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I remember as a kid, whenever we’d have family come and visit and stay with us, we’d try to get the house cleaned
up as much as we could. The key word there is “try.” There was one exception to this “try” attitude. When my Tía
Mary from Texas, my mother’s sister, came to visit us and stay with us, there was no “try,” we “DID!” We made sure
everything was immaculate for her. We made sure that everything was nice and clean. No dust anywhere! We worked
our butts off because we knew she demanded and expected a clean place. It was a lot of work for us kids. We couldn’t
just sweep things under a rug; it was a thorough cleaning! We hated all this work when we were kids. But you know,
after it was all done, we were pretty proud of what we had accomplished. And we were happy that our Tía Mary
appreciated all the preparations done to welcome her into our home.
Brothers and sisters, we have a guest coming into our homes on December 25. But before you start doing your

seasonal shopping, before you put those lights up around the house, before you put that tree up with ornaments, please
take the time to celebrate Advent.
The Advent season is that time the Church sets aside for us to prepare to receive our Lord. He is a guest who is

coming to enter into our homes (our souls). And guess what we gotta do to receive him? We gotta clean house!
Advent is a time to look within, to find the dirt and cobwebs, and to remove them. And yes, like my personal story
above, some of us are not going to like doing that work. It may be difficult for some. But what joy and relief it will
bring to have a clean mind and heart to welcome the guest of honor.
Join me during the Advent season to prepare, to make things ready, to receive the Redeemer, Emmanuel.

—Fr. Macario Martínez-Arjona, O.S.B.

Advent, Welcoming the Guest
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Praise and appreciation are long overdue. We have
read and enjoyed her column Florence Says in
Humilitas, through many gardening seasons. At 98 years
young, Florence recently retired from writing. However,
she agreed to share wisdom about God, life and
gardening with Humilitas readers in an inspiring
interview.
Florence and her late husband Lloyd are St. Charles

charter members, worshipping as a young couple in
1953 with a half dozen or so others. “We went to church
at the Carmelite Monastery while they were building St.
Charles.” Originally from “a little Catholic town,”
Steinaur, Nebraska, Florence grew up on a farm, three
miles from the town center. They walked to and from
school.
Much of her gardening wisdom comes from her

mother. “She was a great gardener. She’d touch it and it
was always successful.” Her most vivid childhood
memory is St. Anthony’s school burning down when she
was in seventh grade. “I lost my First Communion
rosary. You know, we were poor. My dad said, ‘We’ll
go up and look for it.’ The third floor had collapsed onto
the second. I dug and dug in those ashes but never found
it.” Her father and others helped rebuild the school and
she completed eighth grade, beginning her last year of
Catholic school at the end of September. “And we had
an indoor bathroom! A first!”
She met her husband when he visited cousins in the

Cornhusker state. “When World War II broke out Lloyd
Botchlet went to war. Florence said, “I graduated and
went to Denver. I was a Rosie the Riveter–a
stenographer in a munitions factory where they made
gunpowder. I made $90 a month.” Florence remembers a
banner day when President Roosevelt visited their plant.
“We lined up and stood out on the road and saw him go
by. I can still see him. He had a mole on his face. We
were that close.”
“Then my husband got his wings as a 2nd Lieutenant in

the Army Air Force and was a B-24 pilot. Later he was
an instructor in Missouri.” They were married in 1943.
Florence said, “We were vagabonds after World War

II, moving to several small Midwestern small towns.”
Eventually they were drawn to Oklahoma because
Lloyd’s parents lived in Cordell.
While Lloyd worked as a carpenter, building houses

for returning GIs, Florence wanted their now large
family of six children to go to Catholic school so they
moved to Oklahoma City. All of their six children
attended St. Charles School.

Her husband built a section of their house in 1952 and
they finished it with her winnings of $1,000 from a radio
contest. “I promised God I would give $100 of it to the
church.”
Despite the demands of child-rearing, Florence

contributed to the family coffers by selling eggs and
pecans, and when the kids were older, ironing a couple
hours a day, six days a week at the old St. Joseph’s
Orphanage at 75 cents an hour. Later she earned a raise
at St. Francis de Sales Seminary, (now the Pastoral
Center on the Northwest Expressway) where her salary
was $1 an hour. She washed priests' and seminarians'
clothes and made an additional $1 for each 14 foot long
altar cloth. “We washed and sprinkled and starched and
dried them.”
“Gardening is in my blood, since I was a little girl.”

