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Dear Sisters, Brothers, Fathers, 

Thanksgiving is almost upon us even though the stores seem to have forgot-

ten that there is a feast between Halloween and Christmas! 

As far back (!!) as when I was a teenager, Thanksgiving has been my favorite 

feast. There is something cozy and settling about Thanksgiving. It’s a quieter 

feast affording one time to just be. ( I realize  the cooks might not agree with 

that...at least until the meal is over and the dishes are done!)  

In my family, the day always started with Mass which  seemed to be held just 

when the Thanksgiving Parade was on TV! We might be lucky to see the end 

of it. Looking back, I am so thankful that my parents recognized the im-

portance of giving thanks as a family. It set the tone for the rest of the day. 

Now I look forward to the day and time to remember all the gifts and oppor-

tunities I have been given. I don’t know about you, but, in the hustle and bus-

tle of daily living, I tend to forget the immense blessings that God has given 

me. I need this time to remember with a loving heart and open hands that all 

is gift.  

May your Thanksgiving be a joyful and grace-filled day!    

   

  

Episcopal Delegate 
for Religious  

Phone: 315-393-2920 

Fax: 1-866-314-7296 

Email: bcollinsssj@rcdony.org Diocese of 
Ogdensburg 



 
 

Just For Fun 
 
******In future issues, I thought it would be nice if we shared our favorite prayers and/or quotes with 
each other. So, if you are willing, please email or snail mail me your prayers and quotes. I would like to 
start putting them in the next newsletter; so, don’t wait too long to send me something! 

 
What follows are a few items to tickle your funny bone and bring a smile to your face! 

When a music student brought his French horn to my shop for repair, he complained that the instrument “felt 
stuffy” and he couldn’t blow air through it. It’s not unusual to find partial blockages in brass instruments if small 
items get lodged in the tubing, but when I tested the instrument, the horn was completely blocked. After much 
probing and prodding, a small tangerine dropped out of the bell. 

“Oh,” said the musician when I handed him the fruit. Seeing the bewildered look on my face, he explained, “My 
mom used the horn for a cornucopia in a Thanksgiving centerpiece.” 
 
The discipline of gratitude is the explicit effort to acknowledge that all I am and have is given to me 

as a gift of love, a gift to be celebrated with joy. Henri Nouwen 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Q: What do you call the age of a pilgrim? 

A: Pilgrimage. 
 
I worked on a toll road, answering the phone, collecting money and issuing toll tickets. One 
Thanksgiving Day, a woman called to ask about road conditions on the turnpike. After I said 
everything was A-Okay, she told me a friend was coming for dinner. Then came the stumper. 
“If my friend just left from exit twelve,” she asked, “what time should I put the turkey in?” 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



  

    

   Spring   The Vocation Office and our council are working on co- 

      sponsoring a speaker for another Women’s Reflection Day             

      in the spring. Currently, we are in the process of securing a  

      speaker. If you have any ideas of someone who would be good, 

      please let me know. 

 

 

 
 
 
  

   

           
   
  

 
 
    
    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   Brother Paschal, SA who died on All Souls Day. He worked at St. Joseph’s Re-

   hab in Saranac Lake for years. There is a Memorial Mass at Uihlein on Dec. 3rd 

   at noon. 

                                                                                                                                                                                  

Sr. Nora Kelly, RSM died recently. Sr. Nora was a native of Brasher Falls. 
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