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  ST. PETER’S CHURCH 

262 N. Main Street 

                    Liberty, NY 12754 

                     845-292-4525 

                        Email: srectory1@hvc.rr.com 

                       FB:  St. Peter’s Church, Liberty 

                     Website: www.stpetersliberty.com 

 
 

LIVING OUR FAITH   

 Today’s gospel celebrates gratitude. If we look at the details of the story, 

however, we will notice that there is more to this seemingly simple narrative. We 

already know St. Luke’s emphasis on upholding and including people who are 

often oppressed and marginalized, so it should not be too surprising that this story 

of the cleansing of the ten lepers only appears in his gospel. By the nature of their 

illness, people with leprosy lived in exile from the rest of society, even standing 

“at a distance” from Jesus when they called to him. Already we have an image of 

Jesus living in relationship with people who are often ignored. 

 But there is another level of inclusion and exclusion in this story. Jesus 

comments that only a foreigner - a Samaritan - has returned to give thanks after 

being healed. We know that in Jesus’ time, Jews and Samaritans generally did not 

have the best relationship with each other, making it almost unheard of that a 

Samaritan would be the one who is praised for his gratitude. It is all the more 

surprising then that Jesus tells the healed person, “Your faith has saved you.”  

Jesus does not just say, “You are healed,” but instead promises salvation. For St. 

Luke, faith is connected to salvation, and salvation is promised to even the 

“outsiders” of his day. 

 As St. Paul says in today’s second reading, “The word of God is not 

chained” to human understanding. God’s love transcends the human barriers we 

create. Let us celebrate this reality. In the words of the psalmist, may we too “sing 

to the Lord a new song, for he has done marvelous deeds.” 

 

Questions for the week: Have you ever forgotten to be thankful for something 

someone else did for you? What would happen if you reached out now? Why do 

you think Jesus told the lepers to go to the priest, instead of healing them on the 

spot. 

 

October 9, 2022 

28th Sunday in 

Ordinary Time 
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Can praying a weekly rosary salvage fraying family ties? 

Amid strained relationships and tangled chains, a family prays together. 

OUR FAITH  

MOLLY JO ROSE 

Every Sunday afternoon, my phone whistles to remind me to send a text to the 

“Rose-ary Chain,” a group of roughly 25 Rose family members who pray the 

rosary together via Zoom every Sunday evening. This weekly gathering has kept 

my family connected as we grieved our mom who died just before the pandemic 

began. Unintentionally, it has also become a place where we encounter the often 

insurmountable differences present in so many families during this time of political 

and social unrest. The ongoing question for me is whether our family, like the 

linked beads on the rosary itself, can remain chained together despite the 

differences pulling at us. 

Since our mom’s death, my brothers and I have worried about our dad, newly 

widowed, forced into loneliness at a time when loneliness was already drowning 

him. When my niece and nephew asked if we were interested in a weekly Zoom 

meeting to say the rosary, we jumped at the opportunity. A link was sent out, 

Zoom was downloaded on the computers of those over 60 who hadn’t been using it 

on a regular basis, and in May, six months from the day my mom passed away, our 

weekly Zoom rosary began. 

Our collective and individual grief was heavy. It was a difficult time to be isolated 

from each other, but there were ways we benefited from the distance as our 

approach to the pandemic was not always the same. My immediate family, for 

example, fastidiously wore masks and practiced social distancing. We did not vote 

the way our state of Indiana voted in the last election. Meanwhile, a significant 

portion of the rest of my family—most notably my brothers and aunts—put their 

vote elsewhere and bristled at the restrictions placed on them by their governor. 

But our weekly rosary provided an opportunity to stay linked in the shared 

reflection of each other’s grief. Week by week, we prayed with our dad, a convert, 

who led us, his cradle Catholic kids. Our thumbs and pointer fingers collected 

momentum as we moved from bead to bead across the chain through the first three 

Hail Marys and asked for the gifts of faith, hope, and love. My dad’s voice often 

cracked as he recited the words, and from across the Midwest where our immediate 

families have scattered, we jumped in to fill in the cracks where grief bubbled up. 

For each decade, my dad called on individual families—my brother and his wife 

and kids in Toledo, Ohio; my nephew and his family in Grand Rapids, Michigan; 

https://uscatholic.org/topics/our-faith/
https://uscatholic.org/authors/molly-jo-rose/
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and my family in Fort Wayne, Indiana—to lead the call and response linking all of 

us from state to state and family to family. 

