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Founded in 1928

1985 - 2010

Readings: Sir 3,3-6.12-14. Col 3,12-21.
Mt 2,13-15. 19-23.
Responsorial Psalm: “Blessed is everyone
who fears the Lord, who walks in his ways.”
PRAYER INTENTIONS:
9:00 az egyhazkozségért
+férjéért és fiaért — Malics Istvanné és csaladja
10:30 Farkas Hermina lelkierejéért, betegségében —
szeretett csaladja
unokdja, Berger Imre felgyégyulasara — nagymama
+Vasko Istvanért - testvére, Margit
Berger és Noppar csaladok él8 és elhunyt
tagjaiért — Berger Maria
+Vanyai Istvanért — Vasko6 Margit
+Allard Elianért, Andreiért, Carolért és +Bukovec
Davidért - Monika, Gerry és az unokak
+Matyasovsky Evaért — Padanyi Karolina
+Kirec Lajosért, Helenért, Lalikaért, Christopherért,
Suzikaért és Nancykéért — mama és Dezs6
+Bek és Belsd csaladokért — Bek csalad
+Varga Janoseért, Kirec Lajosért, Putar Mariaért és
elhunyt Kirec csaladtagokért — csalad
+lllés Annaért — csaladja
+Palatics Gyuldért — Steve lllés és felesége
12:00 +Gentry Bélaért — csaladja
3:00 +Elek szllékért — csalad
+Horvath Mériaért és +Bodnér Maryért — Babi
+Csizmazia Janoseért — family
+Fekete Annéért — Fekete csalad
+Berci bacsiért - Karitasz
Prokec és Pataki csaladok él6 és elhunyt tagjaiért
Monday (27) Saint John the Evangelist
7:30 for Pat & Kitty Quish
Tuesday (28) Holy Innocents
7:30 for +Bartok Anna — her daughter and
granddaughter
for Margaret Hawkins
for +Didsady Pal, on his birthday — family
for Laci, on his birthday — his parents
for +Didsady Irén — family
11:00 the funeral Mass of +Szarka Melinda

HOLY FAMILY -

Office hours: Tuesday to Friday 9 to 3 (Monday closed)
Masses: Monday to Saturday at 7.30 AM in English
Sundays at 9 and 10.30 in Hungarian, at 12 both in English and Hungarian

Jesuit priests: Szabolcs J. Sajgé (pastor), Laszl6 Marosfalvy (associate pastor) —retired: Baldzs Jaschké

December 26, 2010

CHURCH BULLETIN

Twenty five years on Sheppard — Where to now?

Wednesday (29) Saint Thomas Becket
7:30 for the memory of +Zaduban Gyorgy —
Bojtos family

7 PM +Zaduban Gyorgyért

Tomi feléplilésére - Karoli
Thursday (30)
7:30 for Etelka and Paul
Friday (31) Saint Sylvester |
7:30 for world peace
6 PM +Bartok Annaért — leanya és unokaja

+dr. Gyorgypal Lajosért — felesége és csaladja
Saturday (1) Mary, Mother of God; New Year’s Day;
World Day of Peace; The Giving of the Holy Name of
Jesus; Titular Feast of the Society of Jesus

Readings: Num 6,22-27. Gal 4,4-7. Lk 2,16-21.
Responsorial Psalm: “May God be gracious to us
and bless us.”
9:00 avilagbékéért
10:30 +Gaspar Borbalaért — gyerekei és szerettei
12:00 békéért a Karpatmedencében
for Phillip & Patrick Roh and Anna Lee, special intentions

Baptism: Vados Simon
Funeral: Kovéacs Anna (72), Szalay Istvan (98)

EVENTS

December 31. New Year’s Eve Party, tickets ($70)
available through the office

< We will install a projector in our church, based on
previous planning and decision. We are looking for
volunteers to regularly operate the system during the
masses, mainly from the younger generation, who are
familiar with computers.

<+ Please pick up your Sunday collection envelopes
for next year in the church. We can handle faster and
more precisely donations received through such
envelopes, therefore we are asking all our parishioners,
who give regularly on Sundays or during the year, and
who are presently not using these envelopes, to request
them for the year 2011.
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Now | know why You had to do it.
A Christmas Parable
by Fr. Tommy Lane

“Once upon a time there was a man who looked upon
Christmas as a lot of humbug. He wasn’t a Scrooge.
He was a kind and decent person, generous to his
family, upright in all his dealings with other men. But
he didn’t believe all that stuff about Incarnation which
churches proclaim at Christmas. And he was too
honest to pretend that he did. “I am truly sorry to
distress you,” he told his wife, who was a faithful
churchgoer. “But | simply cannot understand this claim
that God becomes man. It doesn’t make any sense to

”

me.

