
LARABIDIAN 
LA RABIDA COUNCIL     NO. 1191 

Father Paul Convery, Chaplain 

 

 
 
 
 
Christmas Edition                  Founded 1907 
 

Last year, the members of our council took time to share a memory of Christmas past and 
how we can apply it in understanding the true meaning of Christmas. Some you may 
recognize from last year’s newsletter. Others were submitted by new members 

 

Chaplain’s Message: Father Matthew  
 
Brother Knights, this Advent finds us again looking forward to Jesus' second coming when he will grant 
salvation to those who eagerly await him and the anniversary of his first coming in the flesh for the 
forgiveness of sins at Christmas. When we talk about Salvation, it is important not only to know what 
we are saved for but from as well. Jesus saves us from sin. My sin. Your sin. Sin altogether. For our 
part, that salvation is imparted at Baptism, and it is for us throughout our lives to cultivate and protect.  
 
Each of us desires the realization of the perfect Christmas. Our minds and hearts (mine included) 
through many a Christmas Special on TV and otherwise, come to hunger for the magic which will make 
this Christmas exceptional. Brothers, Christ has spared us eternal death by his own blood. Eternal life is 
now before us. If we woke up on Christmas morning fully aware of this mystery - we would die for 
sheer joy. Brothers, St. Leo once preached at Christmas: "Christian remember your dignity..." Brothers, 
I pray that we might each remember and celebrate more fully the Salvation Christ affords us by his 
Incarnation, his coming in the flesh for the forgiveness of sins.  
 
May God bless you and your loved one abundantly this Christmas and into the New Year, 2022! Blessed 
Michael J. McGivney, pray for us! 
 
 
Tim Murphy: Collecting Toys for Needy Children with Sister Jeanne 
 
One memory that I have during the Christmas season is when the council would gather toys for 
Sister Jeanne Margaret Denny. Sister Jeanne kept a list of families in need throughout the city 
of Philadelphia. We helped Sister Jeanne put smiles on the children faces thanks to the 
tremendous responses from not only our brother knights but to friends of the council. Sadly, 
Sister Jeanne was called home this year, but her legacy lives on in each of us. No question 
every child that Sister Jeanne encountered were filled with joy when they received a new toy.  
 
May she rest in peace.  
 
 
 

 



 

Evan Szaresnski- Christmas Joy Through Cross Country Blizzard 
 
In 2009, I was planning on driving from Concord, New Hampshire to Detroit to celebrate 
Christmas with my family. I postponed the day of departure a few times because of weather, 
but it kept on snowing. Finally, just a few days before Christmas, I decided to bite the bullet 
and drive through the snow. 
 
It started snowing in Boston. By the time I got to Worcester, it was snowing really hard. I drove 
about 30 miles an hour through most of western Massachusetts and upstate NY. Finally, 
around Syracuse, it stopped snowing. I got excited that I might actually make it to Detroit that 
night. Then I got to Buffalo, where it snowed hard. So hard that I could not see the hood of my 
car. It finally cleared up enough for me to slowly drive off the freeway and to the nearest hotel, 
where I spent the night.  
 
I made it to Detroit the next day, just in time for Christmas. It was still snowing, but nothing like 
the day before. The difficulty of the travels made the joy of celebrating with my family that 
much greater. 
 
Bob and Lee Carr: A Daughter for Christmas 
 
it was Christmas 1979, and I was 8 1/2 months pregnant with our first child 
on Christmas morning. I woke up feeling crampy and called the doctor who said to wait. I could 
not get myself ready to do anything I was just so upset that this feeling was happening I was in 
early labor, 10 days early from my due date, Bob was very supportive and by 3:30 PM we 
called the doctor again who recommended coming to the hospital we had to call he family who 
was hosting Christmas dinner to tell them that we would not be there for dinner and then we 
drove to the hospital  I was admitted by 430pm. it was my first so I did not know what to expect 
by 1235am our beautiful daughter, Mary, was born and every year after that  we always 
celebrated Christmas and Mary's birthday too.  
 
 
 
Chancellor: Matteo Weiner- The Family Presepio 
 

 



 

 
Being asked to share a fond memory of Christmas, especially one that evokes the reason for 
the season, I’ve chosen two photos to share. The first shows a handcrafted manger/nativity 
scene, or as my mother called it, the “presepio,” from our family living room growing up, where 
it always had its place next to our Christmas tree. In Italy, the manger/nativity scene is known 
as the “presepio,” after the Latin word for crib. Creating a presepio, is a bit of an art form in many 
parts of Italy, where having one inside one’s home is a Christmas tradition. It often incorporates 
local materials, and it features not just the nativity scene but also surrounding scenes of local 
life. I remember my mother using actual moss from our garden in hers, and a piece of round 
glass over blue tissue paper for the pond, and a crumpled brown paper bag for the mountain 
backdrop (as shown in the photo: it seems somewhat basic now, but in my memory, or maybe 
augmented by my childlike imagination, the realism was impressive!) Some years we did it bigger 
and more intricate than others. The intricate figurines were passed down from my Italian 
grandmother.  
 
Besides Mary, Joseph, baby Jesus, a shepherd, and a few animals, as we customarily see in 
nativity scenes in the United States, a presepio often contains other biblical characters, angels, 
other animals, and people from everyday life. In our family’s, the figurine of baby Jesus wasn’t 
placed into the manger/crib until Christmas morning; and the magi, on Three Kings Day. In recent 
years in my mother’s house, where she continues to host Christmas, her presepio has been 
replaced by a simple statue of baby Jesus in a crib, placed on the entryway table—but maybe 
it’s time for a revival.  
 

