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SECOND SUNDAY OF EASTER 11 APRIL 2021 

(Prayer of the Church Week 4, Parish Mass Book Page 255) 

 

MASSES THIS WEEK  

Saturday 5.30pm People of the Parish 

Sunday 10.00am Fr Des Power 

Monday 9.00.am James Kennedy 

Tuesday 9.00am Roy and Eileen Forrest 

Wednesday 9.00am Private Intention 

Thursday 9.00am John Roberts 

Friday 9.00am Holy Souls 

 

MASSES NEXT WEEKEND 

Saturday 5.30pm John Coughlan 

Sunday 10.00am Terry Follin 

 

Novena No novena this week 

Confessions No confessions this week 

Meditation No meditation this week 

 

 Counters team next Sunday 

 No counters needed 

 PURIFICATORS NEXT WEEK 

 I will do them 

 
 

  
A BIG ‘THANK YOU’ 
May I say a big ‘Thank you’ to all who helped in any way to make Easter such a 

memorable event.  The church and especially the altar looked stunning after a lot of 

hard work.  People attended the services with great reverence and prayerfulness.  

There was no shortage of ministers and readers doing a wonderful job with great 

devotion.  Finally, as ever, I personally was well looked after with plenty of cards 

and presents.  Thank you, thank you, thank you.  May God bless your generosity 

abundantly. 

A PRESENCE THAT CONTINUES 
Theresa Torres’ description of receiving her faith through her grandmother is a 

wonderful reflection of how faith was once passed down generation to generation. 

Her grandmother, or abuelita, inspires spirituality not as a religious creedal 

statement or morality code, but as a healing and transformational way of life.  As I 

reflected on the various types of prayer I rely on to give me strength and support on 

a daily basis and to carry me through the dark times, I had to return to my childhood. 

It was my abuelita. I am a third-generation Mexican American, and it was my 

grandmother who taught me so much about nuestra cultura and spirituality. I keep 

these nuggets of wisdom, knowledge, and strength close to my heart and soul. 

Because what she taught me was that prayer is about life—there is no division 

between daily life and daily prayer, they are one and the same. She taught me that 

the great Good that we call God is present all around us and we are one in the great 

Good.  Some of my fondest memories of childhood are of getting up early in the 

cool, damp summer mornings and finding my grandmother working in her garden 

and blessing the earth with her hands and her gentle spirit of reverence and awe. In 

the silence of the morning, as she worked, I found her at prayer—in silence and the 

presence of love for all of us and the earth. She was at one with the Spirit of Good, 

God.  She was the ground—the foundation and the presence of spirituality for me and 

for our entire family. . . . I was twelve at the time of her death, and she died after a short 

illness. Because she was so strong for most of my life, I could not envision she could be 

so ill or even could die. I was in denial, and while my mother tried to prepare me and 

console me, it was abuelita herself who showed me that her goodbye was not an end. In 

her death, she came to me and said her goodbye through the shared memories of our 

many experiences, and I felt her love and spirit go through me. She knew that her dying 

would be hard, but her presence was not gone—we are united in the grounding of the 

great spirit of Good. She also showed me the unity among those who have gone before 

us. Her presence and wisdom continue in my life—she has returned in dreams at 

important points in my life, and she continues to bless me. It is in living and even in 

dying that we are united in the Spirit of Great Good, so long as we love and we listen 

deep within. In the grounding of our lives, in the silence, we come to KNOW the wisdom 

and the transformative Good that exist in us and around us and in the lives of the 

abuelitas who have gone before us. 
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