
The Holy Rosary Journey 

 

We’ve come here today to say good-bye 

To this church that’s been our holy space. 

We’re but part way through a long, long journey  

And with God’s help we’ll build another place. 

 

The first Holy Rosary was built in 1870 

When 1,600 was the census here 

Soon heavy rains brought fatal faults 

The church collapsed in just one year. 

 

Four years later we tried again 

Another church near here was built 

For forty years it was our parish home 

Where we could ease our ancient Catholic guilt. 

 

Then a replacement church was constructed 

On the corner where Main and Walnut meet 

But within a year the fates again decreed 

It would not be our souls’ retreat. 

 

Soon Father Tumulty came to town 

And o’er his 23 year stay 

He oversaw the building of this church we’re in 

And brought to us a peaceful place to pray. 

 

But before this church was ready 

The Holy Rosary Parish Hall became 

Its stand-in for at least six years 

(And the past may repeat itself again.) 

 

This current Holy Rosary was dedicated in 1949 

When Cam and Bob McGriff were blessed to be 

The first to recite their wedding vows 

And announce their love for all to see. 



 

When this church became our spiritual home 

9,300 folks lived in Woodland town 

We now are surging past 60,000 

The time is surely here to break new sacred ground. 

 

It is fitting now for us to reflect 

On all the holy times we have spent here. 

The quiet moments when we have come to pray 

The Masses and the music we hold dear. 

 

The homilies, the signs of peace we give  

The Sacred Eucharist that we share. 

This aging church has served us long and well 

As a holy place of joy and prayer. 

 

And the once-in-a-lifetime celebrations 

Baptisms, first communions, weddings, and funerals 

Many of us have been baptized and married here 

Although we haven’t yet been buried here.   

 

Let us give thanks for all of this 

And pray for guidance down the road 

As we journey toward a new church 

We look to God to help us with our load. 

 

We know the path ahead is long 

And that God will lead us not astray 

Let us embrace the adventures 

That are ahead along the way. 

 

With Father Jonathan at the helm 

The Holy Spirit by our side 

We will make it through the brambles 

Our Holy Rosary will abide. 

 



God will provide, the Scriptures say 

And we believe it to be so 

Celebrate where we have been 

And where we now all get to go. 

 

One day a new church will appear before our eyes 

What will that be… 

When will that be… 

Ahh, that is the grand surprise. 

 

 

Amen          
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