarter and lunch
in the Luxembourg Gardens. Those
who elected to stay with Father
were in for a treat. Since Father
knows the city quite well we were
escorted to this marvelous French
deli where we could pick and

choose among a mouth-watering
array of meats and cheeses, or
select a tempting salad. And, of
course, we bought some wine to
share as we wove our way to the
Gardens. Everyone was in a happy
mood and we quickly found chairs
that we drew in a circle and sat
down in the almost warm early
afternoon sun to enjoy our picnic in
the park. 

After a leisurely lunch we
pointed our steps in the direction of
the Latin Quarter, a meeting place
for bohemians and intellectuals.
This is also the home of the
Sorbonne, the famous French
University, where the students,
until the 20th century, took their
courses in Latin, hence the name
Latin Quarter. It was very
interesting to learn and to actually
see students standing in a long line
outside the university library
waiting to do research as they
cannot check out any books but
must do all their research within the
library itself. Believe me, those
students really place a high
premium on their education.

It is still the same day and yet
Father has another wonderful treat
planned for his pilgrims: we would
be having dinner with the first of
three French couples that are
friends of Father. What anticipation
we had as we took our first Paris
subway ride which was to take us to
meet his friends at this marvelous
restaurant, the Chez Julien. Lauren,
the husband, was there to greet us
and his delightful wife, Marie-
Claude, quickly joined us. Father
told us to feel free to ask any
questions about life in France and
that is exactly what we did. This
couple was very knowledgeable in
their answers and it is safe to say
we all left there knowing a bit more
about life in France.

It was late when we left the
restaurant but the mood of the
group was happy as we made our
way back to the subway station. We
quickly descended the stairs
following Father who knew his
way around the subway system.
Everyone was laughing and talking
about the marvelous meal we had
just finished and how warm and

hospitable were Father’s friends.
Unfortunately in our excitement we
did not notice that two laggards
from the group were not amongst
us which was not good news. To the
novice one underground tunnel
looks like another and this subway
had many tunnels so we knew that
these two could be caught in a maze
of twists and turns. What to do!
When 15 minutes had gone by and
no sign of them it was decided to
send some of the men to search for
them. After two attempts the lost
souls were found, a little shaken,
but none the worse for wear. They
were quickly encircled within the
group and the rest of the trip back
to the hotel was uneventful. Lesson
number two – First you crawl, then
you walk!

It was Wednesday and time to
leave Paris to journey to the
Cathedral of Notre Dame in
Chartres which is registered as part
of the world’s heritage. Its majesty
explodes on you as you gaze up to
its seven steeples all pointing to the
glory of God. The grand doors and
the intricate stone figure carvings
are Romanesque in style, which
means they are very life-like. The
church is famous for its rose
windows, which are absolutely
exquisite. It is here also that Mary’s
veil is displayed; Tradition says she
wore it when giving birth to Jesus.
This is something you are free to
believe or disbelieve. Believe it or
not the work on this magnificent
cathedral was completed in 30
years beginning in 1190 and
completed by the year 1220. Again
I will say mere words do not do
justice to this spiritual treasure; one
would have to be here to truly
appreciate it.

By the way the readers might
be interested to know that even
though it was the middle of April
the weather was quite cool which
necessitated wearing sweaters and
sometimes jackets too. I say this as
an entrance to the delicious soups
served in the various restaurants at
lunchtime.  They were quite good;
usually a vegetable combination
that had been pureed and seasoned
only the way the French can.

Father Guy and Yvette Homsany
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Course in French Culture

After lunch it was back on the
bus to proceed to our next
destination which was Nevers,
specifically to St. Gildard’s
Convent where St. Bernadette lived
as a nun until her death. A room had
been set aside for visitors in which
one could view her life depicted in
pictures and see various objects
belonging to her. Bernadette was a
very beautiful girl and, if any of
you are old enough to remember
the movie “Song of Bernadette,”
you might like to know that
Jennifer Jones who starred in the
movie bears a very striking
resemblance to Bernadette
Soubirous. We were able to tour the
Convent grounds, which were
abloom in wisteria and lilac. Father
said Mass in French in the small
chapel on the grounds where the
incorrupt body of Bernadette can
be seen.

The following day, after a
particularly good breakfast, we
boarded the bus for what would be
a most wonderful day. We were
now going in a southeasterly
direction toward our next
destination which was Paray Le
Monial to view two religious
shrines. It is important to let the
readers know that once on board
the bus we were not only given the
history of the countryside by our
tour director, Tina, but in addition,
Father Guy always had interesting
side notes to add as he was so
familiar with the country. As we
drove along in this incredibly
beautiful area Father told us that
the whole economy is changing
from an agricultural society to a
service society. That brought up the
Internet.  The French have the best
telephone service in Europe but
they are behind in Internet
development. There is, of course,
Internet for business but for the
individual PC owner that is a
different matter. AOL costs about
$23.00 in our country but in France
the charge would be $200.00 a
month. Father said they are very
good at engineering. The French
are working furiously to improve
their infrastructure. In a few years

they will catch us and be the best in
Europe too! 

Well, we are now at Paray Le
Monial, and it is the chilliest
morning yet and, moving briskly
into the Basilica which is dedicated
to the Sacred Heart, we found it to
be under very heavy reconstruction.
One could see the workmen and
hear their equipment as they went
about their business. There were
even whole areas that were not
accessable to view. But that was
just the first of three sites we visited
and the other two more than made
up for it. 

We then made our way up to the
Visitation Chapel which is where
the devotion to the Sacred Heart
began with St. Margaret Alacoque;
however, a Mass was going on in
the little chapel so all of us
wandered slowly into the village
keeping our eyes open for a good
place to eat.

This is a charming little town.
We took the opportunity to visit a
small supermarket located on the
corner that was filled with fresh
fruits and gorgeous vegetables. We
bought film in the camera shop and
tried to read the menus of the
restaurants along the way looking
for the most appetizing meal. 

We found just the right place
called the Quartz where the food
and atmosphere was just right.
Many of us had a croque-monsieur,
which is a grilled ham and cheese
sandwich. It is one of the most
popular sandwiches in all of France
and FYI a croque–madame has an
egg on top of it.  French fries
accompany almost every order and
they are quite good.

Time was closing in so after
lunch we hurried back down to the
Chapel to see where Our Lord had
appeared to Margaret Alacoque.
Upon entering, a sense of calm and
peace fell on us. We quietly prayed,
each deep in our own personal
moment with the Lord, and after a
while we rose and made our way
back to our designated meeting
place.

Back on the bus we slid into our
seats and continued our southerly
direction to the little town of Ars.

This is the place, that St. John
Vianney, the Curé of Ars, who by
his sheer goodness brought many
sinners back to the Father. We had
the privilege of Father saying Mass
in the very church where St. John
Vianney spent so many years of his
life. It was said that he could see
into the hearts of man and many
times he would spend the whole
day in the confessional and so was
able to win many souls for Christ.

This time when we got back
onto the bus most of us were a little
frazzled from such a long day so
the trip down to Lyon was mostly
spent in peaceful silence reliving
the events of the day or taking a
little nap. We arrived in Lyon close
to dinnertime and one first
impression when driving into town
was that it could be any big city in
the United States, quite modern
with many tall buildings. It is here
that the Rhone and Saone Rivers
come together so you know this
city is very commercial. There is an
enormous oil refinery here (ELF)
that recently went public and the
government allowed its citizens to
buy shares. 

As we approached the center of
the city the remnants of the “old”
still remained but the “new”was
more  prominent. We stayed in the
center of town at the Hotel
Charlemagne, where dinner was
served to us shortly after our
arrival. Since it was still early a
group of us took a walk down to the
River Rhone where some Roman
ruins remained. And so to bed!

Another day dawns and so back
on the bus with our destination
being Avignon, where the Palace of
the Popes is located. What a lovely
drive! We are in the Rhone Valley
where the countryside is dotted
with almonds and grape vineyards.
More than one third of the fruit
eaten in France is grown in this
valley and the fruit coming from
here is consistently of a high
quality. Are any of you readers
familiar with a candy called
NOUGAT? It is made right there in
the Valley. The only thing that is
imported is the honey, which comes
from Switzerland.

We arrived in Avignon around
noon. This is a resort town; the
weather is warm and there is a
holiday feeling about the city. It is
the most charming of the small
cities we have visited. We stayed
right in the center of town at the
Hotel De L’Horloge (The Clock).
The town was filled with tourists
and right outside our door was the
main shopping area. On either side
of the street were outdoor cafes
separated by sheets of glass where
people were able to satisfy their
appetites or, if they wished, just sit
and watch the world go by. There
was even a double decker carousel
located at the end of the street.
After eating a light lunch the group
dispersed to walk the surrounding
streets filled with shops of every
variety. A perfectly marvelous
afternoon!

It is now drawing toward
evening and we are again on the
bus; this time not to go to another

town but to meet the second of
Father’s friends who will be taking
us to a French country-side inn. We
travel about forty miles to get there
in a region called Aix-En-Provence,
and it was well worth the trip.
Father’s second friend is also called
Lauren and he proved to be a very
charming gentleman. He is
employed by an American firm
where he does business all over
Europe and he, too, like the first
Lauren in Paris answered many
questions pertaining to his area.
The inn that Lauren chose for us
was absolutely charming complete
with fireplace and beamed ceilings. 

The first course alone consisted
of stuffed mushrooms, onions and
tomatoes, couscous, sardines, and a
variety of superb cheeses.
Marvelous wines accompanied
each course. And that was only the
introduction. Suffice it to say by the
time we got to dessert we were at
decadence level and needed to be
rolled back into the bus. With all
that good food and wine everyone
slept very soundly ready to rise
early to visit the Palace of the
Popes in the morning. 

The Palace of the Popes is
absolutely fabulous. High stone
walls surround us as we enter down
the path of history that takes us
back to the 14th Century where the
Popes firmly ensconced themselves
for several centuries. Actually
walking in these massive rooms
where these Popes lived, walked,
and prayed is quite an experience. I
personally like to know about the
human details such as in the
ceremonial dining room one
learned that the Pope sat alone at a
table set on a platform looking
down at his guests. When a king
would visit, he would always be
seated below the Pope to indicate
where the Power lay. 

Of course, after this marvelous
hour and half tour everyone is
ready for a visit to the WC and then
off to the ubiquitous gift shop
where inviting gifts and souvenirs
are beckoning your imagination to
buy, buy, buy. We left the gift shop
with our wallets relatively
unscathed and boarded the bus on
our way to Lourdes. 

We stopped for lunch at an
ESSO station that also housed a
marvelous cafeteria, which
featured such items as baked fish,
pork, and lamb. The vegetables
were divine and seemed to be
slightly steamed and then placed in
a pan of light olive oil for flavor. It
was a beautiful day about 60-65
degrees. The sun was shining and
one could sit inside the cafeteria or
outside at tables to bask in the sun’s
gentle rays. After lunch everyone
marched over to the store
connected to the station to either
avail themselves of the WC and/or
to peruse the lovely articles for
sale. Since we had just left the
province of Provence one could
still purchase lavender sachet,
(lavender grows there in
abundance) sweet smelling herbs
for cooking, or  candies  typical of

Continued on page 8
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the area. With our tummies filled
and our Euro-dollars lessened we
again boarded the bus to continue
on our journey to Lourdes.

My roommate, Gertrude, and I
received a surprise as we boarded
the bus as we had been awarded the
front seats directly behind our
wonderful driver, Ramon, and
across from our tour director, Tina.
Because there were so few of us on
a bus that could accommodate 48
people we never gave much
thought to where we sat.  Both of us
enjoyed this unexpected pleasure.
The panorama of the countryside
was awash in God’s springtime
colors and the entire afternoon
became a carousel of one delightful
scene after another. We arrived in
the city of Lourdes about 5:30 in
the afternoon. It is a town of about
17,000 people whose people make
their living from tourists. There
must be at least 150 hotels in one
small area, which are all huddled
together beckoning the tourists. 

The bus driver, Ramon, had
some difficulty in locating our
hotel. Ramon carefully
maneuvered our bus up and down
the very narrow streets looking for
our hotel. At long last, everyone
shouted out in unison,  “There it is,
Hotel America!” We all eagerly
stepped off the bus, as it had been a
long day. Everyone had been
assigned to the 6th floor and so we
quickly ascended to our rooms to
inspect them. A-OK was the
consensus, so we washed and went
down to dinner consisting of
cabbage soup, turkey, French fries,
parsnips, and fruit cocktail for
dessert.  Not the most elegant meal,
but adequate. After dinner, a stroll
to a store with many religious
items. This writer took note and
would return on another day. It’s
time for bed.

We were in Lourdes for several
days. In the last issue of the Courier
Lourdes was covered quite
extensively so this writer will only
cover it from a very personal point
of view save for the Sunday Mass
which was very moving and
extraordinary in its size. 

The place where this Sunday
Mass was held would be likened to
a gigantic parking garage or maybe
more like an underground stadium.
It is totally concrete and is not
made for beauty but to
accommodate large crowds of
people. It is said to have a capacity
of 20,000 people. The day we
attended, Father Guy put the
attendance at 15,000. There must
have been over 50 priests who
processed into this underground
church. 

The altar is centered at the
midpoint of this huge area with the
people standing or sitting on all
four sides of the altar. A bishop
from Germany was the main
celebrant this morning but the
priests come from all over the
world. When the petitions were
read by the lay people at the
Offertory, one could easily see that
many, many nations were
represented and each spoke in his
or her native tongue. FYI, there are
huge monitors placed throughout
the area so everyone may see what
is going on. 

A part of our group was very
fortunate to be able to stand right

beside the choir who on this
Sunday were truly “making a joyful
noise to the Lord.” Directly in front
of us one could see rows and rows
of wheelchairs and people on
rolling stretchers being tenderly
cared for by volunteer nurses and
doctors. One cannot help but be
moved by the spiritual drama
unfolding in front of your eyes. 

Inside the area gates where the
Blessed Mother appeared to young
Bernadette Soubirous there is a
reverence and peace that prevails
beyond anything I have ever
experienced. There were literally
thousands of people there in the
afternoons yet there was plenty of
space for everyone. There is
something different about this
place; perhaps it is because one can
find that peace that seems to elude
us all in our everyday world.

Yes, this writer prayerfully
made the decision to bathe in the
waters of Lourdes. Just waiting on
those long wooden benches with all
those women will long stay in my
memory. As we waited several
people led us in song and prayer so
by the time your turn came to enter
the bath you were truly in a state of
spiritual reverie. I suppose we are
all on a spiritual quest to fill those
holes that permeate the soul. All I
can say is after being immersed in
the water there was a feeling of joy
and lightheartedness that lingered
long after bathing in the waters.

We stayed in Lourdes for about
three days and in that time we took
in everything, the beautiful Shrine,
the services for the sick that wrench
your heart, singing and praying in
the candle-lit procession while
saying the rosary, all the typical
things one does as a tourist. Still,
what each person gave and
received out of the time spent at
Lourdes belongs to that individual
alone.

We left Lourdes early in the
morning for a long day of travel. It
began when our coach took us to
the railroad station where we
boarded the high-speed train for
Paris. Now let me tell you, this train
is capable of going 150 miles an
hour but only in certain areas
because there were more than six
stops along the route. This did not
allow the train to reach full throttle
very often. We boarded at 7:30 a.m.
and arrived at the Paris station at
1:30 p.m. From there we walked a
short distance to board another bus
that was to take us north, to
Normandy with our destination
being Mont Saint Michel. Suffice it
to say it was a long day of travel
and everyone was thrilled to arrive
at the hotel where a pleasant room
and delicious dinner awaited us.
Early to bed for everyone! 

The next morning everyone
was excited to be on their way to
visit the abbey- castle of Mont
Saint Michel. It is located on what
is called a quasi island about a mile
from the shore. Today there is a
road leading up to this fortress but
back when it was built there were
no roads and every stone had to be
brought in by boat. As we
approached the abbey it appeared
almost like a mirage rising out of
the dense fog all about us.

Upon entering the castle walls
one sees the narrowest of streets
with souvenir shops on either

side—up, up, up we go this time
climbing several flights of stairs till
we reach the monastery door. The
site itself has a long history
reaching back into the eighth
century when it was a sanctuary in
honor of Saint Michael; but by the
tenth century the Benedictine
monks had taken it over and
gradually they added to its
dimensions. A tiny village also
grew out of these additions as a
support system to the monks. The
rooms of the castle were very large,
light and airy with large fireplaces,
as the Benedictines were known for
their hospitality. On top of the
belfry there is a large copper statue
of St. Michael the Archangel
holding a sword; he was the patron
saint of Knights. 

We left there around noon after
having a light lunch, and none too
soon, as by this time we were
literally rubbing shoulders with
other tourists as the streets can only
accommodate just so many people.

The next stop was the
Normandy beaches where the
United States and her allies landed
on the 6th of June in 1944. The best
known are the Omaha and Utah
Beaches where so many gallant
young men lost their lives. Looking
at the beaches now, so peaceful and
serene, it is hard to imagine the
horrific battles that took place on
the very ground where we were
standing. If it were not for those
brave young men, the world as we
know it today would not exist. And
the 10,000 young men buried right
behind those beaches give
testimony to what they did for us.
There are rows upon rows of
perfectly cared for simple white
crosses with the names of the
soldiers entombed and the date of
their death. Shivers ran down my
back gazing at that scene. They
really were just kids with their
whole lives in front of them. With
our heads bowed we said some
silent prayers for the priceless gift
of freedom these young men gave
to us.

With the visit behind us we are
now back on the bus on our way to
Caen and the last of three French
families Father had arranged for us
to visit.  We are deep into
Normandy country with its many
apple orchards and dairy farms
where the best of the French butter
comes from. Caen, itself, is an
industrial city that was very badly
bombed during WWII. Much of the
steel in France comes from this
city. It is also used as a seaport as it
is located on the Orne River that
has access to the Atlantic Ocean. 

We arrived in Caen about 5:30
p.m. and much to our surprise there
was an enormous traffic jam –
more like gridlock as we barely
moved. Father had told the last
couple that we would arrive at their
home about 6:30 p.m. but at the rate
we were going we would be lucky
to get to the hotel by that hour.
Father used his cell phone to
communicate with his friends and
they said,  “Come as you are.” That
settled the matter. We would go
directly to their home exactly as we
were dressed this morning.

Didier and his wife, Marie-
Ange, lived in a little village called
Vieux about five miles outside of
Caen. We arrived there about 45
minutes later and before we could

alight from the bus the couple was
standing there to greet each one of
us as we stepped off the bus. What
a beautiful home they had! It would
be better to describe it as a country
manor with much land surrounding
it, although they did say that at one
time it had been a Norman
farmhouse. Our hosts had owned it
for 25 years. 

We were immediately escorted
into their back yard where a table
with many chairs had been set up
with wonderful appetizers and
tantalizing, refreshing drinks.
Beyond the immediate backyard
was a vegetable garden and there
were also free roaming chickens
that were so tame that they would
eat feed out of the hands of the
couple’s handsome young son, Jean
Baptiste.

Beyond all this was a huge
pond that was stocked with a
variety of fish. And beyond that lay
the Roman ruins which is the
largest ruin that has been found so
far in that area. It had been a house
belonging to a noble family and its
sheer size would have surprised
you. I also saw and later learned
that this house had the capacity of
sending heat throughout the
structure via bricks that were
heated in a special area in the lower
part of the house.

After our tour we were escorted
back into the dining room where 19
of us sat down and enjoyed a feast
of lobster, crabs, shrimp, mussels,
and oysters that had been plucked
from the sea that very morning.
There were three huge platters of
these treats from the sea. Along
with this we were served pate de
fois gras, salad, a round of cheeses,
and a full range of French wines,
which culminated with the regional
drink, Calvados, an apple brandy.

Father’s friends could not have
been more gracious and
accommodating. As I had
mentioned before, the husband took
three or four of us at a time down to
the Roman Ruin so we could view
it first hand. The last thing on the
agenda for the evening was a little
musical recital by their son, Jean
Baptiste, with whom everyone fell
in love. This took place in their
living room accompanied by
French pastry and champagne. All
good things must come to an end
and so too did this marvelous
evening.

The next day we were
scheduled to go to Lisieux to the
home of St. Therese, the Little
Flower, which all of the group did
except for this writer and my
friend, Gertrude.  I shall not go into
what we did because Gertrude has
written a story that will explain all.
We did take a train back to Paris
later in the afternoon where we
rejoined the group. Several of us
went to a nearby restaurant to have
our last Paris meal. It was very
early to bed as we had a 4:45 a.m.
call in the morning.

Could it be day number 13
already!  Here we are at the airport.
Our tour is over and it is time to get
back to reality. The journey was an
unqualified success, the memories
are solid and tucked away, and for
the things we may have forgotten
there are all those rolls of film to go
over again and again!  Au revoir
Paris, Hello Jacksonville.

Culture: Continued from page 7
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Jason Trull Ordination

by Mollie O’Neill

On May 18, I found myself
sitting in the front row of the
Cathedral in St. Augustine, as my
oldest son, Jason Christopher Trull,
was ordained to the priesthood
along with Dung Bui and Rouville
Fisher.  Jason’s journey seemed
long - attending college and
Seminary, counseling training at
the hospital, being assigned to a
Parish as a Deacon - all in
anticipation of this day - the final
acceptance of his call to serve God
as a priest. Now the day had arrived
and looking back it seemed so
short.

As I looked to the back of the
church, anticipating the entrance
procession, I was overwhelmed at a
church filled with family and
friends who were there to show
their love and support for these
three men.  I remember thinking
what a great gift God has given my
family to have so many wonderful
people in our lives that helped
support and nurture Jason to this
very moment.  

The entire ceremony was
beautiful. As the candidates entered
the church you could see the joy on
their faces. Each took his place in

the pew beside his family. Jason
stood next to me grabbing and
squeezing my hand. He was ready!
Bishop Galeone then called them
by name to come forward to accept
their call to serve our Church.  

The most moving part of the
ceremony for me was when Jason
prostrated himself in front of the
cross, laying on the floor right next
to me, while the entire
congregation invoked the angels
and saints to be present for these
men. This is when tears started to
flow as I closed my eyes and felt
the presence of angels, saints, my
Dad who passed away two years
ago, family and friends.  

The Deacons had asked a
special priest in their lives to vest
them for Ordination.  This is a very
special tribute to someone
important in his journey to
priesthood. Monsignor Kohls from
Assumption vested Jason.

Bishop Galeone gave a
wonderful homily speaking
directly to each of the candidates
about their call to service. Then
each man knelt before the Bishop
to accept his vows and say yes to
God. Afterward, Bishop Galeone
laid hands on each candidate’s head 

calling on the Holy Spirit to come
to them. Each priest present did the
same thing, laying hands on each
of them.  Bishop Galeone then
anointed their hands with the Holy
Oil, blessed during the Chrism
Mass at Easter.  Each newly
ordained priest receives his
Chalice. Once again a moving
procession of their fellow brother
priests came forward to welcome
them to the priesthood. The
congregation applauded as Bishop
Galeone welcomed these three new
priests to our Diocese.  

The newly ordained priests
came forward to concelebrate the
Liturgy of the Eucharist. Their
brother priests were also present
around the altar, concelebrating
Mass with these men who, like
them, said yes to God.   T h e
next day, after the ordination, Jason
said his first Mass at Assumption
Catholic Church.  This was a very
moving moment for me as my
family has always been active
parishioners at Assumption.  My
Dad, especially, was an inspiration
to his children and his
grandchildren - living a faithful life
as a Catholic and being an example
of service to our Church. He gave
us a tremendous legacy and I think
without him we would not have
been celebrating this incredible
moment.  As Jason began
processing down the aisle that
morning I was flooded with
memories and tears as I recalled the
years of Jason growing up at
Assumption. He, like myself,
attended Assumption School.  He
began serving Mass when he was
in fourth grade and never stopped.
From the beginning he loved
serving and had great priest and lay
role models.  

That day he had certainly
grown into a man but I couldn’t
help remembering my young son
carrying the cross up the aisle with
Monsignor Kohls so long ago.
Now here he was processing again
with Monsignor Kohls, but this
time Jason would consecrate the
bread and wine into the body and
blood of our Lord. 

Jason was blessed to have the
love and support of several priests
who were there that day. His
classmate and friend from
Seminary, Greg served as Deacon,
Father John Tetlow gave a very
moving homily and Monsignor
Kohls stood by Jason’s side,
turning the pages of the
Sacramentary for Jason.
Monsignor Kohls was serving
Jason’s first Mass as Jason had
served so many of Monsignor’s in
the past. Before the Liturgy of the
Eucharist, family members
presented the Chalice and Patten to
Jason. Father Tetlow blessed them
in a beautiful ceremony, explaining
the significance of this holy
moment in a priest’s life.  

As I returned to work the next
week, at Wolfson Children’s
Hospital, I received one of the best
gifts. I have worked at the hospital
for 15 years.  Jason had also
worked there during college and
seminary breaks. So we have many
friends there who have known us
for a long time.  We were so
honored that they attended the
ordination and Jason’s first Mass.
Some of them are Catholic but
many are not.  During the year
leading up to Jason’s ordination
many were curious what makes a
man answer this call.  Especially in
light of the recent headlines, they
wondered what affect it would
have on priests. However, none of
this deterred them from joining us
in this celebration. All of these
friends were moved by the
ceremony and later expressed how
much more they understood
Jason’s call to service, his vow of
celibacy and our Church. Both
Bishop Galeone and Father
Tetlow’s sermons had touched
them deeply about his commitment
of service and bringing the word of
God to the world. Many stated they
felt the presence of God so deeply
as Jason lifted the host, the body of
Christ and the Chalice, the blood of
Christ.  They all stood in line with
all the family and friends to receive
a blessing from our newly ordained
priest. What an incredible gift!

by Lucille Guzzone

I recall that a very long time
ago when I was a small child, there
was an elderly Italian priest who
used to walk through my greater
Boston suburb visiting his sick
parishioners and blessing their
houses. He did not ask for anything
in return except for an occasional
cup of coffee and a warm smile.
Usually, however, he was rewarded
for his kindness with a couple of
oranges and a few eggs.

A few years later, as a college
student, I was blessed to have as
one of my professors, an
Augustinian priest from Spain who
suffered a great deal during the
Spanish Civil War. Tears filled his
eyes as he spoke about his parents
who were lost during the unrest. He
inspired perseverance and
compassion in those of us in his
classes. And, although hardship
filled his life, he never lost his
sense of humor. He was a great
influence on my choice of career.

As an adult, I continued to
encounter other spiritual and holy
men of the cloth. A little over a year
ago, one of my neighbors was
dying. He had not been to church in
many years. He asked his wife to
get him a priest. She got in touch
with me, and I called one of the
priests in our parish. Within thirty
minutes this priest was at the man’s
bedside. Not only did he comfort
the man, but he helped to ease the
grief of his wife and daughter. He
presided at the funeral and would
have continued to minister to the
family had he not retired and
returned to his native Ireland a
short time later. This priest was
Father Brian Carey. 

There are thousands and
thousands of priests like these three
who have unselfishly left their own
loved ones to serve wherever they
are needed as priests of Christ’s
Catholic Church. They comfort,
teach and bring the Word of God to
His people. These are honest men
who are doing their jobs to the best
of their abilities. Their stories need
to be told too!

On the Other Hand
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An Interview with Mollie O’Neill
by Nancy Powers

Nancy Powers has been friends
with Mollie O’Neill for many years.
Nancy recently  interviewed Mollie
regarding a special event in her
family’s life. 

Q: On the 18th of May, your son
Jason was ordained a Catholic
Priest. Did you ever think you
would be a mother of a priest?  

A: Well, I don’t know if I ever
thought of him being a priest
when he was little but I did
know how much he liked
serving Mass as an altar boy.  I
guess I always thought he
would serve the Church but not
necessarily as a priest.  

Q: When did Jason realize he was
being called to the priesthood
and how did he tell you?  

A: I thought he knew during his
second year of college.  But
looking back I think he was
really resisting the call until
then.  He told me over a
Christmas break.  He felt like
he had been resisting what God
was calling him to do and he
wanted to discern the
priesthood.  

Q: What were your thoughts during
this time?

A: I felt like I needed to get to
church more and start praying!
Because it creates a confusion
in you “How am I worthy to be
a mother of a priest?”  And
“How can I help him with his
calling.”  All the “mom
feelings” I guess.  I spent a lot
of time talking with the Blessed
Mother.  She was my guide.

Q: So the day arrives and you’re
sitting in the Cathedral. What
was going through your mind?

A: How nervous he must be
because this was the final vow
and his final commitment to
give himself to God…to his
call. I didn’t know he was going
to come up the aisle and sit
beside me.  But when he did, I
was overcome with emotion as
he stood beside me and
squeezed my hand.  I knew then
that he was ready and it gave
me peace.

Q: What was the most moving part
of the ceremony for you?

