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Journalists and writers are often called "wordsmiths" as words are the tools
we use to forge images, ideas, opinions and feelings, and to tell stories. Well,
today, reading the report from Pennsylvania on clerical sex abuse cases, I have
run out of words.
Appalled, saddened, disillusioned, angered - these words don't even start to

say what I feel. How many priests have I known in my lifetime? Only God
knows - and I'm sure He is at a loss for words as well.
I think of pastors I've known in my life, some well, others less so. I think of

hospital and university and military chaplains I've known over the decades.
University professors. Employees of the Roman Curia. Seminary professors.
Seminary rectors. Employees of dioceses around the world. Priests who were
friends of friends who suggested they look up Joan when they came to Rome
for a visit or retreat or pilgrimage or to study. And so on . . .
I always smile when I hear from past or present priest friends. I smile

because I think of our visits, our meals, our conversations, the laughter, the
shared love for the Church and for our various ministries (I believe what I do is
a form of ministry), our joy in the faith that we hope somehow we are
transmitting to people and maybe transforming their lives.
I smile when I think of the good men I've known, those who accepted God's

call to become His shepherds, to be "in persona Christi" for us, to act in the
Lord's behalf for us.
I cannot smile today, even on this glorious feast of the Assumption. My heart

is broken at the thought of even one priest on this planet breaking his vows and
abusing another human being in such a terrible, inhuman way. One priest in the
history of the Church found guilty of abuse would always be one priest too
many! My heart is broken by the sheer numbers revealed in the Pennsylvania
report. My heart is more than broken for the victims!
My heart also breaks as I think of my priest friends and their own feelings as

they read this report. I cannot even imagine the depth of their sadness or anger.
Will they be rejected - or feel rejected - by the faithful? Will a Roman collar no
longer inspire respect and trust? I pray not!
I had written a totally different column to celebrate today's solemnity, but it

would appear almost frivolous in the wake of the news of the Pennsylvania
clerical sex abuse report.
I think it's time for a rosary . . .

Indeed, the word of God is living and
effective, sharper than any two-edged

sword, penetrating even between soul and
spirit, joints and marrow, and able to discern

reflections and thoughts of the heart.
No creature is concealed from him, but

everything is naked and exposed to the eyes
of him to whom we must render an account.

—Hebrews 4:12-13
Second Reading, 28th Sunday in Ordinary Time

St. John Paul II, Pope
b. May 18, 1920 - d. April 2, 2005

Oct. 22

MYHEART IS BROKEN
by Joan Lewis

Joan Lewis was EWTN's first Rome Bureau Chief. She has also worked for 15 years at the
Vatican's Holy See Press Office under Saint John Paul II. She continues to write a blog,
Joan's Rome, and write and produce radio and TV for EWTN. She has resided in Rome for
more than 35 years. This article, written on the Feast of the Assumption, is reprinted with
permission from her blog, Joan's Rome. For further information check: www.EWTN.com
click on the link Search and then under blogs, Joan's Rome.

Mary constantly sets before the
faithful the “mysteries” of her Son,

with the desire that the
contemplation of those mysteries
will release all their saving power. In
the recitation of the Rosary, the
Christian community enters into

contact with the memories and the
contemplative gaze of Mary.
—Rosarium Virginis Mariae
Our Lady of the Rosary - October 7



The principle of living stewardship is, at its core, very
simple. God calls and we answer.
Answering God’s call to practice good stewardship as

a way of life, however, may sound like a warm and
fuzzy platitude rather than a tangible solution to real
world problems.
Successful stewardship parishes take practical steps:

make solid plans, maintain clear and constant
communication with parishioners, and practice sound
development strategies – all within the context of faith.
Parishes that plan well and work hard to establish and

nurture a stewardship culture experience a remarkable up
swell in the spiritual “attitude” of individuals, which is
reflected throughout the whole parish community. This
communal refocusing on the real meaning of good
stewardship produces concrete, quantifiable benefits.
In a successful stewardship parish...
• Vitality and spirit are evident.
• Parishioner involvement is overflowing.
• Financial giving is proportionate; sufficient to
support and increase ministries.
• Outreach increases.
• All parishioners, including newcomers, feel at home.
Examining the financial and ministry needs of many

parishes, it is clear that our traditional approach to
stewardship, at all levels, is not working. We have to
start doing things differently.
Successful stewardship parishes recognize that estab-

lishing a stewardship culture does not happen overnight.
It takes prayer, planning, commitment and effort. They
continue the work of enhancing stewardship because it is
the answer to reaching the ultimate goal— a spiritually
vibrant, therefore financially secure parish.
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I Can SleepWhen theWind Blows