 
 
Speaking of Christmas memories/traditions worth reviving, the other photo features my mother 
again in the midst of making her famous “tortelli d’erbetta,” sweet and savory handmade ravioli 
(for which she opted to use swiss chard) and her “tortelli di zucca” (pumpkin ravioli)—family 
favorites and Christmas dinner traditions in our household growing up, where food, of course, 
was always an important way of honoring and celebrating the holiday.  



 

 
 
 
Jesus: The Reason For The Season- Connor Campbell 
 
 
Every Christmas Day there's a point where my family and I sit around the fire pit outside and 
enjoy each other's company.  I like spending this time meditating on the Nativity and 
what Christmas is all about.  Imagining the newborn King in Mary's arms.  Joseph devoutly at 
her side.  The majestic three Kings and all the animals of the stable, all together under a 
starry night sky, sharing in God's greatest gift.  Jesus Christ, Son of God.   
 
This meditation brings me peace and gratitude.  On a deeper level it reminds me that we have 
been given a Savior by God.  And not only that, but he (Jesus) loves us and wants to know us 
intimately.  So, this Christmas, let us turn toward Jesus and his Holy family through prayer and 
meditation.  At the same time let's take a step away from all the commercial Christmas stuff 
and be grateful for what we have.  Jesus' life, and all the people in our lives, all our blessings, 
even our struggles.  This is a time of celebration and I pray for all souls to know Jesus so that 
they may celebrate it too. 
 
Charity at St. John’s Hospice: Dan Heenan and Mickey Kelly 
 
From Dan Heenan 
 
I wanted to share with you the experience that I had on the Sunday before Thanksgiving 
serving meals with fellow Knights of Columbus at St. John's Hospice. It was my first-time 
serving meals at St. John's Hospice and it was a very humbling and gratifying day. Chris 
Barber, our own Worthy Recorder, and I represented our La Rabida Council. At Fr. 
Biedrzycki's excellent suggestion, Chis and I went to the 8 AM Sunday Mass at the Cathedral. 
It was a wonderful beginning to the day and set the course for our day of service. We had 
some time before we were to report to St. John's, so we stopped for a quick breakfast 
sandwich at Reading terminal and reported to St. John's Hospice. When we arrived, we met 
several knights from various councils beginning to set up. A few Knights were in the kitchen 
cooking a large turkey and all the Thanksgiving fixings.  Another group of us filled brown bags 
with goodies for after the meal. 
 
Because of Covid precautions, the serving occurred in two phases. The current residents of St. 
John's Hospice came into the kitchen and were served a hot Thanksgiving meal on line -
cafeteria style with Knights as servers. I was told that this was different than previous years 
where Knights served more as waiters to residents who were seated at the tables. 
 
Once the residents finished their meal, we started phase two. We stuffed lunch bags with hot 
covered Thanksgiving meal platters, sandwiches, fruit and other lunchables. These bags were 
then served by Knights from St. John's Hospice front sidewalk for those who are not residents 
but were in need of a meal. New socks and gloves were also handed out for those who wanted 
them. 



 

 
We had some meals left over after the St. John's lunch service had closed. We took some 
meals to those on the street in the Love Park and Parkway areas. We also gave some to 
another group who was going out on the streets to deliver meals. 
 
Some Knights that I met that day had been serving Thanksgiving meals for decades and I 
could see why. It is a reminder of how many people are in need and that it is a small gesture 
on our part to help those who face some very difficult struggles in their daily lives to secure a 
meal. I was thankful to have the opportunity to help in my small way. If you have not done it 
before, you will not regret the service. 
 
From Mickey 
 
For the past five years, I’ve been going to St. John’s Hospice through the Philadelphia Chapter. 
This year was quite different as I was one of eight knights who were willing to lend a charitable 
hand to those in need.  
 
This was my first time there during Christmas time since 2018. As Brother Dan mentioned during 
his experience around Thanksgiving, we had to follow some protocols due to the ongoing 
pandemic. A dozen residents were served first. Three fellow knights, including our state 
secretary, prepared a hot lunch for those on the streets. The residents ate anything from hot 
casseroles to Italian favorites and everything savory in between. 
 
Later, I was asked to come outside to help distribute toiletries that were inside of a bookbag, 
Christmas gifts and hot lunches to the homeless nearby. A total of sixty-one came by. Although 
I felt the drop in the temperature, my heart was warm with what I was about to do.  
 
I recall the people thanking us, which was roughly a majority that came by, and we even 
extended them warm wishes of a Merry Christmas and Happy New Year and how their hearts 
were full as we kept Christ in Christmas by extending mercy to those in need and despair.  
 
 
 
Prayer for the Canonization of Father Michael J McGivney 
 
God, our Father, protector of the poor and defender of the widow and orphan, you called your 
priest, Father Michael J. McGivney, to be an apostle of Christian family life and to lead the young 
to the generous service of their neighbor. Through the example of his life and virtue may we 
follow your Son, Jesus Christ, more closely, fulfilling his commandment of charity and building 
up his Body which is the Church. 
 
Let the inspiration of your servant prompt us to greater confidence in your love so that we may 
continue his work of caring for the needy and the outcast. We humbly ask that you glorify your 
venerable servant Father Michael J. McGivney on earth according to the design of your holy will. 
Through his intercession, grant the favor I now present (here make your request). Through Christ 
our Lord. Amen. (Our Father, Hail Mary, Glory be.) 



 

 
Blessed Michael J McGivney, pray for us 
 
Editor’s Note: Please share our newsletter to fellow members of our council who do not have 
an email. Reach out to members and send their email addresses to our recorder, which is found 
above.  
 
May you and your family have a Merry Christmas and a Happy, healthy, holy, blessed, and safe 
2022. Keep the faith.  
 
 

Vivat Jesus  