A: Oh gosh…(tears running down
her face)…when Jason
prostrated himself in front of
the cross.  He was lying on the
floor right beside me and it was
very emotional because of all
those present who were
invoking the saints. Not only
those present but also all those
who had been in my life but
couldn’t be there that day,
especially thoughts of my dad
who passed away two years
ago.  He had so wanted to be
there that day but I felt his
presence during that time in
ways I can’t explain.  
There were so many moments.
I watched   with   emotion   as 

Monsignor Kohls, a life long
pastor and friend, put Jason’s
vestments on him for the first
time.  I watched as priests
whom we had known our whole
lives and priests we had never
met laid their hands on Jason
and blessed him.  It was all very
moving.  

Q: When Jason took his final vows
and when you saw him standing
next to the Bishop ready to
concelebrate Mass, what was
going through your mind?

A: I don’t know.  I think my mind
was just on how proud God
must be to look on that altar to
see our two bishops, the three
new priests and all of the priests
of our Diocese there, ready to
consecrate the bread and wine
into His Body and His Blood.
Jesus gave them this gift to give
to the people.  

Q: It’s tradition of the faithful to get
a blessing from a newly
ordained priest.  Did you get a
blessing from Jason? 

A: Not at the time because the lines
were so long!  It was
overwhelming to see those
waiting to receive a blessing
from Jason. It was especially
overwhelming when Bishop
Galeone asked Jason for his
blessing.  It was very hard
because there were so many at
the receptions that I wanted to
thank.  My blessing came later.

Q: What do you mean?
A: Well, at dinner that evening with

family and friends, Jason
presented me with the cloth that
Bishop Galeone had used to
wipe the chrism oil from
Jason’s hands after they were
anointed.  Jason told a story of
a tradition where a man who
had been newly ordained saved
the cloth and presented it to his
mother who had nurtured him
to this point.  The cloth is to be
buried with her and presented
in heaven.  Afterward, Jason
blessed me!   

Q: Where and when did Father
Jason celebrate his first Mass?  

A: Jason celebrated his first Mass
the next day, May 19th at
Assumption.

Q: Why did he choose
Assumption?

A: We have three generations of
family members that attended
Assumption.  I remember going
there as a child with my sisters
and parents.  My parents were
very active in all aspects of the
parish, even running bingo
when it was big.  Assumption is
where I grew up and where my
children grew up.  Jason went
to school there.  My Dad
instilled in us a sense of service
to the Church and we all served
in some capacity.  Jason started
to serve Mass as an altar server
when he was in fourth grade. 

Q: When Jason held up the host and
the chalice, the body and blood  

of our Lord Jesus, what went
through your mind?  

A: I have to be honest, I was
so…that’s not a good question
for me.  I wasn’t thinking.  I
don’t know how to talk about it.
(Tears flowing from her eyes.)  

The Mass itself at Assumption was
really overwhelming to me.  To
have Monsignor  Kohls in the
procession with Jason as the
main celebrant brought a flood
of memories. Watching
Monsignor Kohls turn the
pages of the Sacramentry for
him, serving Jason as Jason had
served him so many times
before, is something I’ll never
forget. 

The consecration was so deep for
me.  I don’t know, it’s hard to
explain it.  

Q: Your two sons, Justin and Jamie,
sang a song during Mass about
being a servant of God.  Was
that a proud moment for you?  

A: Yes, because they started
practicing that song months
before, Jamie in Ohio and
Justin here.  Jamie called me at
night many times so I could
hear it because it was so
important to both of them.
They wanted to do it because
they were so proud of Jason.  I
don’t think they could have
given him anything better than
that song.  

Q: After the Mass, Assumption
gave Jason a wonderful
reception.  It must be great to
have so many people in your
life that celebrated this moment
with you.  

A: I don’t think I could be more
thankful knowing that Jason
has had this love and support
his whole life. They’ve watched
rom the beginning when I
carried Jason to Mass in my
arms. 
They’ve been supportive of all
my boys.  They’ve watched
them all grow.  You have to
thank  God always for bringing

a parish family into your life like
my Assumption family has
been in mine.  

Q: Now that Jason has been
assigned to Blessed Trinity,
what do you see for the future? 

A:   I think his first assignment is a
wonderful assignment for him.
I think he has a great  mentor in
Father Keith Brennan. They
also have a loving and
embracing congregation. This
will help him become a good
priest. He likes youth and
hospital ministry. I think he’ll
be able to get involved in those
areas at Blessed Trinity.  

Q: Does Jason still come over and
raid the refrigerator?

A: Yes, in fact they don’t have a
cook at Blessed Trinity.  As I
told Father Keith, Jason is the
only one of my boys who
doesn’t cook.  So he comes
over looking for simple recipes
to try out on Father Keith and
Remick, a seminarian staying
there this summer.  Despite
Jason’s lack of cooking skills,
Father Keith assures me Jason
won’t starve.  

Q: Do you have any advice for a
parent whose child may be
thinking of religious life?

A: I think Jason’s involvement in
youth ministry and SEARCH
were very important in his life
and helped him understand
what God was calling him to
do.  

Parents should give their children
lots of encouragement and help
them look for opportunities that
allow them  to ask the questions
and receive answers about their
discernment. I think the most
important thing is giving them the
room to discern. To know what
other options there are in their lives
and to discern if this truly is their
calling. Jason assures me God tugs
hard! 
Nancy: “Thank you for taking the
time to talk with us.  I know you
feel very blessed!  It has certainly
been a blessing for me to talk with
you!”
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Baptism: The Ultimate
Act of Hospitality

By Staff Writer

The Catholic Church teaches
seven sacraments, seven
ceremonies that serve the needs of
both our human life and our
spiritual life as well.  (Baptism,
Confirmation, Eucharist, Penance,
Anointing of the Sick, Holy
Orders, and Matrimony.)

At our birth we are welcomed
as a member of the human family.
At our baptism we are welcomed
into the family of the Church.

In the United States there are
over a million baptisms of infants
and nearly 80 thousand adults each
year. The Catholic Church is the
largest denomination in the country
with more than 65 million
registered members.

The Catholic Church requires a
course of study for parents and
godparents on the Sacrament of
Baptism. A similar course of study
is required for adults who request
baptism.

The baptism class for parents
and godparents of children at
Christ the King is held on the first
Saturday of each month in the
parish rectory between 10 and 11
a.m.  Godparents are expected to
join the parents of the child at the
intense one hour class. Follow up
readings and study are required
before the day of the baptism.

At the opening of the 10 a.m.
session the participants complete a
“confidential information form”
that will be signed by the
clergyman at the actual baptism.
The confidential information
becomes a permanent record that
will be retained in the church vault.
A certified copy of the 

baptismal certificate will be
mailed to the parents.

The session begins with a
prayer and the lighting of the
candle. The instructor then explains
the purpose of the session.

The reasons the Catholic
Church baptizes infants is
explained and traced back to the
time of the Apostles. One of the
reasons that the Catholic Church
baptizes infants is that parents and
godparents can raise the child in the
Catholic Church, the only church
founded by Jesus Christ Himself.

The attendees are reminded that
God has reserved a seat in heaven
for every human being, and that
God will never take that seat away
from anyone. But neither will God
make you take that reserved seat.
By observing the Ten
Commandments and practicing the
Beatitudes every one will be in
heaven.(Matthew 25:31-46)

After a brief explanation of
each of the seven sacraments, a
short video of an actual baptism
puts the parents and godparents at
ease.

Next, the requirement and
responsibilities of the godparents
are explained. 

Baptisms are held each Sunday
in the Church following the ten
o’clock Mass and before the noon
Mass.

Baptism cleans the soul of
Original Sin, and for an adult being
baptized, any other sin that the
person being baptized has
committed.

The class is dismissed after the
attendees recite the renewal of their
Baptismal Promises that they will
recite at the Baptism Ceremony.

The ultimate act of hospitality:
bringing a child or an adult into the
Church.

ORDINATION OF PRIESTS

by Floyd Townsend

On Saturday, May 18, 2002,
three priests were ordained by
Bishop Victor Galeone. The
ordination was in the Cathedral-
Basilica. The three new priests are
Reverend Dung Bui, Reverend
Rouville Fisher and Reverend
Jason Trull. They were presented
and robed by the following priests,
Reverend Father Thanh Thai
Nguyen, Father Thomas D. Weise
and Monsignor Eugene Kohls. The
presence of the Holy Spirit
throughout the service was an
awesome experience. 

Following the ordination there
was a reception at the Bishop Baker
Hall, where the new priests
administered a blessing to all who
requested it. This was a special
time when the priests could interact
with their own friends and family
and they with their own special
priest. Nearly every priest in the

Diocese of St. Augustine was
present. 

Covered
Dish

Dinner
Please bring your favorite dish

and join us in celebration of
Father Guy’s 25th Ordination
Anniversary and farewell on

August 18th at the Noon Mass.
Meet us in the Parish Hall,

after Mass, for a
scrum-deli-luscious meal!
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A Walk to

by Robert Riker

Recently, I had an opportunity
to take a walk ... a long walk. On
Saturday, June 15th, some friends
of mine, Julia and Andrew
Klusman, were having a night of
fellowship with a group called
Crossroads.  Crossroads is a
Catholic young adult pilgrimage; a
walking prayer during which
Crossroads volunteers talk to other
young people about abortion. The
walkers pray, offer penance
through the sacrifice of the walk,
ask God’s forgiveness of our nation
and try to persuade other pro-lifers
to become more involved in the
movement. Finally, they speak to
church groups of all denominations
and all people who are willing to
listen, stressing unification and
activism.

This year, there are two groups;
one that goes from San Francisco,
CA to Toronto, Canada and the
other from Florida to Louisiana
(the long indirect way). Each group
walks about 2,000 miles. After 27
days of walking, starting in Tampa,
FL and walking down the West
Coast, across South Florida, and
then up the East Coast, the group
had made its way to Jacksonville
and there I was with all these
wonderful people on a mission to
truly make a difference and stand
for what they believed. 

I was honored to simply be in
their company and it was incredible
just getting to know them and
learning more about their walk and
experiences right there on Saturday
night. We talked for hours, and they
invited me to join them for their
walk on Monday from the Mayport
Ferry to St. Mary’s, GA. Though I
offered my prayers and support,
initially, I told them I couldn’t join
them, as I had several closings at
work that day. But then I started
thinking, “Why can’t I do this
walk? I have a great Christian boss
who would probably allow me to
do this.” So, counting on the Lord
to clear my schedule and putting
Him in charge of my boss saying
yes, I told them I would love to join
them on Monday. So, before they
left, I found out where to meet and
what time.

I spoke to my boss on Sunday
and cleared my calendar. She gave
me her blessing and so Monday
came and I went to meet the group
at the Mayport Ferry by 10:30. As I
approached the ferry, it occurred to
me, I didn’t know on which side of
the river we were to meet and
began to worry. But, as I was
pulling out of a gas station, their
van drove right by. It was as if God
needed to remind me that He was in
control of everything and I had
nothing to worry about. So, we
took the ferry across the river and
parked on the other side and got
situated. There were five others
doing the walk–one priest and four
walkers. They rotate the walking
every five miles. Two walk, while
the rest go five miles down the road
in the van. When the two that are
walking reach the van, they rotate
who is walking. I told myself that
since they had already been
walking for 28 days, and since they
had over 30 days left to walk, I
could walk this whole day with
them.

My first five miles were spent
with Jeff Asmussen, from Silver
Bay, MN. He, like myself, is a
marathon runner and he offered to
run these first five miles with me. I
politely declined, as we had another
50 or so miles ahead of us, not to
mention the full sun bearing down
on us. So we walked against traffic
on the shoulder of the road. We
carried Jesus on the Cross with us –
visible to those passing by. We
prayed the Rosary and then we
talked. I probably asked him a
thousand questions about his
experiences. It was great to be able
to talk to him and learn more about
the group and their experiences. As
we walked, a fisherman offered us
a ride in his pick up truck. Jeff
explained the purpose of the walk,
and that they don’t take
rides–though at times it is tempting.
The man seems a little confused
about why people would walk cross
country promoting Pro-Life and
concerned that having a van carry
our gear and an R.V. to sleep in was
“cheating.” As it turned out, we had

another opportunity to talk to him
on the bridge where he was fishing
a mile up the road, and this is when
he asked all the questions he really
had. It was great to be able to
witness to this man. With him
fishing and us on the bridge, the
parable of Jesus telling His
disciples to be “fishers of men”
really hit home. At that moment, I
truly was His disciple, both
honored and humbled to be sharing
His message.

The next five miles came, and I
had the opportunity to join Mary
Paul Gray-Lewis, from Jackson,
MS, and the group leader, Nick
DiGiovanni, from Pearl River, LA.
This leg of the walk, again, started
with the Rosary and we prayed the
full 15 decades. (One mystery lasts
one mile.) As we prayed, we would
wave to the cars and trucks passing
by. Some would wave back in
support. Some would make it
known they were not pro-life. And
some would pretend they never saw
us. We walked. We prayed. We
talked. We sang. We waved at the
motorists. We were out there with a
simple, powerful and very needed
statement of “Pro Life.”  They
chose, at the end of this five mile
leg, to walk over the fishing bridge
instead of the bridge for traffic on
A1A, just to have the opportunity
to talk to people. I was learning so
much–and we had only just begun.

Then, Jackie Trosclair, from
Stafford, VA, and Fr. Weslin,
founder of Lamps of Christ from
Buffalo, NY, walked the next five
miles. I sat this leg out–my car’s air
conditioning and cold water were
just too tempting. We went up a few
miles and stopped at a gas station.
We bought sandwich makings,
chips, lots of water and some
country and classic music. Then we
went out to the van and ate, drank,
talked and listened to music. It
seemed like no time until we saw
Jackie and Father coming down the
road. It was great to see it from this
perspective, too. There was Father,
waving at the cars, holding the
crucifix high, wearing his PRO
LIFE t-shirt with Jackie right
behind him. My break was
extended – as they had only walked

three miles and had two more to go!
That was lucky. So we went up two
more miles and waited. We prayed
the divine Mercy Chaplet at 3:00
and then my break was done.
Father and Jackie met with us and
now it was Jeff and I again.

This time, we ran. It felt great!
We prayed the Rosary, sang and
talked, just as we had done before
and did for the entire ten hours and
two minutes we were out
walking/running. We spoke to
people who shared the same beliefs
with regards to the dignity of
human life. In fact, on top of the
Intercostal Bridge on US 17, we
noticed a van at the bottom. I was
still running with Jeff at this point,
and he mentioned that it was
someone wanting to talk to us. I
just thought it was someone who
broke down and was trying to
figure out why two people were
running across the bridge while
wearing pro life t-shirts and
carrying a crucifix. Jeff was right.
We got to the foot of the bridge and
the man started walking towards us.
We stopped when we reached him,
and we found ourselves  talking to
the City Commissioner of
Fernandina Beach, FL. He told us
how he shared the same pro life
views and was impressed with what
the Crossroads group was doing.
He even wanted to buy one of the
shirts, though we didn’t have any
with us. There we were, again,
simple disciples of Christ, giving
praise and glory to God and sharing
our beliefs and values with the City
Commissioner! WOW!!

Later, I had the opportunity to
walk with Mary Paul again, and
Father Weslin for the first time. We
prayed the Rosary and after that, I
started talking with Father Weslin.
He is a wonderful example to all
who meet him and there is no doubt
that the Holy Spirit is working
within him. I did a lot of growing
within the time I walked with him.
From family, friends, and
relationships to vocational
callings–I don’t think we left one
stone unturned in my life. He gave
me plenty to think about and reflect
upon, for which I am most grateful.
We even shared a few good jokes. It
was great!

We reached the Georgia line at
8:32 in the evening. They had been

Nick DiGiovanni, Robert Riker, Mary Paul  Gray-Lewis, Jeff Asmussen, Jackie Trosclair
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Remember

walking for 28 days and were just
reaching their first state line. It was
quite a celebration, and just being
able to witness their sheer joy,
enthusiasm, and excitement was a
true pleasure. After celebrating on
the state line, we headed to the
camp  where they were staying and
celebrated the Holy Sacrifice of the
Mass. The group allowed me, as
their guest, to read the Readings,
something I was truly honored to
do. After spending the day with
these wonderful young people, the
Mass was truly the perfect way to
end my day.

However, perhaps the greatest
thing I took from this day, besides
my sunburn and bent fork bracelet
(the group wears a bent fork to
unite themselves and they even
gave me one–which I still wear!),
were the lessons I learned in those
simple hours. I learned about the
sacredness of human life and how
so much more needs to be done to
preserve it. Life is a gift from God,
and we need to preserve it and we
need to defend it.  It CANNOT be
left to others–it is up to us as
disciples of Christ. We can’t stand
still and let the defenseless
continue to be unheard–you and I
need to be their voice. I learned
how to do what St. Francis said,
“Preach the Gospel at all costs, and
if necessary, use words.” I was out
there–silently preaching, speaking
when spoken to, standing up for the
helpless and slowly growing in my
own faith walk with each step. I set
out that day one person, and I came
back a completely different
individual. I praise God for my
experience. I thank God for
opening my eyes. And I love and
pray for my newfound friends in
Christ.

Since my one day experience
can’t do the Crossroads group any
real justice, I wanted one of the
walkers to share some of their
perspectives with you. So, I
interviewed Mary Paul Gray-Lewis
and this is what she had to say.....

Q: How did you hear about the
Crossroads walk?“

A: I remember Crossroads coming
through Jackson the last four 

years, and last year I walked
with them for two weeks from
South Carolina to Washington
D.C.”

Q: What convinced you to make
this commitment?

A: “This year, it was definitely
prayer. My roommate also
inspired me. She was pro-
choice and she told me that the
only way she would not have an
abortion was if I did this walk.
So, I pretty much took that as a
sign.”

Q: What has been of your greatest
and challenging experiences
with it this far?

A: “At the beginning of the walk,
we were really kind of
frustrated. We were in front of
an abortion clinic praying and
three ladies came out and
thanked us. They told us they
had decided not to go through
with the abortion. We saved
three babies at one clinic. It was
awesome! As for challenges, I
guess some of the
sufferings–blisters, muscle
cramps and living in
community–though mostly it is
incredible.”

Q: What have been some of your
typical experiences that you
find in a typical day?

A: “We get up. We walk. We pray.
Walk. Pray. Walk. Walk. Walk.
Walk. And Mass. We also talk
to people and do a few
interviews.”

Q: How has this experience led
you closer in your faith walk
with Jesus?

A: “Definitely the growth! I have
grown so much in these five or
six weeks already. I knew I
would do some growing, but
my expectations were far
exceeded just in the first few
days.”

To learn more about
Crossroads, please visit www.all.org.
There is a link to the Crossroads
group, captioned, “Crossroads....
Follow the walkers.” You can meet
the walkers, see the walks on the
map, buy the shirts and even donate
online. Be sure to check it out!

Eddy Herty, Nick DiGiovanni, and Robert Riker
Diana DeFilippo, Mary Paul Gray-Lewis and Angela Hron

Ordination
To The

Deaconate

by Floyd Townsend

On May 11, 2002, two of our
seminarians, Jhon Fred Guarnizo
and Jan Ligeza, along with
Christopher Luguori, were
ordained Deacons by Bishop Victor
Galeone. In attendance were many
friends relatives and priests.
Retired Bishop John J. Snyder,
Father John Tetlow, Father Leon
O’Neil, also two priests from

Columbia, Father Rafael Catrino
and Father Jesus Pinzon and one
priest was from Poland. The
Bishop was assisted by Deacon
Dung Bui, Deacon Roe Fisher, and
Deacon Jason Trull, who were
ordained to the Priesthood on May
18. 

There was a reception after in
the Bishop Baker Hall. About two
hundred people met with the new
deacons at the reception.

Small Faith
Sharing Groups

by Alick Hardy

What’s wrong with Small Faith
Sharing Groups? 

I don’t know! You tell me!
Those that are in small groups have
developed friendships –  some over
18 years long. They share their
faith during the year, meet socially
and at church, and generally derive
a lot of benefit from being in a
group. In a parish as large as Christ
the King we have a little over 120
people in Small Faith Sharing
Groups! Don’t tell me the rest of
you are too busy to spend one and a
half hours a week, twice a year, for
six weeks, sharing your faith and
getting to know fellow
parishioners. 

Most groups meet at someone’s
home in the fall (Advent) and
during Lent. We meet, in faith and
work through a prepared program

on various aspects of our faith. We
have just finished Apologetics and
are looking at a number of
interesting topics for the fall. The
groups decide what they want to
study, some groups elected not to
do Apologetics and other material
was provided for them.

Some groups meet all year
round, some weekly or monthly
over a lunch. The format is flexible
but the main thing is we are sharing
our faith, forming communities
within the community of Christ the
King, and becoming more involved
in our faith.

Why not give it a try; join a
small group this fall. What have
you got to loose, there is a
tremendous amount you may gain,
give it a try! Sign up in September
for the Fall Session or contact Alick
Hardie right away. (904) 721 9188.

Watch the bulletin each Sunday
so you can be aware of the
celebration of St. Vincent de Paul.
He was named a saint for his work
with the poor and for the poor. The
members of the St. Vincent de Paul
Society try to continue in the spirit
of this saint. We are going to
celebrate his special day here at
Christ the King and we will want to
involve each of you in the
celebration.

By bringing gifts of food and
personal hygiene to share with the
poor in our society as part of the
gifts we bring to the altar at each
Mass, we will be sharing the work
of St. Vincent de Paul in an
outward and visible way. Keep a
look out in the bulletin for more
information as the day approaches
in September.

Coming Soon



by Angela Wurkenheimer

“For the love of God we can do
something beautiful together” were
the quoted words spoken by our
pastor, Father Thanh that set the
tone for the annual Volunteer
Ministry Mass and Dinner held on
the 30th of May. 

Each year just as the school
year ends and many of the
ministries wind down for the
summer months it is the custom at
Christ the King to hold this lovely
event.  Its purpose is to thank all the
volunteers in our parish who do so
much to make this parish what it is
today. 

The celebration always begins
with a beautiful Mass in our church
where the people of the various
ministries gather with great
pleasure to give thanks in word and
song for another year of successful
completion of their ministerial
work.  Concelebrating the Mass
with Father Thanh, on this joyful
occasion, were Father Neil Carr,
Father Guy Noonan, and Deacon
Dave Mac Namara. There are over
sixty separate ministries in
operation at our parish but on this
particular night they all gathered
together in one body as servants of
the Lord.  

Father Thanh emphasized this
in his homily when he said that
each ministry had its own story to
tell.  He spoke of all the people who
work so faithfully in the Sunday
Church Ministries, the School
Ministry, the RCIA, and the
Religious Education Ministry
whose missions are to spread God’s
wondrous works in our lives.

He spoke of the ministries such
as St. Vincent de Paul that reach out
to the needy and those who bring
comfort to people looking for a

church home such as The Legion of
Mary.

Father Thanh spoke of
Stewardship and how very vital it
was to the life of the church but
without the response and the
discipleship of all the parishioners
many of the outreaches within the
parish would not be possible.
Father stressed that it was because
of “lots of human effort and
abundant divine grace” that we are
able to give thanks for all our gifts
here at Christ the King.

“The greatest gift we have is
the Eucharist,” says Father.  Each
time we receive the Precious Body
and Blood we renew our faith as we
move toward the future. And we
have come a long way since the
first Mass for Christ the King
Parish was celebrated on the
campus of Jacksonville University
with about 125 people present.  The
people of this parish had a vision
and they had the Faith.  Because of
this in 1955 they broke ground to
build a provisional church and
opened a school that stands today
as one of the finest in the city.  In
1980 the present church took form
and with that came Renew and the
many ministries that followed.

“We have much to be thankful
for here at Christ the King,” said
our good pastor. “We give thanks
for our past blessings, we have trust
for our future ministries, and for the
present time, we celebrate.” 

Father closed his homily with
words from Jean Vanier, the
founder of L’Arche House, in
which he said all of us must
continue to work together, the
clergy, the staff, and the
parishioners in service for the
people of God.  For it is only in
“love of God we can do something
beautiful together.”  

These inspiring remarks by
Father Thanh only heightened the
joy and reverence felt in the
celebration of this special Ministry
Mass.

And that was just the beginning
for after the service the volunteers
and their respective spouses wound
their way down to the Kingdome
for the evening’s festivities. There
was nothing but broad smiles on
the volunteers’ faces as they
greeted old friends and caught up
on the latest happenings concerning
family and friends.  

In the Kingdome itself, the
tables were dressed in a western
motif that gave credence to the
delicious barbecue meal that was
soon to be served to the guests.
While enjoying the social hour the

volunteers were making the rounds
of the tables exchanging news, and
hugging old friends. At the same
time the three Fathers, Thanh, Carr,
and Noonan took the time to pass
by all the tables to give a personal
greeting and spin a story or two to
the delight of the guests. By the
time all the rounds were made, we
knew for sure, that Christ the King
is family.

A warm glow was present in the
Kingdome that evening as the
ministry people enjoyed their
barbecue dinner. The work for
2001-2002 was over, summer
loomed ahead and all could rest in
the knowledge that the Holy Spirit
is alive and well in the parish of
Christ the King.
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“Together We Can Do Something Beautiful”
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Meet Christ the King’s Idelle
by Frank Becht

Idelle Freeman Howell, one of
our illustrious senior citizen
members, was born in the small
town of Talladega, Alabama that is
so well known for its fast racing
cars; she taught them how to race
for she never slows down. The
family moved to Birmingham,
Alabama where she attended public
school, graduating from high
school at age 17.

Upon graduation she
immediately married the boy next
door, Joseph Daniel Howell, who
had just come out of the army. This
was not to the liking of her parents
who took her to court but the judge
sided with Idelle. She gave birth to
her son, Charles Fred, at age 20

Idelle was one of six siblings-
four girls and two boys; she was
known as the “middle child.” Due
to an unhappy marriage and a
divorce, she left Birmingham
shortly after the birth of her son to
live with her sister Pearl Bell in St.
Augustine, Florida where she
remained until the beginning of
World War II when she moved to
the Springfield area of
Jacksonville; her mother joined her
at this time.

She went to work for a well
known restaurateur, Bernard
Berney, who operated “Berney’s,
the Man in Green,” one of the
better known restaurants on Adams
Street in downtown Jacksonville at
that time. She worked there for 21
years where she learned the
restaurant business thoroughly
doing everything from washing
dishes, cleaning tables, being a
waitress, hostess and manager. At
Berney’s she was assigned to serve
all of Berney’s Jewish customers
for he knew she would give them
valued attention. She was a super
sales woman and it showed in
business. 

By the 1940’s, her son was old
enough for school; Idelle enrolled
Charles in St. Joseph Boys
Boarding School at Loretta where
he graduated from grade school.
The Sisters of St. Joseph who ran
the school had such a profound
influence on Charles while going to
school that he became Catholic
shortly after graduating. It was just
a short time later that Idelle was
also baptized and they became
members of Holy Rosary Church.
Charles attended what Idelle knew
as Holy Rosary High School but
was actually Saint Joseph’s
Academy, near Holy Rosary. When
Bishop Kenny opened in 1952,
Charles transferred and was in the
first graduating class of Bishop
Kenny. He attended Florida State
University, graduating with a
degree in criminology. He retired
from the Secret Service after 20
years, currently living in
Gainesville.

Since the closing of Berney’s
and moving to Shelton Road in
Arlington, Idelle has had several
jobs, all dealing with people. She
joined Christ the King and has been
a very active member since.

She cared for her mother for a
period of 50 years until she died
and is buried at Arlington
Memorial Cemetery. Today at
Christ the King and in the
Jacksonville Community her same
spirit of caring and sharing is
evident:
~ Idelle has been an active

member of AARP for about 20
years where she spends one to
two days each month helping to
prepare meals served to the
elderly. Here she also makes
good use of her talents in
decorating the dining tables on
these occasions.

~ For about 15 years she has
volunteered at Memorial
Hospital as a medical records
clerk where she has donated
over 5500 hours of service at an
average of six hours one day a
week. What dedication and
caring!

~ At Christ the King she worked
in the kitchen crew at Bingo for
several years until Bingo was
discontinued. Here she was
especially useful with her past
work experience; she never
avoided the cleaning of pots
and pans that was always
avoided by others.

~ She has been a faithful at
Coffee and Donuts for the past
five years assisting Frank and
Betty Becht & Co. She provides
table decorations on our
Sundays of duty; she is always
busy cleaning tables and
making sure things are in order.
She once asked who the
“Company” was; Idelle is the
Company. 

~ Queens and Kings- she’s an
original member and has been
membership chairman for the
past six years. There she uses
her decorating talents on a
continuing basis for their many
activities.

~ She recently joined the Friday
Crew of the Soup Kitchen,
which prepares meals for the
homeless served on Saturdays
at Immaculate Conception
Church.  This is no small
function for 750-800 are served
in the winter and 400-500 in the
summer. Another example of
caring and sharing.

