
SundaSundaSundayyySundaySundaSundaSundaySundaySundaySundaSundaSundaySunda
  Ordinar  Ordinar  Ordinar
Sunda
  Ordinar
SundaSundaSunda
  Ordinar
Sunda
  Ordinar
Sunda
  Ordinar
SundaSundaSunda
  Ordinar
Sunday
  Ordinar

yyy
  Ordinar

y
  Ordinar

y
  Ordinar

yyy
  Ordinar

ySundaySunda
  Ordinar
SundaySundaSundaSundaySunda
  Ordinar
SundaySundaySundaySunda
  Ordinar
SundaySundaSundaSundaySunda
  Ordinar
SundaySunda
  Ordinar
SundaySunda
  Ordinar
SundaySundaSundaSundaySunda
  Ordinar
SundaySundaySundaySunda
  Ordinar
SundaySundaSundaSundaySunda
  Ordinar
SundaySunda

y y y y y y y y y   Ordinary   Ordinar  Ordinar  Ordinary   Ordinary   Ordinary   Ordinar  Ordinar  Ordinary   Ordinar
    Tim    Tim    Tim
  Ordinar
    Tim
  Ordinar  Ordinar  Ordinar
    Tim
  Ordinar
    Tim
  Ordinar
    Tim
  Ordinar  Ordinar  Ordinar
    Tim
  Ordinar

eeeeee    Time    Tim    Tim    Time    Time    Time    Tim    Tim    Time    Tim
  Ordinar  Ordinar  Ordinarin  Ordinar  Ordinar  Ordinarin  Ordinar  Ordinar  Ordinarin  Ordinar  Ordinar  Ordinar

323232SundaSundaSunda32SundaSundaSunda32SundaSundaSunda32SundaSundaSundannn32n323232n32n32n323232n32 ddddddndnnndndndnnndn

ST. JOHN BOSCO CATHOLIC CHURCHST. JOHN BOSCO CATHOLIC CHURCHST. JOHN BOSCO CATHOLIC CHURCHST. JOHN BOSCO CATHOLIC CHURCHST. JOHN BOSCO CATHOLIC CHURCHST. JOHN BOSCO CATHOLIC CHURCH
November 8, 2020November 8, 2020November 8, 2020

 
� e Ten Virgins: 
Five Wise, Five Foolish

Be prepared for we 
know not when the 
Bridegroom will arrive.

� erefore, stay awake, 
for you know neither 
the day nor the hour.



The Pastor Jots It Down
Dear Parishioners and Friends of St. John Bosco and St. Rosalie Parishes,

Thanks be to God for the faithful few last weekend who came to church dressed as saints or who 
wore an image of their favorite saint on their clothing!

Thanks be to God for all the faithful who after the homily last Sunday shared with their neighbor 
something about their favorite saint!

These were works of faith-sharing and missionary discipleship which we were called to on the 
day of our Baptism when we were anointed with 
Chrism as Priest, Prophet and King.

I encourage spouses, siblings and families to 
spend some time together at home on a regular 
basis for prayer and faith sharing.  Like all 
important things, we must plan who, when, where 
and how.  This sets us up for success.

If you’re uncomfortable praying aloud 
spontaneously, just come together in each other’s 
presence and pray privately together. If you find 
yourself widowed, invite a fellow parishioner, 
friend or neighbor to pray with you.

 I would recommend a ten minute or so 
session to begin with.

A popular way of faith sharing is to use Scripture.  The Salesian Community gathers every 
Monday evening for a half hour of faith sharing and prayer.  We use the Gospel passage from the 
coming Sunday.  We read it aloud and then allow time to personally reflect upon the passage:  What 
words jumped out from the passage and struck me?  Why?  Then the passage is read aloud again, 
and the community members are free to share what spoke to them from the passage or what they 
felt God was saying to them personally in this passage.  After some time for shared reflection, the 
passage is read aloud once again, then each 
community member if he so desires, can offer 
up aloud a personal prayer seeking divine 
assistance in living God’s invitation to me from 
this scripture passage.

The above methodology can also be used 
individually: Read, Reflect, Read, What is God 
saying to me in this passage, Read, and Pray for 
guidance to live God’s message in one’s life.

Transformation in Christ comes about as 
we make the conscious day by day effort to 
deepen our relationship with Jesus which leads 
to missionary discipleship.

God loves you!



