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C O U R I E RC O U R I E R

by Polly Lotze

Tick, tock. Turn back your clock. It’s
8 A.M., Tuesday after Labor Day, 1956.
Christ the King School has just opened
its doors for the first time. The place is
Immaculate Conception School
downtown, second floor. The school
building on Larkin Road is not quite
finished. It will be by January, and
everyone will move to the new school.

Shhhhh…Mrs. Mary Ward is taking
attendance. Both her class of 40 and
Sister Phillip Joseph’s group next door
are the second grade classes. There are
only three grades here: second, third, and
fourth. Next fall the school will add first
and fifth grades and each year after will
add another grade.

The school day on Larkin Road began
on the grassy knoll in front of the school
where morning prayers and the Pledge of

Allegiance to the flag were recited and a
patriotic song was sung. Children lined
up by grades during this assembly and
marched into school together, still
singing a marching song.

And inside, it was crowded.
Classrooms upstairs, classrooms
downstairs. The chairs used for Sunday
Masses were folded and put away, a
drape divided the church room and
created two classrooms. No cafeteria;
students brought lunch and drinks and ate
lunch in the classroom. No physical
education either, but recess outside on the
gravel parking lot was game time:
kickball, jump rope and dodge ball were
popular. So was red rover. Music was
church music, mostly in Latin, and sung
during school Masses. 

“The best part of CTK was the
friendships we made during those early
years,” mused Linda Dutton, a student in
one of the first classes. “Many of my
friends today were kids I met at Christ
the King. We grew up together, went on
to Bishop Kenny, married and settled
down in Jacksonville. My children went
to Christ the King and Dahlia Wrubluski,
my granddaughter, will be starting
kindergarten in August.” Three
generations!

The school grew rapidly as the
Arlington area grew. More classrooms
were needed. The new church allowed
the permanent change to more
classrooms on the first floor, and a new
school building was begun.

What did CTK look like back then?
“A jungle,” remembered Terri Vogelsang,
a student in the 50s. “Today’s playground
and gym area were all woods, and the

ball field the same. A
small patch was
cleared near where
Morning Star School is
today for a basketball
court. Across Larkin
Road was a grassy,
sandy hill we climbed
over to cross the road,
now the Arlington
Expressway. On the
other side was the

Arlington Plaza with a
Rexall Drug Store and

Woolworth’s.”
Turn the clock ahead to the 60s. Big

corporations from the North were
relocating in the Jacksonville area,
bringing many Catholic families. Some
settled in Arlington and enrolled their
children in Christ the King School. First
grade moved to portables.

P.E. was added to the curriculum and
in the 70s sports included basketball,
soccer, cross country, softball, and
cheerleading. Paul Ghiotto, himself an
early graduate of CTK coached the boys’
basketball team in 1978-79. “We
practiced outside or down the street at the
Baptist church and played our games at
Bishop Kenny on Saturday and Sunday,”
he said. The basketball team took second
place that year in both the regular season
and the tournament. Interestingly, the

boys’ basketball team of 2006 also took
second place.

Mike Doyle, first a ball boy and then
team member still holds the distinction of

being the youngest basketball player in
Diocesan sports history. He was in the
second grade and played on Paul
Ghiotto’s team.

Marysia Witowski was responsible for
another first. She set up the first science
lab in the Diocese. Her chemical closet
was the envy of many science teachers as
she conducted experiments in the science
lab. Were you responsible for the pencils
hanging from the ceiling of the lab?
Shame on you.

Time is moving on. The 70s also hold
the record for the number of students;
graduating 79 boys and girls from three
8th grades in 1979. There were also three
5th grades and three 6th grades. Two
kindergartens were added in what is now
the Harbor House building.

“You have been given a
strong foundation and upon
this may each of you build a
lighthouse which will help
others to find the safety of

God’s arms.”
Mrs. Janet Morton

Tick Tock, Tick Tock

continued on page 8

Christ the King graduating class, 1960 - 61
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By now children are back to
school. You have resumed your
normal schedule. I hope that you
had a good and healthy summer.
My trip to France this summer was
both restfull and productive. I
enjoyed the sightseeing of
Marseilles, Lyon, and especially
Paris. Paris is a beautiful city with
its unique culture, rich history and
delicious  food (croissant, baguette,
cheese and wine). Lunch at the
Eiffel Tower and the boat ride
along the Seine River were among
beautiful memories in my journey
in France.

The highlight of this trip was
visiting Ars where St. John
Vianney, the patron saint of parish
priests – my patron saint –
transformed his parish in the 19th
century through his love of the
Eucharist and passion to save souls
through the Sacrament of
Reconciliation. Here in this place, I
felt a strong sense of his presence
and holiness. This parish church
irradiates the overflowing love of
this priest for God and for sinners.
Each corner, each piece of
furniture, every side chapel
transmits God’s kindness in search
of men’s hearts. Every part of the
building expresses the saint’s one
concern, which is to bring people
towards God. Being moved by this

holy place I knelt at a side chapel of
the Reliquary and asked St. John
Vianney to pray for me, Father Joe,
Father-to-be Andy and all the
parish priests to center our lives in
daily prayers and sacraments
especially the Eucharist and
Reconciliation.

One thing I’ve
noticed about holy
places is this:
whether in the huge
basilicas of Our
Lady of Lourdes
and of Notre Dame
de Paris or in the
small chapel of St.
Therese of the Little
Flower (Lisieux)
and of the Visitation
(Paray le Monial),
the prominent
theme is silence.
Yes, the life, history
and uncorrupted
body of the saints
make those places
holy but silence is what keeps those
holy places holy. Silence is
conducive to prayer. Silence helps
people to hear God’s voice.

