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Holy Angels 

New Development: Little Church is open for prayer 8 am to  

4 pm, Tuesdays, Wednesdays and Thursdays.  Social  

distancing guidelines to be followed while in church. 
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     M a s s e s  T h i s  W e e k  

HEADPHONES AVAILABLE FOR THE HARD OF HEARING.   

PLEASE ASK AN USHER OR GREETER. 

          G i f t s  F o r  G o d  

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

May 1-7 ............................................................... $13,510.00 

May 8-10 ............................................................... $9,546.00 

Other collections  

Building Fund ....................................................... $1,045.00 

Our Sincere thanks to those who are doing their part! 

Collection Counters:  

May 18 - Debbie Breuer, Ed Church & Beverly 

Brown 

May 26 - Eileen Dreiling, Janice Gaspers & Bill 

Loechler 

    L i t u r g i c a l  R o l e s  

Liturgical roles for Lectors, EMHCs and  

ushers will be done by Signup Genius at this 

time. 

+Pax+ 

Dear Parish Family and Friends of Holy Angels, 

       In the midst of the “merry, Mary month of May,” we 

find ourselves still “at sea” as to where civilization is  

going with this COVID-19 virus or rather is it better put 

to say where the COVID-19 virus is taking civilization.  

     One friend sadly noted that they wondered whether 

things would ever be back to the old “normal” again. I 

am sure that friend meant regarding normalcy in terms 

of free access to public events, sports outings, concerts, 

travel, to being around persons in mass crowds, etc., not 

“normal” in terms of back to taking for granted being in 

the presence of others, of ignoring those persons while in 

their presence. We do need to be aware of the presence 

of others who may be ill not only to help them but,  

sadly, to be more aware of our own health concerns.  

     However, I pointed out to my friend that in all of  

history, from the bubonic plague to the black death and 

even last century to the Spanish flu—all of which were 

very much greater tragedies in contrast to COVID-19 in 

terms of deaths from such illness, life went back to  

being normal in that people lived freely in the U.S. and 

in the western world as if there had never been any huge 

pandemic that claimed anywhere in estimates from 20 to 

30 million lives, even upwards to 100 million lives, at 

least the minimal 2.5% to 3% of the world’s population 

(and some say that’s a dramatic underestimation), and 

affected, in all, 500 million persons. Until this pandemic 

hit, no one could recall any lasting effects of social 

norms from the Spanish flu. And to my knowledge, they 
still can’t. We pray that will be the case for COVID-19 in 

some time from now. 

     One of the best cases for recognizing why we should 

not be so bent on returning to “things as usual” is the 

article: “Let’s Never Go Back to ‘Normal.’” See: https://

www.crisismagazine.com/2020/lets-never-go-back-to-

normal. But we’ve seen even more spiritually with  

articles in our own bulletins why that is not preferred.  

 

     While we do patiently wait for a real sense of normal-

cy to return to life, including true public Masses, and 

not, as I have come to think of them, invitation Masses 

like those to weddings with limited seating that accept 

there will be “crashers,” there are some things that I, 

too, hope will never go back to normal. I am so very 
blessed to be pastor of this faith-filled, hope-conscious, 

charity-living parish that witnesses to the truth of Our 

Lord Jesus Christ that is our beloved Holy Angels. If I 

ever in the least took it for granted what a great parish 

this is—which I feel I have not—I am even more grateful 

for all the good that is inherent in the People of God 

here.  

     I feel driven by the Spirit to do so much when things 

are “up and running” and when I am, as well, “up and 

running” or at least “up and stationary.” Some of you 

may have heard by now that I had an incident. Some 

sadly had it reported to them that I was in a wheelchair 

for life—how do such hyperbolic stories start?  

     I was relying on my spatial sense and the motion-
detector lights at work in the garage as I re-entered there 

from my backyard. The light did not go on, and  

I ended up crashing on the concrete floor in a mess hav-

ing overstepped a stair. I ended up with both  

ankles strained, sprained, and ligaments if not torn, se-

verely compromised. All of that means, I am not very 

mobile and am supposed as much as possible to stay off 

my feet, have them elevated when I can, ice them and 

wear compresses.  

     I have not so much as ever felt like an actor  

involuntarily giving an audition for the latest Franken-

stein movie, holding myself up by latching on to whatev-

er is in my path, lurching from stairwell, to wall, to fur-

niture, etc. I have a renewed respect for those with mo-
bility disabilities and hope ever to retain that. Thanks for 

everyone’s prayers and wonderful meals that help out 

tremendously. 

