
Gate of Heaven Parish 
   25th Sunday in Ordinary Time ~  September 22th, 2019 

Gate of Heaven Parish      Rev. Matthew Schultz, Administrator 

163 Main Street       Dc. Michael Johnson, Permanent Deacon 

Lancaster, NH 03584      Mrs. Sandra Doolan, Secretary 

Parish Office:  603.788.2083     Website: www.gateofheavennh.org 

Rectory/Emergency: 603.788.5553    Email: gateofheavennh@gmail.com 
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25th Sunday Ordinary Time 

Saturday, September 21 

4:00pm(St. Matthew’s) 

+Arthur Bourassa by his daughter 

Sunday, September 22 

7:00am (St. Patrick’s) 

Gate of Heaven Parishioners 

8:30am (St. Agnes) 

Living and Deceased Members of the Taber-
nacle Society 

10:30am (All Saints) 

+Bob and Mickey Brennan by their sons Ter-
ry and Tom 

 

 

Daily Mass 

Monday, Sept. 23, St. Padre Pio 

8:30am (All Saints) 

+Irene Cantin by the estate 

9:00am-8:00pm: Eucharistic Adoration  

7:00pm-7:45pm:  Confessions 

7:45pm-8:00pm:  Miraculous Medal Novena 
and Benediction 

Tuesday, Sept. 24, Feria 

7:00am (St. Matthew’s) 

+The Deceased Members of the Dickey and 
MacKinnon families by the estate 

Wednesday, Sept. 25, Feria 

No Mass [Adoration at St. Patrick’s 10-5pm] 

Thursday, Sept. 26, SS. Cosmas & Damian  

7:00am (All Saints) 

+Adelaide Monahan by the estate 

Friday, Sept. 27, St. Vincent de Paul 

9:00am (St. Matthew’s) 

+Alice Moran by the estate 

Saturday, Sept. 28, St. Wencelaus, St. 
Lawrence Ruiz and Companions 

9:00am (Our Lady of the Mountains Shrine) 

+Thomas Quincy Houghton and his wife Ag-
nes Irene by Joan Zieniewicz 

26th Sunday in Ordinary Time 

Saturday, September 28  

4:00pm (St. Matthew’s) 

+Darcy Hall Spaulding 

Sunday, September 29 

7:00am (St. Patrick’s) 

+Stephen P. Zieniewicz by his wife Joan 
Zieniewicz 

8:30am (St. Agnes) 

+Stephen Doty by Bob and Theresa Reynolds 

10:30am (All Saints) 

+Ann Carty Hamilton and Annie Brennan Carty by 
their family 

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

Confession 

Saturdays at St. Matthew’s 

3:00pm-3:45pm 

Mondays at All Saints 

7:00pm-7:45pm 

One half-hour before every weekday and 
weekend mass except the 8:30am mass at 

St. Agnes.  

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

The Sacramental Life 

Confession and Mass Times:  See above 

Baptism:  Please call the parish office to make ar-
rangements. 

Marriage: Please call six months in advance of the 
proposed date of marriage. 

Last Rites/Emergency:  Please call the Parish 
Office at 603.788.2083. If office is closed, please 
call my rectory number at 603.788.5553.  You 
may call the rectory anytime day or night for this 
important sacrament. 

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

Cemeteries:  Gate of Heaven Parish has four cem-
eteries under its care: Calvary, Water St.  St. Mat-
thew’s and St. Margaret’s Graveyard.  Please call 
the Parish Office for details on purchasing a plot 
or making burial arrangements. 

Homebound/Sick: If you or someone you know is 
homebound or ill, please call the parish office to 
make arrangements for a visit from Fr. Schultz. 

  



+ 

Pax 

Dear Parishioners, 

Please welcome Fr. Damien Park to Gate of Heaven 
who will speaking saying mass and preaching this 
weekend, telling us about his important missionary 
work.  Thank you, Fr. Damien, for traveling to us and 
we assure of our prayers and support for your good 
work.   

The Parish Picnic is right around the corner...Sunday, 
September 29 at Riverside Campground in Lancaster 1
-5pm.  I am really looking forward to visiting with you 
(when I’m not on the volleyball field crushing the op-
ponent...ha!).  I hope many of you will be able to make 
it.  Events like these do such good for the growth and 
health of a parish family—when we carve out some 
quality time to spend with each other and see each 
other “outside of church”.  I think it was St. Bernard 
of Clairvaux who wrote, “Whatever builds community 
is love.”   

For the sake of those cooking, please tell us if you are 
coming and how many in your party. Either call San-
dra at the office 603.788.2083 or email at 
gateofheavennh@gmail.com  Your rsvp will be much 
appreciated! 

September 29 is Priesthood Sunday and it is also the 
feast of the Holy Archangels: Michael, Gabriel and 
Raphael.  So, you see, many, many reasons to cele-
brate! 