  

We began to pray every morning as 
we had coff ee in our bedroom.
  When I look back, thinking of what about my faith I’d 
share, I think of a simple practice my husband and I be-
gan 30 years ago.  It started with a parish retreat we made 
together.  It was about marriage.  We weren’t having big 
marriage problems.  But, the wear and tear of our being 
diff erent from each other was beginning to show.  I liked 
to talk about my experiences.  We husband didn’t.  I was 
more emotional.  He wasn’t.  You know the pattern.  Well, 
at this retreat, they suggested that we pray together.  My 
fi rst thought was, “That’s too idealistic.  In fact, it’s im-
possible.”  But the thing that attracted both of us – and 
became the compromise that made it work – was that we 
didn’t have to use words.  All we had to do was sit to-
gether, at the same time, in the same place, each morning.  
Each of us was to pray individually, but to do it with each 
other. 

    So, we began to pray every morning as we had coff ee 
in our bedroom, in two easy chairs before the kids got 
up.  This simple practice got us through all kinds of chal-
lenging bumps in the road.  It got us through our child 
raising years and all through our empty nest years.  Even-
tually, we did share some things.  It began by our just 
talking about things in our day and stuff  we were bring-
ing to prayer.  Eventually, the way a married couple does, 
we knew each other so well, that we knew what we were 
each talking to God about.  This little practice became the 
center of our faith life and our private connection with 
each other, in faith, each day.  Very few people ever knew 
we did it, but as I look back, it was the most important 
foundation of our faith throughout our adult married lives. 

*****

My faith story is not a straight line. 
I grew up in a Catholic home, complete with the externals 
of faith, but with a lot of drinking, fi ghting and keeping 
up with whoever else we thought had more than we did.  
It was when I got to college that I put aside my faith, just 
like I left behind my family and friends.  My independent 
years were fun and without many values.  I saw my past 
as repressive and controlling.  Freedom was what I want-
ed.  Even though I judged my parents’ drinking, I drank a 

lot, I experimented with drugs and sexual experiences, as 
a sign of my freedom.

My fi rst brush with  faith happened when I got married.  
My husband wasn’t very religious either, but since both 
our families were, we had a Catholic wedding, even 
though we lied to the priest about our living together and 
our not going to Mass ever.  The fi rst conversation we had 
about faith was when our daughter was born.  The pres-
sure was on from our families to baptize her and to raise 
her as a Catholic, as we had promised the priest.  I sup-
pose with a little guilt, and with some sense of obligation, 
we did baptize her, as well as our other children, but we 
didn’t go to church. 

One day, I’m not sure how it happened, some other “for-
mer  Catholics”  told  us  about    a  “mega  church”  in  the 
suburbs  that we  just “had  to” experience.   So, we went 
there, with our kids.  It was really wonderful at fi rst.  The 
large stage was complete with a small orchestra and lots 
of lights.  The enthusiasm in the room was palpable.  The 
singing was something everybody did.  We liked the fact 
that, though the service was quite long, there was fellow-
ship afterwards and information about lots of programs 
for the separated and divorced or for widows and for 
youth.  We didn’t take advantage of them, but we kept 
going.

As time went on, something quite unpredictable hap-
pened to us.  We began to talk about our experience and 
about what we both  felt was “missing.”   Gradually,  the 
words came to us.  We were Catholics.  Even though we 
hadn’t taken our faith seriously or practiced it at all, we 
were still Catholics, and being in this really fi ne religious 
world, we realized that we missed the “sacramental life” 
of the Catholic tradition.

So, we started to go to a parish where we heard some 
friends of ours were happy.  Almost immediately, we felt 
at home.  The Mass was more engaging than we remem-
bered.  We notice how many people were involved.  There 
was even a donut Sunday and activities for our kids.

The rest of the story is that both of us became involved in 
that parish and returned to being Catholics again.  I now 
know God never left me, even though I “went away” for a 
while.  I’m grateful to share this story of my faith journey 
today.

Faith Sharing



  Eutrapelia is not the name of an early Christian 
martyr or a Roman patrician, although it sounds 
like it could be! It easily goes unnoticed in the long, 
solemn list of virtues. Yet this virtue’s nobility is 
ancient and illustrious.
  Its name comes from the Greek, and Aristo-
tle speaks of it as “wittiness” or the “right turn of 
phrase” or “deeds  to achieve a good.” Related to 
playfulness and good-natured fun, it’s the sim-
ple joy that enlivens company and warms the 
heart. It also refers to the well-earned relaxation 
after  a  prolonged  eff ort  and  the  fulfi llment  of  a 
weighty duty. Eutrapelia is honorable and cheerful 
and leads us into her dance.

