
St. Lawrence Catholic Parish 
(St. Lawrence; St. Thomas; St. Paschal) 

2400 FM 2401, Garden City, TX 79739 
Ph.: (432) 397-2300; Fax: (432) 397-2319 

Email: stlawrence@sanangelodiocese.org; Website: www.stlawrencecatholicchurch.com 

Pastor: Fr. Joseph. P. Thumma 
Deacons: Dcn. Joel Gutierrez, Dcn. Floyd Schwartz 

Business Hours: 
Monday - Friday: 9 am - 12 pm 

Mass Schedule 

Weekend Schedule 
Saturday: 5:00 pm - English 
                6:30 pm - Spanish 

(Both Masses at St. Lawrence) 
Sunday: 8:00 am - English (Midkiff) 

 10:00 am and - English (St. Lawrence) 
12:30 pm - English (Sterling City) 

Weekday Schedule 
Mon, Wed, Fri: 8:00 am (St. Lawrence) 

Tues, Thurs: 7:00 am (St. Lawrence) 
Wednesdays: 6:00 pm (Es) (St. Lawrence) 

Tues, Thurs: 8:00 am (St. Thomas) 

Holy Days to be announced. 

Eucharistic Adoration 
First Friday: 7:30 am - 3:00 pm 

(St. Lawrence) 
9:00 am - 10 am (St. Thomas) 

Sacramental Life 

Reconciliation 
Saturday - 4:00 to 4:55 pm (St. Lawrence) 

Sunday - 7:30 - 7:55 am (St. Thomas) 
or by appointment 

Baptism 
Contact the parish office. 

Marriage 
Contact the Pastor at least six months prior 

to the intended date of marriage.  

Sick and Homebound 
Contact Linda Jones or parish office to 
receive a visit from a Minister of Care. 



Welcome Guests and Visitors...We’re so glad that you’re here and invite you to join us in thanksgiving 
for God’s action in our lives. Our goal is to provide a spiritual home where all are welcome, where the heal-
ing, reconciling, liberating love of God flows through us to all people. In this way, we believe that the Church 
is the sacrament of God’s saving presence in the world. 

Reflecting on God’s Word 

When Jan’s son and his buddies were given two weeks’ notice to move out of their house, Jan proposed that 
they throw a cleaning/moving party. She provided the food, drinks, and cleaning supplies. They provided the 
music and the muscle. The party was a great success. The house got cleaned, the move was completed in one 
afternoon, and everyone went home happy. Later that week a thank-you card arrived from one of her son’s 
housemates. “Thanks for the party, Jan. We couldn’t have done it without you. You’re the greatest. Adam.” 

Do we take the time to reflect back on each day or do we just keep moving on? Do we recognize the healing in 
our lives or focus only on the suffering? Do we realize that “we couldn’t have done it without” God or do we 
attribute our successes to good luck or our own hard work? Do we, like Naaman and the Samaritan leper, 
make it a habit to express our thanks to God in public praise and in lives of service? 

—Virginia Stillwell 
Copyright © 2022, World Library Publications. All rights reserved. 

Living Stewardship Now  

The Eucharist is our habitual, public praise and thanks to God. 
We give thanks for the gifts of creation and the covenant. 

We give thanks for the gift of redemption that is ours through Jesus Christ 
and for the gifts that the Holy Spirit pours out on us. 
In the Eucharist each of us should also give thanks 

for the gifts of God in our lives. 

Copyright © 2022, World Library Publications. All rights reserved. 

THE WORD OF GOD UNCHAINED 

There is no chaining the word of God! But how many times do we at-
tempt to do that very thing? Had the followers of Jesus or the teachers of 
the law or the Pharisees been asked if the lepers should be cleansed or 
healed, the answer would most likely have been, “No, they deserve their 
condition.” 

