
We all basically know about the monarch butterfly.  An adult 

butterfly will lay its egg on the backside of a milkweed leaf.  

The egg will hatch into a caterpillar.  Eat its way to an adult.  

Can grow 100 times their size during this stage.  Then they turn 

into a chrysalis.  Eventually turning into a beautiful butterfly. 

We went to Quintana Beach this past weekend.  There was an 

event which included honey bees and butterflies.  There were a 

lot of butterflies down there making their way to Mexico.  The 

wind was really blowing and they were working so hard to 

head in the direction their path was taking them.  You wonder 

how many actually make it to their destination.   They are so fragile and delicate.   

Then on the side of the church Monday morning was a butterfly.  I took pictures and in doing so noticed its wing was torn.  First when I looked at it and saw the different color I thought 

the blood of Christ.  But in looking at it closer, I saw the torn wing.   

This bought to mind All Saints Day and All Souls Day.  In Mexico they believe it is their ancestors coming home.  They are a common sign from deceased loved ones as a sign that their 

spirit lives on.  Some believe that shortly after losing a loved is a beautiful sign that the spirit of your loved one lives on.  In the case of seeing butterflies in connection to deceased loved 

ones, sometimes angels will send butterflies to comfort and reassure you that the soul of your loved one lives on. 

So in seeing this tattered butterfly on the wall of the church and others flying around, I thought about their destination and ours.  Our wings are torn and tattered.  We begin as a seed and 

nourished in our mothers body.  We are bought into this world to grow, love and follow what God has put before us.  We work towards goals, if any.  We always have struggles, like the 

wind that sends us in a different direction.  We long for peace.  We long for love.  We long for a clear path.  We hope our children will follow a path of love and keep God in their hearts.  

But along the way there is hurt, pain, the world takes over and sends them in the direction it wants, in which God doesn’t exist.   We are all on that path of the butterfly.  Our wings are 

delicate at birth and grow stronger as we grow, but get clipped in the end with what lies ahead of us in our path and destinations.   

May Eternal rest be granted to All the Poor Souls in Purgatory O Lord, May 

their Souls and the Souls of All the Faithful departed through the mercy of 

God rest in peace.  Amen. 

Please remember, especially 

through the month of  

November all the Poor 

Souls, All your loved ones 

who have gone before us, 

All the names in the Book of 

the Dead.  Pray for them 

everyday that they may be 

with the Lord in heaven for 

eternality.   The Commemoration of All the Faithful Departed  

(All Souls Day) 



The CCE Classes took part in the All Saints Day Celebration.  They made posters, pocket 

shrines and even a St. Michael the Archangel Pumpkin to share with the Parish on this 

special Holy Day of Obiligation.  I hope you got to see their work which was displayed in 

the church windows.  The students, teachers and volunteers did an awesome job.  We 

all need inspiration in our lives, especially on this day.  The Saints were so devoted to 

God.  If you read their stories all about what they gave up and devoted their lives to.  

Some in the beginning, others later in life.  Some wouldn’t give up their Christian faith 

and would be burnt or beheaded.  The Love of God.  Would we be that strong in our 

faith?  Would we be able to give up our phones, games, TV, sports….etc!!!!!  

Thank you again for sharing.   


