
December 25, 2022 |  Nativity of the Lord

BAPTISMS:  Please contact the parish office for assistance or visit https://namartyrsauburn.org/baptism for detailed
information and to obtain the Godparent Baptismal Testimony Form.  

MARRIAGE:  Contact the parish office at least 1 year in advance of the wedding date to make arrangements.

ANOINTING OF THE SICK: If you have family members who are ill, anticipating surgery or weakened because of
prolonged illness or advanced age, contact the parish office for assistance. 

CONFESSIONS: Saturday 3 - 3:45p.m. or by appointment in the church.   

COMMUNION CALLS: Parishioners who are sick or disabled may call the parish office to arrange for the Holy
Eucharist to be brought to them at home.   

OFFICE STAFF
Susan Zammarelli, Secretary

Lisa Burkitt, Religious Ed. Director, Safe Environment Coordinator

8 Wyoma Dr. Auburn, MA 01501 |  www.namartyrsauburn.org  | 508 - 798- 8779

PASTOR
Rev. Frederick D. Fraini, III

MASS SCHEDULE
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Friday 7 a.m.|   Saturday  8 a.m.  and 4:30 p.m. (Vigil)  |  Sunday 8:30 a.m.  and 10:30 a.m.

Rectory Office Hours 
Tuesday & Wednesday  12:30 p.m. -4:30 p.m.  

Thursday  8 a.m. - 12 p.m. 

Religious Ed Office Hours  
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Friday   9:00 a.m. -2:00 p.m.  

508-798-0612

North American Martyrs Church

~Merry Christmas~



~Mass Intentions~

 

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 24TH - CHRISTMAS AT
GRECCO
7:00a.m. Oliver Guilbault and Raymond Robillard by Family 
4:00p.m. Robert Pape
6:00p.m. William and Dorothy VanKeuren by Carol Fraini 
12:00a.m. Deceased Members of the Falvey & Fraini Families 
SUNDAY, DECEMBER 25TH - NATIVITY OF THE LORD
8:30a.m. Roger E. Desautels 
MONDAY, DECEMBER 26TH - SAINT STEPHEN
7:00a.m. Joseph Buteau by Buteau Family 
TUESDAY, DECEMBER 27TH - SAINT JOHN THE
EVANGELIST 
7:00a.m. Bob Mayo by Bill Sipos 
WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 28TH - HOLY INNOCENTS 
7:00a.m. William Rynders by His Wife 
FRIDAY, DECEMBER 30TH - SAINT EGWIN 
7:00a.m. Rev. John Schmalhofer
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 31ST -  SAINT SYLVESTER I 
8:00a.m. Rev. Msgr. Robert C. Hill 
4:30p.m. Ricky Zanco by Bobby Nickerson 
SUNDAY, JANUARY 1ST - MARY MOTHER OF GOD
8:30a.m. Dorothy and Charles Sylvestre by Mark Binnall
10:30a.m. Rev. Frederick Miller 

    Kayla Bowes, Michele Burke-Pellegrini, Doris Carver, Louie
Costagna, Dean Michael Collins, Shirley Connor, Ted Cook,
Christine Cote, Gail Craig, Patricia Darrah, Jacob DeCarolis,
David DiGeronimo, Kevin Dobson, Elaine Doherty, Richard
Duguay, Sadie Dutton, Paul Dyke, Raymond Fluet, Joan Fouhy,
Bob Fuller, Suzanne Gird, Lori Girouard, Therese Gosland,
Deacon Jim Graves, Ed Handlin, Mary Hannon, Robert Hehir,
Ronald Jablanski, Elijah Johnson, Kim Johnson, Maureen Jomes,
Edward LaConto, Jean LaConto, Larry, Donna and Michael
Langevin, Roger and Rosalie LaCroix, Alice Leduc, Peter
Letourneau, Richard Levansavich, Sr., Michael McGrail, Fr.
Anthony Mullaney, Max Mullen, Gary Nickerson, Mary Lou
Paulli, Peggy Patenaude, Kaisse Pinard, John Power, Theresa
Power, Anthony Real, Edward J. Rutkowski, Joseph Sbrogna,
Raymond Scanlon, Kathy Stasiatis, Scott Staruk, David Tatro, and
Bonnie Turner. For all the men and women serving in our
country’s military.

