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Holy Angels Church Office ............... (913) 724-1665  
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Office Hours  

Monday thru Thursday ............................ 8:30 am - 4:30 pm 

Friday .................................................................... CLOSED 
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Confessions welcomed by appointment, and, for now, Saturdays  

3:30 - 4:30 pm. 
 

Baptisms Three months notice before baptism.  Baptism are held on 

the 2nd Sunday of the month. Baptismal Preparation Classes are 
required and scheduled individually with parents (only).  Call Chris 
at the office (913) 724-1665 to schedule a class time. 
 

Weddings Contact Chris Brown nine months before proposed wed-

ding date. Call the office to make an appointment, (913) 724-1665. 



     M a s s e s  T h i s  W e e k  
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Monday,  April 20 

†  Jamie Knipp 

Tuesday,  April 21 St. Anselm 

†  Dorothy Buck 

Wednesday,  April 22  

†  Twila Heinen (rescheduled) 

Thursday,  April 23 Sts. George & Adalbert 

†  Bill & Helena McNamee 

Friday,  April 24 St. Fidelis 

†  Carolyn Vogel 

Saturday,  April 25 St. Mark, Evangelist 

Intentions of Fr. McDonald 

Sunday,  April 26 

 10:00 am All Parishioners of Holy Angels  

          G i f t s  F o r  G o d  

Weekly Collection Income Needed .................. $12,200.00 

April 3 - 9 ............................................................ $10,630.00 

Excess (Shortfall) ................................................. ($1,570.00) 

Other collections  

Building Fund ...........................................................$270.00 

Adoration Chapel ......................................................$235.00 

Our Sincere thanks to those who are doing their part! 

SWEET PEACE AND MERCY 

Christ is Risen! He is Risen indeed! Our hearts fill 
with this victory alleluia, this song of joy that now rings 

out: alleluia! Alleluia because “God so loved the 
world” (John 3:16) and “He loved His own and loved 
them to the end” (John 13:1) – to “infinity and beyond” is 

how He loves us in “Disney-speak.” 

Nothing shows this more clearly than those moments 

when Jesus came through the locked door of the Upper 

Room where his unfaithful and fearful friends cowered, 

and offered them peace. Out of the darkness He came, 

still bearing those wounds, radiating light, full of com-

passion and love: full of mercy.  

 In St. John’s account of these moments (20: 19-

23), Jesus stands in the midst of the disciples, offering 

them peace and showing them His wounds; forgiving, 

healing, and restoring the friendship they had shared.  

When I imagine these moments, I see Jesus speak-

ing to each disciple in turn, looking deeply into their 
eyes, seeing in each heart the ways in which their love 

for Him had failed and the deep shame and contrition 

that now overwhelmed them all. Because God always 

makes the first move in love, as I see it, Jesus moves to 

each disciple, places His wounded hands on their 

cheeks, looks deeply into each pair of eyes, calls each 

 by name and says, “Peace be with you.” Last of all, He 

comes to me: “Peace be with you.” This is the moment, 

with His warm hands on my tear-streaked face, when all 

that He suffered and all that He loved comes together in 

a personal encounter for my soul; this is the moment of 

Divine Mercy…for me. Sadly, I need such a direct en-

counter; like the disciples on the road to Emmaus, I am 

“foolish… and slow of heart to believe…” (Luke 24:25). 

This is why the Divine Mercy message and image 

are so important to us: they give us the message of  

Jesus’ love clearly and personally; they call us to en-

counter Jesus in the fullness of His love; and invite us to 
run again and again to the endless bounty of love that 

brought the Second Person of the Most Holy Trinity to 

earth on a mission of mercy. It also reminds us that we 

can trust in Him – and we must do so.  

God’s lavish and merciful love comes to us unexpect-

edly, out of the darkness. And out of our darkness of 

sin, shame, uncertainty, weakness, whatever – we are 

invited to drink deeply from the pierced Heart of Jesus – 

the fountain of love, hope, and peace. Trusting in Him, 

welcoming His love and mercy, we can then serve Him 

humbly and drink deeply of His peace.  
 