Examples of this are abundant
in the Scripture. In the desert’s
quietness, Moses heard God calling
him from the burning bush and led
the Israelites out of Egypt. In the

stillness of the temple at night,
Samuel heard God calling him and
responded “Speak Lord, I am
listening.”  In that “Silent Night,”
shepherds heard the angels’
announcement and came to
worship the Baby Jesus in the
manger.

Silence is also essential in our
Catholic worship place and liturgy.
We read in the General Instruction
of the Roman Missal (GIRM) #45: 

“Sacred silence also, as part of
the celebration, is to be observed at
the designated times. Its purpose
however depends on the time it
occurs in each part of the
celebration. Thus, within the Act of
Penitence and again after the
invitation to pray, all recollect
themselves; but at the conclusion of
a reading or the homily, all
meditate briefly on what they have
heard; then after Communion, they

praise and pray to God in their
hearts.

Even before the celebration
itself, it is commendable that
silence be observed in the church,
in the sacristy, in the vesting room,
and in adjacent areas, so that all
may dispose themselves to carry

out the sacred action in a devout
and fitting manner.”

This is one main reason, among
others, that Father Tom Willis,
Director of the Liturgical
Commission, is invited to conduct a
workshop on August 26 for
liturgical ministers. There will be
some changes to enhance sacred
silence in our Church and Liturgy.
Remember this education and
practice is not limited to liturgical
ministers but for all parishioners. I
need your cooperation, especially
parents to be good examples for our
children, so to carry out this
important teaching of the Catholic
Church about our Worship space
and liturgy. 

May we be of one mind and one
heart keeping proper silence and
reverence in our worship place and
our liturgy. Yes, the life, death and
resurrection of Jesus Christ (the
Paschal mystery) makes our church
holy but silence is what keeps our
Holy place holy. Let me end my
reflection with the following words
of Julian of Norwich posted in the
Church of the North American
Martyrs in Auriesville, New York
(given to me by a parishioner):

“This is a place where prayer
is wont to be made.

A house which Christ 
by His sacramental presence

makes a home. 
Our courteous Lord willeth that

we should be as homely 
with Him as heart may think

or soul may desire.
But let us beware that 

we take not so recklessly this
homliness as to leave courtesy.”

Julian of Norwich
1342-1416

Father Thanh kneeling in prayer before the Reliquary of St. John Vianney

Silence is what keeps our Holy places Holy.
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What’s Happening

We woud like to welcome the following individuals and families to
Christ the King Community

Baptisms:
We Would like to announce the following people who
were recently baptized into the Catholic Church

We would like to acknowledge the following parishioners who were
recently united into the  Sacrament of Marriage.

Deaths:
The following people are recently deceased memebers of our parish for
whom we offer our special prayers.

Marriages:

Dear Father Thanh,

This year our four-year-old, Elzbieta, had the pleasure of attending
your Pre-K4 program.  As the school year comes to an end I would like
to tell you what an outstanding job Ms. Sanders has done with these chil-
dren. They have learned so much.  Ms. Sanders is a teacher that believes
in parent-teacher communication. She instills discipline in her students, is
an effective teacher, and she loves each one of her students.  These are
very hard qualities to find in a teacher these days.  Elzbieta is fortunate to
have had Ms. Sanders prepare her for Kindergarten, these are the years
that children are most impressionable. Hopefully Ms. Sanders left a per-
manent mark not only with my daughter, but with the other children as
well.  Thank you for a wonderful program, our children will be attending
Christ the King School in the fall, I hope the future experience will be as
enjoyable as the past school year.

Respectfully,

Laura and Mariusz Drozdzowski
----------

Dear Christ the King

Thank you once again for your donation and support of St. Francis
Soup Kitchen ($100.00).

We will soon be celebrating our 27th year of operation on July 4th and
your generosity through the years has made it possible.

God bless you all,
Diane McVety

Letters

June 18, 2006

Dear Friends at Christ the King:

Your expression of concern for my health has meant so very much to
me. The many visits by the priests, deacons, and parishioners, the prayers
offered and continue to be offered and Masses said for my recovery have
been a real inspiration to me.

Buddy has told me of the help he received from the office staff, which
I appreciated.

Please continue your prayers for my recovery as it will be going on
for some time to come.

God bless you all,
June Costello

----------

----------
Dear Father Thanh,

As the leader of the Christ the King faith community we want to thank
the community through you for the wonderful honor that was bestowed
upon us at the Ministry Dinner.  

We are lost for words to adequately express our appreciation for the
recognition especially since there are so many others who justified receiv-
ing it.

We feel humbled that we were chosen to be recognized from such a
deserving group.

We have placed the clock in the entrance foyer to our home so that all
may see and enjoy the beauty of it.

Please express our appreciation to those unknown to us who chose us
for this recognition. 

We will always remember that night with a touch of tears. Please
know we keep the faith community in our prayers.