~ As a good neighbor, she
performs numerous small
things to help her neighbors
without them even being aware.
Garbage cans and litter aren’t
left to accumulate in her
neighborhood.

~ Her sister Pearl Bell, age 94,
lives in South Jacksonville but
is severely limited in her ability
to move about; Idelle checks on
her daily and visits her three to
four times a week, taking food
and helping with household
chores. What an 87 year old can
do!

Idelle is not all work, just
almost. For years she’s been a
member of the Terry Parker

Walkers Club where she walks
every Monday for an hour. Crafts
have been her hobby since she
retired from paying jobs. She took a
course at Terry Parker High School
in flowers and flower arrangements
that has given her much enjoyment
and has been so useful in her
volunteer activities. 

As you can guess, Idelle is a
very caring and sharing person, but
she’s also a very organized person
to do all the things she does. She’s
not happy if she’s not doing
something constructive and useful.
She is easily agitated with people
who are always late and she’ll tell
you about it. She doesn’t let her
health condition, macular
degeneration of her eyes, affect her
activities except for night driving.

She’s so organized that she
doesn’t let cooking hinder her daily
activities. You guessed it; she cooks
only one day a month. She stores
everything in the freezer and

refrigerator including cornbread so
that she has all her meals at her
fingertips. This is what she shares
with her sister.

Idelle did get in trouble once-
with Father Thanh. He learned
from the ushers that Idelle was
leaving Mass immediately after
receiving Communion. He took her
aside and asked why she left early;
she explained that she volunteered
at the hospital and didn’t want to be
late. Father Thanh convinced her
that as a volunteer she could set her
own work time and that it was more
important to spend the time after
Communion with the Lord. She
still volunteers at Memorial but
stays until the end of Mass. She
vows that if she ever learns who
tattled on her, she’ll give them a
piece of her mind. 

WHAT A LADY!

We need more Idelles! What an
example to all of us! We are proud
of you, Idelle!

Idelle volunteering at Memorial Hospital

Idelle Howell in her craft room
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ECUMENISM
We Goofed! Due to an error in the
May Issue of the Courier, Ray
Walker’s article was not in the
proper sequence. 

by Ray Walker

The word ecumenism is derived
from two words - the Latin word,
aecumenicus and the Greek word,
oikoumene, both meaning the
habitable earth or universal. It is
also a movement that encourages a
mutually co-operative relationship
between all Christians as well as
between Christian and non-
Christian faiths.

In the Bible we read, “John said
to Him (Jesus), Teacher, we saw
someone driving out demons in
your name and we tried to prevent
him because he does not follow
us.”  Jesus replied, “Do not prevent
him. There is no one who performs
a mighty deed in my name who
can, at the same time speak ill of
me. For, whoever is not against us,
is for us.” Mark 9:30-40.

Many of us have friends and
relatives who, while not Catholic as
we are, nevertheless believe much
as we do, that Jesus is the Son of
God, that He came to save people
who would believe in Him and that
to be saved we need to follow His
teachings and keep His
Commandments. In most cases, the
differences between their church
and ours are minor compared to the
similarities. Far too often in the
past, Catholics as well as others
have made ‘mountains out of
molehills’ thus magnifying our
divisions, creating mistrust and
hatred to the detriment of all of us.
Thanks to the Holy Spirit’s
presence in the deliberations of
Vatican II, all religions, especially
Christian denominations, have
been encouraged to search out
where we are in union rather than
concentrate on our separateness.

As with every other worthwhile
endeavor, making ecumenism work
takes effort. It requires looking at
others and ourselves in a way
totally different from the past. It
means seeing the ideas and beliefs
of others, even though radically
opposed to ours, as having value to
them if not for us. A Catholic
entering into this arena needs to be
well grounded in his own faith. If
one has fundamental differences of
opinion with the teaching of their
Church, there will be no problem

finding someone outside whose
religious beliefs will support these
opinions and erode their faith even
further. We must firmly believe in
our Church before we can enter
into any kind of dialogue with
others who most often are secure in
their opinions.

Espousing ecumenism does not
mean we must believe that ‘one
church is as good as another’ or that
as long as one believes in God ‘one
religion is as good as another.’
Being able to see the viewpoint of
someone else does not mean that
their opinions are right. It simply
means following the edict that
Jesus and other teachers have given
us, “Do unto others as you would
have others do unto you.”

Neither can one be ecumenical
if their goal is to try to convert
everyone else to their beliefs.
Mother Teresa was criticized by
religious authorities in her own
Church because she made no effort
to proselytize any of the poor
people her organization served.
There is no way she would have
had the support of the government
of India and its religious leaders
had she done otherwise. Her best
sermon in support of Catholic
teaching and Jesus was not in what
she could have said but what she
did.

There is an organization called
the Kairos Ministry which is a form
of the Cursillo movement adapted
for prisons. While one religious
denomination does not join with
another on a Cursillo retreat, many
different denominations work
together during a Kairos weekend.
Members of the Kairos team, both
clergy and laity alike are strongly
counseled to avoid any kind of
conversion tactics. They are not
there to make converts to their
denomination or beliefs but only to
show unconditional love and
support.

Ken Cooper, in Jacksonville,
Florida, a strong supporter of
Kairos and a classic example of
how it can change a person’s life
for the good, is also the founder of
Prisoners of Christ, an equally
effective but independent prison
ministry. Ken tells the story of
when he was in prison in Raiford,
Florida in the ’80s for robbing
banks, and Father Robert
McDermott, former pastor of Christ
the King Church in Jacksonville,
Florida, counseled him. As the four
day period drew to a close, Ken had
an overwhelming desire to turn his

life around and went to Confession,
to Father Bob. This is startling
when you realize that Ken was a
Baptist at the time and still is 20
years later. He gives Father
McDermott considerable credit for
helping him change his life from
that of an infamous bank robber to
that of someone who has
ministered to hundreds of ex-
offenders over the past 11 years,
helping 92% of them forego their
criminal past and follow Jesus. All
of this, because a Baptist was not
afraid to reach out to a Catholic
priest and a Catholic priest was not
reluctant to take him in his arms, as
Jesus and St. Francis would have
done and show him unconditional
love. This is ecumenism at its
finest.

I met Ken Cooper in 1988 after
he had been released from Raiford
prison and I had just made a
Cursillo retreat. He was a writer for
the Times-Union newspaper in
Jacksonville and was able to get me
accepted as a special
correspondent, writing short,
human interest stories. After a
Cursillo or Kairos weekend, the
participants are encouraged to get
together once a week from then on
to discuss their religious
experiences and how their new-
found Christian life was
progressing. How Ken and I began
meeting every Thursday morning at
7 a.m. at my house for this
grouping (as it is called), is beyond
either of us but we did and now, 14
years later we still continue, having
missed very few times in all those
years.

Often and joyfully, we admit
that we are both better Christians
for our weekly half-hour sessions.
In all this time, neither has ever
tried to convert the other and each
has learned much about ‘the other
side.’ I believe that I am a better
Catholic because of this
ecumenism and I am sure Ken
would agree that he has
strengthened his beliefs also. The

following story certainly attests to
that.

I have been going to a fabulous
retreat at the Living Waters
Catholic Reflection Center in
Maggie Valley, North Carolina, for
many years. In September, 2000,
Ken decided he wanted to come
with me. We had a magnificent
time. Father John Quigley, the
Franciscan priest who comes every
year from Geneva, Switzerland just
for this retreat, and Ken became
instant friends. Unfortunately, Ken
had to leave a couple of days early
because he was going to be
officially ordained a minister in the
Baptist Church, which ought to
convince anyone that our weekly
ecumenical meeting did not erode
his convictions any more than it did
mine.

Another aside to this story -
Father McDermott was going to
come on the retreat with Ken and
me but when he found out Ken had
to leave early and that I could not
be at his ordination, Father Bob
stayed in Jacksonville and attended
the service for both of us. Again,
this is one of the best expressions of
ecumenism.

In years past, Father
McDermott, Father Robert Baker
(now, Bishop of  Charleston, South
Carolina), Monsignor Mortimer
Danaher and Bishop John Snyder
(former Bishop of Saint Augustine
Diocese) all from this area, have
been active supporters of Ken
Cooper’s ministry, Prisoners of
Christ. In 2001, when Bishop
Snyder retired, he was the guest
speaker at our Crime Prevention
Breakfast and was given a special
award for his long-time
commitment to this great ministry.

At the outset we talked of
ecumenism being a movement to
promote closer cooperation
between all religious groups. It is
obvious that it can be done and it is
being done. Because it is such a
great proponent for peace, it is
important to all that it continue and
prosper.

L-R: Ken Cooper and Father John Quigley
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Mother and St. Jude

by George Olin Middleton

When Madonna Marie Marx
was a young woman ready for
college, she wanted to be a
schoolteacher and have her own
kindergarten. Her father said,
“No!” He told her he had enough
money to take care of her as long as
she lived and that no daughter of
his would ever have to work.

So (my) mother went to
finishing school. She learned all the
ladylike things - knitting,
crocheting, embroidering, tatting
and hem-stitching. She developed
her natural artistic ability and
worked with oils, water-colors,
charcoal, and colored chalk. She
hand-painted china and fired it
under a glaze.

One day her father met Rankin
York Middleton, a young civil
engineer who was in Jacksonville
working on the Union Terminal
project, and invited him home to
play poker. He and Mother fell in
love, became engaged, and a
wedding date was set. The wedding
had to be postponed due to her
father’s sudden death. They
married after a formal period of
mourning, and their son, John
Arthur, was born in January, 1915.
There were no more children for
seven years and Mother was
resigned to raising an only child. It
might have been during this period
that she began praying to St. Jude.
And her prayers were answered.
Mother gave birth to four babies in
less than five years.

I was born in March, 1922. Our
sister, Mary Carolyn (Carol) made
her appearance in September, 1923.
Richard Rankin arrived in April,
1925, and James Joseph completed
the family in December, 1926.

During the early years of their
marriage, Mother moved with
Daddy to wherever he had a job.
They lived in Atlanta, Georgia for a
time, and were living in Nashville,
Tennessee when Richard was born.
However, with five children,
Mother stayed put and we all lived
with Grandmother in her home in
Jacksonville.

When Jimmy was six months
old, Daddy went to New York City
to take a job. He never returned. He
became a resident of New York and
we became a single parent family.

Grandfather’s brothers gained
control of his business after his
death and it was finally placed in
bankruptcy. When Grandmother
died she still had her home but very
little else. The money that would
take care of them all of their lives
was gone.

The country was in the grips of
the Great Depression. Times were
very hard. Mother occasionally
picked up small amounts of cash by
selling a piece of her art work and
by doing sewing for others. She
made layettes for expectant
mothers; tiny gowns stitched
entirely by hand, delicately
embroidered and trimmed with
lace; receiving blankets with
crocheted edges; flannel bonnets
and jackets delicately embroidered;
everything a newborn baby needed.
But there was not always enough
money to make ends meet. Many
times I saw Mother cry because she
did not know where our next meal
would come from.

She would pray to St. Jude, “I
do not know how I can feed my
family another meal. Please help
me. I am at the end of my rope.”
Help always came. Perhaps St. Jude
whispered in her aunt’s ear,
“Margaret, Madonna needs help,”
and Aunt Margaret would arrive
with a carload of groceries. Maybe
he stood beside her sister when she
wrote to Mother and suggested that
one or two dollars tucked into the
envelope would be a great help if
Helene could spare it. It could be
that he subconsciously prodded her
brothers into slipping her a few
dollars. We never missed a meal.

I recall one year at
Thanksgiving when there was very
little food in the house. Mother
remembered that she had one dollar
in a savings account at the Florida
Bank. That would buy potatoes and
ground beef for a meat loaf for
Thanksgiving dinner. She locked
all of us younger children in the
house so we could not roam the
neighborhood and walked to town
to close her account. When she
arrived at the bank she was
pleasantly surprised to discover
that there was ten dollars in her
account. Mother was certain that St.
Jude had somehow made a deposit
into her account. We had a
Thanksgiving dinner to be truly
thankful for.

Eventually, things got better.
Three of us were out of school and
working and giving Mother money
each week. She did not have to
worry where the next meal would
come from.

The time came when one of her
brothers wanted to sell the family
home where we still lived, and get
his fifth of the sale price. Mother
decided that she would use her
share for a down payment on a
house. With very careful planning
and penny pinching, which she was
very adept at, she would be able to
make a small monthly payment.

I was away in the Navy at the
time, but Mother told me later that
the real estate agent showed her the
worst places in town. They were
what she could afford but she
would not consider living in any of
them. Her brother got angry
because she would not vacate the
house and they did not speak to
each other for several years.

There was only one thing for
Mother to do. “St. Jude,” she
prayed, “ If you will help me find a
house I would consider living in for
what I can afford to pay. I will put
ten dollars in the collection basket
on Sunday.” Mother did not have
an extra ten dollars for the basket.
She thought she was doing well if
she put a dollar or two in each
week.

When she opened her prayer
book to find a Novena to St. Jude, a
ten dollar bill fell to the floor. My
faith was not so strong that I
believed St. Jude put that money
there. The answer was simple. One
of us gave Mother the money when
she was reading her prayers, she
put it in the book and promptly
forgot about it. I am sure Mother
did not consider this explanation.
She knew where that money came
from. After all, hadn’t St. Jude
made a deposit into her bank
account when she needed it most?

The real estate agent called the
next day. He had a house for her to
look at. He took her to a nice
residential neighborhood in
Riverside, to a quiet street lined
with neat, well-kept houses and
lawns. The vacant house was a
three bedroom bungalow, part of an
estate that had to be disposed of
immediately. The house needed
painting inside and out, but other
than that is was in very good
condition. Best of all, it could be
had for exactly what Mother could
afford. The ten dollars went into the
collection basket the next Sunday. 

The house was purchased in
Carol’s name so that Daddy could
never claim part of it as marital
property. Carol later deeded it to
Mother.

Daddy was working in New
York City and living in a hotel
room  there. One day he collapsed
on the street and was taken to a
Catholic hospital where he told the
nuns he had a sister in Washington,
D.C.  When he died the nuns
located his sister and she in turn
contacted her brother in West Palm
Beach, Florida. Uncle Rich went to
New York to arrange burial. He
hired an attorney to tie up any loose

ends. The attorney asked if the
deceased had a family. Uncle Rich
told him of a wife and children in
Jacksonville, Florida, but he said he
had not been in contact with us for
many years and did not know
anything about us.

The attorney said Mr.
Middleton had left $35,000 in the
bank and that his wife and children
were entitled to it. “We will have to
locate them,” he said. To this end
he took a Jacksonville telephone
directory and called down the list
of Middletons until he got in touch
with my brother, John. Of that
$35,000, five thousand dollars went
to attorney’s fees, court costs, and
other probate expenses. Mother
received $10,000 and we five
children shared the remaining
$20,000.

But St. Jude was not quite
finished. He still had a trump card
to play. Because they had never
been divorced, Mother received a
check from Daddy’s Social
Security account every month for
the rest of her life. Daddy did
support her in her old age.

When Mother was diagnosed
with pancreatic cancer and could
no longer live alone, she sold her
house and moved in with Carol and
her family. When the time came
that she required around-the-clock
care, it was necessary to place her
in a nursing home. It was a very
nice place. The doctors, nurses and
rest of the staff were wonderful to
her. Nevertheless, Mother resented
being there.

One night when Jimmy went to
visit her she asked him why we had
put her in that heathen place.
Jimmy assured her it was not a
heathen place, that it was called
“St. Jude Manor.” That made it all
right with Mother. Her old friend
was still taking care of her.

We were all called to the home
one Saturday morning and were in
the room with Mother at the end.
After she died, Carol picked up her
prayer book from the bedside table
and it automatically opened to the
page where it had been opened so
many times before. The page was
dog-eared, frayed and worn away at
the edges. It was “A Prayer for a
Peaceful Death.” I like to think that
St. Jude met her and escorted her to
the mansion that had been prepared
for her. Mother died in 1966, but I
know from personal experience
that she and St. Jude are still the
best of friends.

My son was at a crossroads in
his life and could not find a solution
to his problem. My wife and I
attended Daily Adoration of the
Blessed Sacrament on Wednesday.
Each week I read a prayer to St.
Jude asking him to help my son, but
I was not getting any results.
Finally it dawned me that I could
make another approach. So I knelt
and prayed, “Mother, I know you
are there. Please ask St. Jude to
help your grandson.” Michael had
the answer to his problem within
two weeks.

This is the story of Mother and
St. Jude. This is a story of absolute
faith.

A story of Absolute Faith
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Vincentian Spirituality
by Barbara Hanuscin

The annual St. Vincent de Paul
Southeast Regional meeting was
hosted by the Jacksonville District
Council St.Vincent de Paul Society
May 16th through May 18, 2002 at
the Hilton Hotel in downtown
Jacksonville. “The meeting’s
theme, ‘Vincentian Spirituality,
Growth, Service and Love,’ was
selected to focus our attention on
the great gift that we have received
from the Holy Spirit. It is the
opportunity to GROW individually
and collectively through our efforts
to serve the poor and those in need,
as we seek to fulfill His challenge
to LOVE Him above all things and
our neighbor as ourselves.”(Bart
O’Leary)

Sister Mary Frances Martin DC
of the Vincentian Renewal Center
in Princeton, New Jersey was the
opening day speaker on Thursday.
The topic was “Vincentian
Spirituality – Rooted in the
Gospel.”  Interactive reflection on
the gospel of St. Matthew with
practical application for the Society
of St. Vincent de Paul was
presented by Sister.

Friday morning started off with
the Rosary and Mass and with a
welcome by keynote speaker, our
Bishop, Victor Galeone. Bishop
Galeone’s welcome was followed
by the Southeast Regional Business
meeting.

The Vincentian meetings are
always opened with the same
prayer: “Lord Jesus, deepen our
Vincentian spirit of friendship
during this meeting. Make us
responsive to the Christian calling
to seek and to find the forgotten,
the suffering or the depressed so
that we may bring them your love.
Help us to be generous with our
time, our possessions and ourselves
in this mission of charity.  Perfect
in us Your love and teach us to
share more fully in the Eucharistic
Sacrifice offered for all.” This one
prayer sums up the Vincentian
calling and demonstrates the
spiritual center recognized and
strived for by the Society’s
members.

Friday afternoon was packed
with a series of workshops. The
first workshop, “Training the
Conference” was conducted by
Sister Mary Kay Finneran. Sister’s
role is Coordinator of Member
Services. This entails training the
more than 18,000 volunteer
members who reach out and
respond to those in need all over
North Georgia.  Her program
centered on planning and
presenting an Ozanam school for
training new and experienced
members of St. Vincent de Paul
conferences.

The workshop “Developing
Conference Financial Support”
provided techniques to assist in
obtaining additional funding for
conference activities. He stressed
the goal of encouraging greater

unity at every level of the Society.
The presenter was Mr. Jack Quinn
of St. Paul’s Conference in
Jacksonville.

Vince Murphy,  President of the
Miami Archdiocesan Council,
conducted the workshop on
“Strategic Plan Implementation.”
He stressed council/conference
activities to assist on meeting the
goals of the Society’s Strategic
Plan promoting greater spiritual
growth at every level addressing
formation and education.

“Incorporating Youth into Your
Conference” shared practical
methods for obtaining and
effectively employing youth in
conference activities. Debbie
Schweritzer of the North Broward
District Council and Kenny Bowen
of the Council of Memphis were in
charge of this workshop. Debbie
serves as Youth Coordinator for the
South East Region and Kenny is
president of the Diocesan Council
of Memphis and serves on the
National Spirituality Committee as
well.

Jeanette Ghiotto, Director of
Emergency Assistance of the
Catholic Charities Bureau in
Jacksonville and a fellow
parishioner from Christ the King,
presented “Working With Other
Organizations.” This workshop
shared effective actions to improve
cooperation with Church and
Community organizations. This
workshop supported the goal of
building strengthened relationships
with the Church, Vincentian Family
and other organizations, which
serve people in need.

The last workshop on Friday
was the one on “Stores” which was
presented by Mike Taylor of the
Central Broward Council. Mike
manages the Thrift Store in Ft.
Lauderdale, Florida. His workshop
was  on merchandise presentation
and signage.

Following the packed
workshop day on Friday was an
enjoyable dinner cruise on the river
aboard the Lady St. John river boat.
This afforded Vincentians an
opportunity to socialize with fellow
Vincentians from other cities and
states. It was a pleasure for
Jacksonville Vincentians to show
their city’s points of interest along
the river with visitors from as far
away as Miami, New Orleans and
Atlanta.

Saturday morning activities
opened with the rosary and Mass.
Workshops immediately followed.
Vincentians anxiously scurried
about attempting to glean as much
knowledge as possible.

Mike Barton, President of St.
Mathews Conference in
Jacksonville, presented
“Diversifying Your Conference.”
He shared recruiting techniques to
assist Vincentians in getting new
members from all sectors of the
parish. He stressed that, if all
Vincentians share the same
hobbies, interests, ages, financial

and ethnic backgrounds, the
conference is not diversified.

Sister Maureen Kelly, who
currently serves as Vicar for
Religious in the Diocese of St.
Augustine, conducted the
workshop titled “Spiritual Advisor
Training.”  She shared resources
and reflections to ensure that
spiritual advisors, including lay
members, can assist in the spiritual
growth of conference members.
Spiritual Focus is what sets St.
Vincent de Paul apart from other
service organizations.

“Youth Activities” was the next
workshop and was presented by
Jacksonville District Council. This
stressed practical experience
activity for youth who were
attending the meeting.  

In the workshop “Twinning”
Lou Wise, the National Council
Co-Chair for Twinning
(International), shared how
Vincentians could start sharing
conference resources with the poor
throughout the world.  Incidentally,
our own Christ the King
Conference twins with a
conference in South America. One
of our own Vincentians has had
personal contact with fellow
Vincentians in the West Indies. The
world seems smaller when you are
a member of the Vincentian family
(this writer’s own personal
reflection).

Bart O’Leary, current president
of the Jacksonville District Council
and Southeast Region Treasurer,
was in charge of the workshop
“Extension- Getting New
Conferences.” He shared methods
to assist councils in extending the
Society to parishes and groups
within the diocese.

Don Barton, of Jacksonville St.
Mathews and his brother Mike,
were responsible for the
“Communications/ Image and
Public Relations” workshop. They
presented practical and effective
ways of using the Church and
public media to explain the work of
the Society of St. Vincent de Paul.

Tom Ferrera, president of the
Ft. Myers District Council and
Diocese of Venice Trustee,
presented the workshop entitled
“Voice of the Poor.” This workshop
showed how a conference and
council can become active in
addressing political and social
issues effecting the poor.  He
cautioned Vincentians to
investigate pros and cons prior to
aligning their conferences with
other non-Vincentian
organizations. The Vincentian
mission and image must remain
true to the ideals of the Society.

Ernie Waller, president of
Christ the King’s Conference,

introduced the workshop on “home
visits.”  Vincentians Yolanda
Cerqueira, Nydia Diefenbach and
Barbara Hanuscin presented a skit
written by Barbara. The skit
demonstrated what arises in a
typical home visitation and how
different problems can be handled.
After the skit, a video on home
visitations obtained through the
national headquarters was shared. 

After the video, the attendees
broke off into groups to answer
questions. Then all groups were
pooled for their answers and
discussion followed. Through
discussion, various ways of
approaching problems were
learned.  It was most interesting to
see how different conferences
handled a variety of situations and
how resources were shared. This
workshop actually received a
standing ovation to the surprise of
the presenters.

Budgeting tools for Council
leaders and methods to ensure
accuracy in reporting were learned
in the “Financial Planning and
Reporting” workshop taught by
Marvin Ropet, executive Director
of the Archdiocesan Council of St.
Petersburg, Florida.

The last workshop presented
was “Food Pantry Operations.”
Jack Sampson, of the South
Pinellas Council, shared ways your
pantry can ensure it obtains the
food products necessary to provide
nutritional meals to those it serves.

Following the workshops the
meeting attendees embarked on
comfortable climate controlled
buses  to Assumption Catholic
Church where they attended a
closing Mass. After the Mass all
returned to the Hilton Hotel for a
delicious banquet and final
opportunity to socialize with one
another. The National President of
St. Vincent de Paul, Mr. Eugene
Smith, was guest speaker. He
shared his experience of having
been called to the White House by
President Bush along with other
leaders of charitable organizations.
He relayed that the work of the
Society is recognized for its
importance to the poor among us.
Mr. Smith intends to invite
President Bush to the national
meeting in Philadelphia which will
be held August 28 through
September 1, 2002

There was a hint of sadness as
Vincentians exchanged goodbyes
to new friends, but the enthusiasm
to take back what was learned to
their home conferences was clearly
demonstrated. The zeal to follow in
the footsteps of our founder,
Frederick Ozanam and our patron,
St. Vincent, was equally evident in
all the attendees. 

Growth - Service
Love
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Rummaging for God: 
Reprinted with permission of
America Press, Inc.
Copyright 1994
All rights reserved

Taken from America publication,
May 14, 1994, with permission

by Dennis Hamm

About 20 years ago, at
breakfast and during the few hours
that followed, I had a small
revelation. This happened while I
was living in a small community of
five Jesuits, all graduate students in
New Haven, Conn. I was alone in
the kitchen, with my cereal and the
New York Times, when another
Jesuit came in and said: “I had the
weirdest dream just before I woke
up. It was a liturgical dream. The
lector had just read the first reading
and proceeded to announce, ‘The
responsorial refrain today is, If at
first you don’t succeed, try, try
again.’ Whereupon the entire
congregation soberly repeated, ‘If
at first you don’t succeed, try, try
again.’” We both thought this
enormously funny. At first, I wasn’t
sure just why this was so
humorous. After all, almost
everyone would assent to the
courageous truth of the maxim, “If
at first ....” It has to be a cross-
cultural truism (“Keep on
truckin’!”). Why, then, would these
words sound so incongruous in a
liturgy?

A little later in the day, I
stumbled onto a clue. Another,
similar phrase popped into my
mind: “If today you hear his voice,
harden not your hearts” (Psalm 95).
It struck me that that sentence has
exactly the same rhythm and the
same syntax as: “If at first you
don’t succeed, try, try again.” Both
beginning with an “if” clause and
end in an imperative. Both have
seven beats. Maybe that was one of
the unconscious sources of the
humor.

The try - try again statement
sounds like the harden-not-your-
hearts refrain, yet what a contrast!
The latter is clearly biblical, a
paraphrase of a verse from a psalm,
one frequently used as a
Responsorial refrain at the
Eucharist. The former, you know
instinctively, is probably not in the
Bible, not even in Proverbs. It is
true enough, as far as it goes, but it
does not go far enough. There is
nothing of faith in it, no sense of
God. The sentiment of the line from
Psalm 95 however, expresses a
conviction central to Hebrew and
Christian faith that we live a life in
dialogue with God. The contrast
between those two seven-beat lines
had ever since, been for me a
paradigm illustrating that truth.

Yet how do we hear the voice of
God? Our Christian tradition has at
least four answers to that question.
First, along with the faithful of
most religious, we perceive the
divine in what God has made,
creation itself (that insight sits at
the heart of Christian moral
thinking). Second, we hear God’s
voice in the Scriptures, which we

even call “the word of God.” Third,
we hear God in the authoritative
teaching of the church, the living
tradition of our believing
community. Finally, we hear God
by attending to our experience, and
interpreting it in the light of all
those other ways of hearing the
divine voice - the structures of
creation, the Bible, the living
tradition of the community.

The phrase, “If today you hear
his voice,” implies that the divine
novice must somehow be
accessible in our daily experience,
for we are creatures who live one
day at a time. If God wants to
communicate with us, it has to
happen in the course of a 24-hour
day, for we live in no other time.
And how do we go about this kind
of listening? Long tradition has
provided a helpful tool, which we
call the examination of
consciousness today. “Rummaging
for God” is an expression that
suggests going through a drawer
full of stuff, feeling around, looking
for something that you are sure
must be in there somewhere. I think
that image catches some of the feel
of what is classically known in
church language as the prayer of
“examen.”

The examen, or examination, of
conscience is an ancient practice in
the church. In fact, even before
Christianity, the Pythagoreans and
the Stoics promoted a version of the
practice. It is what most of us
Catholics were taught to do to
prepare for confession. In that
form, the examen was a matter of
examining one’s life in terms of the
Ten Commandments to see how
daily behavior stacked up against
those divine criteria. St. Ignatius
includes it as one of the exercises in
his manual, The Spiritual
Exercises.

It is still a salutary thing to do
but wears thin as a lifelong, daily
practice. It is hard to motivate
yourself to keep searching your
experience for how you sinned. In
recent decades, spiritual writers
have worked with the implication
that conscience in Romance
languages like French (conscience)
and Spanish (conciencia) means
more than our English word
“conscience,” in the sense of moral
awareness and judgment; it also
means “consciousness.”