The closer we came to election season, however, the connections our rosary 

practice made possible began to break apart with political commentary infiltrating 

our prayer time. In the minutes before we started, an aunt argued the novel 

coronavirus wasn’t real because she’d never met anyone with it. Others 

complained about mask mandates and civil liberties. When Joe Biden was elected, 

many of the rosary chain asserted dead people had voted him into office. When my 

11-year-old son asked that we pray for George Floyd, someone laughed. 

Each week it has become increasingly difficult for me to participate in the rosary, 

to find connection with my family through prayer. My body clenches. I force a 

smile and try to remember the two ladies we are honoring: my mom and the 

Blessed Virgin. Often, my prayer is heard, and by the end of the rosary I feel the 

connection and peace communal prayer promises. But other times, God answers 

my prayer in ways I don’t understand, and instead I am left with a restless 

disconnection from the family I long to be near. 

Most recently, someone in my family showed up on screen wearing a shirt that 

read, “I’m a white conservative Catholic. How may I offend you today?” Another 

family member complimented his shirt saying, “Really, it’s a crime just being 

white in this country.” The shirt and the comment bombarded my head with the 

sort of crushing confusion and anger that makes it impossible to think or see 

straight. 

I struggled to understand how one faith could generate two such profoundly 

different views of the world. 

I went through the motions of the rosary and tried to pray through my feelings. I 

asked Mary to help me love. I begged my mom to give me the wisdom to 

understand the importance of this prayer time as a family. But mostly I waited 

impatiently for the end when my dad recites the litany of “Our Lady of Lourdes, 

pray for us” three times. I watched as my dad, siblings, nieces, nephews, cousins, 

and aunts gently rapped their chests with soft knuckles at the repetition of 

“Lourdes.” 

I marveled at the collective faith spread across three states, but more than that I 

struggled to understand how one faith could generate two such profoundly 

different views of the world. My fingers furiously worked the beads of my rosary. 

Without realizing it, I was tightening the jump ring connecting one chain to 

another. My mom used to call me Tweezer Fingers because I loved fixing broken 

rosaries. She left a pile of them for me in an ornate porcelain jar, and it was my job 

with my young eyes and strong pincher fingers to reattach chain links that had torn 

apart and to detangle strands with violent knots in them. I loved the work of it, 

pricking a pin through a particularly bad tangle and gently tugging it apart, 

loosening it and pulling it up through a loop again and again until the whole thing 

was free. Some rosaries were so horribly tangled that I had to separate links with a 

gentle pinch and return errant strands to where they belonged. 

The problem now, though, is I’m not as young as I used to be. My eyes are weaker, 

and I’m not sure my fingers are as capable at unraveling knots and relinking 

broken chains as they once were. I want to stay connected with my family. I want 

the rosary that has strung us together since childhood when our mom first 
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introduced a nightly rosary practice to keep us together. But the knots are tighter 

and more unruly than I remember them. I cannot find a pin the right size to poke 

through the strangled links to help me make sense of the entanglement. My neck 

aches and eyes blur from the work of it, and I worry I might have to give up on this 

one, toss it back into the porcelain jar for another day when I feel stronger, more 

up to the challenge. 

A year of weekly prayer practice with my family during the pandemic has been an 

extraordinary grace, one I have been grateful for as I grieved my mom’s death and 

walked through the uncertainty of one of the most politically unstable periods on 

record. But along the way, politics tangled our chain into a tightly snarled mess my 

fingers can no longer work across. Eventually, I may find the tools to unravel the 

whole thing. Until then, I pray and trust that the faith that links my family together 

will connect us again, one Hail Mary at a time.   

 

Hymns for this Weekend – 10AM Mass 

#242: All are Welcome  

#254: Your Hands, O Lord, in Days of Old 

#253: We Remember 

#248: For the Beauty of the Earth 

 

 
 

Readings for this Weekend – October 9th 

2 Kings 5: 14-17 

2 Timothy 2:8-13 

Luke 17:11-19 

Readings for next Weekend – October 16th 

Exodus 17: 8-13 

2 Timothy 3:14-4:2 

Luke 18: 1-8 

 

Donations for last Weekend – September 25th 

$1866.00 

THANK YOU! 
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LET US PRAY… 

We continue to pray for peace in the troubled areas of our world, and in 

particular, we pray for the people of the Ukraine and all those affected by the  

We join our Holy Father in his prayer intentions for October 2022 –  

For a Church open to everyone 

We pray for the Church; ever faithful to, and courageous in preaching the Gospel, 

may the Church be a community of solidarity, fraternity and welcome, always 

living in an atmosphere of synodality. 