On Christmas Eve his wife and children went to
church for the midnight service. He declined to
accompany them. “I'd feel like a hypocrite,” he
explained. “I'd rather stay at home. But I'll wait up for
you.”

Shortly after his family drove away in the car,
snow began to fall. He went to the window and
watched the flurries getting heavier and heavier. “If we
must have Christmas,” he thought, “it’s nice to have a
white one.” He went back to his chair by the fireside
and began to read his newspaper. A few minutes later
he was startled by a thudding sound. It was quickly
followed by another, then another.

He thought that someone must be throwing
snowballs at his living room window. When he went to
the front door to investigate, he found a flock of birds
huddled miserably in the storm. They had been
caught in the storm and in a desperate search for
shelter had tried to fly through his window. “I can’t let
these poor creatures lie there and freeze,” he thought.
“But how can | help them?” Then he remembered the
barn where the children’s pony was stabled. It would
provide a warm shelter.

He put on his coat and galoshes and tramped
through the deepening snow to the barn. He opened
the door wide and turned on a light. But the birds
didn’t come in. “Food will lure them in,” he thought. So
he hurried back to the house for bread crumbs, which
he sprinkled on the snow to make a trail into the barn.
To his dismay, the birds ignored the bread crumbs
and continued to flop around helplessly in the snow.
He tried shooing them into the barn by walking around
and waving his arms. They scattered in every direction
- except into the warm lighted barn.

“They find me a strange and terrifying creature,”
he said to himself, “and | can’t seem to think of any
way to let them know they can trust me. If only | could
be a bird myself for a few minutes, perhaps | could
lead them to safety. . ..”

Just at that moment the church bells began to
ring. He stood silent for a while, listening to the bells

pealing the glad tidings of Christmas. Then he sank to
his knees in the snow. “Now | do understand,” he
whispered. “Now | see why You had to do it.” ”

That was A Christmas Parable written by Louis
Cassels many years ago, one of the religion editors of
United Press International and is a simple but
beautiful way to explain the mystery of Christmas.

Think of the many ways God has reached out to us to
communicate with us since the beginning. The climax
of God communicating with us in the Old Testament
was when God formed the covenant with Moses on
Mt. Sinai. God joined himself to us in a covenant and
we were joined to God in a covenant. But we still
sinned so God raised up prophets to call us back but
only a small number of people paid heed to the
prophets. Through one of the prophets, Hosea, God
said that Israel has been like an unfaithful wife
committing adultery by going after false gods. All
through the centuries of the Old Testament God
pursued us like a lover but we had broken the
covenant and God had to make a new unbreakable
covenant with us. For this new covenant, God would
become flesh and bones like us, and shed his blood in
the person of Jesus to convince us once and for all to
accept his invitation to be his people. Jesus was the
climax of God reaching out to us. As we heard in our
Gospel,

The Word was made flesh,
he lived among us,
and we saw his glory...

“‘Now | see why You had to do it” wrote Louis Cassels
in A Christmas Parable. And indeed God had to do it,
had to become one of us to make us understand
because despite God’s best efforts throughout all the
Old Testament we still didn’t get the message.
Sometimes you have to, as we say, rub their noses in
it to make them understand. Christmas is, in a sense,
God rubbing our noses in it to make us understand.
Christmas is God saying, “Maybe this will grab your
attention.” The Letter to the Hebrews expresses it
beautifully,

“At various moments in the past and by many means,
God spoke to our ancestors through the prophets; but
in our time, the final days, he has spoken to us in the

person of his Son.” (Heb 1:1-2)

God has spoken to us, the Word has become flesh.
Let us allow God’s word to sink into our hearts. | will
conclude with the prayer at the end of our second
reading today:

“May the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of
glory, give you a spirit of wisdom and perception of
what is revealed, to bring you to full knowledge of him.
May he enlighten the eyes of your mind so that you
can see what hope his call holds for you, what rich
glories he has promised the saints will inherit.”
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