Now prayer that deals with the
full content of your consciousness
lets you cast your net much more
broadly than prayer that limits itself
to the contents of conscience, or
moral awareness. A number of
people - most famously, George
Aschenbrenner, S.J., in an article in
Review for Religious (1971) - have
developed this idea in profoundly
practical ways. Recently, the
Institute of Jesuit Sources in St.
Louis, MO, published a fascinating
reflection by Joseph Tetlow, S.J.,
called The Most Postmodern
Prayer: American Jesuit Identity

and the Examen of Conscience,
1920-1990.

What I am proposing here is a
way of doing the examen that
works for me. It puts a special
emphasis on feelings. For reasons
that I hope will become apparent.
First, I describe the format. Second,
I invite you to spend a few minutes
actually doing it. Third, I describe
some of the consequences that I
have discovered to flow from this
kind of prayer.

A Method: Five Steps

1. Pray for light. Since we are
not simply daydreaming or
reminiscing but rather looking for
some sense of how the spirit of God
is leading us, it only makes sense to
pray for some illumination. The
goal is not simply memory but
graced understanding. That’s a gift
from God devoutly to be begged.
“Lord, help me understand this
blooming, buzzing confusion.”

2. Review the day in
thanksgiving.  Note how different
this is from looking immediately
for your sins. Nobody likes to poke
around in the memory bank to
uncover smallness, weakness, lack
of generosity. But everybody likes
to fondle beautiful gifts, and that is
precisely what the past 24 hours
contain - gifts of existence, work,
relationships, food, challenges.
Gratitude is the foundation of our
whole relationship with God. So
use whatever cues help you to walk
through the day from the moment
of awakening - even the dreams
you recall upon awakening. Walk
through the past 24 hours, from
hour to hour, from place to place,
task to task, person to person,
thanking the Lord for every gift
you encounter.

3. Review the feelings that
surface in the replay of the day. Our
feelings, positive and negative, the
painful and the pleasing, are clear
signals of where the action was
during the day. Simply pay
attention to any and all of those
feelings as they surface, the whole
range; delight, boredom, fear,
anticipation, resentment, anger,
peace, contentment, impatience,
desire, hope, regret, shame,
uncertainty, compassion, disgust,
gratitude, pride, rage, doubt,
confidence, admiration, shyness -
whatever was there. Some of us
may be hesitant to focus on feelings
in this over-psychologized age, but
I believe that these feelings are the
liveliest index to what is happening
in our lives. This leads us to the
fourth moment:

4. Choose one of those feelings
(positive or negative) - and pray
from it. That is, choose the
remembered feeling that most
caught your attention. The feeling
is a sign that something important
was going on. Now simply express
spontaneously the prayer that
surfaces as you attend to the source
of the feeling - praise, petition,
contrition, cry for help or healing,
whatever.

5. Look toward tomorrow.
Using your appointment calendar if
that helps, face your immediate

future. What feelings surface as
you look at the tasks, meetings and
appointments that face you? Fear?
Delighted anticipation? Self-doubt?
Temptation to procrastinate?
Zestful planning? Regret?
Weakness? Whatever it is, turn it
into prayer - for help, for healing.
Whatever comes spontaneously. To
round off the examen, say the
Lord’s Prayer.

A mnemonic for recalling the
five points: LT3F (light, thanks,
feelings, focus, future).

Do It

Take a few minutes to pray
through the past 24 hours, and
toward the next 24 hours, with that
five-point format.

Consequences

Here some of the consequences
flowing from this kind of prayer:

1. There is always something to
pray about. For a person who does
this kind of prayer at least once a
day, there is never the question:
what should I talk to God about?
Until you die, you always have a
past 24 hours, and you always have
some feelings about what’s next.

2. The gratitude moment is
worthwhile in itself. “Dedicate
yourselves to gratitude,” Paul tells
the Ccolossians. Even if we drift
off into slumber after reviewing the
gifts of the day, we have praised the
Lord.

3. We learn to face the Lord
where we are, as we are. There is
no other way to be present to God,
of course, but we often fool
ourselves into thinking that we
have to “put on our best face”
before we address our God.

4. We learn to respect our
feelings. Feelings count. They are
morally neutral until we make
some choice about acting upon or
dealing with them. But if we don’t
attend to them, we miss what they
have to tell us about the quality of
our lives.

5. Praying from feelings, we are
liberated from them. An unattended
emotion can dominate and
manipulate us. Attending to and
praying from and about the persons
and situations that give rise to the
emotions helps us to cease being
unwitting slaves of our emotions.

6. We actually find something
to bring to confession. That is, we
stumble across our sins without
making them the primary focus.

7. We can experience an inner
healing. People have found that
praying about (as opposed to
fretting about or denying) feelings
leads to a healing of mental life. We
probably get a head start on our
dream-work when we do this. 

8. This kind of prayer helps us
get over our Deism. Deism is belief
in a sort of “clock-maker” God, a
God who does indeed exist but
does not have much, if anything, to
do with his people’s ongoing life.
The God we have come to know
through our Jewish and Christian
experience is more present than we
usually think.

Continued on page 20

Praying Backward
Through Your Day
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9. Praying this way is an
antidote to the spiritual disease of
Pelagianism. Pelagianism was the
heresy that approached life with
God as a do-it-yourself project (“If
today you hear God’s voice ...”).

A final thought. How can
anyone dare to say that paying
attention to felt experience is a
listening to the voice of God? In the
face of it, it does sound like a
dangerous presumption. But notice,
I am not equating memory with the
voice of God. I am saying that, if
we are to listen for the God who

creates and sustains us, we need to
take seriously and prayerfully the
meeting between the creatures we
are and all else that God holds
lovingly in existence. That
“interface” is the felt experience of
my day. It deserves prayerful
attention. It is a big part of how we
know and respond to God.

Dennis Hamm, S.J., a Scripture
scholar, teaches in the department
of theology at Crighton University,
Omaha, Nebraska

Rummaging: Continued from page 19

Father Guy Noonan Are You Angry?

by Eileen Porter

It is with mixed emotions that
Father Guy Noonan leaves Christ
the King Parish. There are no
mixed emotions for the
congregants.  We will miss his
powerful homilies and the
thoughtful answers to our
questions. Father Guy has been
with us a short time, just a little
over a year, but has had a powerful
impact on our parish.

Father Guy looks forward to
serving at St. Augustine Parish
Catholic Student Center in
Gainesville with Pastor Father John
Gillespie and associate Pastor
Father Tim Lozier. He regrets
leaving Christ the King. Though
Father Guy has enjoyed his tenure
at Christ the King for a number of
reasons. He believes it is a
wonderful place to learn about the
Diocese. He will also miss the
interesting mixture of our
parishioners. We have a wonderful
ethnic mix and all of us benefit
from learning about one another
and the similarities as well as the
differences in our cultures.

Father Guy commented on how
much he has enjoyed coming to
know the local clergy in the St.
Augustine Diocese as well as the
priests at Christ the King. Living as
they do in a familial community, he
has enjoyed the great rapport he has
found with our pastor, Father
Thanh as well as with Father Carr
and visiting priests we have had in
residence during the past year.
Father Guy has also enjoyed
participating in the beautiful and
meaningful liturgies at Christ The
King and certainly most of the
credit for this goes to our Director
of Music, Bernie Sans.

While Father Guy was at Christ
the King, he began an Adult
Education Program. He established
a core committee for this program.
The original plan was to offer this

program to the parish for a six
week period beginning in
September, 2002. This has been put
on hold for the time being,
however. The committee will
continue to meet and hope to be
able to offer the program sometime
in the future. They will study the
Great Books on Church Tradition
and will decide at a later date when
to offer it to the parish. It is
possible that this will be in the form
of small groups, with a moderator
and open discussion.

One of the special joys of
Father Guy’s time with us has been
his interaction with the children at
their Friday morning Mass. Some
mornings he had groups of children
come forward to the altar, where
they enacted  scenes from the
gospel. For instance, one morning
they used the theme from Matthew
25:32, where the shepherd
separated the sheep from the goats.
Groups of children were separated
and then brought back together.
Certainly this visual message
stayed with the children longer
than the spoken word would have.   

Father Guy has completed
chapters one and two of his thesis
for his Doctorate and they have
been very well received. He will
now begin working on chapter
three. He has set a rigorous
schedule for himself but is up to the
task.

Father Noonan commented that
Gainesville isn’t really too far
away, and we will see him as time
permits.  We are all looking
forward to the 25th anniversary of
his Ordination here at Christ the
King on August 18th. The
celebration will be at the end of his
25th year because 2001 was a year
of many changes at Christ the
King. However, the later date will
not affect the excitement and
pleasure of our congregation in
celebrating this important event
with Father Noonan.

by Ron Lynch

Are you angry that our Faith is
now the butt of jokes on radio and
television?  Are you tired of
hearing our problems in every
news and opinion program that is
broadcast?  Are you angry when
you hear the announcers’
insinuation that every priest might
be a predator in priest’s clothing?
Are you angry with a few weak
men who caused our faith to be
held up to derision, suspicion and
ridicule? Does it bother you that
your non-Catholic friends and
neighbors wonder why we continue
to send our children to Catholic
schools and risk their potential
abuse?  Are you hurt because you
are shunned by some of those who
know you’re Catholic and believe
you are guilty of something
through association?  

Are you mad that the trust and
respect we have always felt for our
priests has been shaken and
damaged?   Are you angry when
your heart skips a beat as you send
your child on an overnight Catholic
function where there will be a
priest you don’t know?  Are you
mad about the Church hierarchy
who hid the abusers and sent them
to other parishes where they could
continue their abuse?  Do you
angrily wonder why the Church is
taking so long to develop a definite
and solid universal policy
regarding those who are past,
present and future abusers?

Are you angry that now the
abortion advocates have more
ammunition to attack our Church’s
moral position on abortion?  Do
you grit your teeth when asked how
Catholics can take a moral stand on
anything when we don’t turn
known criminals over for
prosecution?  Are you mad at
Catholics and non-Catholics who
believe we should be embarrassed
to be a member of our faith?

Are you angry that the morality
films with priests portrayed by
Bing Crosby, Barry Fitzgerald,
Spencer Tracy, Pat O’Brien, Gene
Kelly and others are looked on with
derision by the easily influenced?
Will the movie Boys’ Town now
appear to have a sinister subplot
when it is watched?

Are you angry when you
consider the millions of dollars
Church leaders have spent to buy
the silence of victims and to hide
the truth from the rest of us?  Does
your jaw clench as you
contemplate all the good that might
have been done with the money
spent to protect the abusers?

Many of us are angry.  We miss
the people that have stopped
coming to Mass because of the sins
of a few.  We miss the certainty in
our hearts that our faith stands first
in Christianity in resolve and purity
of purpose.  We resent the current
crisis because we believe it could
have been averted.  We fear what
the future holds when the support,
spiritual and financial, of the
faithful is withheld through anger
and ignorance.  

Anger can be helpful and may
clarify one’s thoughts and reveal
issues not considered before.  Once
anger is dealt with and emotions
level out, constructive thinking can
begin.  We can remember that the
Church has passed through many
crisis in its history.  The Church
withstood persecution, Galileo,
Copernicus, St. Thomas Aquinas,
the Inquisition, schism,
Reformation, anti-Semitism, New
Age thinking, immorality and
greed.  It grew stronger in these
trials by fire.  Our current crisis
will also pass with God’s
inspiration, the inspired guidance
of our clergy and the faith of all of
us, Christ’s foot soldiers.

We can’t lose sight of the
ultimate prize, our salvation.
Through God’s compassion we
have been redeemed.  Secure in this
knowledge we must roll with the
punches of this current crisis.  

As human beings let us voice
our feelings and discuss our
outrage.  As children of God, who
transcends all human frailty, we
must remain loyal to the Church He
gave us. He understands our anger,
our confusion, our fear and our
disgust with those who have
betrayed our trust. In return we
should renew our commitment to
Him and our faith during this time
of trial. Does He deserve any less
from His children?

“Jesus hastened to reassure
them: ‘Get hold of yourself! It is I.
Do not be afraid!’” Matthew 14:27
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The Power of Prayer

by Claretta Lamusga

I’m going to tell you a true
story.

There was a young couple just
married when the husband was
permanently let go by the company
he worked for. He had little self
confidence and really hated going
on job interviews. Gradually, he got
so used to doing nothing that it
became a way of life for him.

The young wife struggled to
support them and eventually, after
having two children, she gave up
her job and took in eight children to
babysit so she could be home with
the children.

At this time, she withdrew most
of her savings and 401(k) to set up
a business where she could have an
office at home. She would set up
appointments for her husband to
sell doors and windows. These
customers would be people in old
homes that needed new updated
windows and doors.

It went OK for a short time, and
then the husband started
complaining that she wanted him to
go on appointments five days a
week, and he wanted to hunt, fish
and golf on weekends. She cut back
his appointments to four days a
week, then three and he was still
unhappy.

He became very angry,
constantly stomping in and out of
the house and yelling at her and the
children.

Of course, they couldn’t live on
the money that was now coming in
and eventually they had withdrawn
all the money she had saved in her
early working years, and he spent
most of his time laying on the
couch or at one of his outdoor
pastimes.

She told him that the business
was now his alone to run and she
taught him the office procedures
and told him to set up his own
appointments and take care of
everything concerned with the
business.

Their children were both in
high school by this time and the
wife had gotten a full time job
away from the house. Within six
months, the window and door
company was shut down due to
lack of business and nonpayment
of bills. The husband spent his time
laying on the couch, yelling at any
family member who was home, and
at night went out with his buddies,
drinking.

Through all these years, the
wife worked hard and prayed even
harder. Her rosary was always with
her and when things were bad she
just prayed more. She sent the
children to Catholic school and
used any spare time or day off work
doing things with her daughter or at
school or church or with her family.
He rarely attended a family
function.

One day she told him she had
seen an attorney, that they would
go  into bankruptcy and lose the
house because she could no longer
keep up. He became very quiet for
three days and finally, when she
came home from work on the third
day, he came to her and told her he
was very sorry for all that he had
put her and the children through.
He said he was asking God to help
him now and he was really going to
try to know God’s will for him.

On the following Sunday
morning he asked what time she
and the girls were going to Mass.
She said 10 o’clock. He went into
the bathroom and came out dressed
in his suit and tie and said, “I’m
going with you.” They were all
very surprised. After church he
said, “What do I have to do to join
the church?” She told him about
RCIA.

The next day he called her at
work and said, “I went to talk to
Father today about RCIA, I can
hardly wait to get started.”

The following day he put out
his small resume with three
different companies and before the
end of the week he was being sent
to Phoenix for two weeks training
working for an insurance company.
He was so surprised that someone
was willing to give him a chance.
He said, “You know, all through the
years, no matter how bad I made
things, you just kept praying, but I
finally decided to let God show me
the way and good things are
happening.” He said he had always
admired her faith and now he has it.

He truly has become a different
person, soft spoken, gentle and
kind. He hasn’t missed a family
function since then. It took twenty-
some years  of prayer and God was
listening all the time.

I asked her why she didn’t just
give up at some point and she said
that she just knew that if she prayed
enough God would give her a
miracle, and He has.

Vietnamese News

by Thong Tran

Our little Vietnamese
community here at Christ the King
proudly announces the ordination
of our very own brother, Dung Bui
to the priesthood.

Mid-morning at 10:30 A.M. on
Saturday, the 18th of May, 2002,
hundreds of people, friends,
families, Knights, priests, and the
former Bishop of Saint Augustine
with formal clothes gathered at the
Cathedral-Basilica of the beautiful
and historic city of Saint Augustine
to witness the ordination of Dung
Bui and his two other friends by
The Most Reverend Victor Benito
Galeone, Bishop of Saint
Augustine. 

Our very own choir was there
to participate in the ceremony.
After the ordination a reception
was held to honor these men who
had been  ordained to the
priesthood. There, people were
lining up to receive their blessing.
The first person who received
Dung’s blessing was his father,
even though he did not know that
he should give his first blessing to
his own father.  

The next morning was overcast
and rainy, Dung presided over his
first Mass at Saint Joseph Catholic
Church. After the readings,
Reverend Dan Cody, the pastor of
the church, introduced Dung’s
family to the congregation. It was
very touching when his father, Rinh
Bui was introduced, even I had a
few tears in my eyes. 

Father Cody related the story of
how this family came to the United
States and became members of his
parish. Twelve years ago, Dung’s

father came to him and said, “I
want to work and need a job.” He
was given the janitor job which he
still holds. Once accepted, Mr.
Rinh Bui asked him if he would
sponsor his wife and seven
children, six boys and a girl from
Vietnam. The family came over in
1990 with the support of Father
Cody and the parish. 

He also mentioned Dung’s
mother who could not be here with
him to cherish the moment. She
passed away in 1998 with cancer.
She wanted him to become a priest,
and he promised her he would be
one some day. He has made it.
Dung thanked Father Cody and the
parish for their support the past
twelve years. He proudly called
Saint Joseph his home parish. We
can now proudly call Dung Bui as
our Father.

Other News

On June 2, 2002, thirteen
children received their first
communion. Father Thanh told me
that the Vietnamese RCIA is his
number one priority for this small
Vietnamese Catholic community.
After all, the children are the future
disciples of our Lord, Jesus Christ.
The parents of the thirteen children
are grateful and want to thank the
teachers who have dedicated their
time and talent to teach the words
of our Lord, Jesus Christ, to their
children.

Trung Tam Lac Viet, the
Vietnamese Center is progressing
very slowly. Therefore, Father
Thanh is preparing documents to
present to the bank for a loan.
Currently, we’ve received $70,000
of the $164,000 pledge amount.

Father Bui celebrates Mass at Christ the King

First Communion



Page 22 Christ the King Courier August, 2002



August, 2002 Christ the King Catholic Church Page 23



Page 24 Christ the King Courier August, 2002

MINISTRIES
Coordinator of 

Volunteer Services
If you would like to volunteer your
Time, Talent, & Treasure but are not
sure what you would like to do or
maybe you’re in a ministry but it’s
not the one you want, call Al Martin,
744-4302.

LITURGY

Altar Server Ministry
Interested youth 5th grade or older
and who have received First Holy
Communion. Once trained, they are
entered into a rotating schedule for
the Masses. Contact Page Peeler,
724-4849.

Eucharistic Ministers
Assisting the clergy in the
distribution of Holy Communion
either during Mass or by bringing the
Eucharist to the homebound or
hospitalized. Candidates are chosen
by the Pastor as recommended by the
priests and staff members of the
parish. Kathy and Richard Daniels,
coordinators, 743-9441.

Gift Bearers
Families, Individuals or Parish
Ministries who want to bring the gifts
to the altar during Mass, call Kathy
Weedon, 221-5468.

Lector Ministry
A Lector does the readings and the
Prayer of the Faithful at Mass. If you
would like to be a reader, call Lucille
Guzzone, 724-9617.

Music Ministry
Any individual who has a talent with
music or can play an instrument or
just interested in the Singing Choir,
Handbell Choir, Funeral Choir, or
being a Cantor for Mass, call Bernie,
724-0080.

Sacristans
We help prepare for the celebration
of Mass. For more information on
how you can be a Sacristan, call Nick
Debs, 744-8749.

HOSPITALITY

Mass Greeters
Welcome all who come to Mass. This
team may offer the only contact
many parishioners have in our faith
community. Great opportunity for
adults and families. Contact the chief
usher at the Mass you are attending
for more information.

Ushers
Men and women who commit to
attend the same Mass every week.
They are requested to wear a navy
blue jacket and to assist the celebrant
as needed. Howard Sell, 744-5937.

SPECIAL SERVICES

Altar Society
Individuals who care for the vessels,
vestments and linens used in the
Liturgies. Debbie Scobie, 723-3977.

Beautification Committee
Individuals and families who want to
beautify the church grounds. Meet
the third Saturday of every month, 9
a.m. - noon, in the church parking lot
by the fountain. Come join us in
beautifying His yard. Terry Riggs,
762-0703.

Religious Articles Gift Shop
Volunteers staff the gift shop before
and after Sunday Masses and the
Wednesday Marian Mass. Maureen
McCook, 642-2725.

Seasonal Church Decorating
Decorating the church and Gathering
Area, during different seasons of the
Church. Contact Terri Vogelsang,
744-6310, for information on how
you can help.

Sunday Childcare
For 8:30 & 10:00 Masses
Christ the King Childcare for your 1-
4 year-old child in the Child Care
Center. Free of charge. Call Marsha
Williams, 221-4459, or Donna
Iglesias, 725-0680, to help or for
more information.

PRAYER MINISTRIES

Daily Adoration
We need people who are willing to
sign up for one hour a week so that
someone is praying all during the
day. Adoration is in the sacred Heart
Chapel, Monday-Friday, from 9 a.m.
- 5:30 p.m. Call Claretta Lamusga,
743-9998 or Betty Wheeler, 724-
9662.

Nocturnal Adoration
Held on the first Friday of each
month from 10 p.m.-6 a.m. There are
eight groups who rotate their hour
each month. If you would like to join
us in this prayer ministry, call Paul
Ghiotto, 727-5040.

Prayer Network
One of our most rewarding ministries
- praying for others in need -
spiritual, health related, and other.
Call Peggy Mills, 646-9417.

ORGANIZATIONS

Christ the King Council of
Catholic Women (CKCCW)
Our board meets monthly,
September-June, to guide our seven
circles who meet at various times
during the month. Our General
meeting is the last Thursday of each
month at 7 p.m. We welcome new
members. Daisy McDonald, 646-
0902.

Christ the King Courier
Interested in publishing a
newspaper? We need proofreaders,
reporters, photographers, etc. We
meet Wednesdays in the rectory at 7
a.m. Judy, 724-0080.

Widows/Widowers Support
For those who have lost loved ones.
Contact Isabelle Fusco, 724-5186,
for information or read your bulletin
for the next meeting date, place, and
time. 

Hispanic Ministry
We wish to develop a parish ministry
to worship and meet the spiritual and
social needs of the growing Hispanic
population at Christ the King. We
meet every Monday at 7 p.m. for
Bible study in The House of Prayer.
If interested call Rosa Townsend,
744-9231.

Landings
Works with Catholics who have been
away from the Church for a period of
time and wish to return. Contact
Larry McKay, 220-5843 or Judy
Meade, 220-2244.

The Legion of Mary
Men and women who offer their
services to their pastor, to aid him in
performing spiritual works in the
parish. Members may be active or
auxiliary (praying). Weekly meetings
are held every Monday at 7 p.m. in
the rectory. Michael Mackin, 744-
6659.

M.O.M.S. Ministry
Ministry of Mothers Sharing, is
designed to encourage prayer,
discussions, and friendships between
women of all ages. Carol Ann Black,
221-2642.

Parish Council
The Parish Council is a consultative
body that the pastor can pray and
reflect with, and ask for assistance to
guide in the overall care/ministry of
the Parish and the enhancement of its
mission. Meeting are the first
Monday of each month at 5:30 p.m.
in the Rectory. Call Mike Mackin,
744-6659. It is made up of
representatives (President,
Chairperson or Facilitator) from each
ministry in the Parish, as well as
representatives from the Finance
Council, Christ the King School,
Christ the King Daycare, Athletic
Association, Scouts, Knights of
Columbus, Marriage Encounter,
Sponsor Couples, and Wedding
Coordinator. Elections are held every
two years to elect a President, vice-
president, secretary-recording, and
secretary-clerical from the body of
representatives.

Queens and Kings
Our lively senior citizens socialize
on the second Sunday of each month
from 1:30-4 p.m., September through
June. Do come to enjoy! Call Jack
Sperling, 565-1740.

Respect Life
We are a ministry wishing to make a
difference in people’s lives by
supporting the Saint Gerard House,
Project Rachel, Respect Life
Pilgrimage, and the Diocesan
Respect Life Program. Sign up at the
Time and Talent Fair, or contact
Mike Maroney, 743-9227.

Single and Single Again
Alone? Join us! We’re the Single and
Single Again Support Group,
meeting new friends and enjoying
social activities. We meet Tuesdays,
7:30 p.m. in the Shirley David Hall.
Call Katie, 745-1287 or David, 384-
2449, or read your parish bulletin to
get the latest calendar of events.

Sponsor Couples
Married couples needed to help
engaged couples discern if marriage
is for them. Jim/Mary Ann
Middleton, 743-3953, for further
information.

ST. VINCENT dePAUL
PROGRAMS

St. Vincent de Paul
Emergency Assistance
We need volunteers to work in the St.
Vincent de Paul office in the rectory,
providing referrals, and assisting
people who need immediate help.
Hours are from 10 a.m. - noon,
Monday through Friday. Call 724-
8442.

St. Vincent de Paul Society
We were founded by people who care
about the problems of those around
them. We care and would like you to
share the care with us. For
information on how to become a
Vincentian, call 807-7233, ext #1,
and leave a message.

Young Vincentians
Newly formed group for teens who
want to make a difference. For
information on meeting times, call
Robert at 398-1961.

RELIGIOUS EDUCATION
ADULTS

Faith Sharing Small Groups
Small groups of people meeting in
private homes to discuss the Sunday
readings and sharing how these
readings relate to our daily lives.
Contact Alick Hardie, 721-9188.

R.C.I.A.
Rite of Christian Initiation of Adults.
Preparing people to enter the
Catholic Church through an inquiry
and catechetical process. Call James
Scott, 722-3309.

RELIGIOUS EDUCATION
YOUTH

C.C.D.
Opportunity for students grades 1-8
to learn/experience the Catholic faith
with others in their age group.
Sessions held September-May in the
school on Wednesdays, 7-8 p.m.
Sunday Mass attendance required.
Certified teachers are always
welcome to apply, and volunteers are
needed on a regular basis. Call
Director Lucille Guzzone, 724-9617,
or chaplain Subdeacon Eli Shami,
714-6404.

Vacation Bible School
A week long summer program
(usually in Ausust) for children ages
4-11 years to help deepen their faith
and involvement in the Christian
community. Fun for everyone, call
Betty Wheeler 724-9662, for
information.

TEEN PROGRAM

LIFE TEEN
Youth ministry program with a
strong focus on the Eucharist. Meet
Sunday for Mass (usually 5 p.m.) and
LIFE Night (fellowship) afterwards.
Call Nancy, 398-1961.

LIFE TEEN - Core Team
Over 18, have a love for teens and are
not currently a parent of a teen. Call
Nancy Powers, 398-1961, for more
information on meeting times.

Parents for LIFE TEEN Teen
Adults or parents interested in
supporting the LIFE TEEN program.
Membership is open to all adults
regardless of whether or not you are
a parent. Activities are creative, fun,
exciting, and diverse, call Mollie
O’Neil, 997-6871.

Teen Stewardship
Teens share their Time, Talent, and
Treasure with their parish, call Gus &
Jackie Carlson, 465-6957.

Teen Stewardship Adult
Volunteers
Meet twice a year to coordinate
service hours and pledges of teens,
call Jackie and Gus Carlson, 465-
6957.

CHILD CARE

Child Care Center
Adults wanting to share their talents
in three different subcommittees:
educational, plant facilities, and fund
raising, contact Theresa Little, 724-
7239.

CHRIST THE KING
SCHOOL

Christ the King Catholic School
Grades Pre-K thru 8th grade. The
principal is Janet Morton. The school
has many needs for volunteers on a
daily, weekly, and monthly basis. The
school seeks assistance in the office,
cafeteria, library, and clinic.
Volunteers are needed as board
members and business partners,
room mothers, and speakers. Help
with the yearly golf tournaments is
also needed, call 724-2954.

SCOUTING PROGRAMS

Boy Scouts
Troop 5 sponsored by Christ the
King Church. Boys 6-12th grade.
Meet Tuesdays, 7 p.m. in the Scout
Hut, call Rob, 744-5902.

Catholic Scouting Committee
Adult individuals interested in
providing youth ministry through the
scouting program. Meets four times a
year; organizes and implements
“Catholic Camporee” for all Scouts
once a year; attend spring awards
ceremony. Training provided, call
Donna, 641-0698.

Cub Scouts
Pack 5 sponsored by Christ the King
Church. Boys in 1st-5th grade. Dens
meet weekly in the Scout Hut, call
Mike Klima, 726-5502, or Donna
Baker, 641-0698.

Girl Scouts
Girls of different age levels that meet
weekly or bi-weekly in the Shirley
David Hall after school or in the
evenings, call Nancy D’Antoni, 745-
9652.

SPECIAL ASSISTANCE

Advent Tree
A program that puts smiles on faces
of people at Christmas. Those who
share time and talent in this ministry
help put up the Advent Tree with
special paper ornaments.
Parishioners choose ornaments to
take home, purchase the gift, and
return the ornament with the gift
attached to it. Volunteers are needed
to help distribute the gifts to nursing
homes, orphanages, etc., call Trudy
Cameron, 724-0511.

