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It’s not our differences that divide us. It’s our judgements about each
other that do.
-Margaret Wheatley
This quote got me to thinking about all the unrest in our world today.
The diversity, differences, in nature all come together to make a glorious whole.
Without the differences, there could be no life on earth. God knew what He as doing! Creation was no accident or lucky guess!!
This is true of us as well. Our diversity is a wonderful and precious gift from our
Creator. We are made to compliment one another and together be one in the Lord.
Unfortunately, we don’t always appreciate or understand the differences and see
them as threats or obstacles. So, we judge others. It happens between countries
and cultures. It happens within our own communities. We don’t take time to really
listen and learn about the other so we can understand them better. So, we judge.
We all know the consequences...violence or one form or another!
If you haven’t already read Pope Francis’
you make the time to do so.

Fatelli Tutti, I highly recommend that

Let us pray for world and national leaders and for our

fratelli tutti fratelli

tuttiselves that we will come to truly appreciate our diversity and strive to build a
gentler, more kinder society.

Jubilee Celebration
Our Diocesan Jubilee celebration will be on Sunday, October 3rd, at
2:30 in the Cathedral. We will honor last year’s jubilarians as well as
those celebrating jubilees this year. We hope that many of you will be
able to attend. If you are not able to travel, be assured that you will
be remembered in prayer.

A Bit of Humor...A Touch of Inspiration!
A businessman went into the office and found an inexperienced handyman painting the walls. The handyman was wearing two heavy parkas on a hot summer
day. Thinking this was a little strange, the businessman asked the handyman why
he was wearing the parkas on such a hot day. The handyman showed him the instructions on the can of paint. They read: For best results, put on two coats.
Q: What do you call a French man who wears beach sandals?
A: Phillipe Phloppe.

Three old ladies sit in a diner, discussing their health.
One lady says, "You know, I'm getting really forgetful. This morning, I was
standing at the top of the stairs, and I couldn't remember whether I had just
come up or was about to go down."
The second lady says, "You think that's bad? The other day, I was sitting on the
edge of my bed, and I couldn't remember whether I was going to sleep or had
just woken up!"
The third lady smiles smugly. "Well, my memory is just as good as it's always
been, knock on wood," she says as she raps on the table. Then with a startled
look on her face, she asks, "Who's there?"

What did the blonde say when she saw the Cheerios box?
“Omg, donut seeds!”

When I have found it difficult in my self-centeredness to be thankful to
God, I can usually feel humility welling up inside of me when I remember
the gift of Christ’s sacrifice He gave and is continually giving to me. So
the Eucharist has become my wellspring of gratitude. When I’m tempted
to judge others and I find love difficult, I remember Jesus in the Eucharist
and I ask myself, “Who am I that my Lord should come to me?”, and if I
let it, my heart becomes a little softer and gentler and expands with the
mercy He places there.
-Colleen Murray

Here is the great wonder: Christ uses everyday things and raises them into something sacred and holy. He does this respecting their very ordinariness: the bread remains our daily bread and the wine our daily drink.
These simple created gifts, the work of our hands, become the means
where we find him and meet him. Forever, so long as time and matter
last, we will always be able to encounter him and make our home in him.
Here, too, we will learn his way of healing love: in the small but infinitely
powerful and transforming acts of self-gift, the sacrifices that reason
can never fully understand but make the daily sacrament of love, our
lives in him are becoming the Eucharist. In him we meet each other anew
and start over again. Like the disciples, our lives become always a return
to and sending forth from this sacrament, ‘Through him and with him
and in him, O God, almighty Father, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, all glory and honour is yours, for ever and ever. Amen.’
-James Hanvey SJ

It is said that “the eyes are the windows of the soul, and so, as I gaze out from my own “soul window,” I see an abundance of life and hope, even in the midst of a pandemic, division, racism and injustice, even in the midst of marginalized and hungry children in many countries.
Perhaps that hope is because I’m reminded of the Scripture prophet Habakkuk, who tells us “that
there is still a vision for the appointed time…wait for it; it will surely come.” Yet, sometimes I cannot help but wonder when the “appointed time” is for all those who have long suffered the
injustices of society, of nature and of humanity.
People often ask me how I keep my faith and maintain my hope and joy amidst so much darkness
that unfolds each day. Even as I write this on an early Friday morning in 2021, eight more people
have died overnight from a mass shooting in our country. Malnourished children cry from hunger
and disease [around the world].
So, where’s the hope you might ask?
Hope is found in the trust you place in us as a nonprofit trying to live the Gospel values.
Hope is found in the eyes of the children who get to eat today.
Hope is found in a grateful elderly man who is able to get a hospital bed for his wife from our warehouse.
Hope is awakened in a family with two disabled children who will go to school in Nica for the first
time in their lives.
Hope is awakened in a woman receiving cancer treatments from Mission of Hope donations.
Hope is awakened in a local food bank when we delivered more than a thousand pounds of food recently.
Hope is seen every time a refugee child is hugged and held with sincere care.
Hope is seen in YOU.
Hope is experienced in the unconditional love of our Creator God.
Where do you find hope these days?
I am reminded of Edwina Gateley’s poem, “TO SEE A LITTLE.” She says:
“I used to pray, God, teach me your ways.
Now, I pray, God, that I may see a little.
This is because I came to understand
That God is teaching me different ways ALL the time…But I don’t see them.
There are miracles of God’s works
And signs of God’s ways (and hope) all around me and in me.
I have to learn to focus properly,
Or, perhaps, to look in the right direction.
I only, really, have to see a little.” (Edwina Gately)

From the window of my soul, I see a little hope and I trust that
where that “little hope” is found, there is more waiting to be seen
and experienced and awakened.
May you see hope from your soul window as well!
Live and be HOPE for one another.
-Sr. Debbie Blow, OP