The Botchlet family cultivated a garden wherever they
lived. With a large family; one boy and five girls–Don,
Diane, Gloria, Mary, Marla and Gina–Florence said, “we
probably wouldn’t have survived. I’ve canned so many
green beans.” One year she planted 150 strawberry
plants. “We planted tomatoes, spinach, leaf lettuce,
radishes, squash, kale, okra, corn, melons and a few
pumpkins.” The Botchlets also shared their bounty with
Jesus House. “They were delighted to get the garden
produce,” she said.
“Can you imagine all those kids sitting still in Mass?

My kids were pretty darn good in Mass.” Today, her
children live in the area, frequently checking on their
mother. Florence has sons-in-law and a daughter-in-law,
seventeen grandchildren and thirty-one great
grandchildren. “I gave up cooking for fifty people when
I was ninety-three.”

. . . continued

Florence Botchlet I Have Lived a Catholic Life
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Florence recalls “wonderful days” in the early years of
St. Charles parish. The church kitchen and industrial-
size stove was in the basement of the school. The
women of St. Charles sponsored many a fried chicken,
spaghetti or bean dinner fundraisers as well as holiday
bazaars; with the group of longtime parishioners
growing close over the years. “People would come from
all over to eat because there weren’t that many
restaurants around back then.”
Life has not always been sunny for Florence, though

she admits, “I have always felt positive in hard times and
good times.” Her spiritual advice is “when you’re down,
say a prayer. When you feel like you can’t go on
anymore, say the Anima Christi or St. Michael’s prayer.
I also say the rosary and novenas. I have lived a Catholic
life.”
With tears in her eyes, Florence recalled the untimely

passing of two daughters, Diane and Mary and her
husband’s death in 1999. “If it hadn’t been for the Good
Lord, I couldn’t have made it. I’ve called on the Good
Lord so many times.”
After Lloyd’s death, “I made the garden smaller and

smaller.” In recent years, an attorney friend who went to
school with her son Don and son-in-law Bill, helped her
by tilling the soil and other heavy chores.
From Humilitas, Florence is locally famous for her

gardening expertise. “Several people have called me for
gardening information. She laughed. “It’s all good. The
Good Lord has blessed me in so many ways.”

—Monica Knudsen



Florence Botchlet’s favorite prayers:

Anima Christi

Soul of Christ, sanctify me.
Body of Christ, save me.
Blood of Christ, inebriate me.
Water from the side of Christ, wash me.
Passion of Christ, strengthen me.
O Good Jesus, hear me.
Within your wounds hide me.
Permit me not to be separated from you.
From the wicked foe, defend me.
At the hour of my death, call me
and bid me come to you
That with your saints I may praise you
Forever and ever. Amen.

Prayer to St. Michael the Archangel

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 hosts,
by the power of God,
thrust into hell Satan,
and all the evil spirits,
who prowl about the world
seeking the ruin of souls. Amen.
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St. Charles Borromeo—December 2018
Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday

1

2 3 4 5 6 7 8

9 10 11 12 13 14 15

16 17 18 19 20 21 22

23 24 25 26 27 28 29

30 31

Confessions every Wednesday at 7 pm
and Saturday at 3 pm

Adoration every Wednesday
at 11:00 am - 8:00 pm

e

9:00 AM
SP Baptismal
Seminar

First
Reconciliation

7:00 PM RICA

7:00 PM RICA

7:00 PM RICA

7:00 PM RICA

6:30 PM
Choir Practice

6:30 PM
Choir Practice

e
Buddy's
Produce

Holiday Program
Sacking

Holiday Program
Food goes out

9:00 AM Catholic
Worker Delivery

9:00 AM Catholic
Worker Delivery

9:00 AM Mass of
the Immaculate
Conception

All Envelopes
Returned

Blood Pressure
Checks after

11am & 1pm Mass
Tomorrow

9:15 AM
Confirmation
9:20 AM RE

9:15 AM
Confirmation
9:20 AM RE

9:15 AM
Confirmation
9:20 AM RE

6:30 PM Peace
& Justice

6:30 PM RE & MS

Adoration ends
at 6 pm today

6:00 PM Social
Ministry Board 4:00 PM Newsletter

Meeting

7:00 PM Parish
Coucil Meeting

7:00 PM Our Lady of Guadalupe Mass

7:00 PM OLoG Mass

10:30 AM Food
Bank Delivery

7:00 PM Knights
Officers Meeting

Women's Club
Cookie Exchange
Beckman Hall

7:00 PM
Journey of Faith

6:30 PM RE & MS

5:30 AM Mañanitas

5:30 PM Stewardship
Meeting

7:00 PM Mass
Feast of Our Lady
of Guadalupe

8:00 PM
Celebration

following Mass

10:00 AM
Mass of
Christmas

Day

Parish Office
Closed

Parish Office
Closed

Christmas Eve
Masses

Eng. 4:30 PM
Esp. 6:30 PM
Eng. 9:00 PM

6:30 PM Mass
Mary the

Mother of God

Holyday

School Closed

School Closed

7:00 PM
Journey of Faith
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Has it always been easy to be discouraged by the
events of the world, locally and globally? What was Juan
Diego state of mind when Mary first appeared to him?
Were the children at Fatima feeling the weight of war

before they were amazed by the apparition of Mary?
Can I doubt the fear those persecuted Vietnamese

Christians were living with when they saw a vision of
Mary as they sheltered in the rainforest of La Vang?
Do visions come to those whose eyes are open? Or is it

that the saints appear to those whose eyes are closed
with exhaustion, childhood innocence, despair or pain?
What of the two Irish women at Knock on that rainy

evening who saw not only Mary but Sts. Joseph and
John?
And then there is Medjugorje?
Do I accept these mysterious apparitions?
Does it matter if I accept them?
Might there be a link between glooming

discouragement and lack of accepting the implausibly
glorious?
Have only the implausible–previously thought

impossible–events that fill the news channels become
believable?
In the season of shopping malls bedecked with

Believe, how far am I from believing Marian apparitions,
which are many and across the world?
How far am I from accepting angel messengers?
Do I accept these mysterious apparitions?
Does it matter if I accept them?
Might there be a link between glooming

discouragement and lack of accepting the implausibly
glorious?

—Kathy Judge

Mysterious Appartions



6 My friend asked me if I know any good jokes about sodium.
I said, "Na."

6 What do you do with a sick chemist?
If you can't helium and you can't curium, you might as well barium.

6 What's green, covered in tinsel and goes ribbet ribbet?
Mistle-toad.

m

Advent Prayer
May I open myself
to the spiritual preparation
of Advent and listen to the
call of divine purpose.

From the full compass
of directions I am pulled daily
may there emerge Your clearly
humble holy way.

And may those lost in the wilderness
catch the glimmer of candles
beckoning them toward
ultimate meaning.

Amen
mkj
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Parish Life
Baptisms-October
Eyleen Pacheco
Alex Pacheco
Bentley Sneed
Itzayana Lopez
Liam Zuniga
Julian Garcia
Diego Romo

New Parishioners-October
Juan and Susand Rodriguez

Esther Baltierra
John and Charlotte Wylie

Erick Parga
Denisse Parga

Jared and Nancy De Loera
Israel and Kaitlin Alba

Jorge and Cecilia Esparza
Marc Roberts

Anniversaries
December Anniv.
01st Mike and Angela Magness 26th
07th Miguel and Maria Ramirez 26th
11th Tom and Marianne Determan 36th
20th Jose and Maria Esparza 21st
21st Luis and Marycruz Martinez 05th
23rd Jose and Susana Contreras 26th

Esteban and Maria Ramirez 21st
27th Gerardo and Maria Escobar 54th
28th Joe and Deana Ellis 22nd