With grateful appreciation,
LeRoss & Dick Hulcher

----------

Ms. Jennifer Jarvais
Mr. Robert Willis, Jr.
Mr. & Mrs. Fred David, Jr.
Mr. & Mrs. Michael Autrey
Mr. & Mrs. Gary Scandurra
Mr. & Mrs Anthony Smith
Mr. & Mrs. Manuel Fernandez
Mr. & Mrs. Thanh Ngo
Mr.Thanh Hoang
Mr. & Mrs. Jason Munato
Mr. & Mrs, Eugene Rudy
Mr. & Mrs. Gary Young
Mr. Jeff Pearl
Mr. Richard Browne, III
Ms. Zenaida Aday
Mr. Patrick Anderson
B. Andrade
Mr. & Mrs. Paul Dansou
Mr. Joe Draude
Mr. & Mrs. Robert Judalena
Ms. Mary Rath
Mr. & Mrs. Ryan
Mr. Harrison Udoette
Mr. Stephen Wheeler 
Mr. David Zidovec

M. A. Altano
Mr. Darin Benson
Mr. & Mrs. Kraig Bradberry
Mr. Zachary Broadwater
Mr. & Mrs. Anthony Dalrymale
Ms. Kathy Gindera
Ms. Genia Medeiros
Ms Suzanne Nicholas
Mr. & Mrs. Michael Smith
Mr. Raymond Ford
Mr. Phillip Mc Swain 
Mr. & Mrs. Juan Vega
Ms. Rebecca Brinson-Mock
Mr. & Mrs. Simeon Santo
Mr. & Mrs. Charles Collier
Mr. & Mrs. Claude Ndifor
Mr. & Mrs. Patrick Tonkovich
Mr. & Mrs. Jose Montano
Ms. Nancy Mackin
Mr. & Mrs. Octavio Aguirre
Mr. & Mrs. Roberto Navarro
Mr. & Mrs. James Singley
Mr. & Mrs. Leonardo Castillo
Mr. & Mrs. Thony Riviere

Aidan Hapner Spraque
Hannah Abigail Nicole Birch
Kaydee Ann Ethridge
Roxy Lee Mathews
Landen Thien Luc Tran
Gabriel Ross Satkoff

Kathryn Anna Rudy
Ivan Primo Nazareno
Jeremiah Ifiok Udoette
Jessica Mai Mitchell
James Bui-Nguyen
Lily Marie David

Trevor A Spaulding and Melissa Herrera
Mungra Labu and Ja Bu Waga
Trung Qvoc Phan and Han Kim Doam
Joseph Chinault and Stephanie Whaley
Greg Simpson and De Layne Payne
Duc Duy Pham and Jessica Mai Mitchell
Arnel Ceralde Sarzaba and Aileen Bacani Bueno

Timothy Healy
Jose Fuentes
Darwin (Bud) Stiles
Jacqueline Anne St. Peter
John (Jack) Lotze
William Kirk Newton

Liza Belic
Dorothy Baker
Mary Louise Bernard
Arthur Kountz
Merlita See

Hello . . . Hello, Andy!

You ll be home for Christmas, and
we ll have chestnuts roasting on the

fire . . . it would be a blue, blue
Christmas without you.  Our prayers

are with you.
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by Ashleigh Ghioto Bradley
Ashleigh attended Christ the King
School from 1985 until graduating
in 1992.

When I was a little girl, my
mom used to say, “It’s always
better to give than to receive.” That
concept never made sense to me as
a child; “receiving” was much
better! Even at Mass, Monsignor
Danaher never failed to mention in
his homilies the importance of
giving your “time, talent, and
treasure” back to God. This notion
of stewardship was exemplified
and encouraged by my parents.
Over time, I realized the more I
gave, the happier I felt. Now that I
am an adult, being a good steward

is a very important part of my life,
and something I want to instill in
my own children.

Stewardship takes many forms.
Tithing is the most recognized way
to give back to God. However,
giving 10% of your income may
seem unfeasible when you have a
mortgage payment and house to
maintain, grocery bills, tuition to

pay, a car that needs gas and is
owned by the bank, children in
need of new clothes, and so on –
not to mention all the unexpected
mishaps of life. A few months ago,
feeling called to take a “step in
faith,” as Fr. Dan Cody would say,
my husband and I began tithing.
Our aspirations were lofty, but 1%
was all our one-income, family-of-
five household could afford.
Money was tight, but we remained
faithful in our commitment . . . and
God smiled upon us.

Education is of the utmost
importance to me as I was formerly
a middle school teacher before
becoming a mother. When my
husband suggested taking our
children, ages three and four, out of
private preschool while we were
reallocating our budget, I was
beside myself. I could not bear the
thought of making an irrational
decision based on fear. I prayed to
God for a solution to this dilemma,
and he answered me! The Lord
blessed me with a part-time
teaching job that I was not looking
for; being a wife and mother is my
vocation. Miraculously, my work
schedule does not interfere with
being a mom, for it conveniently
keeps me away from home while
my older children are in preschool.
And, my one-year-old stays in the
on-site daycare while I’m in class.
Did I mention that my salary covers
the cost of preschool tuition, too?
In return for our 1%, God blessed
our family tenfold!

Sharing our talents with others
is another form of stewardship.
When I attended the World Youth
Day Conference in Denver in 1993,
I tapped into an undiscovered talent
I possessed – singing. I began
taking voice lessons shortly
thereafter to enhance this gift and
joined the adult choir at church
when I was 16. I sang in church and
school in traditional and
contemporary choirs throughout
my high school and college years. I
sang at weddings and funerals,

bookstores, cafes and youth
retreats; I even worked as a singing
waitress to support myself in
college. It never got old! I didn’t
realize that the gift I possessed was
really a gift I gave to others. I just
thought people were being nice
when they would compliment me,
but I realize now that their
accolades were really affirmations
of thanks and appreciation.
Whether it is
singing, writing,
painting, teaching,
public speaking, or
whatever, we all
have talents that are
gifts we can give to
others.

