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D  28   D  29                            H  F   J , M   J    

 
 

 
   S . A  R  E  N     

   We need a Religious Ed teacher for Grade 1 for 12 
classes only starting from January 5th, 2020 until 
April 5th, 2020. Please contact the rectory if you are 
interested. Thank you. 
 No classes on December 29th 
 

 
A  S  N  

  If your son or daughter has made their First Com-
munion they are able to become altar servers.  Train-
ing will be provided.  Please contact the rectory for 
more details and we appreciate your consideration.  
Thank you. 

 
 

 I  W  P  
    If school is cancelled or de-
layed, morning mass and/or the 
school mass will not be held.  
This will give us time to clear 
out the walkways, stairs etc.  
Thank you. 
 
 

 

S , D  28  
4:00 :  Charlie Dale by family 
               Lawrence and Estelle Seymour by Amelia  
               Piermarini                 

S , D  29  
8:00 :  Juliette Cancellieri by Daniel and Donna  
                Benoit 
10:00   Francesco Bianco by daughter Adelina  
                Bianco and granddaughters Sarah and Shanna  
                Infantino 
11:30 :  Felice Gabrieli (1st ann.) by St. Anna Parish 
                  Deceased members of the Pellegrino Family  
                  by Sharon Antocci 
 
M , D  30  
7:30 :  Rev. Louis Lamb by St. Anna Parish 
 

T , D  31  
7:30 :  Rev. George Ross by Daniel and Donna Benoit 
4:00 :  Vigil Mass for Solemnity of Mary, Mother of  
                God at St. Cecilia’s Parish  
 
W , J  1  
S   M  
7:00     Mass at St. Cecilia Parish 
7:30     Mass at St. Anna Parish   
                Thomas Horohoe by John & Bobbie Bytheway 
11:15   Mass at St. Cecilia Parish 
 
T , J  2  
6:30 :  Mass at St. Cecilia’s 
 

F ,  J  3  
6:30 :  Mass at St. Cecilia’s 
 

S , J  4  
4:00 :  Deceased members of the Fantozzi Family  
                by family 
                Deceased members of the Kendall Family by  
                family                 

S , J  5  
8:00 :  David Benoit by Daniel and Donna Benoit 
                Rozy Bracani by a friend 
                Mario Antonucci by family 
10:00 : Deborah A. Clark (1st anniversary) by Carol  
                 and Fred Fraini 
                 Michael Falvey (1st anniversary) by family 
                 Michael Tersigni (month's mind) by St. Anna  
                 Parish 
11:30 : Mary Tata (birthday remembrance) by Kathy  
                 and Danny 
 
 
 
 
 
   
 



T  T   L  B  
  In Italian folklore, Befana is an old soot-covered 
woman or witch who delivers presents to Italian chil-
dren on the night before La Befana (Epiphany Eve). 
The story goes that on their way to see the infant Je-
sus, the Magi stopped to ask Befana for directions and 
asked her to join them. She refused, but later had a 
change of heart and tried to find the manger. She was 
unable to find the baby Jesus and gave the gifts she 
had brought to other children.  To this day, she travels 
on her broomstick every year on January 5th  looking 
in vain for the manger and giving her presents to any 
Italian child who leaves a stocking out on Epiphany 
Eve. The legend arose in the 13th century and for a 
long time La Befana was a tradition confined to Rome 
and the surrounding regions, but this festival has be-
come popular across all of Italy in the last hundred 
years. 
   It wouldn't be a proper Italian festival without an 
excuse to bake and La Befana is no exception. Special 
treats on La Befana include sweet coal, small cookies 
called befanini and Befana cake - a cake with a large 
dried bean inside. Whoever gets the bean in their slice 
is king (or queen) for the day. 
   On January 6th, Italians celebrate the Feast of the 
Epiphany with a national public holiday. Epiphany 
marks the end of the Christmas period and commemo-
rates the presentation of the infant Jesus to the Magi, 
or three wise men. The celebration of the Epiphany 
began in the Eastern Church and included a celebra-
tion of Christ's birth. The Pope leads a Mass in St Pe-
ter's Basilica on the Epiphany. All schools and busi-
nesses will be closed, but most stores will remain open 
as the post-Christmas sales period that traditionally 
began on 3 January 
in Italy is in full 
swing. 
 
 
 

T  Q  
   I knelt before the Lord along with the other souls. 
Before each of us laid our lives, like the squares of a 
quilt, in many piles. An Angel sat before each of us 
sewing our quilt squares together into a tapestry that 
was our life. As my Angel took each piece of cloth off 
of my pile, I noticed how ragged and empty each of my 
squares were. They were filled with giant holes! Each 
square was labeled with a part of my life that had been 
difficult, filled with challenges and temptations which I 
faced in everyday life. I saw hardships and losses that I 
had endured which were the largest holes of all. 
   I glanced around me. Nobody else had such squares. 
Others had a tiny hole here and there, other tapestries 
were filled with rich color and the bright hues of world-
ly fortune and grace. 
   As I gazed upon my own life and I was disheartened. 
My Angel was sewing the ragged pieces of cloth to-
gether, threadbare and empty, like binding air. Finally, 
the time came when each life was to be displayed, held 
up to the light and the scrutiny of truth. The others rose 
each in turn, holding up their tapestries. So filled their 
lives had been with perfect tapestries. 
    My Angel looked at me and nodded for me to rise. 
My gaze dropped to the ground in shame. I hadn't had 
all the earthly fortunes and my quilt was filled with 
gaps.  
   I had love in my life filled with laughter and hope. 
But there had also been trials of false accusations that 
took from me my world as I knew it. I had to start over 
many times. I often struggled with the temptation to 
quit, only to somehow muster the strength to pick up 
and begin again. I had spent many nights on my knees  
in prayer, asking for help and guidance in my life. I had 
often been held up to ridicule and gossip, which I en-
dured painfully; each time offering it up to the Father,  
in hopes that I would not melt within my skin beneath 
the judgmental gaze of those who unfairly judged me 
and no longer believed in me.  
  And now, I had to face the truth. My life was what it  
was, and I had to accept it for what it had been. 
I rose and slowly lifted the combined squares of my life 
to the light. An awe-filled gasp filled the air. I gazed 
around at the others who were 
staring at me with eyes wide. 
Then, I looked upon my tap-
estry. Light flooded through 
the many holes, creating an 
image.  
   The face of Christ. Our 
Lord stood before me, with 
warmth and love in His eyes. He said, 
  "Every time you gave over your troubles and life to 
Me, it became My life, My hardships, and My strug-
gles. Each time you suffered ridicule, it became my 
ridicule.  Each point of light you see now through this 
quilt represents when you stepped aside and let Me 
shine through, until there was more of Me than there 
was of you...Welcome Home My Child" 
- Author Unknown 