The pleasure of leisure
  No one could accuse St. Thomas Aquinas of 
cultivating a form of entertainment that leads away 
from God. The angelic Doctor speaks highly of Eu-
trapelia in his Summa Theologica IIa-IIae, q.168 :
  Just as man needs bodily rest for the body’s 
refreshment, because he cannot always be at work, 
since his power is fi nite and equal to a certain fi xed 
amount of labor, so too is it with his soul, whose 

power  is  also  fi nite  and  equal  to  a  fi xed  amount 
of work … The soul’s rest is pleasure, as stated 
above. Consequently, the remedy for weariness of 
soul must needs consist in the application of some 
pleasure … man’s mind would break if its tension 
were never relaxed. Now such like words or deeds 
wherein nothing further is sought than the soul’s 
delight, are called playful or humorous. Hence 
it is necessary at times to make use of them, in 
order to give rest, as it were, to the soul.
  Like any virtue, even if it does not take cen-
ter stage, it should be exercised in a happy medium 
since it avoids the common pitfalls of laziness or 
running in all directions. It is also at ease in the 
presence of simplicity, wonder, humor, punctuality, 
gratitude: small virtues that encourage larger ones 
and bear spiritual fruit. Eutrapelia is particularly 
welcome and cared for in monastic life, since this 
virtue must preside over the community’s recre-
ation. Therein lies good humor, the innocent joke, 
and smiles and laughter, always under the gaze of 
God and participating in His glory.
  St. Aloysius Gonzaga, who died in the prime 
of life as a Jesuit novice in Naples while caring for 
plague victims, cultivated all the virtues starting in 
his early childhood. He did not neglect humble Eu-

  

The Forgotten Virtue of Eutrapelia

Fr. Jean-François Thomas – published on 10/16/20

You’ve probably never heard of it, 
but it’s about to become your new favorite virtue!



  
trapelia. One of the most famous episodes of his 
life took place in his life as a schoolboy. He was 
playing ball in the courtyard with his classmates 
and didn’t hesitate to do so to his heart’s content. 
The chaplain in charge of the religious education 
of this young Spaniard and future Duke of Mantua 
abruptly asked him, 

Louis, listen to me! Suppose that at this 
very moment someone were to come 
tell you that the end of the world would 
take place in a moment, that you would 
appear before God, that you would be 
judged by the Supreme Judge, and that 
your eternity would be decided by his 
decision. What would you do?

    The  young  man  answered,  “Well,  I  would 
keep on playing ball!” This young saint understood 
that being found in the company of Eutrapelia at his 
last hour would be a sufficient recommendation for 
him to enter the heavenly court, since the game he 
was playing was in conformity with the rest of his 
righteous life.

 
The day of Eutrapelia
  Alphonse Allais, a brilliant, caustic and agnos-
tic mind, rightly noted in his Diary, “What is often 
repulsive in religion is the gloom that affects all 
those who teach or practice it.” Eutrapelia is not 
a bad servant who wants to lead us into debauchery 
or excess. Instead, this virtue is the “golden mean” 
between boorish rudeness and clownish tomfoolery.
  In a way, this virtue is constitutive of who we 
are, made in the image of God and in imitation of 
Our Lord. In fact, Christ has given us examples, in 
what the Holy Scriptures tell us about his life on 
earth, of how he welcomed Eutrapelia in his work 
of preaching when he participated in weddings and 
when he was resting at Peter’s house in Capernaum 
or at Lazarus’ house in Bethany. It was righteous 
recreation for Him who rested after the work of 
Creation and who commanded man to rest at 
the beginning of each week.
  Sunday is the day of Eutrapelia. This virtue 
does not transform the day into a time to simply 
“have fun” or”celebrate,” but rather it breathes into 
all the other moments of the week a peace that al-
lows us to recognize that everything comes from 
God and returns to Him. There’s nothing excessive 
in this rest, no complicated or expensive activities, 
but simply the joy of relaxing body and mind.

The most effective source of good cheer
  Eutrapelia can be an almost magical mood-
lifter. Everyone has experienced those precious 

moments when it’s enough to share a few hours 
around a table without hurrying, to share the 
memories of some of those present, the good 
words of others, and the conviviality of all. Paul 
Claudel (a French poet, dramatist and diplomat, and 
a devout Catholic), who was a bon vivant, leaves us 
a few tasty formulas in his Journal: “In the company 
of a garlic sausage, you don’t feel lonely,” or, “You 
love it like you would love pie.”
  Eutrapelia, of course, doesn’t just preside over 
a good dinner with friends. She sneaks up to us 
and takes us by the hand as soon as we wobble, 
crushed by fatigue or worries. She invites us to fix 
our minds on what is peaceful, beautiful, and pure, 
far away for a time from the drama and noise of the 
world.
In fact, at the risk of being simplistic, we could ven-
ture to say that Catholicism is the chosen home 
of Eutrapelia. Catholicism, of course, does not 
simply laugh; it restores the world to its true image, 
and the world, discovering itself in the mirror, 
cannot but laugh at itself, unless it sinks into pride.
  There was much that was serious, sinister, and 
cruel in Antiquity, with its processions and panthe-
ons of gods and idols that promised only desola-
tion through human jealousy. Christ has turned this 
message around, and the Church has revealed how 
laughable these gods were in their eagerness to imi-
tate men with their vices, their desires, and their 
envy. The true God visible in Christ is the One 
who gives rest and who invites creatures to wel-
come him, each according to its own kind.