Habijax - Habitat for Humanity
Forms partnerships between those in
need and those who are willing to put
their faith into action by donating
their time, talent, and treasure to
construct new homes, call Bill
Damato, 642-8920.

I. M. Sulzbacher
Individuals who give two hours of
their time to 400-500 men, women
and children the third Tuesday of
each month by saying grace, serving
dinner, and cleaning up the kitchen,
call Bill Iglesias, Jr., 725-3968.

MEDICAL SERVICES

Blood Drive
Twice a year Christ the King Church,
along with the Florida Georgia Blood
Alliance, holds a blood drive, call
Karlene Simmons, 642-8319.

Christ the King Clinic
Staffed by doctors, registered nurses,
and ancillary support people. They
donate their services the fourth
Saturday of each month 9 a.m. - 1
p.m., call Willie Blaquiere, 744-
5447.

Parish Nurse Ministry
Nurses who belong to Christ the
King Parish willing to volunteer their
time and talent to support the
ministry of health within the parish,
call Barbara, 724-1776.

OFFICE/RECTORY

Rectory Office Volunteers
Adults willing to volunteer a
morning/afternoon/all day Monday
thru Friday 9 a.m. - 5 p.m. Different
positions available: receptionist,
clerical, computer operator. Call the
Rectory at 724-0080 for more
information.

AFFILIATED
ORGANIZATIONS

Christ the King
Athletic Association (CKAA)
Serves children (ages 5-12, boys; 5-
15, girls) who believe that youth
athletics provide valuable lessons in
citizenship/teamwork. Also, if you
would like to contribute toward the
cost associated with registering a
child for a C.K.A.A. sport, call Lance
Simons, 745-4881.

Clown Ministry
Is there a child somewhere inside
you? Interested in sharing your
religion with others while having
fun? The Clown Ministry is planning
fun nights for the whole family, call
Janyce Jendryn, 346-5501.

Cursillo
A Renewal movement of individuals
in the Church who want to deepen
their faith and enhance their walk
with Christ, call Carl Ludwig, 724-
8485.

K’ Cees
Organization of Catholic Women an
auxiliary of the Knights of Columbus
Council 4727. They help/support the
Knights. Meetings are in the Rectory
on the fourth Tuesday of each month
at 8 p.m. Call Wanda Martin, 744-
4302 for information.

Knights of Columbus
Organization of Catholic men and
their families dedicated to promoting
concepts of charity, unity, fraternity
and patriotism. If you are a practicing
Catholic man, at least 18 yrs. old, and
interested in fellowship with people
who share the same beliefs, call
George Coseo, 724-9585.

L’Arche Harbor House
Mutual ministry with members and
assistants, building community
support and awareness to the needs
and gifts of the disabled members of
the L’Arche Harbor House family,
call 744-4435 for information.

Marriage Encounter
A program designed to teach married
couples how to better communicate,
to strengthen and support Christian
marriage. Contact Emilo and Theresa
Gonzalez-Chavez, 721-0012 foro
more information.

Pre Cana/Engaged Encounter
For information on upcoming
workshops and weekends, call 308-
7474.
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Surprise! Surprise!

by Eileen Porter

“Surprise” was the operative
word when Margaret (Maggie)
Damato was guest of honor at an
80th birthday celebration on June
22nd. It was a beautiful party
hosted by Maggie’s children, Susan
Kowalski and husband Tom, and
Joe Damato Jr. and his wife Nancy.

Maggie and her husband Joe
are founding members of Christ the
King and are active in many
ministries, so there was a large
number of people who were
delighted to help Maggie celebrate
this milestone in her life. The
Shirley David Hall looked very
festive with flowers, twinkling
lights in trees, and pictures of
Maggie and Joe and their family
through the years.

Maggie’s three grandchildren
and three great grandchildren were

on hand to help “Gran” celebrate
this special day. Background music
of the 40’s and 50’s added to the
festivities. Joe and Maggie like
surprises. December 2001 was
Joe’s 80th birthday and Maggie and
the family surprised him with a
party held in a hotel at Jacksonville
Beach. It was a gala affair with
more than one hundred friends on
hand to join in the celebration.

On August 5th the Damato’s
celebrated their 58th wedding
anniversary with their family.
Maggie, from Cleveland Ohio, and
Joe, from Jacksonville, Florida,
met when both were serving in the
U.S. Navy during World War II and
have enjoyed a long and happy
marriage. We wish many more
Happy Birthdays and Anniversaries
to this wonderful couple.

Nocturnal Adoration
Society Myths

by Frank Becht

There are several myths that
may be preventing one from
joining Nocturnal Adoration.

First, you do not have to rotate
hours, as is the practice for most
members. For years the number of
people attending the 10-11 p.m.
hour greatly exceeded the number
of people attending the other hours.
We now have other hours from 6-7
a.m. and 7-8 a.m. on Saturday
morning that are non-rotating.

Another common myth is that
it’s unsafe to attend at the late night
and early morning hours. We do
agree that it can get “eerie” in the
wee hours if the number in
attendance is very small. However,
most Bands have several people in
attendance during these hours so
that you are not alone as is often the
case during the day. Our Bands
have been in existence since 1963
and are very well established. In
addition, the inner doors can be
locked to prohibit entrance into the
Chapel and yet allow for assembly
of the members for the next hour.

If driving to church in the late
night or early morning hours is a
problem, please consider attending
either the 6 to 7 or 7 to 8 a.m. hour
on Saturday morning.

Some people object to the ritual
of reading psalms that they don’t
understand. These are beautiful
prayers that have been recited for
centuries by the monks and other
religious and now, the men and
women of Christ the King
Nocturnal Adoration Society. The
format of the hour of prayer is
arranged to provide meaningful
adoration of our Blessed Lord.

Finally (and this really is a
myth!) did you know that if you are
caught speeding by the JSO while
hurrying to Nocturnal Adoration
that the JSO will let you go free?
Ask Claretta Lamusga….

So come join Nocturnal
Adoration and worship along with
many of your fellow parishioners.
Bring the kids, too! For further
information on how to join call
Paul Ghiotto at 727-5040.

New Parish Coordinatior
for I.M. Sulzbacher

by Eileen Porter

When the I. M. Sulzbacher
Homeless Center opened in
December, 1995, churches
throughout the area were asked to
provide a dinner once each month
for the people at the center. Christ
The King, as part of its Community
Outreach Program readily agreed.
The third Tuesday of each month
finds a group of parishioners from
Christ The King, together with a
group from St. Pius Catholic
Church, serving a simple dinner of
ham, red beans, rice, applesauce,
bread and dessert.

Coordinator for Christ The
King participation in the program
since its beginning has been
Donnell Baer, who has recently
moved with her husband Charles to
Crescent Beach. Father Thanh
asked Bill Iglesias Jr. to take over
this important ministry.

Bill graciously agreed and the
transition has gone very smoothly.
Bill is the son of Blanche and Bill
Iglesias Sr. and it is easy to see
where he gets his dedication to
church ministries. Bill Jr. was with
us several years ago when Father
(now bishop) Baker was our pastor.
Bill was active in a number of
ministries at that time, including
the St. Vincent de Paul Farm.

After Bishop Baker was
installed as Bishop of Charleston,

S.C. he asked Bill to set up a
Diocese of Charleston Volunteer
Program. Bill agreed and spent one
and a half years establishing this
important program. Now back in
Jacksonville, Bill has returned to
his career in computers, but also is
active in the parish. He has joined a
Faith Sharing Group, something he
had been involved with in previous
parishes.

Bill is quick to credit the
success of the Sulzbacher Program
with a dedicated group of
volunteers, who were already in
place when he took over as
coordinator in February 2002. Ann
Franklin is notable among these
dedicated people. Tom and Barb
Wehner and Darlene and Louis
O’Neal have also been a valuable
part of this ministry.

Volunteers are always needed
and Bill would welcome anyone
who can become part of this
program. He can be reached at 642-
5148. In addition to servers who
come in at 5:30 p.m., there is a
need for people to pick up and
deliver food in the morning and
another group to arrive at 3:00 p.m.
to chop vegetables and prepare
food to be cooked.

This is an important ministry
and a most fulfilling one. Bill and
his wonderful group of volunteers
are to be congratulated.

Changing of the Guard

by Al Martin

Like the battery commercial in
which the bunny keeps “going ...
and going ... and going,” Cy
Kothman and Nick Debs have been
the “book ends” of the 8:15 a.m.
daily Mass for many years. Nick is
the server and Cy is the lector. They
have served for at least 12 years
with Nick admitting to a few years
less than Cy. A retired pharmacist,
Cy has been an active volunteer at
Christ the King Church as a
“money counter” and Lector just to
mention a few of his volunteer
jobs.

Now however, due to some
current physical problems, Cy is
cutting back on his volunteerism. It
will take several parishioners to
pinch hit for Cy on the days he’ll sit
on the bench, but he’ll still be there
to coach.  

The “passing of the keys” was
witnessed by Father Thanh earlier
this summer as Cy handed Al
Martin the key to the cupboard
where the chalice and cruets are
stored after daily Mass. Al is one of
the “pinch hitters” for Cy on
Tuesdays. Nick Debs welcomes Al
Martin, his Tuesday partner. 

Cy Kothman (on left) “passes the keys” to Al Martin
as Father Thanh looks on
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Health Care Resources for the Uninsured
by Barbara Hanuscin,LPN, NMCC
Parish Nurse Ministry

During these economically
changing and often challenging
times, you may suddenly find
yourself uninsured due to job loss,
or under-insured due to cost cutting
measures and cutbacks on covered
services by health insurance plans
in an attempt to stay financially
stable.

There are federal, state, and
community services available to
those who meet qualifications that
can provide or enhance existing
health care benefits. Several are
briefly outlined in this article.

The Parish Nurse Ministry at
Christ the King serves as a link for
the parish community to the health
care community. Parish Nurse
Ministry is affiliated with St.
Vincent Medical Center’s Parish
Nurse Ministry and the National
Nurse Ministry. Both Parish Nurse
Coordinators have completed
Phases I and II of the National
Parish Nurse Ministry Program and
have been certified. 

To access the Parish Nurse
Coordinators at Christ the King,
you may call the St. Vincent de
Paul Help-Line at 807-7233. Leave
a brief message stating that you
would like a call back from the
Parish Nurse Coordinator, along
with your name, phone number and
address. Do not leave personal
detailed medical information at this
number. You are also invited to
make in- person inquiries to the
Parish Nurse Coordinators at the
monthly blood pressure screenings
that are held on the first Sunday of
each month in the Parish Hall after
the 8:30 and 10:00 a.m. Masses.
Your Parish Nurse Coordinators at
Christ the King are Lou De
Guzman, RN, and Barbara
Hanuscin, LPN, NMCC.

Health Care Resources

Medically Needy 
A Cost Share Program

Your “cost share” is determined
by the amount of medical bills that
you must have before Medicaid can
pay any of your other medical bills.
This “cost share” is based on the
amount of monthly income and
works like a deductible on a health
insurance policy.
1.   Kinds of allowable medical 

expenses are:
-Health insurance costs
-Medicare premiums
-Other health insurance
premiums, including HMO and
prepaid plan premiums
-Co-insurance payments

2. Medical service costs
-Personal care services
prescribed by a physician
-Transportation by ambulance,
bus or taxi to get medical care
Apply at your nearest
Children’s and Families office
(in phone book)

RAMPS

-Urban League 366-3420
-N.E. Florida Community Action -
administrative offices at 411 West

Adams Street, Suite 200 (358-
7474) provides ramps and
weatherizing at this location. See
other locations for multiple
emergency assistance
- Jax Housing Service 630-7000
- Housing Partnership 398-4424

Temporary Loan Closet (TLC) -
Medical Equipment- 399-5668

- Provides medical equipment to be
loaned out on a temporary basis to
anyone who is in need such as:
wheel chairs, walkers, canes,
shower chairs, commode chairs,
hospital beds and scooters, etc.
- A one-time donation of $5 is
requested
- Service is available to all
residents of the First Coast
- All requests must have physician
prescription and appointment for
pick-up or returning items.
- Located at 2709 Art Museum
Drive in Jacksonville.

C.A.R.E.S.  
Comprehensive Assessment

Review and Evaluation Services
for Seniors offered by Dept. of

Elder Affairs

- Helps social workers to
coordinate resources needed for
speedy return to familiar
environment
- Medicaid services at home based
on income and must not exceed
$1590/month for individual and
$3180/month for a couple.
- Assets should not exceed $2000
for individual and $3000 for couple
- Home and personal vehicle
excluded; maximum resource
allowance: $87,000
- Services:

-Home health aid
-Meals
-Transportation
-Respite Care
-Medical Equipment
-Case Management
-Adult Day Care
-Assisted Living
-Emergency Alert
-Financial Planning
-Volunteer Assistance
-Home Maker
-Alzheimer’s Management
-Medicaid Eligibility
-For information contact the

Elder Helpline 1-800-963-5337 or
locally 723-5827

First Care - City Contract for
Healthcare at Shands

- Medical funding provided by the
City of Jacksonville for Duval
County residents who meet specific
monetary criteria.
- Financial evaluation for City
assistance is available Monday
through Friday from 7:30 a.m. to
4:30 p.m.
- Phone 244-4015 for additional
information or to schedule an
appointment
- You must have proof of residency
(two types) and proof of income for
the past 90 days.

- Medical care is limited to that
provided by physicians at Shands

Meals on Wheels

Provides home bound elderly
(living alone or with frail family
member) and disabled individuals
(age 18-59 years). No income limit
for those over age 60 with:
- Hot, nutritious meals five days per
week
- Frozen meals for some of the
more frail clients who need seven
day service
- Meals which meet one-third of the
recommended minimum daily
dietary requirements
- Menus approved by a registered
dietician including low-sodium,
low-fat modified meals
- Sponsored by Northeast Florida
Area Agency on Aging Inc. and the
Dept. of Elder Affairs, State of
Florida
- To make referrals or to volunteer,
call 904-807-1203 (TDD number
904-807-1218)

Vocational Rehab

State and federally funded.
Provides:
-Medical
-Training
-Transportation
-Child Care
- O r t h o t i c s / p r o s t h e t i c s
(including work shoes)
- Revamps vehicles

Criteria
- Vocational limitations (can be
working and insured)

Two Locations
- 2050 Art Museum Drive,
Suite 101; phone 348-2770
- 7451 103rd Street; phone 573-
3910

Free Mammograms

- Age 40 or older
- No health insurance
- No or low income
- Homeless or not
- Phone 359-0457 ext. 264 at
I.M.Salzbacher Medical Clinic

Tomorrow’s Rainbow 
Florida Department of Health -

354-8329

Provides free or reduced fee
Pap tests and mammograms for
women age 50 and over who are
uninsured or on Medicare

We Care Clinics

Provides free medical treatment
-Guidelines: Income at or below
150% poverty level as defined by
Federal government and patient
carries no applicable insurance
-Operated by Duval County
Medical Society and physicians
and staff who participate in
Volunteer Health Care provider
programs.
-Location and days/times
-Christ the King Clinic, at South
Jacksonville Family Health Clinic,
1736 University Blvd., S.
(Southside). Open on fourth
Saturday of the month 9:00 a.m.
until 1:00 p.m. Walk-ins only
-Mission House Clinic, 800 Shetter
Avenue (Jacksonville Beach)
-Open every Saturday 9:00 a..m.
until 11:30 a.m. 
-Dental services on first Saturday
of month. Walk-ins only. -I.M.
Sulzbacher Health Center
(downtown Jax) 6121 East Adams
Street; phone 359-0657 ext. 263.
Open 9:00 a.m. until Noon.
Monday through Saturday and 2:00
p.m. until 4:00 p.m. Monday
through Friday.
-St.Matthew Christian Community
Health Clinic, 1311 West 27th
Street; phone 764-0909
(Northside). Open second and
fourth Tuesday 4:00 p.m. until 7:00
p.m.; first and third Thursday 4:00
p.m. until 7:00 p.m.; and second
and fourth Saturday 9:00 a.m. until
Noon. Call for appointment
information.
-Healing Hands Medical Clinic,
5126 Timuquana Road (Westside).
Call 573-1333 for appointment
information. 
For additional locations and
information call the We Care
Jacksonville office at 900
University Blvd., North, Suite 210
at 630-3372
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and Under-insured
First Call 

by United Way - 632-0600

Provides information and
referral about shelters, food,
clothing, senior services, children’s
services, maternity services,
handicapped services, financial
assistance, AIDS (such as HIV
testing, support and related
services)

Vision is Priceless Council, Inc.

1820 Barrs Street,Suite 546; phone
308-2020 contact Leslie Manning

Screens for the vision of those
at risk for eye disease.
-Referrals for treatment
-Provides educational programs
and materials to assist in the
prevention of sight-threatening eye
diseases and accidents
-Provides assistance in securing
needed services for those who
might not otherwise be able to
afford or access quality eye care
-Criteria:

No insurance, based on income
and number of dependents

Has a “special program through
St. Vincent’s Foundation for
children who attend Catholic
schools and adult parishioners of
Catholic churches.

Lift Reimbursement

Ford, Chrysler and General
Motors have developed programs
to help customers with special
mobility needs. If you have a new
or newly leased car, truck or van,
these companies will reimburse up
to $1,000 on the cost of a lift for
your mobility equipment.

Call 1-800-449-8991 for
information or:

Ford Reimbursement 1-800-
952-2248

Chrysler Corp. Automobility
Program 1-800-255-9877

General Motors Mobility
Program 1-800-323-9935

Cancer Fund of America

2901 Breezewood Lane, Knoxville,
Tennessee 37921-1099
Phone 865-938-5281 or have your
doctor, nurse or health care
professional call 1-800-578-5284;
or email website www.cfoa.org
-Mission is to provide aid to the ill
and needy rather than to conduct
research
-Services/supplies provided:

Boost (liquid dietary
supplement)
Adult diapers and bed pads
Dressings
Fans and seasonal gift boxes
Crutches, lotions and ointment
Food items and various medical
supplies

Pfizer Prescription Assistance
Program

Post Office Box 230970
Centerville, Virginia 20120
1-800-646-4455
- Eligibility

Individual income $12,000
annually or less

Family income $15,000
annually or less

Cannot be covered under any
insurance plan offering
prescription coverage

Physician must send letter on
letterhead stating that patient is
eligible along with an original
prescription

Pfizer will send a three month
supply of the medicine to the
physician’s office. For refills,
another prescription is required
along with a note stating that the
patient still meets eligibility
requirements.

Love
by Peggy Allgood

The hand you hold has strength, 
comfort and warmth to give.

It holds one to the other 
and gives a message of love unspoken.

They will toil for you 
to give you life’s necessities,

comfort you when you show need 
and caress you tenderly with love.

When words will not suffice, 
a hand held gently will say,

“I am here, I care, 
you are not alone.”

As the Lord blessed the multitudes with his hands, 
cured the ill with His touch 

and broke bread to feed the hungry,
Let us not hesitate 

to take the hand of one we love.

Queens & Kings

Christ the King Clinic
Opens Its Arms!

by Linda McCreary, R.N.

I am so proud of Christ the
King Clinic! This ministry is the
epitome of hospitality.

With open arms our volunteer
doctors, nurses and clerical
workers welcome the poor and
indigent of our community and
help them get the health care they
so desperately need but cannot
afford.

Although our clinic is open
only one Saturday a month, we are
able to touch the lives of so many
people!  Much of the work of
running the clinic goes on behind
the scenes during the month. Willie
Blacquiere, coordinator for the
clinic, spends hours each month
making sure everything will run
smoothly at the next clinic. She
coordinates the doctors, makes sure
donations are coming in, and acts
as liaison between the community
and We Care Jacksonville.  

Marian and Ed Reason
coordinate the clerical help,

making sure we will have enough
staff on hand to handle the
demands on clinic day. 

Linda McCreary, R.N., calls the
nurses each month. It takes a
minimum of nine nurses each clinic
day to meet the demands of the
clinic, and she makes sure we have
adequate coverage. Linda is also
responsible for coordinating
specialty care through We Care
Jacksonville. This involves
providing services which Christ the
King Clinic cannot provide –
mammograms at imaging centers,
ultrasound tests at local hospitals,
surgical consults if necessary. 

What better example can our
volunteers set for those who come
to us for help than to love them
unconditionally, not for what they
have or don’t have, but because
they are God’s children.

It warms my heart when a
patient says “God bless you!” after
receiving care from our clinic. That
is my reward.

On June 9, the Queens & Kings held their annual installation luncheon at
the Steak & Ale on Baymeadows Road. New officers for the coming year

were installed. They are: (standing) Bill Campbell, Treasurer; Ann Seravo,
Secretary; and Alice Almond, Installing Officer, (seated); George Hollum,

1st Vice President; and Jack Sperling, President

The Queens & Kings
honored Sue Starr,
by crowning her

“Queen” on her 90th
Birthday

Happy Birthday Sue!
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A Perspective
by Jeanette Ghioto

I was sitting in the Chapel one
day last month during adoration
and a sequence of events have
happened since then that have
inspired me to write this article to
the parishioners of Christ the King.
As many of you know, I work at
Catholic Charities where we hear
the cry of the poor every day.
Thousands of people call every
month vying for one of the our
most coveted appointments that
will help them in a crisis situation. 

While I was in adoration last
month - the Sacred Heart Chapel
was packed - an older man in a
green sweater walked in. It was a
warm day so I was surprised by the
sweater. I was on the Larkin Road
side of the chapel. The man further
provoked my interest by not
acknowledging the Blessed
Sacrament as he walked by. 

“Oh, I thought, it is a hot day
maybe he just needs to sit down.” I
resumed my prayer. Shortly
thereafter, the elderly couple in
front of me rose to leave the chapel
and as they left this same man
jumped up as though in pursuit.
One of the other adorers said to her
husband, please make sure they do
not give him any money. This man
stood and followed the couple and
the man out of the chapel. Hmmm.

This was not a nice experience.
Many would consider it
frightening. Since that time I have
witnessed two more occasions
wherein panhandlers have shown
up at times when Mass was over to

aggressively panhandle our
parishioners.

I have been struggling with the
definition of true charity for a
while. As I discern and study I
realize that charity is synonymous
with love. Is true charity - true love
- of my fellow man - reaching into
my pocket for a dollar when a
panhandler asks for one. If I do not
respond with this dollar am I
unfairly judging this person? I
work in charity every day and this
is a challenge. I know it must be
very very difficult for you, the laity.
As our beloved Arlington
Community changes and more and
more poverty becomes evident,
more and more people are going to
use panhandling as a way to get
money. My fear is that people will
stay away from adoration or Mass
for fear of being approached.
Educating ourselves is the only
way we are going to be able to
respond to the words in the gospel
and respond to the needs of the
poor. 

PLEASE know that this
community has a myriad of
outreach programs to help the
homeless. Our own St. Vincent de
Paul is available Monday - Friday
from 10 a.m.- noon. Seventy-plus
agencies in this community open
their doors every day to help the
needy. There is an incredible
amount of help in this city. Police
officers have been trained to
respond to the needs of the
homeless by providing
comprehensive information about
the services that are available.
United Way has a 24/7 information
800 number hotline for the
homeless seeking assistance.

by Unknown Author

Moses and the people were in
the desert, but what was he going to
do with them? They had to be fed,
and feeding 2 or 3 million people
requires a lot of food. According to
the Quartermaster General in the
Army, it is reported  that Moses
would have to have had 1500 tons
of food each day. Do you know
what it would take to bring that
much food each day? Two freight
trains, each at least a mile long,
would be required!

Besides you must remember,
they were out in the desert, so they
would have to have firewood to use
in cooking the food. This would
take 4000 tons of wood and a few
more freight trains, each a mile
long, just for one  day. And just
think, they were 40 years in transit.

And, oh yes! They would have
to have water. If they only had
enough to drink and wash a few
dishes, it would take 11,000,000
gallons each day and a freight train
with tank cars, 1800 miles long,
just to bring water!

And then another thing! They
had to get across the Red Sea at
night. Now, if they went on a
narrow path, double file, the line

would be 800 miles long and would
require 35 days and nights to get
through. So there had to be a space
in the Red Sea, 3 miles wide so that
they could walk 5000 abreast to get
over in one night.

But then, there is another
problem........each time they
camped at the end of the day, a
campground two-thirds the size of
the state of Rhode Island was
required, or a total of 750 square
miles long........ think of  it! This
much space for camping.

Do you think Moses figured all
this out before he left Egypt? I
think not! You see, Moses believed
in God. God took care of these
things for him. Now do you think
God has any problem taking care of
all your needs?

I asked the Lord to bless you as
I prayed for you today. To guide
you and protect you as you go
along your way.......... His love is
always with you, His promises are
true, and when we give Him all our
cares, you know He will see us
through.

Our God is an Awesome God!! 
So when the road you’re

traveling on seems difficult at best,
just remember I’m praying and
God will do the rest.

Awesome God

The Panhandler

by Jeanette Ghioto 

Several years ago, driving in
downtown Jacksonville with my
daughter, we were stopped on
Duval Street for a traffic light when
a young woman came to the
window of my car and knocked
gently. She asked if I had a dollar to
spare. My mind was racing as I
thought that this would be an
excellent opportunity to teach my
child about the charity all of us
should offer to our brothers and
sisters in need. I opened my purse
and selected a $5 bill, really
wanting to show my daughter that I
was committed to charity by
offering not just the amount
requested but more. All of the Bible
stories and teachings were racing
through my mind, and I was pretty
proud of my quick-thinking
parenting skills...I was really
teaching her correctly. Or was I?

There are seventy plus
agencies in this community
who open their doors every
day to help the needy.

What do you do when someone
asks you for money on the street or
in the grocery store parking lot or at
the intersection when you are
stopped for traffic? Matthew 5:40-
42 quotes Jesus, “If anyone wants
your shirt, hand him your coat as
well. Should anyone press you into
service for one mile, go with him
two miles. Give to the man who
begs from you. Do not turn your
back on the borrower.” Does this
mean you should give to anyone

who asks, anyone who appears
poor? Because someone asks and
seems despondent, is he or she
entitled?

What is charity? My
understanding of charity has been
enhanced because of my work at
Catholic Charities. I’d like to share
that light with you so that you can
respond lovingly and effectively to
the words of the Gospel.
Enlightenment comes in phases or
seasons of our lives. When we are
children, we respond quite
differently than when we are
adolescents, young adults, parents,
or grandparents. The way we
answer questions and respond to
others’ needs has a great deal to do
with our level of experience and
our knowledge. 

What is charity ... giving them
money or getting them to
agencies who can help them to
get off the streets?

We are obligated by God’s
word to respond based upon the
amount of light revealed to us.
Hebrews 5:12 explains, “For
though by this time you ought to be
teachers, you need someone to
teach you again the first principles
of God’s word.” Jesus also said,
“Be on your guard against false
prophets who come to you in
sheep’s clothing but underneath are
wolves on the prowl. You will
know them by their deeds.” Is a
panhandler a false prophet,
conveying a need he or she may not
really have and craftily preying
upon your generosity?
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Dilemma: What is Charity?
... Giving them money or getting them to
agencies who can help them to get off the streets?

I was moved to write this article
when a good friend asked, “I have a
question maybe you can help me
with. After the 12:10 p.m. Mass at
Immaculate Conception, my
friends and I are often stopped by
people asking for money. I usually
ask if they have contacted Catholic

Charities, and they reply, “They
told me to get an appointment,” or
something that suggests they have
to “wait” for help. It’s always an
uncomfortable situation, because I
give money to charities to help
people in such situations, as do my
friends. I’ve also been told not to
give cash to street people. Can you
give some guidance on this?
Thanks!” I could readily identify
with my friend’s feelings. I always
handed someone a dollar or
whatever I had on hand before I
came to work for Catholic
Charities. Now I have learned how
to respond to those asking for
money in a manner that will be
most helpful to them. 

The Jacksonville Emergency
Services and Homeless Coalition

has developed “Ten Tips to Help
the Homeless.” See accompanying
article and our web site at
www.ccbjax.org. Panhandlers are
not the same as the homeless
people we at Catholic Charities
strive to help. The homeless we
serve participate in their own

renewal-they are ashamed and
saddened by their situation. They
do not want to be here but, because
of circumstances beyond their
control, they need help.

To prevent a family from being
on the streets, we help with all their
basic needs, including rent,
electricity, water, and food. To help
a homeless or potentially homeless
person or family have a home, we
pay deposits and help with the
initial costs, but they obviously
need a source of income so they
will not be in the same predicament
next month. We assist them,
through referrals, in finding a job or
applying for disability benefits,
food stamps or whatever they need.
As the saying goes, we teach them
to fish so that they can provide for

themselves and their families,
instead of simply giving them a
fish, which has a very short period
of effectiveness. 