My favorite
form of stewardship
is giving of one’s
time. You may not
have a dime to your
name or know your
hidden talents, but
you can always
volunteer your time. Whether it’s
devoting yourself to missionary
work in a third-world country or
visiting with your elderly neighbor,
volunteering your time to serve the
needs of others is an incredible way
to give back to God. When my
husband saw an announcement in
the Church bulletin about a new
ministry at St. Joseph’s seeking lay
parishioners to join in the mission
of the Sisters of Mercy, we were
intrigued. My husband called Ruth
McNicholas, the lay director for
Jacksonville, and set a time to meet
with her. That initial meeting
changed our lives. He was so
moved by how these nuns devote
their lives to corporal and spiritual
works of mercy all over the world,
he felt it necessary to join the
crusade. I called and set an
appointment with Ruth the next
day. Currently, my husband and I
are pre-associates of the Mercy
Association, discerning where God
is calling us to serve the
community. We have been open to

God’s will throughout this
discernment process, and He has
provided us opportunities to serve
Him by serving others. We will
make our covenant in December
and become Associates to the
Sisters of Mercy. It was not a
difficult decision to consider
making such a commitment to this
incredible ministry; in fact, it was a
no-brainer! Mercy Association is

centered on the notion that “mercy
begins in the home.” Although it is
difficult to volunteer outside the
home with three small children
under the age of four, I do what I
can even if it means making peanut
butter and jelly sandwiches with
my kids in our kitchen to help the
Homeless Ministry feed the poor.

Being a good steward means
giving your time, talent, and
treasure back to God without the
expectation of something in return.
I have been humbled in my
experience of being a good steward
this past year. I have learned to be
satisfied and grateful for the many
blessings God has bestowed on me,
and to put my trust in Him.
Moreover, I seek opportunities to
give of myself rather than receive
from another. The rewards of a
smiling face, a hug from a stranger,
or tears of joy are far greater than
any material gift I have ever
received. I know now what my
mother meant.

Time,    ,    Talent, and  Treasure

Widows and
Widowers

Christ the King’s Widows and
Widowers group has been meeting
now for almost eight years, and we
are proud to say that the
membership has grown by leaps
and bounds. We meet every second
Tuesday of the month, for either
lunch or dinner depending upon
the restaurant we choose. The
fellowship and friendships have
been a blessing to us all and we
would like to extend our invitation

to anyone wishing to join us. Our
Pastor joins us when he is
available. If you are able to come,
we promise you will receive a
special blessing, a good meal, and
some wonderful fellowship; come
join us. If you have any questions,
please call Isabelle Fusco at 724-
5186. Look for the announcement
in the bulletin the first Sunday of
each month for the place and time.
God bless!

Second Annual
Fil-Am Dinner Dance

Come Dance the Night Away
with the Fil-Am Ministry
from 6 p. m. to Midnight

Saturday, September 30, 2006
in the Blessed Mother Kingdome

To Benefit...
The Janet Morton Scholarship Fund

& the Fil-Am Ministry
Tickets are $20        737-4034

Dinner will be catered by Island Cafe
Come Bring YOur Dancing Shoes!

MABUHAY!
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History of the Catholic Church
in the United States

Part 3 - English Colonies

By Nick Klepac

This is part three of a series
outlining the formation of the
Catholic Church in the New World.
Since the appointment of the first
American Cardinal, John
McClosky Archbishop of New
York, by Pope Piux IX (1846-1878)
soon after the first Vatican Council,
the world turned its eyes to the
Church in the West and marveled at
how fast it grew.

The first part of this series of
articles followed the Church from
the first mission in the United
States (St. Augustine, Florida)
through the missions in New
Mexico (Courier: Volume 8, Issue
4).  Part two took us through
California (Courier: Volume 9 Issue
1).  The majority of the information
contained here comes from
“Church History” by Father John
Laux, M.A.; Copyrights 1930,
1931, 1932, 1945 by Benziger
Brothers, New York, republished in
1989 by TAN Books and
Publishers, Inc.  All other
references will be noted as they
occur.

The English Colonies

In June 1700, Massachusetts
passes a law ordering all Roman
Catholic priests to leave the colony
within three months, upon penalty
of life imprisonment or execution.

New York then passes a similar law.
In 1702, in Maryland, the Anglican
Church is established as the official
church, financially supported by
taxation imposed on all free men,
male servants and slaves.  In 1706,

South Carolina establishes the
Anglican Church as its official
church - www.historyplace.com/
united states/revolution/revcol.htm.
“The New England colonies,
Virginia, the Carolinas and Georgia
were all settled by Protestants
(Puritans or Anglicans), and no
Catholics, except in the rarest
cases, entered these territories.”
(Church History)  In 1634, two
ships, the Ark and the Dove, came
to America carrying English
settlers, two of them Jesuits.  Cecil
Calvert, Lord Baltimore, was
Catholic and he sought to make
Maryland a place where religious
toleration would be the official
policy of his colony.  Ironically,
even though many of the leaders in
Maryland were Catholic, it was not
a Catholic colony; the majority of

the settlers were protestant.  One of
the Jesuits, Andrew White built the
first Catholic chapel in English
America and began efforts to
convert Native Americans.  His

work ended abruptly in
1645, when St. Mary’s
was attacked by the
English Parliament ship
Reformation. In 1682,
religious freedom in
Maryland ended.  During
the intervening period,
Catholics suffered
oppression and lost their

political rights.  Because of
persecution, the Church went
underground and prevailed and
from it emerged the first diocese in
the United States, the See of
Baltimore.(www.companysj.com/v
171/foundation.html)

When the Declaration of
Independence was signed in 1776,
Catholics made up one per cent of
the total population of the 13
colonies.  Philadelphia, had the
largest number of Catholics.  The
first U. S. Bishop was John Carroll,
a former Jesuit priest, appointed by
the Pope as bishop of Baltimore in
1789.  Up to 1850, the Catholic
population of the United States was
a small minority made up primarily
of English Catholics.  Following
the potato famine and other events
in Europe, millions of Irish and
European Catholics migrated to the