Blessings, graces and prayers for all of you,   

Saturday,  May 23 

 4:30 pm †  Dennis Murphy 

Sunday,  May 24 The Ascension of the Lord 

 8:00 am Caeleb Otting 

 10:30 am All Parishioners of Holy Angels  
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MARY’S HEART 

     I was nominally raised in the Presbyterian church. My 
parents required us to attend Sunday school and the youth 
group activities when we were older, but they didn’t go to 

church themselves. To this day I can’t tell you much about 
what Presbyterians believe.  

     BUT, I was raised with very clear anti-Catholic teach-
ings. I was taught every misrepresentation or flat-out lie 
that could possibly be said against Catholicism. And, of 
course, one of the biggest was that Catholics worship Mary, 
idols and statues. 

     The only reason we were Presbyterian was because my 
grandfather, who was Episcopalian, had broken the rules 
and married a Methodist woman. You couldn’t have a 
‘mixed marriage’ in their day so they compromised and 
joined the local Presbyterian church. Despite the  
compromise, my grandfather rarely went.   

     Growing up I became very aware that we had every  
flavor of Protestantism in my extended family. They’d get 

upset with a rule or dogma in one church and leave it to 
join or sometimes even start a new church that suited them 
better—I called it church shopping. They were looking for 
what they wanted to believe was the truth. No eternal 
truths---only cults like those that were creeping into the 
news during my young adulthood.  

     The news reports were full of off-the-wall religious cults 
programming willing teens away from their families,  
followed by news of the parents kidnapping them back and 
deprogramming them. There were businesses devoted to 
capturing and deprogramming.  There were Hare Krishnas 
verbally accosting people in public places, David Koresh, 

the Jonesville massacre, and other horrors. I watched it all 
and decided all religions were man-made cults. Belief in 
God was like the child’s belief in leprechauns or fairies, only 
for adults. I washed my hands of it all and became a hard 
core atheist for a good twenty years. I was as far from the 
Father, Son, Holy Spirit, and Mary as you could get. 

     Then twenty years ago my younger sister joined the 
Catholic Church. My mother was horrified but I felt awful 
that no one from our family would be at the Easter Vigil 
when my sister joined the church of her choice. I asked my 
mother-in-law, a devout Catholic, to come with me to the 
Easter Vigil to show me when to stand, sit, and kneel so I 
didn’t do anything to embarrass my sister.  

     During that Mass at one moment when we were stand-
ing, time suddenly stood still for me alone. Everything dis-
appeared into a fog except for the Cross of our Crucified 
Lord which glowed and drew me in like a beacon. I slowly 
felt the Holy Spirit subsume me and sensed the deeply  
comforting and loving words “I am here.” I was stunned, 
knocked off my horse like St Paul, and could no longer deny 

His existence. 

     I sobbed the whole way home. I spent the next six 
months quietly researching and reading anything I could 
get my hands on beginning with discussions about the 
proof of the existence of God and moving on from there into 
basic Christian theology. My former hero, Carl Sagan, was 
all wrong. He hadn’t pursued the question far enough---

only far enough to justify his lack of belief.  

     I had to figure out how to tell my husband, children, and 
family as well as figure out where to go next and what to do 
with this new belief. It was an incredible 180° change in the 
life of a very hardcore atheist. I didn’t think people would 
believe me. 

     The idea of church shopping horrified me. I wanted the 

Truth. I wanted a church who held to the Truth and didn’t 
water it down or change what the Truth was according to 
cultural trends. I seriously checked out Lutheranism but 
they had different ‘flavors’ which was a big, red warning  
flag for me. I read about Martin Luther and decided he was 
just like my relatives who didn’t like some of the Truth and 
decided to go off on his/their own. It was true that the 
Church needed reforms but those were on the human side 
of things—no quarrel there. But the divine Truths he  
challenged? Well, they are THE TRUTH and if we are  
uncomfortable or questioning about some of them, it 
seemed to me then, and still does, that the problem is with 
us, not God. So, no to Lutheranism. 

     Slowly it became obvious where I must go. Where had 
God touched me? What church went back to the very  
beginning---to Christ? There was only one answer. The 
Catholic Church. 