By simply handing out money,
we may feel better, but we have
done little for the person’s renewal,
dignity, quality of life and future.
We have not been very good
stewards of our treasure. Yes, all
individuals and families are by
appointment only at Catholic
Charities. When we accepted walk-
in appointments, the line of men,
women and children soon wrapped
around the building. Tempers flared
in the heat of the day, and the
personal safety of the people was
jeopardized. We now have an 800
number for easy access. However,
we receive requests from an
average of 1326 families each
month. Our current funding can
stretch to help only 325 on average,
yet we are the largest private
provider of assistance focused on
preventing homelessness in the
community. 

How many truly needy
people are denied help
because of money given to
scammers that prey upon good
people? What’s an alternative?

It is our hope and prayer that
NO deserving family will ever have
to be referred away from Catholic
Charities. As for now, if we are the
largest provider, where are the
remaining 1001 families going for
help? City Welfare (at the north
entrance of City Hall) can
accommodate walk-in traffic as its
funding and staff permit. United
Way has the 24/7 FIRST CALL
number, 1-800-346-6185, available
to anyone. FIRST CALL has access
to all information about all
agencies and services in the five-
county area encompassing Duval,
Nassau, St. Johns, Baker and Clay
counties.

Three meals are served in
Jacksonville every day for the
needy. The referral sheet provided
by the receptionist at Catholic
Charities contains all necessary
information regarding the
locations.

Care of the Poor by the Church

From the Catholic
Encyclopedia: I. Objects, History,
and Organization A. The care of the
poor is a branch of charity. In the
narrow sense charity means any
exercise of mercy towards one’s
fellow man rooted in the love of
God. While numerous classes of
persons are fit objects for charity,

the chief class is constituted by the
poor. By the poor are meant
persons who do not possess and
cannot acquire the means of
supporting life and are thus
dependent on the assistance of
others.

In accordance with Christ’s
command (Matthew 25:40), the
care of the poor is the duty of all the
members of the Christian body, so
that by the works of each the
welfare of the whole community
may be promoted. As, however,
success is most readily attained by
the systematic cooperation of
many, we find since the earliest
days of Christianity, side by side
with the private exercise of charity,
strictly conceded measures taken
by the Church for the care of the
poor. What can you do? Look at
these people you encounter on the
street asking for a dollar and
compassionately listen to their
story, if you have time. Give them
real hope by encouraging them to
call 1-800-346-6185. There are
phone booths throughout the
downtown area and the city-if they
really want to get off the street,
they’ll call. If they just want to add
your dollar to the money in their
pockets destined for the liquor store
or their drug provider, they will
throw it away. 

If a person is mentally
challenged, we have, through
referrals, access to street
counselors. We cannot put people
in jail for being on the street; we
can’t violate their rights. Many of
the people you see on the streets
who look like they have been there
a very long time are there because
they have the right to be there and
they do not want to leave.

I am passionate about this,
because Catholic Charities must
turn a needy family away when our
funds run out while I know that
scammers are preying upon good
people for money that could be
used to help the truly needy. Even
something as simple as giving that
$1 to the JEA Neighbor-to-
Neighbor program with your
monthly payment could help bring
about positive change. 

We all care deeply for our
fellow man. Let us all make an
effort to care smarter. Do you know
if that person who has asked you
for a dollar possesses the means to
support himself? CCBJax does and
is a part of that “systematic
cooperation of many,” and we
really know how to help.

If you think of panhandling as
their job, as a homeless specialist
explained it to me, and you do not
pay them for doing nothing, they
will understand. The paper you
place in their hand should have the
telephone number, 1-800-346-
6185. 

1. DO make eye contact and say
“hello” to homeless persons.
They often feel invisible and
worthless. Let them know they
are still important children of
God. 

2. DO contribute a dollar or more
every month on your utility
bill to provide assistance to a
family in danger of losing
utility service. Duval and its
surrounding counties and
cities have programs in place
to assist families. 

Duval County, Jacksonville &
Atlantic Beach -
JEA/”Neighbor to Neighbor” 

For Neptune, Jacksonville &
Ponte Vedra Beaches -  “Jax
Beach Cares” 

For Atlantic Beach Water -
“Atlantic Beach Cares” 

For Clay County, Clay
Electric/”Lend a Helping
Hand”

For Baker County, St. John’s
County, Nassau County & St.
Augustine, Florida Power &
Light/”Care to Share”

3. DO remember this telephone
number: 1-800-346-6185. This
is United Way’s FIRST CALL,
which is a source for all area
referral agencies that can help
24/7. FIRST CALL serves the
five-county area.

4. DO volunteer in a soup kitchen
or homeless shelter or help in
the construction of a
HABIJAX home. 

5. DO tell your legislators and
elected officials that our
community needs more
affordable housing and
childcare options. 

6. DO donate clothes, toys, and
books, household items that
are clean, practical and usable.
(Shelters incur unnecessary
expense hauling away
unusable items.)

7. DO hire a homeless person if
you own or manage a business.
Remember that he or she may
need some extra support and
mentoring. 

8 DON’T give money to
panhandlers. They may NOT
be homeless or even poor.
Offer them 1-800-346-6185,
United Way’s FIRST CALL
service, for FREE information
about shelters and services
24/7. 

9. DON’T attack the homeless
person. Attack the problem of
homelessness instead.

10. DON’T be afraid of homeless
persons. EVERY one of them
is somebody’s child.

10 Tips to Help the Homeless
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Mother’s Day
Luncheon

Brownie Troop
373 Gives Back

Bradley Surles with his Granny Gene & his mom, Cynthia

Today’s parents have a more
challenging time than ever before
in which to raise their children, he
says.  They must protect them from
all the evils of illegal drugs, pre-
marital sex and the life threatening
diseases that could accompany
their experimentation with sex.
With his experience as a father,
both married and single, he is in a
unique priestly position to
recognize the challenges and
frustrations of modern parenthood.

His son, Michael, and daughter,
Christal, 30 and 28 respectively,
view his ordination differently.
Michael is Catholic, understands
the demands and rigors of his
father’s vocation and is very happy
for him.  Christal is Baptist, as is
her mother, and believes her dad is
like the Baptist preachers or
ministers she is familiar with and
doesn’t recognize the significant
difference.

Father Fisher came to Christ
the King because it was the
bishop’s decision that he be here.
He knows of no other compelling
reason. Our parish has opened so
many avenues for him to explore
that he hasn’t decided yet on which
ministries he will concentrate on.
Except for one, the Knights of
Columbus. He is currently a Fourth
Degree Knight.  The Knights
supported his vocation even during
the tough and rocky times. He has
told them he is there for them if he
is needed for Masses, liturgies or
anything else he can help them
with.

His ordination has left Father
Fisher in awe of the priestly life.
He said he can’t begin to express
how he feels at every Mass he says,
every baptism he performs, every
anointing he does. Confession
leaves him humbled by the
awesome, wonderful experience.
Our new priest believes that people
in the confessional are sometimes

too hard on themselves because
human nature makes us want to
always be close to God but we beat
ourselves up so badly when we
stray from Him.

As a priest, Father Rouville
wants to be good at his prayer life,
good at administering the
sacraments. He said he “wants to
learn to be a good priest.” He
knows he eventually wants to deal
with people considering marriage
and people with marital problems.
His distinctive past will give him
an uncommon insight into
difficulties facing both groups.
Engaged couples, he believes,
“think more about preparing for the
wedding day than preparing for the
marriage.”  The concern he has
about marital trouble is that the
couples wait too long before they
seek a priest’s counsel. He said
they should brings their concerns to
a priest prior to the emotional walls
being built between the spouses,
before there is too much hurt
between them. He has found that a
successful marriage must always
be worked at, spouses must not
become complacent in their
relationship.

Regarding his personal
interests, Father Fisher enjoys
going to the movies, reading and
watching football. His music tastes
include jazz, soft rock, rhythm &
blues, classical and a little bit of
country.  When he reads profound
or educational material he likes to
turn classical music down low and
read while it plays in the
background.

Christ the King is fortunate in
having Father Fisher assigned here.
His secular experiences make him
unusually well suited to relate to
some of the issues facing our parish
at different times. Let’s make him
feel welcome and needed as he
adjusts to our parish life.

by Cynthia Surles 

Grade One held a Mother’s Day
luncheon on Friday, May 3. Each
Mom brought food or drink and a
veritable feast was set up in the
cafeteria.

When the children filed in they
treated us to several songs. They
also danced La Raspa and then

invited the moms out to partner
with them for another round of the
same dance. What a fun activity to
do together! 

It worked up an appetite for that
great food. The centerpieces and
placemats had been made by the
children and brightened up the
room. That brightness was
outshone only by the love that went
into making them. 

Road: Continued from page 44

by Betty Atwell

Brownie Troop 373 worked on
“Wave the Flag” try-it. Part of it
was to give back to the community.

The Brownies decided to give 10
percent back to the Church. They
made $1,700 in the annual cookie
sale. The Brownie troop presented
a check for $170.00 to Father Carr.

L’Arche
Harbor House
Upcoming Events:

Thursday, September 5 at 6 p.m.:
1st Thursday Celebration: prayer,
followed by a dinner and social.
This month the Rainbow Day
Program will present a play!

Monday, September 16:

L’Arche Harbor House annual golf
classic co-sponsored by Vijay
Singh and W.W. Gay Mechanical

Contractor, Inc. will be held at
Queen’s Harbour. This tournament
has developed quite a reputation
for being a fun and challenging
event for both the serious and non-
serious golfer. Please join us! Call
721-5992 for further information.

Saturday, November 16:

The 11th Silent Auction of the
Harbor House Auxiliary will be
held in Christ the King’s Parish
Hall. Mark your calendars! Great
buys on exquisite gift baskets. This
year there will also be a wide
assortment of individual items for
your selection.

Widows/Widowers
Join Us For Lunch

The Widows/Widowers
Support Group welcomes those
who have lost a mother, a father,
children or any family member.
Your Church family, Christ the
King, wishes to support you in
this time of sorrow. We need each
other in these hard times. We
meet for prayer and for social
events. We also meet every 2nd
Tuesday of each month for lunch
in local restaurants. Please join us
this month at Longhorns at
Regency Court on August 13 at
1:00 p.m. Bring a friend. 

Get those hammers
ready!! 

HabiJax will begin
building in October.
Experienced or not,

there is a job for you.
The satisfaction of
helping others own

homes is your reward.
The HabiJax goal for

2002 is to build an
additional 202 homes.
If you are willing to
become a part of this
important ministry

please call Bill
Damato at 642-8920
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Knights of Columbus
July 4th
Parade

by Al Martin

On Thursday, July 4, 2002
approximately 100 Knights of
Columbus and their families
marched and rode trailers in the
City of Jacksonville’s annual
parade. The Knights entered a
thirty-six foot float with the theme
of Queen Isabella with King
Ferdinand of Spain at her side
commissioning Christopher
Columbus to sail the Santa Maria (a
twenty-two foot replica) to the new
world.  A monk and page were on
the float, also. Several parishioners
participated wearing fifteenth
century costumes while others
marched representing their
assemblies and councils.

Mayor John Delaney, in a June
13th Proclamation, echoed the
words of the Jacksonville City
Council in a June 25th Resolution:

NOW, THEREFORE, I, 
JOHN A. DELANEY, by 
the authority vested in me 

as Mayor of Jacksonville, 
Florida, do hereby proclaim 
July 4-7, 2002 as KNIGHTS 
OF COLUMBUS WEEKEND.

“Make it Happen,” were the
words of Florida State Knights of
Columbus State Deputy, David K.
Tebo. And the Florida State
Knights of Columbus Warden,
James J. Schonefeld, did it. 

The Kissimmee council loaned
the float to our Knights in
Jacksonville along with as many
costumes into which we could fit
volunteers. The Curator from
Kissimmee who cares for the
beautiful costumes, fitted all those
who showed up.

Our North Florida Knights
trucked the float to Jacksonville,
completely repainted, re-carpeted,
rebuilt railings on the Santa Maria
and reinforced some of the
structure. It was ready for the
trimmings the morning of the July
4th parade.

Knights Color Guard & Marshal

Three Parishioners from left
Teresa DeSorbo, Darlene O’Neal and Wanda Martin

K of C 4th Degree
Exemplification

by Ward Berkey

The period of July 4 through
July 6, 2002 was a busy time for
some Christ The King parishioners
who are also Knights Of
Columbus. The Exemplification
Rite for almost 200 Knights
elevated them to the 4th degree.
The candidates were mostly
Floridians, but Brunswick, GA. and
Cherry Hill, NJ were also
represented. The Christ The King
Parishioner-candidates included
Monsignor Joe Lamonde, Larry
McKay, Fred Wheeler, Louis
O’Neal, James Varnell, Richard
Daniels and Ward Berkey (our
apologies if we overlooked any
candidate).

The festivities started with a
dinner cruise on the St. Johns river
the evening of July 4 July 5 was
occupied mainly with registration,
a candidate’s instruction session,
and sight seeing by the out of
towners.

The main event of the weekend,
the exemplification, began in the
morning of Saturday, July 6 and
was quite lengthy. It was a solemn,
but happy ceremony, interspersed

with humor, both intentional and
otherwise. In the meantime, the
ladies had a lovely luncheon on a
river cruise ship.

Mass for all Knights and their
families was celebrated at 4:00
p.m., with Monsignor Michael
Reed of Pensacola, as celebrant. He
drove from Pensacola on Friday
night and then drove back on
Saturday night after Mass. A most
dedicated Priest-Knight,
Monsignor Lamonde concelebrated
the Mass with Monsignor Reed.
The whole atmosphere was greatly
enhanced by the brightly
uniformed Knights, who formed a
very colorful Honor Guard for the
entry of Monsignor Reed and the
Mass party, at the onset of the
service. The Mass was further
beautified by the singing of the St.
Joseph Catholic Church Choir,
which provided all the music.

The final events of the evening
were a banquet served to the
attendees, followed by dancing and
merry-making. It was a most
memorable occasion for all
candidates - a-once-in-a-lifetime
experience, rich in tradition, honor
and patriotism.

Louie O’Neil and Fred Wheeler

Al and Wanda Martin

Jim and Mary Ann Middleton
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Inside the Parish Council
by Katie Knowsit

Can you believe that it is
August already!  Where does the
time go?  School is about to begin.
Those bright yellow buses are on
the road again. All of this should
tell you that the Parish Council is
about ready to gear up for another
year of exciting events.

But do you ever wonder what
goes on at your parish during the
summer before we begin to rev up
for the coming season? Well, if you
were to judge only by appearance
one would probably say, “Not
much!” But that is far from the
truth as beneath the quietness there
are many ministries engaged in
what they always do, and that is,
service to the people of the parish.
With your kind permission Katie
will now proceed to tell you about
three of those ministries and how
they serve you and your family.

Vacation Bible School Ministry
resumed this year after an absence
of several years. It is now being
guided under the leadership of
Betty Wheeler. One of the first
items for Betty to decide was the
religious series to be used this
summer. After previewing five
different programs a decision was
made to go with a series called
Faith Mountain. This series focused
on men of faith in the Bible. The
children studied about Abraham,
Isaac, Joseph, Joshua, Samuel and
culminated with Jesus. Now
besides the series itself
supplementary material needed to
be found and purchased. There
were the Art and Music videos that
would be added to give further
meaning and emphasis to the
lessons taught each day according
to the grade level. Volunteer
teachers were sought who were as
eager as Betty to make this
program a success. Preliminary
meetings were then held so that all
would be familiar with the goals of

the program. When all that was
accomplished Betty went about
looking for individuals who could
do the actual art work, teach the
children the different songs to be
learned, and, of course, someone to
do the Physical Education. High
school students were offered a
chance to earn service hours
helping the teachers work with the
children. Supplies had to be bought
and thank God for Wal-Mart.
Registration had been planned for
the 7th and 14th of July which
would conclude with the opening
of the Vacation Bible School on the
22nd of July. The school is
traditionally only held for five days
but many months of preparation go
into making those five days
something very special. For this we
tip our hats to the Vacation Bible
Ministry.

This next ministry traditionally
opens shortly after the new school
year starts:   the Religious
Education Ministry. It is in the
capable hands of Lucille Guzzone.
Like Vacation Bible School it takes
much preparation and planning.
Early on, Lucille must place the
order for the books that will be used
in the coming school year as it
takes time to process, send the
books, and then check to see if all
materials have been delivered as
ordered.  The next step is to
actually make out the school
calendar to coincide with the public
school calendar since these are the
Religious Education students.
There are meetings with teachers to
give them an overview of the year’s
work and present any new forms
for registration so they will be kept
current. All the while Lucille meets
with our pastor, Father Thanh, as
plans begin to take shape. Every
summer Lucille participates in a
diocesan meeting in which all the
Religious Education Directors get
together to exchange thoughts and
ideas to improve their programs.
She also meets with the parish
secretary, Judy Koziolek, and

together they design a calendar
booklet which is given to the
parents at orientation to use
throughout the year. And the very
last step before the kids knock at
the door is to receive the final
stamp of approval from Father
Thanh. Another great ministry that
works because of the careful
planning! 

Katie is now going to tell you
about a ministry you rarely see but
which provides a very vital service
to the church and to you as
parishioners. This is the Altar
Society that has Debbie Scobie at
the helm. The members are divided
into teams that generally meet
Saturday morning on a rotating
basis after the 8:15 Mass. What
does the Altar Society do? Just
about everything except vacuum or
wash windows. For example, they
do all of the dusting in the chapel
and the main church. This means
the statues, the podiums, the
windowsills, and the piano.  They
dry mop the front altar in the
church and they empty and refill
the water containers on the altars.
The ladies wash or replace the
sponges in the holy water shells
found as you bless yourselves when

you enter the church. Discarding
old flowers and removing burnt
candles is another of their duties.
They change altar cloths when
necessary and do other jobs too
numerous to mention. These hard
working anonymous ladies work
behind the scenes to make the
House of God pleasing to you and
to our Heavenly Father.

There is still another part to this
ministry, which is done by an
entirely different group of people.
These are the ones involved in the
washing and ironing of all linens
used in the daily and Sunday
Masses. Once a week the linens are
picked up to be taken home to
clean, repair, and iron. You might
be surprised to learn there are
usually about a hundred pieces a
week to be washed and ironed. For
those who might want to make
early reparation for their sins and if
ironing is not your favorite
household chore, this service might
be  a good place to start!

There is always some way to
contribute to your parish. There are
over forty ministries; so choose one
and dive in. You will never be sorry
that you gave some of your free
time to Christ, Your King. 

The 6:30 AM Regulars
Roberta Bellwether

In they come each morning one by one
Some moving quickly and others slow

Bowing their heads to the Creator above
Some kneel down while others choose to sit

Faces familiar, but no names are attached
The 6:30 Regulars so faithful to the King.

They come from every walk of life
But in this holy chapel they are only one
Looking to be fed from God’s only Son

Never disappointed as the Lord is always there
He waits as his children kneel in humble prayer

The 6:30 Regulars so faithful to the King.

God clothes them in his mighty armor
And nourishes with his Precious Blood

So filled with the Spirit they move out the door
Ready to do whatever the world has in store

Returning in the morning to be refueled again
The 6:30 Regulars so faithful to the King. 

Debbie Scobie & Anne Olinto
Altar Society

Betty Wheeler
VBS Registration
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Characteristics of a Christian Steward
submitted by Eileen Porter

“Give, and it shall be given to you.
Good measure pressed down,
shaken together, running over, will
they pour into the fold of your
garment. For the measure you
measure with will be measured
back to you.” (Luke 6:38)
But a Samaritan who was
journeying along came on him and
was moved to pity at the sight. He
approached him and dressed his
wounds, pouring in oil and wine.
Then he hoisted him on his own
beast, and brought him to an inn,
where he cared for him. The next
day he took out two silver pieces
and gave them to the innkeeper
with the request: “Look after him,
and if there is any further expense I
will repay you on my way back.”
(Luke 10: 33-35)

The Characteristic of Generosity

Generosity is not giving what is
easy to give, but giving what is
hard to give. That is why it is
possible to give, without being
generous. True generosity exacts
something from the giver. To be
generous is to give to the point that
it costs. Those who give generously
do so at great cost to themselves.

Jesus taught this with the
example of the widow. Although
the widow’s offering of two small
coins appeared to be much less than
those who gave larger amounts, she
“put in more than all the rest. They
made contributions out of their
surplus, but she, from her want has
given what she could not afford -
every penny she had to live on.”
(Luke 21: 3-4)

The widow gave generously
because she gave at great personal

cost. In her case, her generosity
exacted a material price - she
sacrificed her own material comfort
for the sake of others. 

Generosity, however, does not
end with sharing material goods. To
be generous is to give at personal
cost in all aspects of one’s life.
From letting someone else take
credit for an idea shared earlier
with them, to getting up in the
middle of the night with a child so
that one’s spouse can stay in bed;
from parking further away from
church or the grocery store so
others can have closer spaces, to
foregoing a much-anticipated day
of relaxation in order to care for
someone else’s needs—all of these
can be examples of generosity. The
test as to whether or not they are, is
if the giver finds them hard to do.

Stewardship and Generosity

A stewardship way of life
means extending one’s self beyond
the minimum requirements. It
means living with generosity in all
aspects of one’s life. This is not
easy, due to the effects of sin. The
U.S. Bishops write, “Sin causes
people to turn in on themselves, to
become grasping and exploitative
toward possessions and other
people; to grow accustomed to
conducting relationships not by
standards of generous stewardship
but by the calculus of self interest:
‘What’s in it for me?’

Constantly, Christians must beg
God for the grace of conversion:
the grace to know who they are, to
whom they belong, how they are to
live - the grace to repent and
change and grow, the grace to
become good disciples and
stewards.” (20) With God’s grace,

Christian stewards can overcome
the temptations of self-interest and
generously follow Christ.

In his encyclical letter, Veritatis
Splendor (The Splendor of Truth),
Pope John Paul II speaks of going
beyond the minimum requirements.
He uses the example of the rich
young man (Matthew 19:16-21)
who asks Jesus what good he must
do to inherit eternal life. The Holy
Father explains that Jesus responds
by inviting him “to enter upon the
path of perfection.” (21)

Doing this means going beyond
the minimum requirements. It
means generously living the
commandments, loving God and
others, and following Christ. The
Holy Father writes of this
generosity in the following way:
“Those who live ‘by the flesh’
experience God’s law as a burden,
and indeed as a denial or at least a
restriction of their own freedom. 

“On the other hand those who
are impelled by love and ‘walk by
the Spirit’ (Galatians 5:16) and who
desire to serve others, find in God’s
Law the fundamental and necessary
way in which to practice love as
something freely chosen and freely
lived out. Indeed, they feel an
interior urge - a genuine ‘necessity’
and no longer a form of coercion -
not to stop at the minimum
demands of the Law, but to live
them in their ‘fullness.’” (22)

As we grow with God’s grace
in a stewardship way of life, this
“interior urge” to freely give - no
matter what the personal cost -
grows in us as well. And each time
we give what is hard for us -
whether time, talent, or treasure, we
take one step closer to freedom, to
perfection, and to eternal life.

Pictured is Bill Iglesias, Jr., new coordinator of CTK
volunteers at I.M. Sulzbacher Center (see story p. 25)

Pope Saint Pius X
Giuseppe Sarto
1835 - 1914

Throughout his life, this child
of poverty who grew up to become
pope demonstrated great
generosity. At age 10, Giuseppe
wanted to be a priest. His family
could not afford to educate him, so
a parish priest stepped in to help.
But Giuseppe had to walk five
miles to school each day. To save
the soles of his shoes, he carried
them over his back.

During Giuseppe’s years at the
seminary, his father died. Knowing
how his family would struggle
financially, Giuseppe offered to
stay home and help. His mother,
however, reassured him that God
would provide.

After he was ordained,
Giuseppe became assistant pastor
in the village of Tombolo. His love
and kindness extended to every
parishioner, but most of all, to the
poor. Having little of his own, he
would at times pawn his silver
watch in order to be more generous
with the poor. On the way home
from preaching in other parishes,
he would give away the stipend he
had received to those in need.

Soon Father Giuseppe Sarto
was assigned to the parish of
Salzano, whose parishioners were
of a higher class. They complained
to the bishop about having to
accept as pastor this poor, country
priest, but Father Sarto won them
over with his generosity and love.
He often gave away food and
clothing from the rectory. 

He was generous with his time
as well, working so hard that he
usually went to bed after midnight
and rose at four in the morning.
During a cholera epidemic, Father
Sarto went to care for the sick
himself, to spare the other priests
from possible infection. He
believed strongly in educating

children and adults in the faith, and
worked hard to promote this.

Father Sarto was named bishop
in 1884 and cardinal in 1893. In
1903 he was elected pope, even
after he had declared himself
unworthy and agonized over
whether or not to accept the office.
He took the name Pius X.
Throughout his papacy, Pope Pius
X’s motto was “to renew all things
in Christ.” He fought Modernism
and tried to live simply. He was
instrumental in giving aid to
disaster victims and was known for
his continued generosity to the
poor.

But perhaps the greatest
evidence of Pope Pius X’s
generosity can be seen with his
desire to make the Eucharist more
readily available for people to
receive. He decreed that children
receive communion at the age of
reason, instead of waiting several
more years as they had at that time.
He urged Catholics to receive
communion daily; and he
encouraged daily reading of the
Bible.

Pope Pius X had predicted that
war would break out in 1914.
When it did, it caused him great
suffering. He said, “I would gladly
give my life to save my poor
children from this ghastly
scourge.” On August 20 of that
year, he died.

A Generous Saint
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Confessions of a Courier Junkie
Note: This article had been
scheduled for the last issue but due
to so many parish activities in our
parish, it was decided to delay
publication until now.

by Martha May Mekowski

Make no mistake Martha May
loves the Christ the King Courier! I
love everything about it: the
articles, the photos, the number of
pages (44), the size of the type, the
striking masthead, but most of all
the people who labor so hard to
prepare the paper you are reading
now. So if you enjoy the Courier as
much as I do, read on!

How is a parish newspaper put
together? Who are the people who
work on it? How is the decision
made as to what stories will appear
in each issue?  Who takes the
pictures of all the various events at
Christ the King? This very article is
about what really goes on week
after week as the staff gradually
brings together the articles and
photos that will compose the
finished product known as the
Courier.

First of all the people who work
on the paper are fellow parishioners
of Christ the King. About half of
them have full time jobs during the
day and the other half are retired
people. It makes for a good mix.
There are several people on the
staff who have been there since the
inception of the paper and really
could be classified as journalists as
their output is very close to
professional. Many, but not all of
the staff wear several hats, as there
are not always enough people to do
the variety of jobs that are needed.
The wonderful thing about the
people who give of their time to the
Courier is the fact that they are
truly committed to present to you
the best possible paper at
publication. 

When a new issue is being
planned the first meeting is devoted
to taking a close look at the events
that will be coming up before the
next paper is published. For
example in last issue there were
several articles devoted to Holy
Week with special emphasis on the
services of Holy Thursday and
Good Friday. The reason why we
focused on those two days is
because a great number of
parishioners were in attendance and
its significance is important to our
lives as Catholics. 

You also read some articles on
the Easter Vigil services along with
many photos, as this was the time
when the RCIA candidates are
accepted into our faith. It was a
great celebration and worthy of
coverage. The editor sought out the
names of staff people who would
be willing to attend and then later
write a story about these services.
This was always quickly done as
Christ the King Courier staff
people take their work seriously.  

In addition, the Courier staff
has been blessed with first-rate
photographers and they are usually
very willing to accompany the
writer to make the article complete.
The staff itself is queried as to
whether they know of an event that
would be of interest to the readers

or perhaps they know of an
individual who has given much of
themselves at Christ the King and
would make a good human interest
story. All suggestions are taken into
consideration and usually an idea
for a story is given the go-ahead. 

The Courier always has a
section that focuses on the variety
of ministries here at the parish. One
issue may have an article on the
Knights of Columbus because of
their induction of new members.
There may be a story about the
various women’s organizations or
ministries because they are vital to
the parish and many people
participate in them. Many times
these stories and photos taken are
written by members of the
organizations involved. The
Courier always appreciates
pictures of any special event as
they say so much without any
words needed. Bring us your
photos, ministries!

Teens are important and the
staff always enjoys articles and
events that pertain to their
activities. LIFE TEEN had a retreat
recently and it was very successful.
Our new bishop, Victor Galeone
was the celebrant at one of the
LIFE TEEN Masses and so there
was an article and photos about
these events. 

There are some on-going
columns that appear in every issue.
One of those is “Talking with the
Pastor” in which Father Thanh can
express to the parishioners events
or concerns that are significant to
him as it relates to his flock.
Mickey Kenny is the resident
specialist in that area. She began
doing this interesting column with
our former pastor, Father
McDermott, and has done such a
good job that everyone looks
forward to her article on the
pastor’s thoughts each issue. 