United States.  In the mid-1800s,
Catholics made up only 5 percent
of the nation’s population.  By the
end of the 19th century, it grew to
14 percent.  By the early 1900s,
Catholicism was the single largest
religious group in the country.
Today, Catholics make up 23
percent of the nation’s population.
Every year about 75,000 people
become Roman Catholic,
converting from another Christian
religion in the United States. (www.
Archstl.org/archives/about/cathhist
.htm) 

In the colonies, Catholics were
not allowed to worship freely until
Thomas Jefferson’s Act for
Establishing Religious Freedom in
1785, which decreed that Catholics
were free to worship in the Old
Dominion.  General George
Washington was a key figure in
establishing the first Catholic
Church in the colony, St. Mary
Church in Alexandria. (Arlington
Catholic Herald)

As America was expanding
West, Catholicism also expanded.
Louisiana, Illinois, Ohio, Michigan
and Wisconsin all saw this
expansion.  When the War of
Independence was declared, almost
all Catholics sided with the
colonists in the War.  In our next
issue we will visit the growth of
Catholic seminaries and colleges
and the effect of the War of
Independence on Church
Hierarchy.

What do you Know about the Teachings of the 
Catholic Church concerning Cremations?

What do you Know about the
Teachings of the Catholic Church
concerning Cremations?

by Patty Setser

A Day of Reflection at Christ
the King last fall brought to light a
discussion about the Church’s
teachings on cremation. Most of us
in attendance had never read or
heard a discussion on this topic.
Later in the year at a meeting of
those who visit the sick and bring
the Holy Eucharist to shut-ins, the
topic of respect for the sick, the
elderly, and the dying led us to talk
about the Church’s teachings on
traditional burial and cremation.
These conversations caused me to
think about writing this article.

In the early 60’s the Vatican
removed the ban on cremation,
providing the reasons for choosing
it did not oppose the Christian
belief in the resurrection of the
body. Whether the body is
cremated or prepared for burial in a
traditional way, our respect for the
body is foremost.

Remembering the dead at their
funerals is an opportunity for
believers in the resurrection of the

body to pray for the repose of the
souls of the deceased. The Catholic
Church’s funeral rites offer us the
opportunity to praise and thank
God for the life of our beloved. We
praise and thank God for the gifts
God bestowed on their life.

The current Code of Canon
Law (revised in 1983) retains the
clear preference for burial or
entombment: “The Church
earnestly recommends the pious
custom of burying the bodies of the
dead be observed; it does not,
however, forbid cremation unless it
has been chosen for reasons
contrary to Christian teaching.”

Our respect for the body is
foremost no matter how the body is
prepared. The body, or the
cremains, should be buried or
placed in a columbarium niche,
mausoleum, or in a grave. The
cremains should not be placed in a
common columbarium. Whenever
possible a memorial plaque or
stone should mark the placement of
the cremains.

If cremation takes place, all of
the ashes should be kept together
and placed in an urn or a sealed
container. The cremains should not
be scattered or scattered at sea. If

buried at sea, the cremains should
be placed in an enclosed container.
The cremains should not be divided
among family members. Dividing
the cremated remains among
family, or friends or keeping the
cremains at home, diminishes the
respect for the human life and
shows a lack of respect for the
dignity of the dead.

This quote from the St.
Anthony Messenger says, “The
body itself, though dead, remains a
vivid reminder of the faith story of
the person who died.” To quote the
bishop’s pamphlet, “This is the
body once washed in Baptism,
anointed with the oil of salvation
and fed with the bread of life. This
is the body whose hands clothed
the poor and embraced the
sorrowing.” This quote makes one
think of the life well lived in the
communion of faith.

Whether cremation or
traditional burial is chosen, the
preference of the Church is that the
body be present for the Vigil
Service and the Funeral Mass. If
the body is present for both of these
services and cremation is chosen,
the body will need to be embalmed.
The body may be brought to the

church for the Funeral Mass only
without being embalmed. For
explicit details contact a funeral
director.

“Planning ahead so that your
final wishes are known is
important. Communicating with
the priests at your Church will
allow the final services to fulfill
your wishes and the teachings of
the Church. Traditional Catholic
cemeteries in the Jacksonville area
are located at St. Joseph’s Catholic
Church in Jacksonville, and San
Lorenzo Diocesan Cemetery in St.
Augustine. There is a columbarium
at San Jose Catholic Church, St.
Joseph Catholic Church, and San
Juan del Rio Catholic Church in
Jacksonville, San Lorenzo
Diocesan Cemetery and St.
Anastasia Catholic Church in St.
Augustine, Our Lady Star of the
Sea Catholic Church in Ponte
Vedra Beach and Sacred Heard
Catholic Church on Fleming
Island. You can get a complete list
of cemeteries at www.dosafl.com.
At this site, click on Ministries and
then go to Catholic Cemeteries.”

St. Mary’s, Maryland
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LITURGICAL CATECHESIS
Prayer in the Presence of the Blessed Sacrament

by Father John Thomas Lane

Blessed Sacrament Father John
Thomas Lane is pastor of the
Roman Catholic community of
Saint Charles, Albuquerque, New
Mexico. He is a frequent speaker,
writer, liturgical and vocation
consultant, and the Webmaster for
blessedsacrament.com.

What is the relationship
between celebrating and reserving
the Eucharist?