“Parishioners must accept responsibility for their
parishes and contribute generously - both money and
service - to their programs and projects. The success or
failure of parish programs, the vitality of parish life, or
its absence, the ability or inability of a parish to render
needed services to its members and the community,
depend on us all.”
Stewardship: A Disciple's Response
U.S. Bishops’ Pastoral Letter

Years ago, a farmer owned land along the Atlantic
seacoast.
He constantly advertised for hired hands. Most people

were reluctant to work on farms along the coast. They
dreaded the awful storms that raged across the Atlantic,
wreaking havoc on buildings and crops. As the farmer
interviewed applicants for the job, he received a steady
stream of refusals.
Finally, a short, thin man, well past middle age,

approached the farmer. “Are you a good farm hand?” the
farmer asked.
“Well, I can sleep when the wind blows,” answered

the little man.
Although puzzled by the answer, the farmer, desperate

for help, hired him. The little man worked well around
the farm, busy from dawn to dusk, and the farmer felt
satisfied with the man’s work.
Then one night the wind howled. Jumping out of bed,

the farmer grabbed a lantern and rushed next door to the
hired hand’s sleeping quarters. He shook the little man
and yelled, “Get up! A storm is coming! Tie things down
before they blow away!”
The little man rolled over in bed and said firmly, “No

sir. I told you, I can sleep when the wind blows.”
Enraged by the response, the farmer was tempted to

fire him on the spot. Instead, he hurried outside to
prepare for the storm. To his amazement, he discovered
that all of the haystacks had been covered. The cows
were in the barn, the chickens in the coops and the doors
were barred. The shutters were tightly secured.
Everything was tied down.
Nothing could blow away. The farmer then understood

what his hired hand meant, so he returned to his bed to
also sleep while the wind blew.
When you’re prepared, spiritually, mentally, and

physically, you have nothing to fear. Can you sleep
when the wind blows through your life?
The hired hand in the story was able to sleep because

he had secured the farm against the storm. We secure
ourselves against the storm of life by grounding
ourselves in the Word of God. We don’t need to
understand, we just need to hold His hand to have peace
in the middle of storms.

—Author Unknown
Ed. note: We Oklahomans, who live with literal unpredictable
winds blowing, can relate to this story. I hope you enjoy your day
and sleep well.

Why is Stewardship the Answer?

6 Why don’t candle trimmers work from Monday
through Friday?
Because they just work on wick ends.
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This year my experience was different from the first year
I went. I am lot more confident that I used to be. At first I
was not feeling anything; I thought God was not there, but
Saturday night all the girls got together and we had a deep
talk where we could all relate and share our experiences.
Many of us talked about misunderstandings we had
between us and we cleared the air and realized the problem
was not as big as we thought. We were able to forgive and
be forgiven forming a new bond in which we have other
girls to talk to about our problems. —Anonymous
My experience at Steubenville was amazing. I am

honestly really glad I said “yes” to coming to this retreat.
I’ll never forget that Jesus loves me no matter what. This
retreat revealed so much to me. I learned so many new
things and reflected on many of them. I'm going home
with more grace, confidence, and more committed to
God. God will never leave you empty. This journey was
the best and most unforgettable. Breathe easy and know
that you are worth so much more than you think. God
loves you, with God everything is possible. Nothing is
impossible for God. —Jasmine
Steubenville was a wonderful experience for me. I had

never looked at our Lord like I do now. My life changed
in just three days. I had problems at home and this
retreat changed my life to love, respect, trust, and talk at
home with everyone. When they passed the Most Holy
by my side, I felt that someone touched my heart and it
was as if someone had washed it with soap. Now I feel
happy with the result I've had. I want to continue going
to Steubenville as many years as I can. God is powerful
and I love Him. He loves us all. —Lizette

