
   
 

     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

` 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

 

Announced Masses 
July 2, Saturday,  
9 AM Anointing Mass William J. Steiner by Tess & 
Elisa 
5 PM Trish Schwarz by Ben & Kathleen Johnson 
 
Sunday, Fourteenth Sunday, July 3, 
 9.00 AM (Pond Ed.) Roseanne Paolini by Kathleen 
& Ben Johnson 
11:15 AM Patricia Foris by Dan Foris 
 
Monday, July, 4 Independence Day 
9:00 AM Naomi Fulfree by Pat Newman 
 
Tuesday, July 5,  
9:00 AM Alice Leesha 
11:00 AM Funeral Mass for Jerry Rowdycz  
 
Wednesday, July 6,  
9:00 AM NO MASS 
 
Thursday, July 7,  
 9:00 AM Jill Trotta by The Ciuffreda Family 
 
Friday, July 8,  
9:00 AM Patricia Hausmann by Barbars Donnadio 
 
Saturday, July 9 
5:00 PM Deceased Members of the Schlott Family by 
the Schlott Family  
Sunday, Fifteenth Sunday in Ordinary Time, 7/10 
9:00 AM (Pond Eddy) Glen Joergle by Elisa Joergle 
11:15AM Parishioners of St. Anthony & St. Thomas 
by Grace M. & Joe Garufi 
 

THE ALTAR WINE & HOSTS for July:  
In Memory of James V. Paolini by Roseann Paolini 
 
Mass Book for 2022 is open.  
The perfect prayer is the Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass. Why not offer this most special prayer to 
someone living who is need of special graces, or 
those who are deceased in need of special mercy.  
Please fill the form kept at the back of the Church and 
return it to the Rectory either by Mail or in person or 
put it in the collection basket.  

The Prayer to St. Michael 
St. Michael, the Archangel, defend us in battle; be 
our defense against the wickedness and snares of 
the devil. 
May God rebuke him, we humbly pray; and do 
thou, O Prince of the heavenly host, by the power 
of God, thrust into hell Satan and the other evil 
spirits who prowl about the world seeking the ruin 
of souls. Amen. 

 
THE MEMORARE 

Remember, O most gracious Virgin Mary, that 
never was it known that anyone who fled to thy 
protection, implored thy help or sought thy 
intercession was left unaided. 
Inspired by this confidence, I fly unto thee, O 
Virgin of virgins, my mother; to thee do I come, 
before thee I stand sinful and sorrowful.  O Mother 
of the Word incarnate despise not my petitions, but 
in thy mercy hear and answer me. Amen. 
 
 

 FOURTEENTH SUNDAY ORDINARY TIME, JULY 3, 2022 

PARISH PRAYER LIST 
Please pray for: Abigail, David, Patty, Jennifer, Andrew 
Valenti, Sr., Shane Kelsey, Lauren LaRuffa, Anne 
Suppa, Michele Griesbaum, Lisa Donohue, James 
Valenti, Kathleen Quinn, Vincent Russo, Aliya Rachlin, 
Tara Byrne, Bob Einterz, Andrea Fedoruk, Nicky 
Castagna, Michael and Matthew Mclean, and Samantha. 
For Our Military Personnel: Vaughn Schlott, Ana Lucia 
Teran-Stasilli, Arianar Severf, Larry Weiss, Martin 
Kamen, Peggy Connolly, Mary Ann, Kimberly Chatfield, 
Isabella Marchese, Ira Glickler, Rose Infantino, Cathy 
Gerrard, Linda Bozza, Margaret Payne, Stephanie Freer 
Greyden Freer, Collen Kent, Karen Fullone, Carol Scott, 
Eileen Hoynes Hope Traver, Louise Smith, Karen 
Fullone, Stephen Scognamiglio, Pam Kocher, Gabriella 
Francesca Maria Paolini, Janice Mutia, Rose Ann 
Donnadio, Steven & Kelly Spencer, Pastor Linda Bohs, 
Jeanne Boyar Arniery, Lee VanSaaders, Barbara 
Donnelly and Mary Ann, Grace Garufi, Joe Garufi, 
Cheryl Novak, Melaina Elms, Neil R. Stasilli III, 
Michael Sherwood, Michael Jaszczak and Anthony 
Horecky.    