After Jesus and the early church
established the Eucharist, many
people wished to participate yet
were not able to be present for this
special gathering of the church
each week, each Sunday. Justin
Martyr, around 150 AD, wrote that
the Eucharist was taken to the sick
or to those unable to worship with
the community. Around 215 AD
Hyppolytus and Cyprian, who died
in 258 AD, mention that people
were reserving the Eucharist in
their homes. These are the first
elements of a long history of
reserving, praying and making the
Eucharist present to people who
recognized the presence of Christ
in the sacred bread.

While the early church would
gather on the Lord’s Day to
celebrate Eucharist, the other days
of the week the people would
gather to pray. The “Didachc”, a
document from around 80 AD,
mentions that people would be
asked to pray The Lord’s Prayer
and other prayers three times a day.
In asking three times a day for “our
daily bread”, the Christian
community identified the
importance of sharing the bread of
life and being nourished by the
Lord. The “church of the home”,
the Sunday gatherings in each
other’s homes to worship the Lord,
would be sustained by sharing the
bread during the week, reserved in
kitchen cupboards to remember the
Lord’s Supper.

The importance of reserving the
Blessed Sacrament traces its
origins to the early house churches
and eventually to the parish church
when Christianity became a

legalized, accepted religion in 313
by Constantine. The widespread
practice of having a special area in
a church with the reserved
sacrament developed when
churches were built to look like
tabernacles, designed with the
focus on the tabernacle or
reservation of the Blessed
Sacrament in mind. It naturally
occurred with people wishing to
extend the fruits or prayer of the
Eucharist/Mass and continue their
personal prayer. People who were
able to stay or who would come
back later wished to extend or visit
the presence of God in the form of
the eucharistic bread.

During the Middle Ages, when
practices developed whereby
people did not feel worthy to
receive Holy Communion, the
community would gather in the
presence of the Lord, reserved in
the tabernacle. This important
prayer style, in the presence of our
Lord, served to fulfill a need by
which participation in Mass
became secondary. The Eucharist
became less an action – something
to do and participate in – and more
something to adore. Since people
were worshiping in a language
foreign to them and only the
learned in Latin would participate,
the theology and practice of
receiving Holy Communion
became separate from the Mass.
People began to participate or
receive Communion only by seeing
the host.

Monstrances and lunas
displaying the Blessed Sacrament
also developed in the Middle Ages.
(The roots of these words come
from Latin terms that mean
“show”.) Eventually, especially
through forty hours devotions,
liturgical rituals developed around
having the Blessed Sacrament
exposed in a monstrance. Several
historians believe that the practice
of forty hours developed in the
early part of the sixteenth century
at the Church of the Holy
Sepulcher in Milan, Italy. The forty
hours were meant to commemorate
the hours in which Christ’s body
lay in the tomb between his death
and resurrection. Pope Clement
VIII formally decreed this devotion
in 1592 for the churches of Rome.
Pope Clement XI, in 1705, and
Clement XII, in 1731, gave special
instructions for all the churches of
the world to participate in this
practice. Special preaching
accompanied the exposition of the
Blessed Sacrament and because the
preaching was in the native
language of the people, the faithful
felt more connected to these
services and found the blessing, or
benediction, at the end of the
service very meaningful. A priest
would bless the people with the
Blessed Sacrament in the
monstrance, and several miracles
and important affinities developed
giving rise to the importance of this
ritual, usually done on a Sunday
afternoon.

People were encouraged to visit
a church and pray in the presence of
the Blessed Sacrament in a
tabernacle as a worthy way of
staying connected in prayer to our
Lord. Mini-pilgrimages, visiting
multiple churches in a city on the
same day, became a practice and
devotion that was rewarded by
indulgences. Such a noble cause at
the time allowed people to feel
connected and blessed.

The worship of the Holy
Eucharist outside Mass was
reaffirmed after the Second Vatican
Council (1963 - 1965) in a special
instruction from the Holy See. The
annual solemn exposition,
especially on the Solemnity of the

Most Holy Body and Blood of
Christ, was affirmed. The directives
for worship of the Blessed
Sacrament were published in 1973
in Roman Ritual: Holy Communion
and Worship of the Eucharist. Each
conference of bishops was directed
to develop liturgical rituals in
harmony with liturgical principles
from the eucharistic theology
reaffirmed at Vatican II. These
theologies were from the 2000
years of history and practice of the
Eucharist. The United States
Conference of Catholic Bishops’
Committee on the Liturgy
developed approved rituals around
prayer before the Blessed
Sacrament in its Order for the
Solemn Exposition of the Holy
Eucharist (OSE) in 1993.

OSE reaffirmed that solemn
exposition of the Blessed
Sacrament offers the opportunity
for people to deepen their prayer
reflection on the Eucharist. A
faithful Christian life and our
vocation as disciples of the Lord
call us to be people of prayer.
Prayer before the Blessed
Sacrament has always been an
opportunity for people to be in a
spiritual communion with Christ
and in communion with one
another and the saints in heaven
and on earth. When we pray with
Christ present in the sacrament, we
remember the sacrifice of the Mass
and our spiritual communion. It
leads us into a deeper reflection of
the paschal mystery and leads us to
respond gratefully to share our
body, our presence of Christ within
us to build up the reign of God. As
Mass renews our covenant and
union with Christ, our prayer in the
presence of the Blessed Sacrament
strengthens our resolve to share this
heavenly food in multiple ways,
doing good works to serve God and
one another.

Taken from Today’s LITURGY,
reprinted with permission

Ministry of Mothers Sharing—Update
by Carol-Ann Black

ATTENTION ALL MOTHERS—-MOMS will begin its autumn
sessions on September 7 and September 11 and invites you all to join our
ranks. September 7 is the start date for the morning sessions that will run
weekly at 8:30 in the St. Mary’s Room (alongside the gym) and will
include free child care for really small people. September 11 initiates the
evening sessions, also in the St. Mary’s Room, but for these there will be
no child care supplied. The cost for the program is around $30.00 per
person and includes the required Ministry of Mothers Journal.