Another section of the paper
that many people enjoy is the
School News. There is always
something happening in that area.
Did you enjoy seeing all those
wonderful pictures of the School
Carnival? That was an event that
the whole family could enjoy and
was certainly worthy of coverage.
In this case pictures can say as
much as words. Did you attend the
school play?  Weren’t you proud of
those kids and the great job they
did? This again was an event that
the whole family could enjoy and
so is worthy of a story. 

Stories and articles written by
the students themselves are
important to all of us. They may be
future writers for our paper or even
the Times-Union and at the same
time that association brings the
school and the parish closer
together. 

The Courier also has a section
devoted to individual parishioners.
They are the people who have
made a difference in the life of the
parish. It could be now or some
time in the past. All of you are part
of the Christ the King story. If you
know of someone in the parish that
would make for interesting reading
please let us know or better yet
write a story about that individual
yourself. 

To get on with how the paper is
put together, once the stories have
been assigned those involved go to
work completing their assignments
on a timely basis. The staff meets
on Wednesday evenings at 7:00
p.m. for several hours. While there,
the work is divided between the
proofreaders and the typists. Our
editor is Judy Koziolek but, due to
the recent passing of her husband,
our associate editor, Mary Ann
Sullivan, is very competently
filling her shoes. It is her job to
coordinate all our efforts and to
spur us on. 

Every story is proofread three
times for mistakes either spelling or
grammatical. Then it is the job of
the typist to correct the mistakes
and send it back for further
proofing. Just the right graphic
must be found to complement a
story if there is no picture. This is
no easy task and you will always
find someone pouring over the
graphic books to come up with just
the right one to fit the occasion. 

In the first few weeks of a new
session there is little to type or
proofread so the evening sessions
do not last too long but, as we get
closer to deadline, everyone
becomes a little frazzled. Photos
have to be put together with stories
or articles; the people in the
pictures need to be identified
correctly. Mistakes are costly so the
staff works hard to get it right the
first time. 

About two weeks before the
paper goes to press we change our
location from the rectory to the
offices of First Coast Entertainer.
It is owned by Tony Trotti, a
parishioner who is instrumental in
getting the paper actually
published. It is here that the soon-

to-be-published paper is assembled
according to page and section.
Tony is in charge of the layout of
the copy, the graphics, the
positioning of the pictures, the
placement of the front page, and the
advertising. It is he who finally
takes the boards over to the printer
and from there they are delivered to
Christ the King for distribution. 

When we have advanced this
far with the paper we usually meet
two days a week. At this point, in
addition to Wednesday evening,
those who can come on Friday
afternoon to continue to check the
articles and photos for any mistake
that the staff might have
overlooked. Even though the work
is intense there is always time for
laughter and some good natured
kidding. When all work has been
checked and double-checked, it is
time to put the paper to bed as the
staff has done their best. The
verdict is now in the hands of the
parishioners as they reach for the
latest issue of the Courier. 

What is important for the
readers of this article to know is
that without you there would be no
paper. Your events, your ministries,
the school news, the sports, the
church activities, all your affairs
are what make the paper possible.
You, the readers, are the Courier. 

The Courier is about to
celebrate its fourth year of
publication. It would not have been
possible without your loyal support
and encouragement. The staff is
here to serve you. Your comments
and your criticism are genuinely
solicited. We want your input and
more than that, we invite you, if so
inclined, to join our staff. You
would be cordially welcomed and
then put to work fast! 

Cynthia Surles checking the boards one last time

Linda McCreary, expert at the computer
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THE COURIER
CELEBRATES

4th ANNIVERSARY
by Frank Becht

On May 25, 2002, the Courier
newspaper staff celebrated its 4th
anniversary at the home of Betty
and Frank Becht.  It was a gala
affair with cocktails and hor
d’oeuvres, followed by a catered
dinner for a total of 37 staff
members and guests. Also in
attendance were the three priests of
the parish, Father Thanh,  Father
Neil and Father Guy.

Judy Koziolek introduced new
staff members Willie Blaquiere,
Maggie Damato, Debbie Scobie
and Ray Walker.

Other staff members in
attendance included Associate
Editor Mary Ann Sullivan, Tony
Trotti, Eileen Porter, Mickey
Kenny, Jim Claxton, Linda
McCreary, Lucille Guzzone,
Delores Bianco, Claretta Lamusga,
Frank Bauman, Jo Thomas,
Cynthia Surles, Yolanda Cerqueira,
Jane Middleton, Ron Lynch and
Frank Becht.

The Courier staff looks forward
to another year of hard work and
camaraderie in producing a quality
newspaper for the parish of Christ
the King.  How about joining the
team?  You can contact our editor,
Judy Koziolek at the rectory, or by
email at ckcourier@hotmail.com.
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WASHINGTON D.C.
by Mike Klima

Sunday, June 9, 2002, 
5:00 a.m., Alltel Stadium

Twenty-six Christ the King 5th
Grade Safety Patrol Students and
11 parents as chaperones load one
of eight buses headed to our
nation’s Capitol. Parents and
children were a little bit nervous
about leaving home for a week, but
they were also excited. No fear,
though, Sergeant Gus Carlson, our
Jacksonville Sheriff’s Office
representative and Christ the King
parishioner, had everything under
control. The bus pulled out, in the
rain, at 6:00 a.m. sharp and headed
north. We arrived in the D.C. area
around 7:00 p.m., ate dinner, and
checked in to the hotel where we
would stay for the next two nights.

Monday, June 10, 2002,
6:30 a.m.

Rise and shine early to eat
breakfast and load the bus to begin
our journey into D.C. As we
crossed the Potomac River, we
could see the skyline of all the great
buildings we were about to tour
over the next three days. But the
sight that stood out the most to us
was the Pentagon. As we entered
D.C., we drove by the Pentagon
and we could see the area where the
plane had crashed on September
11, 2001. For the adults it was kind
of an eerie start to the week. Our
tour guide told us that contractors
were working two shifts of 10
hours each day, six days a week,
and were ahead of schedule to re-
open that wing of the Pentagon on
September 11, 2002.

We continued into town that
morning and our first stops were
the Korean War Memorial, the
Lincoln Memorial, and the Vietnam
Memorial. From all of these you
could look to the east and see the
Washington Monument. What an
awesome sight, especially for those
who had never been to Washington
D.C. and had only seen it on
television or in the movies.

After spending a few hours
touring the Memorials, we loaded
the bus and counted heads. As
School Representative, my worst
fear was a missing child so we
counted off many times during the
trip! Our next stop was the
Smithsonian Museum of Air and
Space. A wonderful experience
where you could spend at least an
entire day, but we were on a tight
schedule so we only spent an hour
and a half. Our next stop was lunch
at the International Trade Center
Food Court where the children had
food vouchers so they were able to
eat just about anything they
wanted.

After lunch we went to Ford’s
Theater. What a feeling to sit in the
same theater where such history
was made. Our tour guide told the
whole story of Abraham Lincoln’s
assassination and he was very good
at keeping the children entertained
and interested. 

From there, we walked to the
subway station and took a ride to
Grant’s Memorial where we had

our group picture taken and to the
White House where we could take
pictures outside. Obviously, for
security reasons, we could not get
in to the White House.

We loaded the bus and counted
off again. What a relief, we still had
all 26 students! Our next two stops
were the National Law
Enforcement Memorial and the
Jefferson Memorial. Words simply
cannot describe the awesome
architecture and massive structure
of these Memorials.

Our last tour stop of the day
was the Awakening at Hains Point.
This is a huge statue of a man
waking up and it looks like he is
actually coming out of the ground.
The students really enjoyed this
attraction because they were
allowed to climb all over it. This
was a nice break from the structure
of the places where we had
previously been that day, especially
the Memorials where we had to be
quiet and respectful.

At 7:00 p.m. we went to dinner
at Magills Pizza where we enjoyed
an all-you-can-eat pizza and ice
cream dinner! We went back to our
hotel where there was no time to
relax - 26 boys and girls to get
showered, phone calls to home, and
lights out at 10:00 p.m.

Tuesday, June 11, 2002, 
6:30 a.m. 

Morning came awfully early!
After breakfast we were back on
the bus and headed back to D.C. at
7:45 a.m. This morning we had a
few children and adults dragging a
little bit but there was no time to
slow down. We visited the Library
of Congress, the Supreme Court
Building, and the only State
Embassy House in Washington
D.C. Much to our pleasure this
State Embassy House happens to
be representative of our home State
of Florida! We enjoyed a little taste
of home with a souvenir cup of
delicious Florida orange juice.

Back to the bus and counting
off again. Next we visited Daniel’s
Story at the U.S. Holocaust
Museum. This was a moving story
of the Holocaust as told through the
eyes of a child.

We also toured the FDR
Memorial, which was a different
type of Memorial. It consisted of
walls made of granite and marble
set up in four different sections to
symbolize the four terms of the
Presidency. It was very thought
provoking to read some of the
quotes by Franklin D. Roosevelt
inscribed on the walls that could
still mean so much in our world
today.

We had a boxed lunch at the
FDR Memorial and then headed to
the Smithsonian Museum of
American History and the
Smithsonian Museum of Natural
History. Two more places where
you could easily enjoy touring for
at least a full day. We also saw a 3-
D movie called “T-REX” at the
IMAX Theater. Well, the students
saw the movie. I think most of the
adults snuck in a little catnap!
Afterwards, we grabbed some
dinner to go and ate on the bus on
the way to the Arlington Cemetery

to see the Marine Sunset Review at
the Iwo Jima Memorial and the
Marine Silent Drill Team whose
performance was very impressive.

At 8:30 p.m. we were back on
the bus and headed back to the
hotel. Still no time to relax – 26
children to shower, phone calls
home, and we had to pack up so we
could check-out of the hotel the
next morning!
Wednesday, June 12, 2002, 
6:00 a.m.

My first thought was, “It cannot
possibly be 6:00 a.m. already!”
After breakfast, we loaded the
luggage on the bus and headed
back to D.C. for our final day of
touring.

We went to the Post Office
Tower, which is the second highest
point in Washington D.C. after the
Washington Memorial. From there,
we could see the entire city. What a
view!

Next, we visited the Einstein
Memorial, which was another
statue where the boys and girls
could climb over. It was also a great
spot for a group picture.

We then got back on the bus
and counted off again. (Whew! All
children accounted for.) We went
back to Arlington Cemetery to see
the Kennedy Gravesites and then
the Changing of the Guard with a
Wreath Laying Ceremony at the
Tomb of the Unknown Soldier.
This was one of the most
impressive events we participated
in on the tour all week. It still gives
me goose bumps every time I think
about it!

We had lunch at the Pentagon
City Mall and afterwards we visited
the Washington National Cathedral.
It was difficult to take pictures
because of the lighting, but pictures
or words could not begin to
describe the Cathedral. You have to
see it to believe it!

By now, we were running a
little behind schedule so we sort of
ran in to the National Zoo and
visited the Panda bears and a
newborn elephant and ran back out
to load the bus.

We ate dinner at the Old
Country Buffet and then had a two
hour bus ride to Richmond,
Virginia to check-in to another
hotel. Twenty-six showers, phone
calls home, and lights out at 10:00
p.m.

Thursday, June 13, 2002, 
6:30 a.m.

This was the day that all the
students had been looking forward
to – Busch Gardens! The night
before, we sat in the hallway and
separated the children and
chaperones into three groups: the
“extreme rides”, the “mild rides”,
and the “no-way-am-I-going-to-
ride-that-thing”. It worked out well
because everyone was able to enjoy
the theme park as they wished. We
closed down the park that night and
headed back to the hotel with a

bunch of tired boys and girls and
very tired chaperones! When we
arrived back at the hotel, we got in
26 showers, phone calls home, and
packed up suitcases. Afterwards,
the chaperones pooled their money
and surprised the students with a
pizza party, an appropriate ending
to a wonderful and memorable
experience for all of us.
Friday, June 14, 2002, 6:00 a.m.

We loaded a continental
breakfast on the bus and ate on the
road. The less stops we had to
make, the sooner we would be
home. Needless to say, it was a
quiet trip back to Jacksonville. We
arrived at Alltel Stadium at 5:00
p.m. where we were greeted by
smiling parents who were very
happy to see their children. And
they probably would not admit it,
but all the children were very glad
to see their parents too!

This trip was a fabulous
experience for me and I would not
hesitate to go again. Parents, in the
years to come, if you have an
opportunity to be a chaperone on
this trip, I highly recommend it.

As the School Representative, I
would personally like to thank all
of the chaperones. Without them
this trip would not have gone as
well as it did. We had a terrific
group of parents and they did a
fantastic job! Thanks to Russ
Matzen, Doug Mollenhour, Bob
Mayotte, Rich Grochmal, Bryan
Smith, Tina Porter, Gail Kuo,
Bonnie Csensich, Lisa Register,
and Robin Turner. Thanks for
making my job easy!

I would also like to say a very
special thanks to Sergeant Gus
Carlson for keeping all of us in
line! Gus has exceptional
organizational skills and a genuine
love for Christ the King and the
students. Because of Gus, this trip
was an outstanding success!

Finally, I would like to thank all
the 5th Grade Safety Patrol
Students who represented Christ
the King Catholic School with
class, maturity, responsibility, and a
Christian attitude that did not go
unnoticed. I am very proud of all of
you and would not hesitate to take
you anywhere! Good luck in the
6th Grade. I think the Middle
School teachers will be pleasantly
surprised at what a terrific class of
students you are.

Thanks to: Bradley Saad,
Agustin D’Orazio, Stephen
Matzen, Hillary Turner, Andy
Klima, Robert Jordan, Chrissy
Grochmal, Kayla Weaver, Joel
Conrad, Kaily Collins, Morgan
Corbett, Amy Wallace, Andrew
Young, Mary Katherine Register,
Florence Kuo, Jimmy Mollenhour,
Tyler Simons, Kyle Longenecker,
Michael Koch, Drew Koenig,
Taylor Howard, Britnie Banks,
Michael Smith, Christina Csensich,
Michael Mayotte, and Tommee
Porter.

A Memorable
Experience
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WASHINGTON D.C.

MY TRIP TO
WASHINGTON D.C.

Washington D. C.
Trip Awesome!

by Agustin D’Orazio

Our trip to Washington D.C.
was awesome! We learned so much
about our country. Some of the
memorials we visited were the
Korean War, Jefferson, Lincoln,
Roosevelt, Marine and Police.
Then we saw the Smithsonian and
other museums. One had the Hope
Diamond in it. I also liked the
biggest Library and Post Office.
There was a great view of the city
from the Post Office Tower! Of
course, we saw the White House,

the Capitol, the Pentagon, the
Washington Monument, and Ford’s
Theater. I really enjoyed the
Changing of the Guard at the Tomb
of the Unknown Soldier. Like I
said, we learned so much in a few
days.

The fun stuff happened at night
when we roomed together and
sometimes could play games in the
hall. Busch Gardens was the big hit
at the end of the week. This trip
was a great opportunity for
everyone. I think everyone should
visit Washington D.C. sooner or
later.

by Andy Klima

Hello, my name is Andy Klima.
When summer came, I took a trip
to Washington, D.C. with the 5th
Grade Safety Patrol. We had a 14
hour bus ride but it was worth it.
We had a lot of fun.

On the first day, we went to the
Korean War Memorial, the
Vietnam Memorial, the Lincoln
Memorial, and the Jefferson
Memorial. They were all within
walking distance. My favorite was
the Lincoln Memorial.

We went to the Ford Theater
where Lincoln was shot. It was
kind of creepy being right there.
Later we went to the Peterson
House where he died. That was
creepy too. We also took a subway
and went to the White House for a
picture stop.

We went to the FDR (Franklin
D. Roosevelt) Memorial which was
the biggest and my favorite. Later
we went to the Holocaust Museum

and saw the Smithsonian American
and Natural History Museums.

The next day we saw the
Library of Congress, Capitol Hill,
the Washington Monument, and the
Supreme Court Building. At the
Library we saw the actual first
printed Bible. We had lunch at the
Pentagon Mall and then saw
Embassy Row. The Embassy I
remember most was the Italian one
because they had just put up an
ugly green and white wall.

We went to the huge National
Cathedral and spent so much time
there that we only had 45 minutes
at the zoo. We went to the Post
Office and climbed to the top
where we could see a lot of
Washington. We even saw the
President below on Pennsylvania
Avenue.

The next day we went to Busch
Gardens which was the most fun
part of the trip. After that we got on
the bus for our trip home to
Jacksonville.
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Honored Eagle Scouts FIELD DAY 2002
First Grade

Kyle Kadlub

Randall, Scoutmaster Viets and Matthew
by Rob Viets Scoutmaster Troop 5 

Two scouts from Christ the
King’s Boy Scout troop recently
received Scouting’s highest award,
Eagle Scout. Randall Register and
Matthew Viets were recognized at
an Eagle Court of Honor held in the
Shirley David Hall on May 4, 2002. 

The ceremony highlighted the
accomplishments of these young
men as well as reinforced the
values of Scouting. The guest
speaker was Eagle Scout Brian
Sexton, known well as the voice of
the Jacksonville Jaguars. Assisting
Scoutmaster Rob Viets in the
presentation of the awards were
Randall’s parents, Lisa and Randy
Register, and Matthew’s parents,
Joyce and Robert Viets.

To become an Eagle Scout one
must earn the prescribed number of
merit badges in a variety of
subjects including citizenship,

personal finance, physical fitness,
outdoor skills, and a large list of
hobbies and careers. He must also
demonstrate leadership in the
Troop. Both Randall and Matthew
have served Troop Five as Senior
Patrol Leader, and as Junior
Assistant Scoutmasters. Also, the
scout must plan and lead a
significant service project.
Randall’s project provided a
wheelchair ramp for a disabled
person’s home. Matthew’s project
was to upgrade the Stations of the
Cross trail at the House of Prayer.

Less than one and a half percent
of all scouts who enter the Scouting
program earn the Eagle Scout
award. Troop Five has produced at
least 114 Eagle Scouts in its 87
year history. A list of these scouts
can be seen on the troop’s web site
at www.troop5.org. 

Tiger Cub Advances to Wolf

CHEER CAMP 2002
by Kathy Nichols

From July 9 through the 12, the
cheerleaders from Christ the King
attended camp at UNF. They
arrived early and stayed late,
spending all day learning new
cheers and dances to use at the
school. Of course other squads
attended for the same reason.

Cheerleaders representing
United Cheerleading Association
led the camp and evoked a high
level of spirit and pride from the
squads  they taught. Each squad

would bring something new back
to their school whether it was a new
dance routine or a new cheer.

On Friday each squad was
“graded.” Ribbons and trophies
were given out. Other awards were
presented including spirit sticks,
and the All Star Awards.

Each girl worked extremely
hard throughout the week. I heard
complaints of sore shoulders and
feet from all the lifting and
mounting that was required. But
that’s what’s required to be the
best!

Coach Griffin and the team

by Sharon Williams

Pee Wee basketball had a great
turn out this year. For seven weeks
about eight to ten children, ages
ranging from three to five years
old, met in the gym for practice and
a game. They had a great time
learning game rules and plays from
Coach Griffin and the volunteer
parent coaches.

At the last practice, the children
had a final game against their
parents. Of course the parents were
no match for them. The final score

was 12 to 0, a victory for the
Raven’s Pee Wee team! Everyone
had a lot of fun and after the game
each child was awarded a trophy.

Many thanks to Coach Griffin
and the parent coaches for their
patience and help in making this
year a success. A special thanks
goes to Brian and Shannon Griffin
for all their help.All the kids had a
great time, some better than others,
and for a final quote from Sydney
Williams, one of the team players,
“I like basketball. I like it much, it’s
fun!”

Raven’s Pee Wee
Basketball 2002

Bradley Surles, advances to Wolf

by Cynthia Surles 

This year’s Field Day for first
grade was held on Friday, May 24,
a day blessed with beautiful
weather. Most parents were able to
stay comfortable in the shady areas
around the edge of the field as they
directed the children’s activities.

Those activities included a tug-
o-war, a three-legged race, musical
chairs, skipping rope, bean bag
tosses, Frisbee throws, Twister, and
assorted relays where children had
to put on all the clothes in a

suitcase or carry a wet rag on their
heads. 

As the heat of the morning
increased, that wet rag probably
felt pretty good. At the end of the
activities, everyone cooled down
with a frozen treat while Coach
Whitson set up two Slip-N-Slides.
She kept the water spraying while
the children took turns running and
sliding. 

It was interesting to see how
many creative ways they found for
sliding into the spraying water. It
was almost enough to make you
wish you were in school again.
NOT! 



Kristian V. G. Llave graduated
from Bishop Kenny High School as
the valedictorian with a GPA of
4.538, the highest in his class.

Kristian attended Christ the
King School from Kindergarten
through 7th Grade.  After his 7th
Grade Kristian had so excelled in
all levels of development and was
granted advanced placement to the
9th Grade at Bishop Kenny. It was
Mrs. Susan Cooney who
recognized Kristian’s potential and
made all the recommendations to
the concerned authorities. Up to
this day Kristian always claims that
of all his teachers Mrs. Cooney has

had the greatest impact on his
current success.

At Bishop Kenny Kristian was
a three-year member of the
National Honor Society, the
Robotic Club, the Academic Team,
and the Jacksonville Joe Berg
Society. Upon graduation he was
granted the highest honor in the
study of math for four years and the
highest honor in the study of
physical science. Kristian is also a
National Merit Finalist and a
Florida Bright Future Scholarship
candidate. He was granted the
Commissioner’s Academic
Challenge Scholarship by Polk
Education Foundation.  He was
also inducted in the Who’s Who
Among American High School
Students for the year 2002.

Kristian has started his studies
at Cornell University in Ithaca,
New York. He enrolled in the
College of Engineering last June
23rd for summer session. At
Cornell he was granted the John
McMullen Dean’s Scholarship –
the most prestigious that Cornell
University awards to deserving
students.

Kristian expresses his thanks to
God first for blessing him with
abundant graces and talents. He
expresses his thanks also to his
parents, Bayani and Edith Llave,
for their unending love and
support, to all his teachers with
special recognition for Mrs.
Cooney, and to all their friends and
the Christ the King family.
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William Morgan

A Look Back
The following essay is one of many
written by Christ the King eighth
grade students participating in the
annual Ginny Hilton Writing
Award

The other day as I looked back
on my life, I couldn’t help but ask
myself, “What did I do to change
the world?” and “What impact if
any did I have on the people I have
come in contact with?” After
thinking for quite a while and still
coming up with nothing, I began to
get angry and annoyed. “I have not
cured cancer, solved world hunger,
or made any mathematical
discoveries,” I thought to myself.
As the day went on I was still very
troubled by my thoughts. Finally,
when I was just about to fall asleep,
I asked the Lord, “God, it is 2032
and I am 44 years old, what have I
done to better our world?”

Suddenly, I was moving down a
curving, twisting road. From where
I stood I could see mountains and
valleys, the road rising and falling.
Then I realized that I was on the
road of my life. I seemed to be
flying forward, then I stopped.
There on the side of the road were
the people I used to serve dinner to
when I volunteered at the homeless
shelter. Something about them
didn’t look the same, they were
wearing business suits and ties!

There beside them were the older
people I used to visit with when I
was a volunteer at St. Vincent’s
Medical Center. They were
smiling, freed of their pain.

Again, I began to move
forward, scenes of my life passing
by me like a picture show. At the
top of a hill I stopped. There was
my best friend and her family,
whom I had shared my home with
when her husband was out of a job.
Standing with my friend was my
brother, whom I helped and visited
while he was in the hospital after an
accident. There, too, was my sister
whom I tutored while she was
taking incredibly difficult courses
in college.

One last time I sped forward,
and there in a beautiful meadow
were my three children standing
with their future families. I walked
closer and I could hear them
sharing and teaching the faith, that
I had given to them, with their own
children. I smiled to myself,
“Maybe I did do some good in my
life.” I thought.

I sat up in the dark still dazed
by my dream. I rubbed my tired
eyes and the words of the Lord rang
in my ears, “Whatsoever you do for
the least of my people, that you do
unto me.” Then, right there, I
thanked the Lord for answering my
prayer.

Kindergarten
Graduation

BKHS VALEDICTORIAN
Kristian Llave

A Tribute from a Friend

The following essay is one of many
written by Christ the King eighth
grade students participating in the
annual Ginny Hilton Writing
Award. 

Do we really know where we
will be in 30 years? The answer is
unknown. The world could be
completely different. Who knows
what will happen? There are ways
we could personally keep some
things from happening. For
example, cures for cancer, teen
pregnancy, environmental issues,
poverty, and especially world
peace. Some of these things are
unlikely or would take a lifetime to
achieve, but first we could start
small and work our way up. Many
things can change, but only God
and fate can tell the future.

In our world today world peace
is a vital issue. The crisis in the
Middle East is escalating each day.
We see lives taken every day in
Palestine and Israel. As I watch the
news and see the violence,
terrorism and hate growing I just
want to curl up into a ball and cry.
I feel so helpless; I feel that I can
do nothing to stop it. In my heart I
feel guilty, guilty that I live in a free
country where we are united as
one, independent nation, I want the
rest of the world to be the same.

I am 13 soon to be 14 years old
and I have yet to know peace for

my ancestors. I am a Christian
American of Palestinian descent.
Both my mother and father’s
parents were born there, but they
soon came to America through
Ellis Island. My grandparents
would tell me stories of when the
Middle East was calm and quiet.
Now, I wonder where it has gone.
Peace is gone, hopefully with
God’s help it will return before
another innocent life is taken.

In 30 years I hope to have gone
to the Middle East and preach to
the people. I hope to share my
knowledge with the people in
Palestine and Israel. It may or may
not work, but at least I can say I
tried. I want to go to the place that
is the eye of my heritage. Maybe,
someone will get something out of
it. Maybe, I can touch one soul. If I
change one person’s life, I could
change the world.

So much can change in 30
years. I hope to see peace. I hope to
see Israel and Palestine as two
separate, peaceful countries. This
needs to be done for the sake of the
rest of the world. I also hope to see
Israeli and Palestinian children
holding hands and walking side by
side. Maybe then there will be
peace. Peace for the souls who
watched innocent lives taken each
day. Maybe then, there will be rest
for those who never had a chance to
live in peace.

PEACE IN THE
MIDDLE EAST
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Graduation: A Time of Gratitude

by Denise Miller

In May of this year we
experienced quite a milestone in
our daughter’s life. With great
pride, and more than a few tears,
we looked on as our daughter
received her diploma.

In the days preceding
graduation there were many
emotions experienced by our child
as well as her classmates. Many of
the kids in the class of 2002 had
been together at Christ the King
since kindergarten. In the years
they had been together they became
a very cohesive class. There were
the gifted, the athletes, the quiet,
the average, the class clowns, the
crazy, and the focused. Yet these
different personality traits never
seemed to interfere with these kids’
pursuit of friendship. From very
early on this class was special and
became even more so as the years
passed. Although graduation is a
time to rejoice and celebrate it was
bittersweet for many. The prospect
of moving on is exciting but to look
at what you will be leaving behind
is a bit sad as well. However, the
overwhelming emotion I felt was
one of gratitude.

In encouraging our children to
give only their very best to the Lord
we have countless times used the
quote, “What you are is God’s gift
to you. What you become is your
gift to God.” I thought of that quote
repeatedly throughout the week of
graduation festivities. Our daughter
has been abundantly blessed by
God for which we can only give
thanks but take no credit. Even the
“becoming” part of the quote is not
something we do on our own. Yes,
as parents we do play a vital role in
our children’s “becoming”, but
many, many other people
contribute tremendously to the
formation of what our children
become. We are humbly and
gratefully aware of the individuals
at Christ the King who have
blessed us through what they have
given our daughter.

The teachers who have had the
ability to see the great potential in
the children they teach and, beyond
that, had the gift to lovingly and
firmly accept nothing less than
each child’s personal best are
heroes to us. I hope they realize that
every accomplishment these kids
have achieved is a direct reflection
on them. Members of the athletic
staff recognized the importance of
cultivating character in the kids and
instilling a Christian perspective in
regard to how sports fit in their
priorities. The admiration and
respect our daughter holds for
Coach Yocum as a coach, as a role
model, and as a person is a
testimony to his ability to connect
with the kids on a level far more
meaningful than what takes place
on the court or on the field. No
words can express our deep
gratitude to the faculty members
who have taught not only the

lessons in the books but lessons of
life to equip our children to be
academically, physically,
emotionally, and spiritually armed
to face the challenges of the future
with self-respect, confidence, and
compassion.