Chris Brown, MTS, director of adult formation and 

education at Holy Angels Catholic Parish. 

+Pax+ 

Divine Mercy Sunday 

Dear Parishioners and Friends of Holy Angels, 

The staff members of Holy Angels and I hope and 

pray your Easter Octave has been one of delights in 

taking one’s time in renewing yourself in the sub-

lime, Easter mysteries.  

Have you enjoyed the Via Lucis, Stations of Light, 

recounting the scriptural mysteries of the 50 days of 

Easter? Do you or your family pray the short and 

sweet, Regina Caeli, “Queen of Heaven, Rejoice” pray-

er replacing the Angelus at 12 and 6 daily? Have you 

delved into the Easter or Glorious mysteries of the 

rosary? And on this day of Divine Mercy, have you 

prayed the Chaplet of Divine Mercy? You can find a 

video of me praying the DMC at our website, Face-

book page or at our YouTube channel. All of these 

prayers that help celebrate and prolong the Easter 

Season may be found through exploring our website. 

Should any of you take a fancy to wanting to submit 

an article to our Easter series of bulletins, please 

contact the office or me.  

Finally, as we only received this on Holy Thursday, 

past the Easter bulletin deadline, I invite you to view 

Archbishop Naumann’s Easter Message by following 

this link: https://youtu.be/aNsj2XGHZGw. 

https://www.archkck.org/page.redir?target=https%3a%2f%2fyoutu.be%2faNsj2XGHZGw&srcid=97417&srctid=1&erid=1027533&trid=4a893df1-8508-496a-afd6-9069c549d0f5
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2020: An Unforgettable Paschal Mystery  

by Patti Lewis of Alexandra’s House 

    How unlikely that I should write, for I am a relative new-
bie to the Faith. However, this is the time we celebrate our 
Salvation, a gift of God’s mercy, and His mercy is what res-
cued me. 

    “All grace flows from mercy, and the last hour abounds 
with mercy for us.  Let no one doubt concerning the good-
ness of God; even if a person’s sins were as dark as night, 
God’s mercy is stronger than our misery.  One thing alone 
is necessary; that the sinner set ajar the door of his heart, 
be it ever so little, to let in a ray of God’s merciful grace, 
and then God will do the rest.” (No. 1507) * 

    My own encounter with this Unfathomable Mercy led me 
to a radical mid-life conversion, into a deep and very  
personal relationship with Jesus, and into the Catholic 
Church. At that time, I completely surrendered my life to 
Jesus, and in return, experienced the most extraordinary 
graces.  

    Fast forward, and my “honeymoon with Jesus” ended 
abruptly with the placing of a cross, one that felt too heavy 
for me, with a path too steep and long. Like a child, I  
pouted, pleaded, cried, and enumerated for Jesus the end-
less reasons my suffering was an impediment to my other-
wise active and demanding life!  

    As months grew into years and the cross remained, I  
was snared by the evil one into seeing Jesus as cold and 
uncaring; so, with fear, the uncertainty of ‘what’s next’, and 
a flawed interior life, I withdrew and closed much of my 
heart to Jesus. 

    Truthfully, over these many years, because I believed 
every day of my life was Lent, I rarely offered Jesus any  
additional sacrifices. Things I did not bypass, though, were 
daily Mass, prayer, and regular confession. 

   As this Lent of 2020 approached, I knew I needed to 
shake things up. My pouting wore me out and I wanted a 
change, so I scrolled through my mental Rolodex for ideas. 
However, I paused, finally, to really think about it. What 
would Jesus want from me this year? Immediately I knew. 
He would want my heart again. 

    The moment I made this decision, the first lines of a 
hymn popped into my head from many years ago. Being 
unsuccessful in recalling its name and the missing words,  
I googled the lyrics. It was Hosea. “Come back to me, with 
all your heart, don’t let fear, keep us apart”.  

    The first two weeks of Lent I constantly replayed this 
song, meditated upon it, studied the Book of Hosea, prayed, 
and knew with all my being, Jesus was offering me a very 
personal invitation to a deeper union with Him. My heart, 
with His grace, was ready. 

    A simple song and sacred scripture set me on course for 
a very personal Lenten journey. I was so excited. 