Ministry of Mothers Sharing is a peer ministry founded by the
Benedictine Sisters of St. Paul’s Monastery in St. Paul Minnesota. Its

purpose is to gather mothers together to form networks of spiritual
support. It is not a day out to talk about runny noses and run amok
teenagers. Our aim is to provide the experience of praying and
ministering to each other, in order to grow spiritually in ourselves and to
be calmer, more spiritual wives and mothers. Our eight sessions will run
until the Celebration Dinner on November 1st.

Sign-ups for the MOMS sessions will be during the weekend of
August 19 and 20 after all the Masses. In addition there is a contact
number listed in the Bulletin each week, which will also work.

Also, don’t forget the Halloween Party that has become an annual
affair for the entire parish. That is scheduled for October 28 after the
5:00 pm Mass. Finally, if you cannot fit the sessions in this autumn,
remember spring comes pretty quickly, and sessions will be held then too.
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Become
a

Sower

by Staff

Chapter Four of St. Mark’s
Gospel is known as: “The parable
of the sower.” We seldom hear that
word anymore, but sowers are
more important today than they
ever have been. The dictionary
describes a sower as one who plant
seeds for growth. 

Our nation is the largest
producer of farm products,
vegetables, meat, fruit, fish, and
nuts. With more than a million
farms in our country, the need for
‘sower” is monumental. The
second largest mechanical industry
is the production of agricultural
equipment. There too, the need for
“sowers” is great.

When we recite the General
Intercessions at Mass we always
include a prayer for an increase in
religious vocations from our
parish.  According to the
Encyclopedia Britannica the
Catholic population in our country
is 68,000,000 with 22,000
churches and mission chapels
served by 43,000 priest and 15,000
deacons. Priest and deacons are the
prime “sowers” of seeds for
growth. Only 500 priests were
ordained last year. Twice as many
priests died.  Each one of us knows
about this shortfall of new priests.
Our church constantly asks us to
“pray for vocations.” A vocation is
a call from God to be all that we
can be with the gifts God has given
us.

Every one of us has a vocation.
The word vocation comes from the
Latin language. The Latin word
“vocare” means “a call.” God is
calling each one of us to a special
vocation. At birth there is not a tag
attached to our leg telling our
parents what we should be … our
parents were instruments of our
creation and our parents are the
ones who try to figure out what
God’s plan for us is. Each one of us
is called by God for something
“special.” Each one of us is pre-
packaged. Each one of us is God’s
favorite. This is powerful stuff to
think about and believe.

God is calling each one of us to
be all that we can be with the gifts
that God has given us. Our daily
prayer should be, “God help me to
get to know you better and to let
me know what you want me to be.”

by Lucille Guzzone

This year our children in the Religious Education  for Children (REC)
classes will follow a new theme called “Standing Up For Our Faith.” It is
difficult for youngsters who are not enrolled in a parochial school to
remain strong in their faith when so many of their classmates belong to
other denominations. In some cases their public school friends are
successful in luring them to attend their services with the promise of
fellowship consisting of a party atmosphere of music, games, and
refreshments mingled with prayers. This becomes so attractive to a child.
One class and one hour at Mass per week are just not sufficient to inspire
a love and devotion to Catholicism. 

The teachers in the religion classes do their utmost to instill a love for
and knowledge of the Faith, but they are frequently frustrated when the
students return to class with more doubts, questions and feelings of
insecurity concerning what they perceive to be the truth. A diversified
society meets them head on each day and causes their confusion. 

Some of these children are extremely intelligent and attend magnet
schools which specialize in their talents such as the arts, mathematics, and
language. Although they are receiving a good academic education to
prepare them for a successful career, they are losing out in faith
formation. 

The intention this year is to encourage these children to get more
involved in “The Edge” program, to become greeters at Mass, and to
become altar servers. Progress is underway as more and more parents of
these children are actively participating in Sacramental preparation and
workshops. In order for these youngsters to be able to stand up for their
Faith, they must be invited and encouraged to participate more in Church
life and to feel as if they are a vital part of the parish community. 

We are blessed to have a wonderful Catholic School on our campus
and those who attend it are indeed fortunate. But those children of our
parish who, for one reason or another, are not affiliated with the school,
must equally be afforded the opportunity to take part in parish life as
much as possible because all of our children are precious and are truly the
future of the Church.

Parish Children – 
The Future of the

Church

God never stops calling us to
be all that we can with the gifts that
He has given us. Some hear God’s
call early in life… others at some
later stage of life. But God never
stops calling. We have to be
listening all the time.

The biggest obstacle to hearing
God’s call is the Devil. Satan
always tries to keep us from
listening for God’s call. The Devil
is a liar ... Eve found that out in the
Garden. The Devil always makes
doing wrong look good or we
would not be tricked.

Every one of us has a call from
God to do some special work in our
lifetime. Some of us hear the call
early in life. Others do not hear the
call until later in life. Some of us
never listen long enough to hear it.

A long time ago I overheard my
mother talking to my five-year-old
nephew who was playing on the
living room floor. She asked, “
Stephen, what do you want to be
when you grow up?” The boy kept
playing with a toy truck and did not
respond. She called again,
“Stephen, what do you want to be
when you grow up?” She tried to
get his attention again. This time
little Stephen responded, “Nana, I
want to become a priest.” My
mother jumped up and put her arms
around him. Stephen was used to
being hugged, but this was a
special hug. Steven then said,
“Nana, please don’t tell anybody.”
Nana never did tell anyone.