Notes from Steubenville pt 2







I can’t even explain all the emotions I had throughout
this trip. I am so grateful and blessed to have gotten the
opportunity of going. I felt joy, sadness, confusion, all
types of emotions, but the most important and best feel-
ing I had was to know I am “Loved.” No matter what, I
now know that God loves me. I sang my heart out, and
shed many tears. I learned that we don’t suffer alone, ev-
eryone suffers but God is always there. God revealed his
love to me. —Natalie
Coming has been one of the “bestest” experiences of my

life. God has moved me in ways I’ve never been moved.
I'm so blessed to be able to come with such an amazing
group of people. I've never been able to open up myself to
people about my personal problems. However, with the
power of God anything is possible. My soul, faith, and
mind have been changed for the better. I encourage every-
one who can go to Steubenville to go. —Anonymous
Hello, I am a 16 year old girl entering her senior year

at PCO. Honestly, it is not easy at all. This year I’ve had
to battle with people and myself. I would fight my own
parents. My life was pretty hectic. Everything seemed to
crash as well. My grandfather died in April and I had
dropped the ball on my school work again. I was in a
dark place and I was depressed. However, it wasn't until
Carmen called my dad to remind him that I needed
Steubenville that I started to get back up. This year has
been very special. Along with Alejandra being an
amazing youth leader, and my awesome group, I grew so
much and I come back with new strength and confidence
in my faith. Thank you for your donations. You gave me
the chance to change my life, and find a new way to seek
Jesus, the Father, and the Holy Spirit. —Diana
I learned a lot during Steubenville, I learned about my

confidence and that I need more patience. I also learned
that sometimes our parents want us to be one way and
the world wants us to be another way and it's hard to see
the way God wants you to be. I learned that being the
way I am isn't wrong or disrespectful. I am stronger than
I thought and God loves me. I learned how to feel God
and to see adoration like how everyone else sees it. I
learned so much its alot to write but overall I loved this
experience. —Anonymous

6 Why is your nose in the middle of your face?
Because it’s the scenter

6 Why is a dog’s tail like the heart of a tree.
Because it is farthest from the bark.

6 I am going bananas.
That's what i say to my bananas before i leave
the house
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Ni siquiera puedo explicar todas las emociones que
tuve durante este viaje. Estoy tan agradecida y bendecida
por haber tenido la oportunidad de ir. Sentí alegría,
tristeza, confusión, todo tipo de emociones, pero el
sentimiento más importante y mejor que tuve y que sé
que soy es “ser Amada". No importa qué. Ahora sé que
Dios me ama. Canté con el corazón y derramé muchas
lágrimas. Aprendí que no sufrimos solos, que todos
sufren, pero que Dios siempre está ahí. Dios me reveló
su amor. —Natalie
Haber ido ha sido una de las mejores experiencias de

mi vida. Dios me ha movido de maneras en que nunca
me han conmovido. Estoy tan bendecido de poder haber
ido con un grupo de personas tan increíble. Nunca pude
abrirme con la gente sobre mis problemas personales. Sin
embargo, con el poder de Dios, todo es posible. Mi alma,
fe y mente han cambiado para mejor. Invito a todos los
que pueden ir a Steubenville a que vayan. —Anónimo
Hola, soy una chica de 16 años que ingresa a su último

año en PCO. Honestamente, no es nada fácil. Este año
he tenido que luchar con la gente y conmigo misma.
Luchaba contra mis propios padres. Mi vida fue bastante
agitada. Todo parecía colapsar también. Mi abuelo murió
en abril y yo había dejado caer mi trabajo escolar otra
vez. Estaba en un lugar oscuro y estaba deprimida. No
fue hasta que Carmen llamó a mi padre para recordarle
que necesitaba ir a Steubenville que comencé a
recuperarme. Este año ha sido muy especial, junto con
Alejandra siendo una líder juvenil increíble, y el grupo
maravilloso que me acompañó , crecí tanto y volví con
nuevas fuerzas y confianza en Dios Y en mi Fe. Gracias
por sus donaciones. Me dieron la oportunidad de
cambiar mi vida y encontrar una nueva forma de buscar
a Jesús, el Padre y al Espíritu Santo. —Diana
Aprendí mucho durante Steubenville, aprendí sobre mi

confianza y que necesito más paciencia. También
aprendí que a veces nuestros padres quieren que seamos
de una manera y el mundo quiere que seamos de otra
manera y es difícil ver la forma en que Dios quiere que
seas. Aprendí que ser como soy, no es incorrecto o
irrespetuoso. Soy más fuerte de lo que pensaba y Dios
me ama. Aprendí a sentir a Dios y a ver la adoración,
como todos los demás lo ven. Aprendí mucho, pero en
general me encantó esta experiencia. —Anónimo