     What does this have to do with Mary? Remember she 
was not even worth a mention in my relatives’ Protestant 
churches and, in fact, was used as a tool to condemn  

Catholics.  

     Two years after my encounter with the Holy Spirit, I was 
deeply engrossed in RCIA absorbing everything I possibly 
could. At the beginning of Lent our instructor assigned each 
of us one of the weeks to make a presentation about the 
readings for that week. It had to be big, visual, interactive, 
and clearly defining of our subject.  

     The woman assigned Holy Week created a presentation 
that was yet again life altering for me. She created a walk-
through Way of the Cross, complete with real life replicas of 
the tools of torture used on Christ to include a scourge with 
metal tips, a Crown of Thorns, nails and hammer the size 
that would have been used, samples of the hard stones he 
would have walked, a sample beam the size used in a cross 
from the times. She included every last detail. All of it was 
researched with care and augmented with narrative posters 
depicting the journey that Christ walked for us.  

     As I walked through this powerful experience, I came 
across a discussion of Mary watching her own flesh-and-
blood son go through every step of this horror. As a mother 

of two sons myself, her agony pierced my heart like the 
lance that pierced Christ’s. I could feel her pain and  
imagine the deepest wails of agony her heart must have 
been crying out silently. The overwhelming desire to touch 
her son, to hold him, to go rescue him and make it all go 
away as she could have done when he was a child---and  
the knowledge that she couldn’t do anything but watch.  
He was the Son of God and He was fulfilling His destiny.  
So she stood under the Cross to His last breath. I still sob 
at the thought of Mary’s anguished heart. 

     Mary said at the beginning, at the Annunciation, “Let it 
be done unto me according to Thy word”, fully knowing and 

aware that by all rights her pregnancy could very well result 
in her being stoned to death. She accepted and trusted God’s 
will without question. Here she was again accepting the 
terrible anguish and pain of witnessing the agony and brutal 
death of her beloved son, knowing it too was God’s will.  

      Suddenly I understood that only a woman born without 
the stain of original sin could so willingly endure such pain 
without complaint or question. This was truly a woman to 
venerate and then I understood further the truth about 
Catholics and Mary. We know her to be the perfect vessel 
for our Savior. We know her to be what we should and 
could be without sin. We know her to be our Mother too.  
We know her unbounding love.  



Please pray for the following people listed on 

the prayer chain…Bill Baker, Vicki Banister, 
Shandra Banister, Judy Bowker, James Cope, Beryl 
Coyle, Jim Davis, Serena Gagliardi, Warren Kearney, Roy 
Henley, Rick Johnson, Herschel Keithline, Joe Kennedy, 
Leo Kreutzer, Cooper Long, Frank Lovitch, Steve Mulcahy, 
Reva Ohler, Joyce Oswald, Michael Reibel, Bob Tappe, 
Steve Tanner, Caroline Wennemann, Bill & Debbie, 
Brooke, Charlotte, Derek, Jean & Lisa, Michael, 
Rainbow, Roger, and special intentions. 

            I n  O u r  P r a y e r s  
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t o  H o l y  A n g e l s  

Van & Gloria Davison 

     We know what the others do not and we rightfully 
honor and venerate her as the most amazing woman 
who walked this earth, the second Eve, who was en-
trusted by the Almighty God to raise His Son. She is 
deserving of every last bit of our honor, our devotion, 
our veneration. Would that we could all so willingly 
accept even the small demands God makes on us. 
Would that we could all be like Mary. 

 
Donna Thomas and her husband Terry have been parish-
ioners of Holy Angels since 2002. They taught RCIA to-

gether for a number of years and are both active in church 
volunteer activities. Donna sings in the choir, is plant and 
floral décor coordinator, made and donated the Christ be 

Our Light quilt for the church’s 150th anniversary, and 

designed the meditation garden. Although her sewing 
partner, Kittie Umscheid has moved, Donna continues to 
sew the altar frontals for our church and the baptismal 
bibs for our youngest parishioners. She also makes baptis-

mal tunics for older children being baptized and for adults 
receiving the sacrament of Baptism when they join the 
Church. Together, she and Kittie still coordinate the bian-
nual Sew Many Angels workshops where a dedicated group 

of Holy Angels parishioners make the 125 teeny, tiny bap-
tismal bibs needed yearly by Alexandra’s House. 
www.alexandrashouse.com 