During the Graduation Mass we
had the privilege of witnessing the
beautiful character of a few of the
graduates. Rest assured, those
whose words were not heard at the
ceremony possess the same
qualities of beauty, depth,
insightfulness, love of self, and
love of neighbor as those whose
words we did hear. Incorporated in
his sermon Father Thanh read a
letter written by one of the
graduates. The deeply personal
letter written by Mandy Madson
spoke of several intentionally
hurtful and painful experiences she
had endured while attending
another school. Yet time and time
again her response to these
encounters was to repay evil with
love. In her glimpse into her own
future this is how Mandy intends to
continue living her life: to
unceasingly spread love regardless
of her circumstances. Mark
LaDuke, the salutatorian, had the
opportunity to speak and his words
were not of his own personal
achievements. He reflected on the
happy memories he has made with
his friends and fellow graduates.
Michelle Fares, the valedictorian,
spoke as well. Michelle expressed
her thanks to all those she credited
with her successes. It was so
touching to be a part of something
so extraordinary. Again, we gave
thanks to God for providing peers
such as these for our daughter to be
surrounded by for nine years.

Listening to Father Thanh
deliver his homily made us acutely
aware of how attuned he is with
what we as parents feel in regard to
our children. His wisdom and
eloquence exceed his personal
experience in this area, which can
only be explained by his yielding to
the Holy Spirit to guide his
thoughts and words and enable him
to truly share on a spiritual level
what is beyond his personal life
experience. Again, feelings of
indescribable gratitude for our
pastor and priests, for our past
pastors and priests, for our future
priests. Gratitude for a faith whose
origin is in Jesus Christ himself.
Gratitude for parents who imparted
that great faith to me. Gratitude for

a parish whose philosophy is that
every child deserves the
opportunity for a Catholic
education. Newly ordained Father
Dung Bui sat next to Father Thanh
at the altar and his presence was a
symbol of hope. Whose prayers
supported him in his quest to
answer God’s call? Will there be
priests among the children
graduating this night? 

We want to extend our thanks to
all the Christ the King community.
Your contribution to the children of
our parish is priceless. We wish you
all could have been present at
graduation to look at the returns on
your investment. You would have
been exceedingly proud. But then,
you were there. We felt your
presence as we prayed and  we saw
you in the eyes of our children.

Proud Grandparents                                           Lauren, Allie and Nicole

Kimberly Barnhart
Glen Blanchard, Jr.
Nathalie Chua
Kenny Council
Tom Crisp
Nydia Diefenbach
Miguel Estrada
Christi Fewell
Nikki Ghanayem
Desiree Golonka
Elaine Gonzales
Michael Hall
Andrew Jones
Amanda Kehrt

Erica Kuhn
Kelly Maureen
Loughran
Michael Masters, Jr.
Erika McCoy
Michelle Meyers
Walter Miska
Blair Mitchelson
Michael Nguyen
Jay Nolan, Jr.
Brian Pastorini
Kimberly Parliament
Stephanie Preschel
Nicole Rooks

Pauline Savino
Sean Scobie
Lauren Thies
Rachel Troedson
Katie Tubel
Sarah Tuskey
Peter Vergenz
Greg Weedon
Matthew Westoff
Melissa Westoff
Michelle Westoff
Joseph Zeaiter
Michael Zimmer

by Staff Writer

The Class of 2002 held its
graduation ceremony on May 25 at
the University of North Florida
Arena.

In attendance were the
Reverand Michael Houle,
President; Patricia Tierney, the
Superintendent of Schools and
Bishop Victor Galeone provided
the opening prayer and remarks. 

The Bishop Kenny Chorus sang
quite well and added lightness to
the affair. The class salutatorians
were Paige Quaritius and Joseph

Minta (they both had the same
GPA)! The valedictorian address
was given by Kristian Llave. Paul
Perez, U.S. Attorney for the Middle
District of Florida, also a BKHS
graduate, gave a personal,
impressive and well- received
commencement address. Then Jane
Marnett, Principal, presented the
graduates. The ceremony went
smoothly with over 300 students
receiving their diplomas.

Each family member attending
was proud and happy to see the
successful conclusion of the past
12 years. Go Grads!

BKHS Graduation
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CHRIST THE KING SCHOOL GRADUATION

Happy graduates                                                                      Nicole Miller and Christina Lohr

by Karen Mathis

With blessings, congratulations,
and friendship, 54 students
graduated from Christ the King
Catholic School on May 21st as
they, friends, families, religious and
school leaders celebrated 7:00 p.m.
Mass.

Class Valedictorian Michelle
Fares and Salutatorian Mark
LaDuke urged their classmates to
continue to succeed in life while
remembering their Christ the King
School experiences. 

Many of the students will
continue their studies at Bishop
Kenny High School, while some
plan to attend other public and
private schools. 

Father Thanh Nguyen urged the
students to thank the Lord for their
success. 

“Your priests, your teachers,
and your parents celebrate with
you, rejoice with you and give
thanks to the Lord for you and
congratulate you for this success,”
he said as he began his inspirational
homily. 

Father Thanh warned the
students that while modern society
abides by the motto “the winner
takes all,” such a belief is wrong.
“It is quite contrary to the Christian
message, based on the life, death,
and resurrection of Christ,” he said.

Father offered examples of how
triumph often comes through
apparent failure, and cited writer
Ernest Hemingway’s “Old Man and
the Sea” novel. In that story, the old
fisherman Santiago caught a giant
marlin, but lost the catch on the
way back to shore as sharks
devoured most of the giant fish that
had been lashed to his small boat. 

“However, Santiago does not
despair. He has not been defeated.
He has had his moment of
triumph,” Father Thanh said. “With
Hemingway, the winner takes
nothing as a reward. The struggle
brings its own ennoblement,” he
said.

Life brings good times and bad
and there is no constant, Father
said. “What we win today, we can
lose tomorrow. It is the human
struggle, the effort which counts.

That is what ennobles man,” he told
the graduates and the congregation. 

Father then shared the story of
Archbishop Francis Xavier Nguyen
Van Thuan, a Vietnamese Cardinal
who was ordained a priest in 1953
and named Bishop of Nha Trang in
1967. 

He had accepted the post of
Coadjutor Archbishop of Saigon in
1975, at the age of 50. Saigon then
was overrun by Communist forces
and he was jailed and held in prison
for 13 years, the last nine in
isolation. 

He was released in 1988 and
now lives in Rome, and last year
was named Cardinal and President
of the Pontifical Council of Justice
and Peace. 

“Daily prayer is the main key
for his survival,” Father Thanh told
the graduates. Another key is to
share the story of survival, which
the Cardinal did in a book. 

“His story tells you and me that
not only has he survived, but has
been able to write about it with
dignity, to preach about it with
conviction, and to retain so much
hope in the midst of despair,”
Father said. 

Father Thanh summarized that
the message of Hemingway,
Cardinal Thuan and our Lord Jesus
Christ is the same: “Unless the
grain of wheat falls to the earth and
dies, it remains just a grain of
wheat. But if it dies, it produces
much fruit.” 

“We have to suffer in order to
triumph,” Father Thanh said. “No
passing glory will satisfy us, no
human reward will make us happy
for very long.” He told the
graduates that their time at Christ
the King School has been an
experience they will value. 

Father also read an essay by
one of the students participating in
the annual Ginny Hilton Writing
Award, in which eighth graders at
Christ the King School are asked to
relate how they intend to improve
the world in the coming 30 years. 

“In real life, the winner does
not take all,” Father said as he
concluded his homily. “A long road
lies ahead of us. We will approach
it with hope, with generosity, and
with humility. .... and especially
trust in the Lord,” he said. 

Eric Lee Amante
Angela Luisa Anania
Jerly Lor Asunto
Georges Nabil Bahri
Kristen Marie Campbell
Megan Audrey Caswell
Ashleigh Rose Costanza
Cameron Charles Cox
Sarah Ann Coyle
Jennifer Rose Detmers
Michelle Marie Fares
Nicholas Christian Favre
Raymond Joseph Ford
Samantha Jo Ghanayem
David Michael Glotzer
Brian Joseph Griffin
Lauren Elizabeth Grochmal
Katherine Elizabeth Hayes
Benjamin Douglas Holland
Anthony Ubong Ekerette Inyang
Jeremiah Paul Jossim
Bryan Kenton Keel
Nathalie Jean Labao
Mark Nelson Laduke
Christina Marie Lohr
Katelyn Elizabeth Longley
Ashley Nicole Aronette Madsen

Amanda Nicole Madson
Erickson Mcrae Mathis
Nicole Helene Miller
Carrie Ann Mobley
Cecelia Marie Mussallem
Jonathan Pagan
Rodolfo Javier  Peña-ariet
Adriana Liane Peña-ariet
Lauren Ashley Petit
Dustin Michael Poling
Michael Ronald Price
Justin Andrew Reliford
Christopher James Ribble
Stephanie Marie Ricker
Lauren Alexandra Salinas
Carlson V. Salud
David Allen White Scott
Kevin John Smith
James Jonathon Sommer II
Megan Paige Stephens
Andrea Carmela Tiamzon Toledo
Megan Michele Varela
Robert Micheal Willis
Summer Rose Wood
Robert Tyler Wooten
Allie Lynn Yocum
Ashley Marie Yount

Christ the King Graduates

by Frank Becht

Bishop John J. Snyder High
School is progressing on schedule.
According to David Yazdiya, the
Principal, they moved into the new
Administrative building shortly
after July 1st. This is a great help to
them in making final arrangements
for the school opening on August
14.

At present they have enrolled
71 students and are hopeful that

they will have 75 on August 14th;
this is short of the goal but David
Yazdiya and his staff are excited
about the challenge facing them at
our beautiful new westside high
school.

Dedication of Bishop John J.
Snyder High School has been set
for November 3, 2002; more
information will be available at a
later date.

Bishop John J. Snyder
High School
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CTK’s Piano Recital

by Kathy Nichols

On May 23rd the students of
Bernie Sans and Charlie Mann
(both piano teachers at Christ the
King) held their recital in the
church for the parents, family and
friends. Each student performed
two pieces of their own choosing
for the audience.

Dr. Sans’ students included
Moni Aboutayeh, Judith Charleus,
Tessa Gay, Kye Johnson, Melanie

Johnson, Melissa Leonard, Yara
Mahfouz, Bethany Pevy, and Alex
Sears.

Charlie Mann’s students
included Armon Antolin, Amanda
Nichols, and Andrea Ramirez. Alex
Sears impressed the audience with
“Toccata in D Minor” on the organ,
while Bethany Pevy did the same
on the piano! Each child did a
wonderful job. A reception
followed in the Shirley David Hall.

by Kathy Nichols

Last year we took our children
to the Alhambra to see “The Wizard
of Oz”. One of Mackenzie’s friends
from dance class played one of the
munchkins in the show. Mackenzie
really wanted to do something like
that. So, I looked at the schedule to
see which shows were scheduled
for the summer of 2002. It just so
happened “Annie” was one. 

I watched the paper for notices
of auditions, and we made our way
out to the theater on June 3rd so
Mackenzie could audition. As we
sat there filling out the forms and
such, girls just started filling the
rooms. There had to be at least 300
of them...all trying out for 12 parts.
We listened to other mothers talk
about this child’s portfolio and that
child’s manager, and all the other
productions their kid had already
done. My husband and I looked at
each other and thought, “What did
we get our child into!” We thought
there was no way she had a chance.

The first 20 girls were called to
the stage (Mackenzie was number
19). She wasn’t cut from that
group! Now we just had to wait in
the lobby til the other 280 girls
finished their turn. An hour later,
the remaining girls were called
back again for another cut. She
made it through that one, too!
There was one more call to audition
again, and the theater would let us
know by phone on Friday (four

days away!) who had gotten the
parts for the orphans.

While parents sat in the waiting
rooms, we were given a sheet of
paper with all the rules that would
apply if our child was given a part
in the play. It basically said that
you could do nothing else all
summer but cart your child back
and forth to the theater from the
beginning of practice (June 24) till
the end of the show (August 17).
Since there were two casts of
children (they alternated shows),
your child had to be available at the
last minute in case of a no-show or
illness. Okay, I could deal with
that.

So we went home and waited
for the phone call. Thank goodness
they called the next day, and not on
Friday. How lucky that Mackenzie
got a part. She loved every minute
of practices. We went to the dress
rehearsal and opening night. Not
that we’re biased, but she was
fantastic. Not a shy bone in her
body. She danced and sang with the
best of them. She even held up a
dead rat to scare Miss Hannigan!
You’d think she’d done this all her
life. Anyway, we’re really proud
that she got this part. Next summer,
it’ll be time to try out for the Sound
of Music. Does anyone teach
voice?

You may make reservations by
calling the Alhambra at 641-1212.
At the time of the Courier’s
printing, the only shows left that
Mackenzie will be in are August
14th and 16th.

A Star is Born!

God Doesn’t Care What
You Wear to Church

by Nancy Powers
Okay, now that I’ve got your

attention, I encourage you to read
on. I know some of you are saying,
“I can’t believe she heads up our
youth ministry.” But stick with me
a minute and let me explain.

I’ve been doing a lot of
thinking and soul searching lately
about the way I dress for Mass. Just
to give you a little background, I
grew up in an every Sunday,
church-going Catholic family. I
remember my mom dressing me in
frilly dresses and curling my hair
with real curlers prior to our
weekly trip to Mass. Let me tell
you...I couldn’t wait to grow up so
I didn’t have to go to church
dressed up again. I told my mom
during my teenage years, “It
doesn’t matter what I wear–God
doesn’t care. He’s just glad I
come.” So today I tend to wear a lot
of jeans and t-shirts to church and
I’ve noticed a lot of us have gotten
more relaxed in the way we dress
for Mass.

So here’s where the soul
searching starts! I started to reflect
on the times I do dress up in this
pretty relaxed society of ours. I
dress up for baptisms, funerals,
weddings, and even baby showers.
I remember a particular instance
when I dressed up under duress but
now looking back the story really
makes a good point. It was at my
parents’ 50th wedding anniversary
and we, the kids, decided to throw
Mom and Dad a party at their
house. That was a great plan until
one of my siblings decided we
should all dress up. Dress up?!?
What the heck for? We’re just
going to be at the house! It’s just
our family! I couldn’t believe it.
Well, the evening came and went
and I must say it was a great idea.
Yes, we could have been in shorts
and t-shirts and Mom and Dad
wouldn’t have loved us any less,
and they probably would have still
been glad we were all there for
them. But by dressing up we
showed them that they are truly
special to us. They knew without a
doubt how much we loved them,
because we went out of our way to
honor them in the way we dressed.

When you honor something or
someone, the dictionary says you
show an outward sign that
manifests high regard or esteem.
Our own Catholic Catechism says,
“Bodily demeanor (gestures,
clothing) ought to convey the
respect, solemnity, and joy of this
moment when Christ becomes our
guest.” (CCC#1387)

So that brings me to my
revelation! God really doesn’t care
what we wear to Mass but we
should! During Mass, Jesus is
present! He is right there in our
midst. Should I do less for Him
than for my parents? No, I should
do more!

Here’s another way of putting
it, “Whether the congregation is
dressed in togas, tunics, or tank
tops, Christ still becomes truly
present in the Eucharist species by
the words and actions of the priest.
This is equally true in other
circumstances as well. A couple
will be validly married by a priest
or deacon whether we attend the
wedding in a tuxedo or a bathing

suit. A baby will be validly
baptized whether we attend the
baptism in a dress or pajamas. Our
children will receive their first
Holy Communion whether we
wear something formal or
something frumpy. In short, we do
not wear the clothes to make the
[mystery] happen, we wear the
clothes to salute the honored
guest(s); to show we care about
them and that they mean something
very special to us. So the million-
dollar question must then be asked:
At a Mass, who is the guest we
come to honor? It is none other
than Jesus Christ. (here’s the really
important part!!!!) Then if we will
dress up to honor ordinary people
receiving Sacraments, how can we
not dress up to honor the Author of
those Sacraments?” (By Jonathan
S. Toborowsky)

But wait, there’s more! So, if
we agree that we can honor God by
the way we dress, can’t we also
take honor away from Him in the
way we dress? If our clothes
distract others from Christ–if our
pants are too low, our skirts too
short, our flesh showing way too
much–and we draw attention to
ourselves, aren’t we also drawing
attention away from Christ? This is
especially important to our teens
who have been so blessed to be
allowed around the altar during the
holiest part of the Mass, when the
bread and wine become the body
and blood of Jesus. He’s right
there! If we, who are privileged to
be there, distract from Him because
we are drawing attention to
ourselves, we are taking honor
from Him.

It’s not about fancy clothes, it’s
not about the best or the most
fashionable, none of that matters.
It’s about dressing modestly and
tastefully in a way that honors God
and doesn’t distract from Him.

So that’s basically the
conclusion I’ve come to. Now a
good conclusion deserves a good
plan of action, so recently the LIFE
TEEN Core Team and I talked
about all of this. They agreed and
together we decided that we
haven’t been setting a very good
example. We all admitted our dress
was getting way too relaxed and
yes, we had all kinds of excuses
why. “You know we have to move
tables and chairs every Sunday, and
we sit on the floor of the Shirley
David Hall. Yuk!” But so what! We
decided that those excuses weren’t
good enough for us to keep from
honoring our God. If we saw him in
the flesh would we wear the same
clothes we’ve been wearing? No
way! So we all decided to step it
up. We committed to wearing nicer,
modest, and tasteful clothing to
Mass.

But it doesn’t stop there! We’ve
also invited our Music for LIFE
and our LIFE TEEN family to join
us as  well. Think about it, pray
about it, mull it over a bit. See if
you’re feeling the same way we
are. If you are–join in honoring
God this way.

And remember, God doesn’t
care what you wear to Church. He
is glad you’re here! You’ll always
be welcome. You will never be
turned away. What an awesome
God!
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LIFE TEEN
“Steubenville” Trip

The Amy Grant Concert

by Justin Trull

The LIFE TEEN program at
Christ the King Catholic Church
brought nine teens up to
“Steubenville” in Charleston, SC
this year. Although it wasn’t a big
group, the teens that we brought
became closer than ever! Steve
Angrisano and Bob Rice hosted the
weekend and they couldn’t have
done a better job together. Other
speakers included Father Dave
Pivonka, who shared practical
ways of applying the faith; Ralph
Poyo; Lisa Militello; and Jared
Haselbarth. These three speakers
taught our teens what it meant to be
Men and Women of God while
respecting each other as men and
women.

We were also very fortunate to
have Father Stan Fortuna C.F.R.
there throughout the whole
weekend. Father Stan is from the
Bronx, NY and is very high-
spirited. He expresses the way he
feels about the injustices he has
seen through rapping, teens
understood and related to that.
Father spoke to us about the things
that keep us from being “Set Free”
such as P.R.I.D.E. (Pathetic Reason
Interrupting the Divine
Experience) and F.A.M.I.L.Y.
(Forget About Me I Love You) how
awesome is that! He also told us
that FAMILY is the answer to
WWJD?(What Would Jesus Do?)
He would say “Forget about me, I
love you.”

Throughout most of Saturday
and Sunday, teens were lined up
and down hallways and staircases
to give their chains up to God
through reconciliation so they
could be “Set Free,” and worship
without shame during adoration. I
believe this is the part of the
weekend that the teens liked best.
You could definitely feel the Holy
Spirit’s presence in the room as
soon as Father Stan walked in the
room with the Blessed Sacrament.
People were crying, laughing,
speaking in tongues and praising

God’s name. By the end of
Adoration, everyone in the room
was praising God’s name so loud it
was like we had just finished a rock
concert for Him! I believe in my
heart that the Holy Spirit touched
everyone in the room that night. It
may not have been in the gift of
tongues or laughter, but everyone
definitely felt His presence!

Sunday was a very happy day,
but it was also kind of sad. We had
to say goodbye to all the people we
had met throughout the weekend,
but we had been set free from our
sins and set out on a new path to
live our lives according to His will!
By the way, at the end of the retreat
six of the nine teens we brought
with us started discerning whether
or not they want to start their
vocation in religious life, what a
blessing!

by Sara Salzman

Amy Grant came in concert
May 22, with her husband Vince
Gill. I was one of the lucky ones
that got to see her. She played at a
small church in Jacksonville. She
had awesome songs. Her songs
were new versions of old church
songs. I recognized some of her
songs. I really liked the song about
the Titanic. On the CD, my favorite
was “This Is My Father’s World.”

The reason I was able to go was
because my aunt JoLynn knows her
from school. They were sorority
sisters. So we received free tickets. 

After the show Amy signed
autographs. There was a huge line.

It wrapped around the building. We
stood in line near the end.  When
we arrived at the table where she
was signing, Amy saw my aunt
JoLynn. She jumped out of the seat.
Amy was really happy to see
JoLynn.

I took pictures during the
concert. It was neat moving around
during the show, trying to get a
good shot. I think a couple of them
turned out pretty good. My Dad
took pictures of Amy and me. He
even took pictures of Amy, JoLynn
and my uncle Brian.

I really enjoyed the concert. I
hope I get to go to another one
soon, really soon !!!!  

Amy Grant and Sara Salzman
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It’s A Long Road
By Ron Lynch

Father Rouville Fisher came to
us from his ordination in May of
this year.  The third in his family
named Rouville Fisher, after his
grandfather and great-grandfather,
he was born in Mobile, Alabama on
January 14, 1949.  He has one
surviving sibling, a sister, who is
five years younger and both were
raised as “cradle“ Catholics.  An
older brother died within six
months of birth.  His mother was of
French heritage from Lousiana and
there is some uncertainty about
whether her family were Arcadian
French from Canada who migrated
to Louisiana (Cajuns) or came
directly to the Americas from
France.  The families of his father
were of African-American and
Native American (Choctaw)
ethnicity.  

When Rouville was two his
father died at the young age of 32.
Mr. Fisher had struggled hard to
reach leadership positions in his
life because he was of a mixed
racial heritage in the deep South.
When he passed away he was the
Commander in Chief of his district
in Alabama of the American Legion
and his funeral was attended by an
estimated fifteen thousand people.

Sometime after his father’s
death, Father Fisher’s mother
remarried.  His stepfather was a
tailor who had his own shop.
Making suits and alterations to
clothing was the normal work, but
every year at Mardi Gras he was
kept busy making costumes and
gowns for the floats, balls and
parades.  Not Mardi Gras in New
Orleans but in Mobile.  Yes, that’s
right.  In Mobile, Alabama!  Father
Fisher says that Mobile has had
Mardi Gras since just after the Civil
War, longer than the better known
celebration in Louisiana.  A man
named Joe Kane got the city
involved with it and it has
continued ever since.  Father Fisher
also said that Mobile was a very
Catholic city until World War II
when the great need for workers to
build ships brought many
Protestants to the city.

As was common in those days,
Father Roe’s mother worked at
home as a homemaker.  He was
baptized and went to school at The
Most Pure Heart of Mary parish in
Mobile.  An all-American boy, he
enjoyed football, skating, playing
marbles, flying kites and Scouting
(made it to Life) as he grew up.
The Scout troop lacked the adult
mentors necessary for his
advancement to Eagle scout.  A
little mischief in the second and
fifth grades caught the eye of Sister
Valerian, his teacher in both grades,
and earned him a little after school
labor in the rose garden at the
parish.  She left such a positive
impression on him -  she was a
reader at his ordination and first
Mass.

His role models growing up
were the parish priests, Father
Norton, Father Gregory and Father
Kinney.  They were joined by

football great, Jim Brown, and John
Fitzgerald Kennedy.  As a matter of
fact, at the tender age of eleven,
Father Fisher worked personally in
Kennedy’s campaign by handing
out leaflets and helping to get out
the vote in Mobile.

He had considered the
priesthood since making his first
Communion so in his junior year of
high school he went to a  high
school/college seminary in New
York. After a semester he became
ill and had to return home. Having
gone to Catholic school from
kindergarten through eleventh
grade, Rouville decided to attend
Central High School, a public
school, in Mobile for his senior
year. After returning home he felt
he needed to  learn a little more
about life since he was going to
attend a public college.  “Boy,” he
said, “it sure opened my eyes to a
lot of things...I started dating and
the rest was history.”

Ohio had a small school named
Central State University outside of
Dayton where Rouville went to
college. It had at one time been a
religious school but had been
divided into two schools: a state
school and a religious school.
Rouville III went to the state
sponsored school.

After college he went to work
for General Motors but was laid off
a short time after being transferred.
His wife was expecting their
second child and he needed to find
work quickly. The economy was in
a downturn so jobs were scarce and
he decided the best option the
military was, where he could find
secure employment with benefits.
He entered the Air Force in 1973
and went to Lackland Air Force
Base in San Antonio, Texas for
basic training. He was one of the
few college graduates who went
into the military after college as an
enlisted man. With basic training
completed he went to Keesler AFB
outside Biloxi, Mississippi to
attend tech school. The information
office for the Second Bomb Wing
at Barksdale AFB, a Strategic Air
Command installation, in
Shreveport, Louisiana was his first
and only active duty station. During
security alerts he was issued an
M16 rifle and went to the Flight
Line as a Security Police
augmentee. (As a coincidental note,
he was stationed at Barksdale AFB
during the same years as the author
of this article). Sergeant Fisher got
an “early out” of the military under
the “Palace Chase” program after
three years active duty. He spent
time in the inactive and then the
active reserves.

Honorably discharged, Mr.
Fisher went to work with
International Paper for about a year
back in Mobile. He went then to
Jackson, Michigan to work at the
corporate headquarters of
Consumers Power, a regional
power supply company. He and his
family  left Michigan in 1981 to
move to Dallas, Texas.  It was here
that he said his marriage “fell
apart.”  

His son was ten or eleven and
his daughter eight or nine during
this time of separation and divorce
proceedings. They went to Catholic
school and he taught there for a
year while his children were there.
He believes that was the best
therapy for him during this trying
time, along with having his
children on weekends. His job was
such that he was able to immerse
himself in it and he found this very
stabilizing.  Unfortunately, the
school closed a year later and he
began working for the Dallas
transit system. That lasted about a
year and then he went into sales.

He became a Texas notary
public and worked with a company
that repaired damaged credit for
families.  Insurance was also
something he became interested in
selling. In January of 1988 he
moved back to Mobile to care for
his sick stepfather who, Rouville
said, did a good job of raising him.
While there he became licensed to
sell insurance in Alabama and
Florida. His stepfather passed away
in August of 1988 and he began to
devote more of his time to work.
He was successful, making good
money, single and happy but it
seemed that something was
missing.

Rouville began going to Mass
again while in Mobile at St. Francis
Xavier, a parish of around 400
families, where the pastor, Father
Tom Weiss, befriended him. Father
Weiss had Rouville put on the
parish council. He became a
Eucharistic Minister and a Lector.
Before he realized it, he was really
enjoying the experience and work
at the office began to be less
important and soon about twenty
percent of his productive daily time
was being spent in the parish. The
ratio of office work to parish work
quickly became sixty-forty. He quit
going in to the office presently and
began devoting one hundred
percent of his time to the work of
the parish.  Father Weiss then put
him on stipend. The bulletin
became his responsibility, he took
the Eucharist to the sick and
pitched in wherever there was a
need for his help in this one priest
parish.

Father Weiss evidently saw in
Rouville Fisher something that no
one else had. He encouraged
Rouville to discern his vocation
and sent him in 1992 to a
monastery of Benedictine Sisters in

South Dakota as a volunteer for
two years. This was the catalyst he
needed because, after the
annulment of his marriage, he
entered the seminary at St.
Vincent’s in Boynton Beach,
Florida. After three years he was
exhausted and took a year off to
work and recuperate. He then
resumed his first pastoral year in
Gainesville, Florida. A second
pastoral year was spent in St.
Augustine, Florida at the Cathedral
Basilica. His final year at the
seminary was in Milwaukee,
Wisconsin at the Sacred Heart
School of Theology, which resulted
in his ordination as a diocesan
priest in May of this year. Father
Weiss, his mentor and longtime
supporter, vested him as a deacon
and a priest.  As Father Fisher put
it, “It’s a long road!”

Father Rouville believes that
one of the challenges facing today’s
Catholics is living in our secular
society with so many distractions
and maintaining our spirituality. He
says it’s a real struggle because we
are constantly diverted from being
people of prayer and the Eucharist.
“We must live the gospel day in and
day out, allow the Eucharist and
word of God to transform us.” He is
convinced the “Lord is calling us to
holiness” and it won’t happen just
because we go to church on
Sunday.  We have to “live it and be
people of His word.” 

His idea of the Church in the
twenty-first century envisions a
more diversified Faith as we
become more aware of and
embrace our cultural differences.
He has confidence that as we reach
out even further beyond our Faith
to people of other faiths and
cultures we will know ours is the
truly universal Church. “It all boils
down to how well we love one
another...on our journey we’re put
here to make a difference.”

He sees the current crisis in the
Church as a purification we’re
going through and perceives a new
“Pentecost” or rebirth on the
horizon after this crisis is
successfully dealt with. Having
gone through this we will see the
number of vocations rise and more
people added to our flock.  We will
“reap the rewards of getting our
house in order.”

Continued on page 30