    Then…the coronavirus invaded the United States and all 
the world!  

    No longer was the invitation, “Come back to Me,” only 
mine. This is a universal calling.  

    “The wilderness, will lead you, to your heart, where I will 
speak”. This worldwide tragedy has spared no one and has 
led all humanity into a new and unfamiliar territory and 
uncertain future. Do we despair or does this propel us to 
cry out to God in our misery and beg for His help? He longs 
for that. He waits for us. His greatest agony, He told St. 
Faustina, is that mankind does not trust Him. 

    In the midst of this crisis, I’ve found joy with a notable 
easing of the weight of the cross.  It is as if the sleeping  

giant, the Church Militant, has awakened and picked up 
parts of the cross before unmanned. Together, it is much 
lighter and more bearable. We are, truly, One Body. 

   In this unprecedented Paschal Season, with our churches 
closed, without the company of our community, or our 
priests, we are on our own. No new dress and no new tie 
will dazzle Him this year.  

    Rather, He invites us to come, one by one, as we are, to 
snuggle against His chest and to tell Him everything: of our 
wounds, our fears, our failings, our sorrow and our need.  

A meek and humble approach, He promises, will cause Him 
to come to us, not as a just judge, but as a Merciful Savior. 
With honesty and integrity, let us all come back to Him.  

    ‘Let the greatest sinners place their trust in My mercy. 
They have the right before others to trust in the abyss of  
My mercy. My daughter, write about My mercy towards  
tormented souls. Souls that make an appeal to My mercy 
delight Me. To such souls I grant even more graces than 
they ask. I cannot punish even the greatest sinner if he 

makes an appeal to My compassion... (n. 1146) * 

**From the Diary of Divine Mercy 

Patti Lewis, Foundress-House Mother Alexandra's House 

A Very Special Place for Very Special Babies 

816-931-2539 – House   

“Jardinage de lundi de Pâques”  

“Easter Monday Gardening” 

by little sister Sara of the Community of the Lamb 

This morning 

I stepped into the garden. 

There I found  

All the world’s beauty 

concentrated 

in a frozen dewdrop 
carefully laid out 

on a blade of frosty grass. 

The morning smelled of cold, 

a fragrance of mountains and childhood, 

and all the beauty of the world 
was there  

on a blade of grass 

right outside my door ... 
 

Invitation  
to the work of creation. 

I went in to put on my boots. 
 

My Father who art in heaven 

it’s when I put on my rubber boots 
my big cotton gloves 

and my straw hat 

that I know myself the most 

in your image, 

after your likeness. 

https://dictionary.reverso.net/french-english/P%c3%a2ques
https://dictionary.reverso.net/french-english/P%c3%a2ques
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Hope of Easter Shines Bright 

    As we sat discussing what Easter means to each of 
us, our thoughts were continually drawn to the hope 
that Easter brings. 

    Easter is the hope in the dark, grey, windswept cold 
of winter, a hope of warmth and renewal. The hope of 
new plans, gardens in bloom, and a cacophony of 
sounds brought forth from robins, blue jays, sparrows, 
and cardinals. Yet Easter is also a hope, more so, dur-
ing the refining time of Lent. This is a hope of rebirth 
and of forgiveness that we will never fully comprehend, 
which we eagerly take too much for granted, as we  
engross ourselves in our “busy” lives. 

    The Easter Resurrection brings us the hope that 
there is something beyond our earthly lives. It sustains 
us throughout the day as we are able to turn our 
thoughts to the essence of Love and lean upon Him for 
strength and thanksgiving. Without this, despair would 
reign. 

    In our current world of pandemic and particular un-
certainty, the Easter Resurrection allows us to trust 
that all will happen as it may. If we but trust, our 
needs, worries, and fears will be attended to. We are 
awaiting the birth of our second child, and having the 
hope of the Resurrection 
helps us to face the  
unknown. It fills us with 
calm and brings us out-
side of ourselves into  
solidarity with humankind 
as we suffer together in 
our sins, but grow and 
heal together in the love of 
the Resurrection. 