Este año mi experiencia fue diferente al primer año
que fui. Estoy mucho más segura de lo que solía ser. Al
principio no sentía nada, creía que Dios no estaba allí,
pero el sábado por la noche todas las chicas se juntaron
y tuvimos una charla profunda donde todas pudimos
relacionarnos y compartir nuestras experiencias. Muchas
de nosotras hablamos sobre los malentendidos que
tuvimos entre nosotras y despejamos el aire y nos dimos
cuenta de que el problema no era tan grande como
pensábamos. Pudimos perdonar y ser perdonadas al
formar un nuevo vínculo en el que tenemos otras amigas
con quienes hablar sobre nuestros problemas. —Anónimo
Mi experiencia en Steubenville fue increíble. Honesta-

mente estoy muy contento de haber respondido que sí a
venir a este retiro. Nunca olvidaré que Jesús me ama sin
importar nada. Este retiro me reveló mucho. Aprendí
muchas cosas nuevas y reflexioné sobre muchas de ellas.
Me voy a casa con más gracia, confianza y más compro-
miso con Dios. Dios nunca te dejará vacío. Este viaje fue
lo mejor e inolvidable. Respira tranquilo y sabe que vales
mucho más de lo que piensas. Dios te ama, con Dios todo
es posible. Nada es imposible para Dios. —Jasmine
Steubenville fue una experiencia maravillosa para mi.

Yo nunca había mirado a nuestro señor como ahora. Mi
vida me cambió en tres días. Yo había tenido problemas
en mi casa y este retiro me cambió la vida para amar,
respetar, confiar, y hablar en casa con todos. Cuando
pasaron el santísimo por mi lado yo sentí que alguien me
tocó el corazón y fue como si alguien me lo hubiera
lavado con jabón. Ahora me siento feliz con el resultado
que e tenido. Yo quiero seguir yendo a Steubenville
todos los años que pueda. Dios es poderoso y yo lo amo.
El nos ama a todos. —Lizette

Notas de Steubenville pt 2





6 I've just opened a new restaurant called Karma.
There's no menu, we just give you
what you deserve.
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". . . it is also our pain."
The Pennsylvania grand jury report on sexual abuse in

the Catholic Church may fade from the front page, from
the news feed, from the forefront, perhaps, of many peo-
ple’s mind. There is that human tendency to avoid what
pains us that might cause us to succumb to the tempta-
tion to let it fade away. It is not however, the only such
investigation. Other states, other countries are uncover-
ing criminal behavior and systemic corruption. Their
painful truths are all of ours within this Church family.
How then do we talk about this history of abuse with

our friends of other faiths and denominations, as well as
with fellow Catholics? How do we look sin and criminal
abuse in the face and not lose sight of the divinity in the
Church on earth?
A few days after the grand jury report was released in
August, Pope Francis released a letter “To The People of
God” that may offer words or a perspective on how to
answer our questions and those posed to us. (From the
Letter of His Holiness Pope Francis To The People of
God, August 2018. The full copy of the document can be
accessed at w2.vatican.va)

Looking back to the past, no effort to beg pardon and
to seek to repair the harm done will ever be sufficient.
Looking ahead to the future, no effort must be spared
to create a culture able to prevent such situations from
happening, but also to prevent the possibility of their
being covered up and perpetuated. The pain of the vic-
tims and their families is also our pain, and so it is ur-
gent that we once more reaffirm our commitment to
ensure the protection of minors and of vulnerable
adults.

We have realized that these wounds never disappear
and that they require us forcefully to condemn these
atrocities and join forces in uprooting this culture of
death; these wounds never go away. . .We feel shame
when we realize that our style of life has denied, and
continues to deny, the words we recite.

Every one of the baptized should feel involved in the
ecclesial and social change that we so greatly need. . .
I invite the entire holy faithful People of God to a pen-
itential exercise of prayer and fasting, following the
Lord’s command. This can awaken our conscience and
arouse our solidarity and commitment to a culture of
care that says “never again” to every form of abuse.

Awareness of being part of a people and a shared his-
tory will enable us to acknowledge our past sins and
mistakes with a penitential openness that can allow us
to be renewed from within.