~Let Us Pray For~

~Religious Ed Classes~ 

Collections Report

    Classes resume on January 8th for all grades. We wish
you a blessed Christmas and a happy and healthy New Year!

   The collections for 12/18 and 12/25 will be reported in the
January 1, 2023 bulletin! 

~ From the Pastor's Desk~
Dear Parish Family,
    Without question, the saddest line in the entire Christmas
narrative is the one where it is indicated that: "There was no
room in the inn."... The inn represents for each of us the
gathering place of the world. It was the place of popular public
opinion; it was the iconic destination of every desire the human
mind and heart in fantastic imagination, could manifest. The
inn was where the elite gathered, where the popular and
successful, the rich and the famous, and everyone who admired
and revered them wanted to be. Tragically, there was no room
for the infant Savior in a place where the world desired to be. 
     Instead, our Blessed Lord was to be born in a stable. The
stable represents the arena of the outcasts, a place reserved for
the lost, ignored, and forgotten. The world might have been
convinced to seek and find the newborn King in the inn; but
sadly, the world would be wrong. Imagine the Savior of the
World being born in a stable? To many the notion seems
preposterous! Yet, the lesson He teaches us is a very important
one. Namely, that divinity is always found in the place you
least expect to discover it. 
     God's Perfect Love enters the world through the proverbial
"back door". A door that to this present day, is not an easy one
to access. Most people are unaware that our Lord was actually
born in a cave! Since He was born in a cave, anyone who
wanted to visit and be close to Him, had to bend and stoop.
Each of these actions are indicative of the inherent humility
required to approach Almighty God. Egotistical giants, who
possess a surplus of pride over blood surging through their
veins refuse to bow, and sadly, will never encounter the Christ. 
     At the Basilica of the Nativity in Bethlehem, the entrance to
the church is called the Door of Humility. In order to enter
through this door, you have to crouch or bow, literally crawl
your way inside, then when you rise up, you are able to behold
the magnificent beauty of the Basilica. In the same way, it
reminds all of us that just as the God made man entered the
world as a simple, innocent, defenseless, humble baby, we too
must possess that same humility in order to meet Him. 
     True humility points us to a sublime reality not only this
Christmas, but every day of our lives. Namely, that there are
two births of Christ. One certainly that we celebrate this
weekend when He was born unto the world at Bethlehem. The
other however, when He is born into our souls, rendering each
of them spiritually reborn. This spiritual rebirth is as
momentous, as His first arrival! 
     It is about this second birth that Saint Paul writes to his
Ephesian flock from the confines of a prison cell: "and that
Christ may dwell in your hearts through faith; that you, rooted
and grounded in love, may have strength to comprehend with
all the holy ones what is the breadth and length and height and
depth, and to know the love of Christ that surpasses
knowledge, so that you may be filled with all the fullness of
God."