CONTACT THE RECTORY FOR YOUR LOVED 
ONES NAMES TO BE ADDED IN PRAYER LIST 

 



 

TODAY’S READINGS (by Fr. RJB) 

FIRST READING  
In our first reading today from the Book of the Prophet 
Isaiah, we are given the vision of the rebirth of the city of 
Jerusalem from its time of destruction.  It is filled with a-
bundance, joy and gratitude.  Something for us to ponder.  
SECOND READING  
In our second reading from St. Paul’s first Letter to the 
Galatians, St. Paul speaks about his boast in the cross of 
Jesus, and that the difference between Jew or Gentile 
Christians (based on the males being circumcised) is so 
insignificant.   What matters most is the cross of Jesus—
taking our cross, bearing our cross, carrying our cross 
and uniting it to the cross of Christ.  It is our suffering 
and Jesus’s ability to transmute that suffering into solace 
that has been the perennial attraction of our religion. 
However, for the first time I detected something else in 
Paul’s writing.  Could he have been the first person in 
history to have received the stigmata? He writes: “I bear 
the marks of Jesus on my body.”  It has always been 
understood by the church that St. Francis was the first 
recipient of the 5 wounds of Jesus. This makes a lot of 
sense, both toiled mightily for the gospel, so much so 
that God could have validated both their heroic sacrifices 
with his wounds.  It makes all that God asks of us pale in 
comparison to their service.  However, every life has its 
challenges.  May we be ready to accept the crosses of our 
lives with the same acceptance as these great saints. 
THE GOSPEL 
In this gospel passage from St. Luke, we see the 
humanness of Jesus.  He realizes that his teaching is so 
needed and appreciated by the people, and he 
understands that (because of his becoming human) he 
can’t be everywhere, he invites his disciples to gather the 
harvest of peoples’ misery and replace it with the life 
saving message of his Kingdom.  They were dispatched 
in teams with nothing to rely upon but their faith and the 
name of Jesus.  They came back elated that God’s power 
was upon them, AND THEY WERE EFFECTIVE IN 
THEIR MISSION!  I think the hard part for people who 
help others today is that we may not see the benefits of 
our efforts.  We can become discouraged and loose heart. 
St. Mother Teresa had wise advice for those who help 
others: “God does not count the result, he counts our 
faithfulness to the mission.”  If called upon to bring souls 
to Jesus, let us trust in His power and remain faithful to 
the end! 
SUNDAY COLLECTION: June 26th,  $1,433.00 

+ Starting June 11th (and all the following weeks) 
200 Club Tickets will be sold after each Mass 

+Our Classic Chicken BBQ August 7th Noon to 5 PM 
Chicken, sides, dessert--Adult $18.00/Under 12 $9.00 

(Raffle Baskets requested to donate for event) 
 

NEW MONTHLY MEMORIALS 
Donate altar candles OR hosts & wine for the month 

In honor of a deceased friend or loved one 
The name will appear in “The Bulletin” for the month 

Donation is $60.00 (Donation goes to the poor box fund) 
(See form in vestibule of Church, starts in July)  

 
I CAN STILL DREAM, CAN’T I 

by Fr. Richard J. Bretone 
 I can still dream, can’t I?  Last week I spoke to you 
about the necessity of having a place where we can go on 
retreat and re-connect with God.  Weekly Mass is 
wonderful, but sometimes our souls need the extra boost 
that a dedicated retreat can provide. 
 Twenty-four years ago on July 7, 1998, I had an 
experience that changed my life.  It was 10pm when I 
walked into St James Cathedral in Medjugorje, Bosnia.  I 
was halfway around the world, and I finally discovered my 
“call within the call” (that nagging feeling that there was 
something else God wanted me to do as His priest). 
 I walked into a Holy Hour Service attended by about 
a thousand people.  They overflowed the seating, so they 
were kneeling on hard terrazzo floors.  The music was 
contemporary, but spiritual.  The incense was billowing, but 
the fragrance—light, floral.  Everyone was riveted on the 
Monstrance—adoring God with their whole heart, whole 
mind and all their spirit.  It was glorious! 
 My mind contrasted this Holy Hour to the ones I 
celebrated in my Brooklyn church where I was stationed at 
the time.  There was no comparison! We were lucky to 
gather sixty people on a First Friday night Holy Hour, and 
we had all the accouterments: incense, live music, the 
monstrance, a priest and deacon. We just couldn’t get the 
people to come out in large numbers, even though our 
weekly church attendance was about 1,700 people.  Sadly, 
today, it is no longer offered, for lack of interest. 
 Well, back in St. James Cathedral, I refocused on the 
Holy Hour and I noticed something strange--their tabernacle 
looked disproportionately small in the very large stark white 
sanctuary.  I then thought about the 1,000pound stone tab-
ernacle, that I sculpted two years before I went to 
Medjugorje.  I thought to myself, that this would be great a 
venue for this sculpture.  The tabernacle would command 
the sanctuary, and my work would have great exposure.   
 However, as quick as the thought landed another 
thought shooed it away—“that would be like the rich getting 
richer, they don’t need your tabernacle, rather locate it in a 
special place in nature and rekindle Eucharistic devotion 
that has grown so tepid in America.”    (To be continued) 
   