For “whenever we make the effort to return to the
source and to recover the original freshness of the
Gospel, new avenues arise, new paths of creativity
openup, with different forms of expression, more elo-
quent signs and words with new meaning for today’s
world” (Evangelii Gaudium, 11 qt in Letter to the Peo-
ple of God).
A month before I knew I might really need them, I ran

across a powerful comment by Barbara Brown Taylor,
American Episcopal priest, about the connection be-
tween sin and redemption.
“Sin is our only hope, because the recognition that

something is wrong is the first step toward setting it right
again. There is no help for those who admit no need of
help. There is no repair for those who insist nothing is
broken, and there is no hope of transformation for a
world whose inhabitants accept that it is sadly but irre-
versibly wrecked” (qt in Christian Century July 4,
2018).
Of course, humanity is not irreversibly wrecked for we

see in the the “original freshness of the Gospel”the Good
News: “I have not come to call the righteous, but sinners
to repentance” (Lk 5:32) and “This is my blood of the
covenant, which is poured out for many for the forgive-
ness of sins” (Mt 26:28).

—Kathy Judge

6 What must you know to be an auctioneer?
Lots.

6 My sister bet that I couldn’t build a car out
of spaghetti.
You should’ve seen her face when I drove pasta..

6 Why is a baseball team similar to a muffin?

They both depend on the batter.

6 I can run but not walk, have a mouth but can't
talk, and a bed, but I do not sleep. What am I?

A River.
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Center 6:30 pm

"Wait Until Dark"
at The Jewel Box

7:00 PM



7

On May 15, 1954 St. Charles Borromeo parish began
in the Warr Acres suburb of Oklahoma City, with parish-
ioners and territory drawn from the parishes of St.
Patrick, Christ the King in Oklahoma City and St. John
Nepomuk in Yukon. The founding pastor was Father
Charles Beckman, a native of Chicago.
At first the congregation of 55 families worshipped in

the chapel of the cloistered Carmelite nuns, whose con-
vent was then on the corner of NW 39th Street and
Meridian Avenue. Land for the new parish was donated
through the generosity of Charles H. Makins, and the
church was named in honor of his patron saint, St.
Charles Borromeo.
The first building constructed was the present Beck-

man Hall. Father Beckman celebrated the first Mass on
the parish property on Pentecost Sunday, May 29, 1955.
The building’s west wing served as classrooms for 115
elementary students. Three Carmelite Sisters of St.
Therese lived in a convent built at the same time. In its
first 10 years, the parish grew to 635 families. The
school enrollment stood at 408 students, and in 1964
there were 182 children in the religious education pro-
gram for public school students.
In the spring of 1958, Father Paul Gallatin was named

Associate Pastor of St Charles, his first assignment as a
new priest. He served in this capacity for eight years,
from May, 1958 to 1966. He recalls it as a great learning
experience and one he relished.

It was also the era of the Second Vatican Council, an
extraordinary time in the Catholic Church. On January
25, 1959 Pope John XXIII announced the 21st ecumeni-
cal council of the Roman Catholic Church. On several
occasions before the Council convened, the Holy Father
said it was time to “open the windows (of the Church)
and let in some fresh air.” The Council was formally
opened on October 11, 1962 under the pontificate of
Pope John XXIII and closed three years later under Pope
Paul VI on December 8, 1965. Significant changes re-
sulting from Vatican II included the use of vernacular
languages in the Mass instead of Latin and the ability for
priests to celebrate the Mass facing the congregation,
things we take for granted today.
The parish developed in line with the currents of the

Second Vatican Council. The Christian Family Move-
ment (CFM) had numerous groups (cells) meeting in
homes. Groups of Young Christian Students were orga-
nized across the diocese and St. Charles had an active
group of teens participating in YCS programs. There
was a men’s club and women’s club and the parish had a
growing social consciousness.

—Kathy Marks

Then and Now:
The growth and development of St Charles Borromeo Parish 1954 – 2018 Part 1



1807—1870
"The love of Christ arouses us, urges us
to run, and to fly, lifted on the wings of

holy zeal."



6 What kind of lights did Noah use on the Ark?

Flood lights!

6 What would you have if a bird got caught in a lawn mower?

Shredded tweet.

6 Why did the boy wear his hat over his ears?

He wanted to hear the band.

6 How can you best learn the value of money?

By trying to borrow some.

6 How did Jonah feel when the whale swallowed him?

Down in the mouth.