   He sighed. Maybe a brisk walk would make him feel better. He pulled on his overcoat and stepped out into the night. His white
breath puffed out before him. Moonlight sparkled off the snow-crusted trees and houses in the village of Oberndorf. He crunched
through the snowy streets to the edge of the little Austrian town and climbed the path leading up the mountain.  From high above
Oberndorf, Fr. Joseph watched the Salzach River ripple past St. Nicholas Church. In the spring, when melting snow flowed down
the mountains and the river swelled in its banks, water lapped at the foundation of the church. It was moisture from the flooding
river that had caused the organ to mildew and rust.
  He looked out over the Austrian Alps. Stars shone above in the still and silent night.  Silent night?  Of course! "Silent Night!"
He had written a poem when he had first become a priest, and he had given it that very title. "Silent Night."  He scrambled down
the mountain. Suddenly he knew how to bring music to the church. The next morning, Fr. Joseph set out on another walk. This
time he carried his poem. And this time he knew exactly where he was going -- to see his friend Franz Gruber, the organist for St.
Nicholas, who lived in the next village.
   Gruber was surprised to see his priest so far from home on Christmas Eve, and even more surprised when Fr. Joseph handed
him the poem. That Christmas Eve, Fr. Joseph and Franz Gruber stood at the altar of St. Nicholas Church. Fr. Joseph held his
guitar. He could see members of the congregation giving each other puzzled looks. They had never heard a guitar played in
church before, and certainly not during midnight mass on Christmas Eve, the holiest night of the year.
    Fr. Joseph picked out a few notes on the guitar, and he and Franz Gruber began to sing. Their two voices rang out, joined by
the church choir on the chorus. Gruber's melody matched the simplicity and honesty of Fr. Joseph's words.  When the last notes
faded into the night, the congregation remained still for a moment, then began to clap their hands. Applause filled the church.
The villagers of Oberndorf loved the song! Fr. Joseph's plan to bring music to St. Nicholas Church had worked.
   A few months later, the organ builder arrived in Oberndorf and found the words and music to "Silent Night" lying on the organ.
The song enchanted him, and when he left, he took a copy of it with him. The organ builder gave the song to two families of
traveling singers who lived near his home. The traveling singers performed "Silent Night" in concerts all over Europe, and soon
the song spread throughout the world. Today, cathedral choirs and carolers from New York to New Zealand sing the simple song
that was first played in a mountain church in Austria on Christmas Eve nearly 200 years ago.  Merry Christmas Everyone! 

 

Safe Environment Notice:  Our parish follows the guidelines of the national charter for the protection of children & young people approved by the US Bishops & Diocese of
Worcester policies. If you have been abused or victimized by someone representing the Catholic Church, please believe in the possibility for hope and help and healing. 
 Contact Judith Audette, L.I.C.S.W., Victim Services Coordinator.  A report can be made by phone to 508-929-4363 (a 24 hour confidential voicemail is available.)  

    One of my best friends from Auburn High School, Dan Masshardt, is now a Protestant pastor in Pennsylvania, he is a truly
remarkable man. I can remember all throughout high school him teasing and asking me, "Have you been born again, Fred?" We
hear that question often from our Protestant brothers and sisters, do we not? While our theology regarding the matter differs, this
question should resonate with us all this Christmas and forevermore, "Has Jesus Christ been born into your heart?" When we
meet Him in the creche of our hearts, we instantaneously come to know Him, and the more we know Him, the more we fall
deeper and deeper in love with Him and one another. In essence, are lives are transformed never to be the same again! 
    In the same way that human history was torn into two parts by the ferocity of the impact of His loving entrance into the world,
so too our lives! I hope and pray our lives are never the same after this Christmas. I hope we all in perfect humility, greet the
beautiful Christ child of Bethlehem in a way we never have before. I hope we stoop low, bowing before Him in resplendent joy
and adoration. Then and only then, will we be able to pick Him up and cradle Him next to our hearts forever! 
   A Blessed Christmas to you all! May the infant Savior abundantly bless you, as He has tremendously blessed me through you!
In Perfect Love,
Rev. Father Frederick D. Fraini, III 

   Fr. Joseph Mohr sat at the old organ. His fingers stretched over the keys, forming the notes
of a chord. He took a deep breath and pressed down. Nothing. He lifted his fingers and tried
again. Silence echoed through the church. He shook his head. It was no use. The pipes were
rusted, the bellows mildewed. The organ had been wheezing and growing quieter for months,
and he had been hoping it would hold together until the organ builder arrived to repair it in the
spring. But now, on December 23, 1818 the organ had given out. St. Nicholas Church would
have no music for Christmas.
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Sell Me Your 
Comic Books   

CALL JOE 
508 450 6003