PRAYERS FOR THE SICK AND THOSE IN NEED 

If you would like to add a name to our prayer list, contact the Parish office. 

We kindly ask that you do not request a name to be included without the express 

consent of the person for whom you are requesting prayer. While the request may 

be very well-intentioned, we want to respect people’s right to privacy. 

We ask for prayer for Charles Thomas and his ministry, Betty and Robert 

Friedland, Kathryn Jones and her family, Brian and Maria Cosgrove,  

Richard Rakin, Andrew Mikulski, Rod Baumert, Todd Conklin, Jean Van Lowe 

 

PRAYERS FOR THE DEARLY DEPARTED 

We lovingly remember in prayer all our deceased family members, friends, and 

parishioners and in particular: Bobby Smith, Anthony Lanza, Juliana Frangipane, 

Robert Dubas, Nestor Mir, Jarred Doughty, Donald Hendrickson, Adalberto 

Santiago, Carl Belfiore, Darlene Henry, Elenore Whitney Pirrota, Steve Nicoli, 

Nubia Quintero-Edwards, Stanley Jacobs, William Cardone, Vincenza Siciliano, 

Louisa Butler, Judith King, Bernard Jones, Viola DiMarzio, Robert DeStefano, Jr., 

Raymond Collins, Lorraine Rakin, Wilson DeMyer, Peter Cosintino, Nadine 

Gallagher, Tim Rogers, Joan Davis, Debbie Huggler, Amara Campbell, Barbara 

Taylor, Thomas Hasbrouck, Francisco Dueno, Daniel Downes, Alberto 

Quirindongo, Patricia Mullen Smith, Edwin Fancher, Jr., Russell Jackson, Mary 

Stubits, Peter Gozza, Michael Stubits, Margaret Rapenske, Claire Delaney, Emilia 

Symanski, Christa Somers, Gerardo Contreras, Jesse Kinney, Lorena Alvarado, 

James Forshay, John Hannon, Alice La Chance, Adele Henderson, Alexa Gabby 

Rodriguez, Ida Alvarez, Michael McKeon  
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BLESSED FEASTS! 

 
Our Lady of the Rosary 

October 7th 
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SOCK COLLECTION FOR THOSE IN NEED 

Students in our Religious Education Program are sponsoring a “Sock Drive” to 

benefit those who visit our Parish Clothes Closet Ministry.   

Socks of all types will be accepted and are greatly appreciated –  

men’s, women’s and children’s! 

Throughout the month of October, there will be a basket in the back of the Church 

to collect your donation.  Thank you! 

 

BEREAVEMENT SERIES OFFERED 

This 8-week series is open to adults who have suffered the loss of a loved one, 

regardless of how long ago the loss occurred.  There is no cost to attend, but pre-

registration is encouraged.  The Series, facilitated by Jennifer Perito, will be held 

on Mondays, beginning October 3rd, from 7:00-8:15pm at Colonial Memorial 

Funeral Home, 396 State Route 52 in Woodbourne.  For more info, or to register, 

visit www.colonialfamilyfuneralhomes.com or call 845-866-1689. 

 

PARISH MINISTRIES ARE OPEN 

Our Parish Children’s Shop, Clothes Closet and Food Pantry Ministries are open 

every Wednesday and Saturday from 9am -12pm.  All 3 ministries can be accessed 

via the downstairs back door of the St. Peter’s School Building. 

 

HELP FOR ADDICTION IS AVAILABLE! 

Do you know someone who has a problem with drugs, and wants to stop using?  

The Corona Self-Help Center is available to offer help.  For information, please 

call 845-482-2486 or visit www.daamerica.org. 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Saturday evenings at 7 PM: 

Mass in Spanish 

 

Sunday mornings at 10 AM: 

Mass in English ** 

 

Sunday evenings at 5:30 PM: 

Mass in English 

 

Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays at 8:30 AM (Mass in English) 

 

       **We will continue to livestream our Sunday morning Mass on Facebook. 

 

 

http://www.colonialfamilyfuneralhomes.com/
http://www.daamerica.org/
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