6 How do you make a slow horse fast?

Stop feeding him.
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At no other time have more people lived closer with birds than we do today. Hummingbirds are migratory and are
great pollinators for our nectar producing plants. They love nectar but also need protein for energy.
Aphids love roses and many other plants. Farewell aphids: make a solution of soapy water with one quart water and

a good squirt of dishwashing liquid. Spray the affected plant thoroughly. Also cloves of garlic will help keep them
away from your favorite plant. Just tuck peeled garlic cloves into the soil where aphids are a problem.
Do you want to prevent insects from crawling into your container plants and the soil from washing out? Just cover

the drainage hole.
Don’t you hate it when little green worms hide in your cabbage? The solution for getting rid of those horrible

worms is your salt shaker! Place your cabbage head in a bowl of cold water and add a teaspoon of salt. In a number of
minutes the worms will float to the top.
The Thanksgiving cactus usually blooms several weeks earlier than the Christmas cactus. The long, dark nights and

cool temperatures bring it into bloom. In summer plant it outside in the shade from spring to fall and then bring it in
before frost. When transplanting in the fall, add a teaspoon of bone meal to the pot.
Container plantings can damage decks and stain concrete when condensation builds up under the bottom of the pot

or its saucer.
After nine years of writing this gardening article I am putting down my pen, cleaning my shovel, closing the door to

the barn and getting my chair ready to watch my birds, especially the hummingbirds. This is my farewell gardening
article for the Humilitas. I have enjoyed sharing my gardening articles with you. I’m going to be 98 in December, so I
think it is time to kick back and relax and enjoy God’s many blessings!

—Florence Botchlet

Parish Life
Baptisms-August
Asiline Escobar

Io Vargas
Natalie Diaz

Vanessa Esparza
Alejandro Escobar
Carlos Saucedo
Jamely Saucedo
Kimberly Bielma

New Parishioners-August
Benjamin and Noma Pena
Joshua and Jessica Parsons
Mario and Teresa Diaz
Juan and Noemi Torres

Zackery and Maria Bunting
Manuel and Joanna Escobar
Francisco and Maria Cisneros
Carlos and Roxana Escalera
Alvaro and Silvana Gonzalez
Nicolas and Eulalia Poz

Maria Lugo

Anniversaries
October Anniv.
01st Miguel and Nancy Gonzalez 02nd
03rd Joe and Carolyn Wade 49th
05th Jesus and Rosario Escobar 15th
06th Bill and Rejeanne Bagley 43rd
09th John and Joyce Reinig 70th
10th Joseph and Julie Martine 48th

Bob and Mary Ann Pedersen 59th
17th Juan and Maria Camacho 20th

Rene and Nasthelli Hernandez 15th
18th Jack and Flo Pouland 71st
22nd Fred and Catherine Turpin 58th
23rd Mario and Hilda Velasco 25th
24th Clayton and Mary Ann Poindexter 28th
25th Romualdo and Cristina Guzman 04th
28th Brian and Kasey Rooney 12th

Weddings-August
Jhony Chavez and Jazmin Rivera

Jacob Musshafen and Jessica Norris

Deaths-August
Helen Romine

Farewell—Enjoy God'sMany Blessings!

6 How do you define a will?

It's a Dead Giveaway.

6 A good pun is its own re-word.
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*brackets indicate an Optional Memorial

October Saints and Days
01 St. Thérèse of the Child Jesus, Virgin and Doctor;Memorial
02 The Holy Guardian Angels;Memorial
04 St. Francis of Assisi;Memorial
05 [USA: Blessed Francis Xavier Seelos]
06 [St. Bruno; USA: Blessed Marie Rose Durocher; BVM]
07 Twenty-Seventh Sunday in Ordinary Time
08 Draconids Meteor Shower
09 [St. Denis, Bishop and Companions, Martyrs; St. John Leonardi]
11 [St. John XXIII, Pope]
13 [BVM]
14 Twenty-Eighth Sunday in Ordinary Time
15 St. Teresa of Jesus, Virgin and Doctor;Memorial
17 St. Ignatius of Antioch, Bishop and Martyr;Memorial
18 St. Luke, Evangelist; Feast
19 USA: Ss. John de Brébeuf and Isaac Jogues, Priests and

Companions, Martyrs;Memorial
20 [St. Paul of the Cross; BVM]
21 Twenty-Ninth Sunday in Ordinary Time; Orionids Meteor Shoer
22 [St. John Paul II, Pope]
23 [St. John of Capistrano]; Uranus at Oppostion
24 [St. Anthony Mary Claret]; Full Moon
27 [BVM]
28 Thirtieth Sunday in Ordinary Time

I Praise You God
for what is missing in my life:

extra time,
tolerance of my spouse,
patience with my mother,

a little more money.