    Easter is our reason for 
our rising in the morning 
and our ability for restful 
sleep at night. Without it, 
our lives would be naught. 

Nick and Rachel Sweet were married in 2012 in Boise, 
Idaho by Father McDonald. Nick is a native of Idaho and 

Rachel of Kansas. They met on CatholicMatch and have 
lived in Idaho, Oregon, and made their home in Kansas. 
They have one son, Leo, and another, Henry, a newborn, 

who came home from the hospital on Easter Sunday and 
was introduced to Leo in an Easter basket. Nick and Ra-
chel have been parishioners of Holy Angels for 4 years and 
Nick was Youth Minister for 1 year.  

DIVINE MERCY 
By Cathy Kern 

My father is a good man. Quiet and unassuming, 
strong and committed.  He was strict as I grew up,  
expecting us to be good and hard-working, honest and 
selfless. Growing up as the fifth of seven children, those 
lessons were everywhere to be learned. Even though he 
had certain ideas of what the roles of men and women 
should be in society, he never told me I couldn’t be any-
thing to which I set my mind. I cannot remember him 
ever telling me to work on getting good grades-not once-
it was expected. I know how hard he worked to support 
my mom and siblings.  I know how he held things to-
gether when I was in the hospital with a chronic dis-
ease at the same time my mom was in the hospital with 
complications before my baby brother was born. I can-

not imagine where I would be had he not been my fa-
ther. Because of him, I have no trouble believing in the 
love with which our Heavenly Father loves us, even 
though I will never comprehend that love this side of 

Heaven. 

My father was not perfect. He would never claim 
such. But, because he showed me so many things, I 
can more easily relate to the Father who is perfect.  
Mercy is one of those things. There were times when I 

failed to be good and hard-working, honest and selfless. 
My father did not turn his back on me, he did not hold 
a grudge against me, he forgave, he laughed, he went 
on loving me-even when I was acting unlovable.   

God the Father is like that.  When I am acting  
unlovable, when I have stopped being good and stopped 
searching for the beautiful and true, He is there, wait-
ing and longing for my conversion once again. He freely 
offers His Divine Mercy, if I but ask. And, ask I do, in 

the confessional, for Him to once again give me that 
Divine Mercy, that Mercy that I am not so easy myself 
to offer to others. It is only by the Grace of His Mercy 
that I will learn to offer mercy as I should- fully to all. 

I was truly blessed to have an earthly father who 

could show me what a father is. To those who did not 

have a father or whose father was not what he could 

have been in showing the love and Mercy of God, I hope 

and pray that you are able to imagine in your heart all 

those best things a son or daughter deserves from a 

father and, know in the deepest part of your heart, that 

the Heavenly Father is all of those things- the Good, the 

Beautiful and the True. He wants to shower you with 

His Divine Mercy and Love. With a sincere heart, turn 

to Him and ask, as a simple child in the arms of a  

loving Father. 

Bill Baker, Vicki Banister, Shandra Banister, Betsy 
Betros, James Cope, Beryl Coyle, Jim Davis, Derek 
Deegan, Serena Gagliardi, Jeff Geer, Warren Kearney, 
Roy Henley, Rick Johnson, Herschel Keithline, Joe 
Kennedy, Frank Lovitch, Mike McDonald, Steve Mulcahy, 
Dennis Murphy, Joyce Oswald, Michael Reibel, Scout 
Stephens, Bob Tappe, Steve Tanner, Herb Vogel, 
Brooke, Carl, Charlotte, Debbie, Derek, Donna, Jean & 
Lisa, Michael, Rainbow, Roger, and special intentions. 
 
Military: Bruce Adams, Jr., Michael Brock, Andrea 
Nolan, Luke Rodina, Peter Thomas, Elizabeth Walsh, 
Brady Reichart. 

P l e a s e  p r a y  f o r  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  
p e o p l e  l i s t e d  o n  t h e  p r a y e r  c h a i n  

 R e s t  i n  P e a c e  

YOUR PRAYERS ARE REQUESTED FOR: 

Dennis Murphy, brother of James Murphy 

Herb Vogel, husband of Dorothy Vogel, 
father of Kathy Turner, 

brother of Gary Vogel 