The lepers would have been, perhaps, a mixed group, Galileans and Sa-
maritans alike, the bond of their awful disease overcoming the pettiness 
of former religious bickering. Jesus’ actions once again illustrate his vo-
cation and ours: to reach out when healing is needed, to challenge when 
conversion is needed, to console when comfort is needed. He also fol-
lows his own advice from last week’s Gospel: do what you have been 
commanded to do. When the cleansed Samaritan has returned to give 
thanks, Jesus does not take it as an opportunity for self-aggrandizement, 
but rather offers insight into faith. 

Copyright © J. S. Paluch Co. 



 
 
 
 
 
Saturday, Oct. 8 (St. Lawrence)                                               
5:00 pm: + Bernard Seidenberger by Rose Schwartz 
6:30 pm: + Dennis Rohmfeld by Wendell & Linda Jones 
     (In Spanish) 

Sunday, Oct. 9 (St. Thomas, St. Lawrence, St. Paschal)  
8:00  am: + Alice Glass by Sheryl Wilson                    
10:00 am: Living & Deceased members of the St. Therese 
     Altar Society 
12:30 pm: For all parishioners 

Monday, Oct. 10 (St. Lawrence) 
8:00 am: Healing of Jimmy by The Strube Family 

Tuesday, Oct. 11 (St. Lawrence) (St. Thomas)  
7:00 am: + Francis Herring by Eugene & Marilee Jost 
8:00 am: + Hubert Frerich by Sheryl Wilson 

Wednesday, Oct. 12 (St. Lawrence) 
8:00 am: + Nita Lange by George & Doris Schwartz 
6:00 pm: + George Halfmann by Pat & Rose Pelzel 
     (In Spanish)    

Thursday, Oct.13 (St. Lawrence) (St. Thomas)                
7:00 am: + Sherline Strube by Gary & Sharon Halfmann 
8:00 am:+ Larry Hays by Billy & Diane Eggemeyer 
 
Friday, Oct. 14 (St. Lawrence)  (St. Thomas) 
7:00 am + Eugenia Lange by Tommy & Karla Hoelscher 

Saturday, Oct. 15 (St. Lawrence)                                               
5:00 pm: + Lester Jansa by Ernie & Debra Schwartz 
6:30 pm: + Ryder Gass by Doug & Karen Schaefer 
     (In Spanish) 

Sunday, Oct. 16 (St. Thomas, St. Lawrence, St. Paschal)  
8:00  am: + Hubert Lange by Wilbert & Joyce Braden 
10:00 am: Living & Deceased Members of Catholic Life 
     Br# 146 
12:30 pm: For all parishioners 
 
 

TREASURES FROM OUR TRADITION 

Christian liturgy has always contained an oppor-
tunity to make a choice for sharing. From the begin-
ning, Christians pooled their resources, especially for 
the care of widows and orphans, at the weekly Eucha-
rist. Over the years, the collection became detached 
from the liturgy and baskets or plates would be passed 
through the community while the Mass was going on 
at the altar, or contributions would be collected at the 
doors. In Milan’s Ambrosian Rite, these gifts have 
always brought to the altar by lay people in proces-
sion. In German countries, the ancient custom was for 
the entire assembly to process with their gifts—first 
the men, then the women, then the priests and dea-
cons—to offer their gifts at the altar. The old ceremo-
ny of canonization included a curious vestige of this 
procession: people would present the pope with two 
loaves of bread, two barrels of wine and water, five 
candles, and three cages containing pigeons or turtle-
doves!  

           —James Field, Copyright © J. S. Paluch Co. 