Raul and Maria Escalera 18th
Jesus and Albertina Sifuentes 23rd

29th Michael and Alice Wheeler 45th
31st George and Barbara Newton 33rd

Weddings-October
Esteban Alvelar and Valeria Armendariz

Steven Walker and Lori Yearout
Rosario Ramos and Liliana Guzman

Juan Ruben Figueroa and Maria Velasco

Deaths-October
Marvin Conway
Bob Romine

This string of writing began with me trying to find the
twelfth Apostle in the Last Supper stained glass during a
Sermon. Many things have happened since. We
discovered that the artist, Gabriel Loire was world
renowned. Further review uncovered the date of the glass,
and our Church building’s dedication date, fifty years
ago. Let’s come full circle and find that “lost” Apostle.
There are three figures in the center of the bottom half

of the scene. They face away from us, one we see in a
quarter view. Who are they? We have three Apostles we
have not covered, Jude (Thaddeus), James the Less, and
Simon (the Zealot). These three seem often to be in lesser
positions in other Last Supper art, probably because we
have fewer traditions and legends about them, and
because they are less prevalent in scripture.
St. Jude is the patron Saint of Lost Causes and Hard

Cases. I have a devotion as to him, for obvious reasons.
Traditionally, this is considered to be because of the
similarity of his name and Judas. He is considered to
have been a cousin of Christ and is often pictured holding
an image of Jesus. James the Less has his own epistle in
scripture. It is often cited by Catholics who promote
social justice issues. We believe he, too, was related to
Jesus, and he is reputed to be the first Bishop of
Jerusalem. Simon is called the Zealot, but it is unclear

whether he was a part of the movement of the same name
in Israel. The title may refer to his zealousness in faith.
There are multiple stories of how he was martyred. One
story is that he was sawn in half. Thus, he is the patron
saint of sawyers.
These three, with impressive but short resume’s, then,

are harder to see when compared with the nine other,
more famous Apostles. But that, for our purposes, that is
the story. They are us. Fifty years from now, do we really
think people will remember a whole lot about most of us?
If you would like to say yes, think of the nature of our
throw-away society. Someone, somewhere, might have
your photo on a long dis-used phone. Maybe your back
was to the picture taker. They may not remember where
you worked or went to church. They may not remember
how you died. (Unless you get sawn in half: that is pretty
memorable.) Even among those closest to Jesus, even his
kin, may get lost to us. But they and we are not lost to
Him. We are all kin. A stained glass artist may not have
much to go on, and so turns three Apostles around.
(Someone has to face that way.) We may get lost in the
hurly burly of the world, or in the reveries of a distracted
Deacon, but the Good Shepard will find us. Guaranteed.

—Deacon William Gorden

St. Charles Stained Glass: the last Apostles, including the lost one
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*brackets indicate an Optional Memorial

December Saints and Days
01 [BVM]
02 First Sunday of Advent
03 St. Francis Xavier;Memorial
04 [St. John Damascene]
06 [St. Nicholas]
07 St. Ambrose;Memorial
08 The Immaculate Conception of the Blessed Virgin Mary; Solemnity

[Patronal Feastday of USA, Holyday of Obligation]
09 Second Sunday of Advent
11 [St. Damasus]
12 USA: Our Lady of Guadalupe, Feast
13 St. Lucy,Memorial
14 St. John of the Cross;Memorial
16 Third Sunday of Advent
21 [St. Peter Canisius]
23 Fourth Sunday of Advent
25 The Nativity of the Lord (Christmas); Solemnity `

[Holyday of Obligation]
26 St. Stephen, The First Martyr; Feast
27 St. John, Apostle and Evangelist; Feast
28 The Holy Innocents, Martyrs; Feast
29 [St. Thomas Becket]
30 Tho Holy Family of Jesus, Mary and Joseph, Feast
31 [St. Sylvester I]
01 Solemnity of Mary, The Holy Mother of God, The Octave Day of

the Nativity of the Lord; Solemnity [Holyday of Obligation]


6 What do you call Santa's helpers?
Subordinate Clauses.

6 I am an odd number. Take away a letter and I become even. What number am I?
Seven.

from La Guadalupana
Desde el cielo una hermosa mañana
La Guadalupana
La Guadalupana bajó al Tepeyac.
La Guadalupana
La Guadalupana bajó al Tepeyac.

«Juan Diego» la Virgen le dijo:
«Este cerro elijo
este cerro elijo para hacer mi altar
este cerro elijo
este cerro elijo para hacer mi altar.»

En la tilma entre rosas pintada
su imagen amada
su imagen amada se dignó dejar
su imagen amada
su imagen amada se dignó dejar.'

Madrecita de los mexicanos
que estás en el cielo
que estás en el cielo ruega a Dios por nos.
que estás en el cielo
que estás en el cielo ruega a Dios por nos.