GROW-A-ROW PLANTING TIME! 
Fellow Parishioners, it is that wonderful time of year 
again where we can get outside and enjoy our gardens 
and yards.  This year, more than ever, there are people 
around us who could use our help.  We can ease some 
of their grocery bill burden by sharing our garden  
produce with them. Please consider adding an extra 
row or plant to your garden with the intention of  
donating its blessings once a week.  If you don’t have a 
garden, perhaps you can tuck a pepper, tomato, melon, 
or squash plant into your landscaping.  Do you have a 
fruit tree?  Maybe the grocery store has a great sale on 
apples.  Keep these opportunities in the back of your 
mind.  Collections of produce will begin during masses 
on Saturday and Sunday in June (if church is open). 
Call Becky Walsh with questions or to help.  
913-636-8612 

FOOD KITCHEN 
The Food Kitchen in the KCK has continued to operate 
during the pandemic as the need has increased.  They 
are serving double the amount of people they were 

serving before, serving between 500 and 600 people a 
day.  They no longer have the dining area open but 
pass out sack lunches outside the building.   
The last two months our volunteers have prepared the 
sack lunches here and dropped them off at the Food 
Kitchen.  A signup Genius was sent out to collect the 
items needed for the lunch sacks.  We want to thank 
everyone for you generosity in donating those items 
needed.  We have always had more than we needed to 
prepare these lunches.  For the foreseeable future, they 
will continue to pass out sack lunches.  Extra food do-
nated is either kept for the next month or is donated to 
our local food pantry, BLAS. 

WHY PRAY THE DIVINE MERCY CHAPLET 

OUTSIDE OF DM SUNDAY AND THE NOVENA? 

    I wonder what my response would be if Jesus  
appeared to me and said “Paint an image according to 
the pattern you see … “ as was asked of Sr. Faustina 

(Diary of St. Faustina) when our Lord appeared to her.  
I read her story prior to beginning the Divine Mercy 

Novena.  I’ll fully admit that the Divine Mercy Chaplet 
was a first for this cradle Catholic – the same can be 
said for my attention given to Divine Mercy Sunday.  
But it was something that Fr. McDonald said in his 
homily that convinced me that it is never too late to 
seek God’s forgiveness and perhaps the best way to 
start is to understand how the special grace promised 
by our Lord for Divine Mercy Sunday is nothing less 
than the equivalent to complete renewal of baptismal 
grace in the soul.  Perhaps during this pandemic virus 
the Lord provided me with the opportunity to enhance 
my prayer life and I couldn’t think of a better way than 
to join others at 3:00 pm each day for the Divine Mercy 
Chaplet. You already know why 3:00 pm is an im-
portant time of the day but I’ll tell you anyway – the 
hour our Lord died on the cross for my sins.  I was  
given a picture some time back of our Lord Jesus with 
the inscription at the bottom “Jesus, I trust in You.”  
The story about St. Faustina tells of the time when  
Jesus appeared to her and told her to paint the image 
she saw – Jesus clothed in a white garment, one hand 
was raised in blessing, the other was touching the gar-
ment at the breast. From the opening of the garment at 
the breast there came forth two large rays, one red and 
the other pale.  “The pale ray stands for the Water 
which makes souls righteous; the red ray stands for 
the Blood which is the life of souls ...These two rays 

issued forth from the depths of My [Jesus] most tender 
Mercy at that time when My [Jesus] agonizing Heart 
was opened by a lance on the Cross.”  Those are words 
St. Faustina reported that Jesus said and that is the 

picture she painted.  So back to my initial pondering of 
what my response would be if Jesus asked me to paint 
an image of what my faith means to me … I hope I 
could say without reservation that “Jesus I trust in 
You” and have faith that everything is going to work 
out according to His plan. 

Tom Johnson has served in multiple ways within Holy 
Angels, as Grand Knight of Holy Angels’ Knights of Colum-
bus of Our Lady of Fatima Council, of founding Navigator 

of  Holy Angels’ Fourth Assembly of the Knights of Colum-
bus in April of 2016, as well as on Pastoral Council, other 
committees, and is currently Head Usher of Holy Angels 
Basehor. Wed to Janet, they have been committed mem-

bers of Holy Angels for 13 years and are proud of their 
three daughters and enjoy their seven grandchildren.   

http://www.alexandrashouse.com