TRADICIONES DE NUESTRA FE 

Muy popular entre los latinos es la monjita francesa 
santa Teresita, con sus rosas y crucifijo en mano. No 
cabe duda que ella fue una gran mujer, pero no Po-
demos olvidar otra monja carmelita, la Teresota, o sea 
santa Teresa de Jesús (de Ávila). En 1970, esta his-
pana fue la primera mujer nombrada Doctora de la 
Iglesia gracias a sus profundos escritos. Teresa vivió 
en el siglo XVI, una época de mucha reforma. 
Después de haber pasado varios años como religiosa, 
se dio cuenta que su vida personal necesitaba con-
versión. Así fue que se puso a orar y practicar el 
recogimiento del alma. Ella confiesa que pasarían casi 
15 años antes de que estas prácticas dieran fruto. Ella 
no se dejó vencer durante esos quince años y siguió 
insistiendo en la oración hasta que Dios le concedió 
visiones y visitas celestiales. Su mística llena de gozos 
celestiales nunca la separó de la tierra. Ella no se es-
condía en la oración, mas bien salía de la oración para 
luchar en el mundo. Ella inspiró la reforma carmel-
itana y sigue inspirándonos hoy con sus escritos. 

      — Fray Gilberto Cavazos-Glz, OFM, Copyright © J. S. Paluch Co. 

Parish Office: 432-397-2300 

Bulletin Email: stlawrence@sanangelodiocese.org 
Website: www.stlawrencecatholicchurch.com 
Face Book Page: St. Lawrence Catholic Church   
Hall Booking: Travis Gully  432-425-4905 
For Funeral Needs: In the event of a death in the 
family, please contact Fr. Prem @ 432-397-2300. 

Pope’s Prayer Intension For October 

A Church Open to Everyone 

We pray for the Church; ever faithful to, and coura-
geous in preaching the Gospel, may the Church be a 
community of solidarity, fraternity and welcome, al-
ways living in an atmosphere of synodality. 

mailto:stlawrence@sanangelodiocese.org
http://www.stlawrencecatholicchurch.com


Vocation Cross/Chalice 

Pray for  Seminarians,  Bishops, Priests, Deacons &            
all religious. also pray for more vocations to the 
priesthood, religious life.     

October 9 
St. Lawrence –Harold & Ann Hoelscher 
St. Thomas –  Wilbert & Joyce Braden 

October 16 
St. Lawrence– Cary & Renee Niehues 
St. Thomas– Carlos & Linda Dusek 

October Worklist   

Keith & Darcy Braden- CH 
Magno & Lety Perez, Chris & Tiffany Matschek,  
Carey & Renee Niehues, Ana Espinoza, Eric    
McMillan, Dennis & Ellen Seidenberger, Jim & Diane 
Cmerek, Susana Baileza, Stanley & Denise Latzel 
George & Maria Salinas, Eric & Christy                  
Seidenberger, Frank & Joyce Evridge, Robert &  
Blanca Guerrero , Ramiro & Rosa Garza, Jimmy & 
Carolyn Strube 

Happy Birthdays and Anniversaries 

St. Lawrence  

Birthdays: Eric Seidenberger, Masyn Dieringer,       
Colton Belew, Derek Halfmann, Roland Halfmann, 

Kannon Flores, Owen Seidenberger, Allan Fuchs and          
Alan Dierschke. 

Anniversaries: Chad & Carrie Halfmann and          
Cecil & Wilma Halfmann 

St. Thomas  

Birthdays: Camden Eggemeyer 

Anniversaries: None 

St. Lawrence Church Ministries 

Saturday, October 15                         
 Sacristan: Mitchell Jansa  
 Readers: Volunteers           
 Eucharistic Ministers: Volunteers 

Sunday, October 16     
 Sacristan: Robert Michalewicz   
 Readers: Volunteers             
 Eucharistic Ministers: Volunteers 

THE GIFT OF SALVATION 

 Naaman and the leper who returned to Jesus 
saw God’s hand in their healing. Only through God’s 
intervention could they have been cured. Through this 
recognition of God’s presence and action in their 
lives, they grew in faith. For what are you grateful? 
Pause for a moment to reflect on all of the blessings in 
your life. God is the source of these many blessings—
life, love, gifts, and so much more. Of all the gifts for 
which we must be grateful, none is as great, or as 
astounding, as the gift of salvation offered to us 
through Jesus Christ. Let this sink in, not only in your 
mind but in your heart. Like Naaman and the leper 
who returned, allow yourself to be touched by the im-
mense love of God for you. 