God bless, 

 

Fr. Schultz 

 

 

+ 

Announcements 

+++Next weekend, September 28-29, our dio-
cese is celebrating Priesthood Sunday.  The 
Gate of Heaven vocation committee would like 
to encourage everyone to take this opportunity 
to thank Fr. Schultz for coming to Gate of 
Heaven Parish and for being our priest.  If you 
wish to add a personal note or card, we are 
sure it will be appreciated.  There will be a bas-
ket at the Parish Picnic, Sunday September 
29th, or you may also put them in any of the 
collection baskets that weekend.  

+++Mount Royal Academy North has moved into 
their new location at Holton Point Property right next 
to Country Village Nursing Home.  After much pray-
er, diligence, dedication and, of course, the grace of 
God, MRAN has moved into the wing at Holton 
Point to accommodate their growing numbers.  Con-
gratulations and our prayers are with you!     

+++The Catholic Women’s Group will begin their fall 
fundraiser September 7 and go through September 22. 
We will again be selling Yankee Candles and Terry 
Lynn Candies and Nuts.  There will be Catholic Wom-
en’s Group members offering catalogs and taking or-
ders before and after the masses at St. Matthew and St. 
Patrick churches. Thank you all for your continuing 
support.  

+++Holy Land Pilgrimage with Fr. Sebastian from St 
Joseph and St. Catherine Church, Woodsville, NH 
from March 1-10, 2020.  For more information, please 
call Joe Krasucki at 603.243.0334 or email 
joekras44@yahoo.com 

+++With Labor Day over, the annual Tabernac-
le Fall Sale is just around the corner.  We need 
your help!  We are hoping to fill our Christmas 
Tree with handmade ornaments and sell them 
at the sale. Please drop them off at Geo. M. 
Stevens, Lancaster or give us a call and we will 
pick them up. Thank you! Kristine and Jane 
631.0818 

+++The Gate of Heaven Tabernacle Society will 
be holding their monthly meeting on Tuesday 
September 17th at 5:30pm in the church hall.  
There is a full agenda with Fall Sale, Meeting 
Nights, Funerals...etc.  Please make sure to 
mark your calendars.  All women of the Parish 
are invited to join us.  

 



Ray Schoeman Conversion Story Continued…. 

At Harvard Business School I did extraordinarily well, win-
ning most of the available awards in my class, and graduating 
among the top few with "High Distinction."  Shortly after 
graduation I was invited to join the faculty, and did so, teach-
ing the core marketing course in the M.B.A. program.  Yet 
even the success of being a Harvard Business School profes-
sor, and a very popular one at that, at thirty years of age did 
not assuage my sense of pointlessness.  I loved the teaching 
and the students but did not find much interest in the subject 
matter itself.  After teaching Harvard offered to support me 
(very generously) while I completed a doctorate so that I 
could qualify for tenure, but once into my dissertation my 
lack of genuine interest caught up with me, and I went back 
to consulting.  
It was around this time that I got involved with my last "false 
consolation", my last false direction to provide meaning to 
my life.  As a child I had been an enthusiastic downhill skier, 
but I gave it up when I went to college.   I now took it up 
again with a vengeance, supporting myself with consulting 
while spending most of every winter skiing in the Alps. I 
became very good, and my skiing companions in the Alps 
were all professional skiers, "circuit" skiers,  Olympic hope-
fuls, etc.  For a few years I lived for skiing, finding enough 
consolation in the physical excitement, the speed, the aesthet-
ics, the sense of accomplishment, the camaraderie, to dull the 
thirst for meaning in my life. 
Of course God was using everything in my life to bring me to 
Him, and it would soon bear fruit.    It was when I was in the 
spectacular natural beauty of the Alps that I became aware of 
the existence of God for the first time since college.  I re-
member the scene -- I was high up on the mountain, still well 
above tree line, shortly after sunset, with the sky glowing a 
soft red and the snow and granite glowing blue in the twi-
light.  My heart opened with gratitude, and I knew that such 
beauty had been created by God.   It is worth noting that the 
area of Austria which I was in was still deeply and piously 
Catholic, with beautiful crucifixes everywhere, both inside 
the houses, hotels and restaurants and also along the roads 
and even trails.  Even in the ski town the Church was packed 
for Sunday Mass. (In fact, in the bed-and-breakfast where I 
was staying a carved wooden crucifix, with corpus, hung over 
my bed.  Every evening when I returned to the room I would 
remove it and place it in a drawer -- I had no desire to sleep 
under a cross ! -- and the following day I would find it had 
been rehung over the bed,without comment,  by the devout, 
elderly woman in whose home I was staying). 
 After a few years of living for skiing, that too began to pale, 
and I became more and more despondent.  The only relief I 
could find was spending time alone in nature, trying to recap-
ture a hint of the consolation which I had felt in the 
Alps.  During the spring of 1987 I took a few days off from 
work and went to Cape Cod to spend time in the nature 
there.  I was walking in the early morning, in the woods just 
back from the beach, when God intervened, dramatically and 
distinctly, into my life to pull me back and put me onto the 
right path.  As I was walking, lost in my thoughts, I found 
myself in the immediate presence of God.  It is as though I 
"fell into Heaven."  Everything changed from one moment to 
the next, but in such a smooth and subtle way that I was not 
aware of any discontinuity.  I felt myself in the immediate 
presence of God.  I was aware of His infinite exaltedness, and 
of His infinite and personal love for me.  I saw my life as 
though I was looking back on it after death, in His presence, 
and could see everything which I would be happy about and 
everything which I would wish I had done differently.  I saw 
that every action I had ever done mattered, for good or for 
evil.  I saw that everything which had ever happened in my 
life had been perfectly designed for my own good from the 
infinitely wise and loving hand of God, not only including 
but especially those things which I at the time I thought had 
been the greatest catastrophes.  I saw that my two greatest 
regrets when I died would be every moment which I had 
wasted not doing anything of value in the eyes of God, and 
all of the time and energy which I had wasted worrying about 
not being loved when every moment of my existence I was 
bathed in an infinite sea of love, although unaware of it.  I 
saw that the meaning and purpose of my life was to worship 
and serve my Lord and Master, in whose presence I found 
myself.  I wanted to know His name, so that I could worship 
Him properly, so that I could follow "His" religion.  I remem-
ber silently praying "Tell me your name.  I don't mind if 
You're Apollo, and I have to become a Roman pagan.  I don't 
mind if You're Krishna, and I have to become a Hindu.  I 
don't mind if You're Buddha, and I have to become a Bud-
dhist.  As long as You're not Christ, and I have to become a 
Christian!" 