MatachinesDancers at St. Charles
Priscilla Carrillo
Mariana Estrada
Valeria Estrada
Angelica Gámez
Jennifer Gámez
Isabel García
Mercedes García
Arlette Guadalupe Gonzalez
Aaron Flores Hernandez
Chantal Nieto Hernandez
Jazmin Hernandez
Fatima Martinez Lopez
Carolina Martinez
Melany Padrón
Juana Velasco
Merissa Yanez
Jessica Yanez
Vanessa Yanez
Drummer:
Manuel Galvan Maldonado



Saint Charles Borromeo Catholic Church
5024 N.Grove, Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 73122

(405) 789-2595 ~ www.stcharlesokc.org

We, your newsletter team, submit this issue with humility and thanks to God: Florence Botchlet, Michael
Carpenter, Deacon William Gorden, Kathy Judge, Monica Knudsen, Andrea McCoy, Margaret Phipps,
Charlene Smith.

Humilitas
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WhatDid the Nativity Scene Look Like?
A Nativity scene lives in our heads and in our homes.

Kneeling Mary and Joseph inhabit a wooden barn-like
dwelling, as in “there was no room at the inn.” No inns
are attached to the crèches in our living rooms to make
this point. It is a quiet night, within the stable only the
sound of animals breathing and stamping and a baby
crying. The Holy Couple are happily glowing: savoring
the miracle of the birth of our healthy, newborn King.
The parents are wrapped up in their joy, despite the

Savior of the world lying on straw in a manger. The only
other people populating our Nativity sets are shepherds
and Three Magi/Kings. An angel or two are the 100 per
cent heavenly beings. Tradition tells us the Magi
probably reached and paid homage to the Messiah later
than the local shepherds; although in our Nativity sets,
they are abridged and grouped together.
In 2014, I was invited on a trip to Israel and in

Nazareth experienced a revision to my image of the
possible birthplace of Jesus.
As memory serves me, the “house” was actually a

stone cave consisting of two “rooms.” Rooms would be
a generous description as it was basically a cave with
two areas barely demarcated; the larger one in front for
people, a slightly smaller one behind it for animals, who
at night were guarded and kept close to the family to
protect them from bandits and animals.
This cave was discovered by archaeologists in 2009,

close by the Church of the Annunciation.
Obviously, it was not the actual birthplace of Jesus. It

was in Nazareth, not Bethlehem although representative
of a “house” from Jesus’ era. From our tour bus, we
could see caves just like it dotting the hilly countryside
en route to Nazareth and Bethlehem. Jesus may not only

have been born in such a place, but grew up in one as
well.
The local guide told us that a typical family size was

six or seven children. They and their parents slept on
blankets, carpets or pallets on the floor. This dwelling
was not furnished.
Our guide speculated Mary was probably not alone

during the birth. She could have been attended by a
midwife and/or checked on by local women. Perhaps
Joseph was nervously waiting in the front room. Because
of the crowded conditions in Bethlehem, Mary was more
than likely, giving birth among the animals though the
Bible doesn’t say what kind.
St. Francis of Assisi created the first Nativity scene,

complete with live figures in 1223, according to his
biographer. Over the years, the Nativity scene has
remained rooted in his influence and took on a European
orientation. Today, there are many different
interpretations in various countries and cultures.
However, pilgrims to the Holy Land need not rely

solely on their imaginations as it is possible to peer
down into the cave of his birth at the Church of the
Nativity in Bethlehem. Belief in the authenticity of the
site dates from the 2nd Century A.D. The current building
dates from the 6th century with parts of it from the 4th.
To kneel down in front of the church’s little gold star on
the floor, look into the darkness below and realize as a
pilgrim, you are just a few feet above Jesus’ birthplace,
is a holy, overwhelming moment.
If He were here, Jesus would probably tell us “don’t

sweat the details, just believe in Me.” We choose to
believe.
Merry Christmas and Peace on Earth.

—Monica Knudsen

g
6 Using only addition, how can you add eight 8s to get the number 1,000?
888 + 88 + 8 + 8 + 8 = 1,000.

6 What's green and goes dah-dit, dah-dah, dah-dit?
Morse toad. gg