Copyright © J. S. Paluch Co. 

DESENCADENA LA PALABRA DE DIOS 

¡La Palabra de Dios no 
se puede encadenar! 
Pero, cuántas veces 
tratamos de hacer eso 
precisamente? Si les 
hubiesen preguntado a 
los maestros de la Ley 
o a los fariseos si los 
leprosos debían ser 
curados, la respuesta 
muy probablemente 
habría sido: “No, ellos 
se merecen su con-

dición”. Los leprosos habrían sido, quizá, un grupo 
mixto: Tanto galileos como samaritanos, las ataduras 
de su terrible enfermedad habría superado la 
pequeñez de antiguas rivalidades religiosas. La acción 
de Jesús de nuevo ilustra su vocación y la nuestra: 
ayudar cuando alguien necesita ser curado, retar cuan-
do una conversion es necesaria, consolar cuando se 
necesita consuelo. Él también sigue su propio consejo 
del Evangelio de la semana pasada: hacer lo que se te 
ordena. Cuando el samaritano curado regresa a dar 
gracias, Jesús no aprovecha la oportunidad para 
vanagloriarse sino más bien ofrece una reflexión so-
bre la fe. 

Copyright © J. S. Paluch Co. 

Parish book study -- Monday, October 10 at 6pm.  We 

will discuss the remaining pages of  

"The Alchemist". 

See you at St. Lawrence. 

St. Ambrose Fall Festival 

St. Ambrose Fall Festival will be held on  October 
16th. A noon meal of German Sausage, Turkey and 
Dressing will be served from 11:00 am till 2:00 pm. 
Games and bingo will be held. The auction will be at 
1:15 pm. 



… continued from last week 

 … July 29 

Last night was the most wonderful 
night of my life. There seemed to 
be much excitement. My arm looks 
like a pincushion with the pins tak-
en out.  

I was on a ship – for the first time 
in – my life – and it was sailing 
over calm seas to a beautiful shore. 

Roses and morning glories and, amazing to relate, a choir 
of birds singing as humans.  

Then the bottom fell out of the boat. I tried to 
swim, but couldn't. A voice said, "Try flying." I did and 
was conscious of a new power. But my flight carried me 
nowhere. There was a mountain beyond the shore and I 
knew if I could fly over the mountain, I would find Him.  

Then it became dark, or rather the light moved 
beyond the mountain and I could not reach it.  

I began to cry. I heard a man's voice. "He must be 
in pain." But that was not true. I was so close and yet so 
far.  

Lord, are You tantalizing me? I'm very hungry. 
Maybe I am being punished because when I tried to tell 
others about Your home, I felt I was not telling the whole 
truth.  

Somehow or other I must get beyond that moun-
tain. I used to love to read Alice in Wonderland to my 
school children. She could not get into a garden. Her prob-
lem was the gate. Either she was too big or the key would-
n't fit. My problem is a mountain. Beyond that is Light. 
Beyond that is Reality.  

I now have only one bond to earth. My father. 
Lord, You were so kind to Joseph, can't You set me free?  

I know what I shall do. Tonight. If I am able, I 
shall ask my father to let me go. He never refused me any 
request. I will go to my father that I may go to Your Fa-
ther. I seem to remember vaguely something about man-
sions. Mansions in my Father's house. I only want a four-
room cottage for Mother and Dad and me.  

… July 31 

There's a lady in my room so I have to keep cov-
ered, She's a beautiful lady, My father talks to her all the 
time, He uses a rosary, It's not his rosary, It’s my mother's.  

There's no need of me telling the chaplain about 
the Lady. How do I know? This morning he asked the 
nurse, "Can he receive?" She said, "I don't think so," I 
wanted to shout, but only tears came to my eyes. Then the 
Lady whispered to the chaplain, He asked me, "Father, 
would you like to receive communion?" I nodded. Then 

my father and the nurse knelt on each side of the bed.  