I will again praise You for my daily gifts,
but today I must thank you from

my sadness and loneliness.

Amen, God
to what I’ve lost:

Confidence that the job will get better,
the health of my youth,

desire to meet new people
faith in leadership.

Thank you,
for loving me where I am.

I praise You God
from all corners of my life.

Allelujah
mkj

We the Christians are the true
Israel which springs from Christ,
for we are carved out of His heart

as from a rock.
– St. Justin, Martyr (d. 165)

1647 - 1690
Margaret Mary died at the age of 43,
while being anointed. She said: “I
need nothing but God, and to lose

myself in the heart of Jesus.”
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We, your newsletter team, submit this issue with humility and thanks to God: Florence Botchlet, Michael
Carpenter, Deacon Bill Gorden, Kathy Judge, Monica Knudsen, Kathy Marks, Andrea McCoy, Margaret
Phipps, Charlene Smith.

Humilitas



In the early part of 1980, there was “new” writing
about Judas. I only remember that the gist was that Judas
was the real hero of the Passion story, some sort of “man
of the people,” mis-understood. We are so troubled by
Judas and the ultimate betrayal that this idea floats
around from time to time. Writer Amos Oz currently has
a novel out wherein he allows the characters to discuss
various views of Judas and his actions. The haunting
words “It would be better had you never been born,”
give rise to questions about pre-destination, always a
sticky discussion.
Let us look to the art. Judas is in the bottom left of our

stained glass depiction of the Last Supper. His back is
turned to not just Christ, but the rest of the Apostles as
well. That is how sin works. When we turn our back on
each other, it is on all. When we turn our backs on
Christ, we turn our back on all. Judas’ figure covers part
or all of five panels. That is more than any other figure.
That surely is not an accident. Now look at the face of
Christ. Doesn’t he seem to be looking at Judas? Saying
“Take, all of you . . .” Maybe this was just one more
chance to change?

Back to Judas. His hoard of money here is in gold. The
reason it is not the scriptural silver is simple. It is far
harder, if not impossible, to do silver as a color in glass
than yellow or gold. Judas holds the bag with both
hands. His look is one of extreme care, as though he is
holding a baby or a puppy. Is that a smile? It is hard to
tell. There is a little Judas in all of us. This is the look we
get when we get a thing we highly covet—a new car, a
fancy piece of clothing, anything that is advertised as
making us the envy of the neighborhood. Something that
causes us to walk away from people. Really, the bag has
hold of Judas, by the heart. That smile is self-delusion,
that this “thing” will make it all alright, forever. Forever
is a big word. No thing will get us there. We should not
judge Judas. We should judge ourselves.
Next to Judas head is a bowl. This probably references

the bowl that Jesus and his betrayer would have their
hands in at the same time. Judas has already forgotten
this. He is alone with himself, and this…thing. No one
but Christ seems to notice. Judas does not look back.

—Deacon William Gorden

Judas in Stained Glass
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The following “best practices” are critical components of
every successful stewardship plan:
• Pray
Prayer is the cornerstone of good stewardship. Successful
stewardship parishes encourage parishioners to pray as
individuals and together as families. Every council and
committee meeting begins with thoughtful prayer and/or
reflection. Parishes ask prayer chain members to pray, on a
regular basis, for the parish and its ministries. Prayer can not
only move mountains, it can bring stewardship alive!
• Begin
Every successful stewardship parish starts somewhere. Large
committees and complex plans are not always possible. Even
a fledgling committee of 4 or 5 parishioners can have a
positive impact on stewardship messaging and practice. If a
parish community does not start the journey, however, its

members may never fully embrace stewardship as a way life.
• Persevere
One dictionary definition of “persevere” is: “persist steadily,
usually over a long period of time, and especially despite
problems or difficulties.” That definition says it all.
Stewardship is a way of life that comes about through a
conversion of hearts and minds, and conversion takes time.

The work of the Stewardship Committee has never been
more important or urgently needed in the life of the Church. As
faithful stewards, we trust in God, and trust that through
prayer, planning, and perseverance, stewardship will become
the spark that lights the fire of passion in a parish. Once
ignited, that fire will burn brightly as good and faithful
stewards share their gifts and work together to build up God’s
kingdom.

The Best "Best Practices"