...Not surprisingly, He did not tell me His name. Obviously, 
I wasn't ready to hear it -- my resistance at the time was still 
too great.  But I knew, from that moment on, the meaning 
and purpose and goal of my life; and that sense has not faded 
or wavered, although the immediate state of perception did. 
When I got back home, everything was different.  I remem-
ber calling my mother and telling her "Mom, I have good 
news!  It's all true! You don't ever die..."  only to be met 
with a sort of stony silence.  It had never occurred to me that 
she might not believe me -- after all, I knew from my own 
direct experience!  Although I went back to my consulting, 
everything was now different, and I set out on a focused 
search to find my Lord and Master and God whom I had met 
on the beach that day. 
Because I interpreted the experience as a "mystical" one, I 
initially looked towards mysticism, which led me to a lot of 
blind alleys.  Prior to my experience I had not had any inter-
est at all in mysticism or any of the New Age religions or 
meditative practices or occultism, and those are what I first 
came across.  I spent a number of months looking in that, 
essentially Hindu although disguised, direction.  
Yet every night before going to sleep, I would say a short 
prayer to know the name of my Lord and Master and God 
whom I had met on the beach.  A year to the day after the 
initial experience, I went to sleep after saying that prayer, 
and felt as though I was woken by a gentle hand on my 
shoulder, and escorted to a room where I was left alone with 
the most beautiful young woman I could imagine.  I knew 
without being told that she was the Blessed Virgin Mary.  I 
felt entirely awake (and my memory is as though I had been 
awake), although I was dreaming.  I remember my first reac-
tion, standing there awed by her presence and grandeur, was 
wishing I knew at least the Hail Mary so that I could honor 
her!  She offered to answer any questions I had.  I remember 
thinking about what to ask, asking the questions, and her 
answers.  After speaking to me a while longer, the audience 
was ended.  When I woke the next morning I was hopelessly 
in love with the Blessed Virgin Mary, and I knew that the 
God I had met on the beach was Christ, and, and that all I 
wanted was to be as much of, and as good a, Christian as 
possible.  I still did not know anything about Christianity, 
nor the difference between the Catholic Church and any of 
the hundreds of Protestant denominations.  It took me anoth-
er two years or so to find my way to the Catholic Church, 
guided by my love and reverence for the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. 

+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

Your Weekly Offering 

September 7/8th   

Offertory:     2,011.20  

E-Give:    1,459.00 

Total:    3,470.20 

May God bless you for your generosity! 

2nd Collection next week:  Priest Retirement 

+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

Gate of Heaven Parish is comprised of five 
churches:  

All Saints: 163 Main Street, Lancaster, NH 
03584; St. Agnes: 769 Pres. Hwy, Jefferson, NH 
03583; St. Matthew: 9 Jefferson Rd, Whitefield, 
NH 03598; St. Patrick:65 St. Patrick Ch. Rd, Twin 
Mountain, NH 03595; Our Lady of the Mountains 
Shrine: 2470 Rte. 301 East, Bretton Woods, NH 
03595 