I want to ask her something, Just one word. Now? 
Somehow or other I feel as if He wants me to do one more 
work, I wonder what it is. What can I do? I have not been 
able to eat for days. A little water is all I can take. I over-
heard the doctor ask the Bishop, “Should I try intravenous 
feeding?" The Bishop slowly shook his head. “His soul is 
without scars. Let's let him take his body as it is." What a 
wise man. How happy the priest who hears always his 
spiritual father as the voice of another Father.  

… August 2 

Again, miracle of miracles. I was able to receive 
Communion. And again I asked, "Lord, what would You 
have me do?" Now I know the answer. I know it as if He 
told me with His living voice.  

All He wants me to do is to die. Death is an 
achievement. I have tried everything else to please Him. I 
feel as if I were caught in an undertow carrying me toward 
that beautiful shore. Only it is not an undertow of water.  

I need not struggle. I need not fly. All I need to do 
is, like a little child, to curl up in someone's arms. I try to 
tell my father that, but words no longer come. Oh yes, 
there are words. I hear them. Prayers for the dying. The 
Bishop and the chaplain in a dialogue.  

(Pardon me, Your Excellency, but I can't hear you 
– I can't hear you because I am leaving you. You and my 
father.)  

And you know that mountain? It is no longer 
there. Only light. And more light. Please, Jesus, help me to 
open my eyes. O Lord, I am not worthy. Give me the 
word, Bishop. Give me the word. Please. That's it. I heard 
it. Amen. "Into thy hands --"  

(Father Joseph did not die either in the dawn or 
the dusk of the day. He died at high noon, as if the sunlight 
of faith and love was the reflection of the midday splen-
dour of God. At that instant, no doubt, other hearts 
stopped beating. His was the heart of a priest.)  

THE END  

The Priestly Heart 
The last Chapter in the Life of an Old-Young Priest 

By The Right Reverend Maurice S. Sheehy 



This week’s Gospel is an interesting one because it focuses on what happens after a miracle, not simply on the 
miracle itself. Sometimes the Gospel writers will place the emphasis on an event like, Jesus turning water into 
wine at the wedding in Cana, feeding thousands of people or raising Lazarus from the dead. It illustrates that 
Jesus is not only a great teacher and preacher, but he is a person who can do some remarkable things. Of 
course, it helps that he is the Son of God… 

This week, however, the spotlight is on what occurs after the miracle. Jesus heals ten people from leprosy and 
yet, only one returns to give thanks. In addition to this, the one who did return was a Samaritan. Even though 
one of the most inspiring parables in the Bible is The Good Samaritan, the Samaritans were actually consid-
ered foreigners and were not looked upon with respect from the Jewish people. Needless to say, he wouldn’t 
have been the most obvious choice to return. 

Now, we can hope that the other nine who were cured by Jesus continued on their journey in life with a sense 
of gratitude for what they have received, but who knows? It doesn’t sound like Jesus was too thrilled with only 
one person returning, but there was a sense of hope in that somebody actually did take the time to come back 
and give thanks to God. 

I would like to take this opportunity to officially say “Thank You” to everyone who has donated his or her 
time and talent to the annual Fall Festival fund-raiser. I have mentioned it many times to my family, friends 
and fellow priests that the parishioners of St. Lawrence have been very supportive and generous in so many 
ways. 

Thank you very much for your kindness, dedication and generosity! 

Bedtime Prayer 

Bless me, Lord, as this day ends, 
Bless my family and all my friends, 
Keep me safe throughout the night, 

and wake me with the morning’s light. 

Now I lay me down to sleep, 

I pray the Lord my soul to keep. 

Angels watch me through the night, 

And wake me with the morning light. 

Jesus, Mary and Joseph, I give you my heart and my soul. 

Jesus, Mary and Joseph, assist me in my last agony. 

Jesus, Mary and Joseph, may I die in your sweet company. 

Amen. 



 

A few pictures from the fall festival.                Photo courtesy: Carla Braden 