Giving color to life
  Relaxation, humor, and leisure are gifts from 
God, and they should neither be neglected and de-
spised nor put at the center of existence. Eutrapelia 
does not like to be the center of attention. She only 
wishes to fulfill her role, even if secondary, because 
she gives all the color and spice to life. Abbot Berto 
wrote on this subject in Itinéraires in 1981:
  There is no way to do without Eutrapelia. It 
is not that this simple girl wants to do her impor-
tant work, but she must play her part, since we can 
no more enjoy ourselves without God than we can 
work without Him.
  At a time when God is being removed from 
daily life, it’s hardly surprising that distraction has 
become an empty, sterile or inherently bad form 
of entertainment. Putting everything back under 
God’s gaze would make life better and happier, be-
cause a virtuous life in all areas gives a foretaste of 
paradise.

From: https://aleteia.org/2020/10/16/the-forgotten-
virtue-of-eutrapelia/ 



Pantry

Saturday, November 14th – 12 Noon - 4 p.m.
Sunday, November 15th – 12 Noon - 4 p.m.

SALE ENDS WHEN ALL ITEMS ARE SOLD
Come early to get the best deals!

Rain or Shine

Under the

Big Top

ITALIAN COOKIES
No. It’s not too early to get your orders in for

Italian cookies from the St. Rosalie Ladies’ Society.
Fig Cookies     $10.00 a doz.
Sesame Seed Cookie   $  7.00 a doz.
Sweet Trays      $30.00 each

There will be a limited number of sweet trays which includes
cookies, fudge, pralines and other assorted sweets. No substitutes!! 

Get orders in early.
Pick up date is November 21st.  Parish Center Drive by only.

Please call Cindy Robichaux at 347-5966 or Jackie Gerstner. 940-8165.

SALESIAN YOUTH CENTER PLAYGROUND
608-610 Second Avenue  Harvey

SALESIAN YOUTH CENTER PLAYGROUND
608 - 610 SECOND AVENUE  HARVEY



 Mass Intentions 
   

Saturday, November 7
 8:00am Parishioners of St. John Bosco
 5:00pm Happy Birthday Caroline Vuong
  +Neil J. Folse, Sr. & Jr.
  +Paul Louis Nguyen Dinh Dzung
  +Mathew Foret
  +Rita & Oren Breaux, Sr.
  +Jacqueline G. Guillot
  +Doug Trauth, Sr.
  +Penelope Solis
  +Peter John Paul Nguyen
  +Joseph Lai Duc Anh
  +John Hefti
  +John Baptist Tuan Nguyen
  +Rose S. & Joseph Bordlee, Jr.
  Agnes Tu
  +Wayne Delaune
  +Joyce Sonnier
  +Gene Robinson
  Thank you Jesus, Blessed Mother
  +Thomas Thien
  +EJ Melancon
  All Souls in Purgatory
  Conversion of Sinners
  Fr. Sid Figlia, sdb
Sunday, November 8
 9:00am Ferrer & Calimlim Families
  +Earl DeSoto, AOD 11/9
  Thanksgiving to St. Jude
  +Billy Sanders
  +Peter Ken Vu
  All Souls in Purgatory
  +James’ Soul
  +Teresa Thi Thanh Tran
 11:00am +Mary Ann Ramos
Monday, November 9
 7:00am Happy Birthday Rober Ha, 11/8
Tuesday, November 10
 7:00am +Fr. Emil Fardellone, MOB
Wednesday, November 11
 7:00am +Frank Englebracht
Thursday, November 12
 7:00am +Ryan Roberts
Friday, November 13
 7:00am +Theresa Vu Chinh

Sanctuary Candle
Fr. Sid Figlia, sdb

Bread & Wine
+Fr. Emil Fardellone, sdb

Vocation Prayer Intention
 

From November 8 - 14
please pray for 

Br. Rafael Vargas
who is in

Specific Formation
and currently studying in

Guatemala City, Guatemala

In Our Parish
Knights of Columbus
Monday, November 16th 

Social - 6:00pm  Rosary - 6:40pm
Meeting - 7:00pm

Women’s Society - 
Monday, November 23rd 6:30pm

All women in the parish are invited to attend

St. John Bosco Catholic Church
Served by the Salesians of Don Bosco

2114 Oakmere Dr. Harvey, LA 70058
office@saintjohnboscochurch.org

504.340.0444

Fr. Mark Hyde, SDB
Pastor

Fr. George Hanna, SDB
Fr. Wilgintz Polynice, SDB

Parochial Vicars
Kevin Steel, Deacon


