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Saturday, January 9, 2021 
5:30pm – Mary Carol Ryan 
                by Mark and Freddie Templeton  
 
Sunday, January 10, 2021 
8:00am – Pro Populo               
10:00am – Betsy LaVecchia  
                  by her parents, John and Emy 
 
Monday, January 11, 2021 
8:00am  –  
 
Tuesday, January 12, 2021 
8:00am  –  Dorothy Leubert by daughter, Carolyn Smith 
 
Wednesday, January 13, 2021 
 8:00am  - Healing for Pamela Mary Woods 
                  by Mark Templeton  
 
Thursday, January 14, 2021 
8:00am –  Musa Butler by Ingrid Henning Cabral 
 
Friday, January 15, 2021 
8:00am – Lester G Beers, Jr by Sylvia Jolivette 
 
Saturday, January 16, 2021 
5:30pm – Gail Pisaniello 
                by Steve Riederer and Mary Pisaniello 
 
Sunday, January 17, 2021 
8:00am – Victor Leon by Frank and Grace Sutton 
10:00am – Pro Populo 
 
 
 

Let us remember in prayer: 
the sick, the dying and those who care for them. 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
Dear All,  
   
If you think for a moment that I am going to 
contribute to the sea of ink that has been spilt 
over the storming of the nation’s Capitol this 
week … you’re right. But if you think that I am 
going to have something new to say or some 
prescription for vaccinating the nation against a 
future recurrence of this horror … well, no. But 
I will take my theme from what the Pope said in 
a sermon on the very day that Washington found 
out just how much trouble the country is in.  
 
Contrasting Herod, the strong man, and the 
Magi, the wise men, he pointed out that Herod 
had come to believe only in his own destiny, his 
own rights and his own entitlement. The wise 
men had come to believe that God could and 
would and was actually in the process of 
revealing to the world he could move stars! 
Between a man who is frightened by the news 
that his successor has been born in obscurity and 
God who can transform the face of the heavens 
what is there to choose? Unless, like Herod, one 
had chosen oneself to the exclusion of God.  
   
I have been accused of unwarranted and 
unacceptable wading in the world (what 
someone famous called a ‘swamp’) of politics. 
Why on earth would anyone want to do that 
unless he thought himself a bigger reptile than 
the rest of the swamp’s denizens?!  
   
These days echo with ardent and tearful pleas for 
a of the vision of the founding fathers or the 
spirit democracy or the rule of law or obedience 
to the Constitution, it is important to recall that 
‘vision’ and ‘rule’ and ‘spirit’ and ‘obedience’ 
are abstractions, not realities.  
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
The fathers quarreled bitterly with each other. 
Democracy is ‘just warfare by another name’.  
Law is what legislators say it is.  And the 
Constitution assumes that there will always be 
people who need protections from those who sit 
in congress (hence a Bill of Rights forbidding 
legislators and executives and judges to take 
certain actions).  
   
The world of constitutional politics is a brilliant 
expedient created by men who understood in the 
depth of their beings that all must ‘give some’ 
while some ‘give all’ if any are to have peace in 
which to live and thrive. Any volunteers for the 
‘give all’ cohort?  
   
God is not a politician – even such a strange 
‘god’ as the deist’s watchmaker or the Mason’s 
‘Architect’ -- and we must not make an idol of 
politics. He is the humbler of the mighty and the 
hope of the downtrodden; not because he acts 
against the ‘ins’ or contributes to causes the no 
one else cares about. Just by being God he makes 
the Herods of the world seem small and offers to 
the ‘poor in spirit’ a universe vast enough that 
even they can live in it.  
   
I do not care whether you bleed red or blue. God 
is not red or blue; and he is not some sublimely 
purple ‘barney’. And, though God may speak 
through reds and blues alike, neither the reds nor 
the blues -- nor the purples -- speak for God.  
God is light – a star if you will.   It may be that 
we cannot look on him and live, but we must not 
think that looking elsewhere means real life.  
   
Really and truly and still yours,  
tm 

 

 

 

    

$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$ 
Some of you have been asking about the boxed 
sets of envelopes that are customarily available 
at this time of the year.  Here’s the deal:  there 
won’t be any this year!  Why?  They represent a 
fairly sizeable investment each year; and this 
year, with (understandably) much diminished 
weekly attendance, they would be lying around 
until June before that last of them was picked 
up – collecting dust rather than money. 
That said, YT is really impressed and grateful 
that so many of you have been making regular 
contributions to parish support and 
maintenance – whether by mail or direct 
deposits, and, of course, in the Sunday offertory 
-- during this time of suspended everything.  
Costs are a constant, even when attendance 
fluctuates. 
The numbers are not yet in, but WE ARE NOT 
BROKE OR IN THE RED.  Thank you. 
The biggest negative to a non-envelope year is 
that you will not be able to count on us for tax 
forms for 2021. 
$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$ 
 

 

As time goes on and our ‘news’ is less and less, we may well 
experiment with a smaller page size for the bulletin… 

Although getting rid of Christmas tree is a big job, saving 
other trees might be a really good idea. 

 
 
 
 