The years passed. One evening,
when Stephen’s mother was busy
cooling dinner, Steve came into the
kitchen and said, “Mom, I have to
tell you something important.” His
mother said, “ Not now Steve, I am
really busy.” “Mom, this won’t
wait – I want to become a priest.”
His mother was in disbelief.
Steven entered St. Charles
Seminary in Philadelphia.

Monsignor Stephen McHenry
has been a priest for more than 33
years and pastor of a large
suburban parish in the Archdiocese
of Philadelphia.

“Nana, Please don’t tell
anybody.” Pray for vocations!

If you already know what God
wants you to do, you are specially
blessed like Stephen. If you still
haven’t heard God’s call this
prayer might help. “Thank you
God for making me Me. Please
help me to find out what You want
me to do.”

s
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Christ the King School entered the computer
age in air-conditioned comfort in the 80s. Peak
in the window of Mrs. Lotze’s classroom as
students are taking the yearly SRA test. Mrs.
Lotze has a gob of tissues in her hand and she is
dabbing student tests. The sign on the door says
“Do Not Disturb, Testing” so don’t go in, but
listen to what she is telling the students, “Be
very careful not to get your tests wet because
they are machine graded. If the sweat drops off
your chin, I will dab it up with these tissues so
you can keep your test dry.” It was very hot.
Next year came the air conditioning. Hallelujah!

Crowded we were at this time. Third graders
were moved to the Shirley David room which
was partitioned into two classrooms. Mrs.
Cerqueira and Mrs. Owens were the teachers
then, and every Friday students stowed away
their books and desks to make room for the
weekend services and meetings that were held
there.

The excitement of a computer lab became a
reality when Roberta Griffin began teaching
computer science on TRS-80 computers in a
remodeled room in the junior high. Shortly after,
Publix began exchanging pink cash register
receipts for school computers. Everyone in the
parish helped by contributing Publix receipts
and many more computers were added to
classrooms.

Time is moving on. The 80s also brought
Janet Morton, Sister Enda, Sister Therese, and
many new teachers who became institutions at
Christ the King. Mrs. Morton told the
graduating class in 1982, “You have been given
a strong foundation and upon this may each of
you build a lighthouse which will help others to
find the safety of God’s arms.”

Rita Scott and Carol Haley took their first
grades on an Amtrak ride to Palatka that same
year. After lunching at Ravines State Park,
everyone boarded a school bus and traveled
back to Jacksonville. Mrs. Haley remembers
that everyone fell asleep on the way home
because of the excitement and the heat.

More memories were made the next year
when first graders actually flew in an airplane to
Daytona, compliments of Eastern Airlines.
Lunch was served to the children in the airport
before the flight back to Jacksonville. 

Bob Moffet’s
Christmas extravaganzas
entertained parents and
students alike and so did
his timely musicals. At
Halloween Mr. Moffett
led the costume parade
around the school
grounds, and everyone
dressed up. Who are

those teachers wearing garbage bags trying to
look like sun -dried raisins?

This was the age of liturgical dancers, folk
group, and Irish jigs done in church. It was also
a time for the Renew program, a two-year
endeavor of evangelization by which students

were encouraged to
share their Christianity
and spirituality with
everyone they came in
contact with. “Doers of
faith” was the challenge
given by Mrs. Morton.

Remember the
candy sales to raise
money for worthy
school projects? For
many years this was a
yearly project along
with bazaars to
supplement school
income. Selling candy
became routine outside
church on Sundays and

at local shopping centers on Saturday. Everyone
became an innovative salesperson. Although
Jason Becht won first price for selling the most
candy in 1984, the three Riker children, Jeanine,
Robert, and Raymond took home the rest of the
prizes. 

The trophy case
in the gym was
getting full, attesting
to the athletic skills
of the students.
Volleyball had been
added to the roster of
sports and the girls
have improved their
record every year.
Many coaches,
experienced in a
particular sport,
donated their time to
making CTK
competitive. Coach Baldwin and Coach
Whitson put in long after-school hours and
weekends to make CTK athletes outstanding.

A yearbook published in the early 1990s had
it right: “The many activities at Christ the King
create a smorgasbord of events to have fun
while learning and also to show off students’
academic skills.” Some of these activities
include the science fair, spelling and geography
bees, math competition, Theater Works, art
competition, choir, altar servers, safety patrol,
speech contests, Say No To Drugs, and St. Jude
Math-a-thon. After-school clubs included
computer club, yearbook staff and newspaper
staff. Students could pick and choose their area
of interest and get extra instruction in the
activities of their choice. 

One of the oldest activities at CTK is Safety
Patrol. Students in the fifth grade compete for
places on the patrol and when chosen, guard the
younger students in the traffic congested areas.
A trip to Washington D.C. has been the ultimate
field trip reward for long hours in the sun, rain
and cold. Another 5th grade activity during the
90s was a sign language competition held at
Regency Square among all schools in the
Jacksonville area. Christ the King typically
came home with a trophy.

An activity enjoyed by the students was the
juggling lessons given by Coach Baldwin during
P.E. classes. Older students became master
jugglers under Coach’s guidance but everyone
learned the basics. Even the teachers tried their
hand at learning to juggle, some more
successfully than others.

Who could miss Sister Therese’s ready smile
and quick pace in the library? Reading to the
younger classes was her passion, but older
students got help too with research and note
taking. Mrs. Aguilar, the present librarian,
supervises creative projects using library skills
at every level of learning.

A few alums
have favorite
memories of days
at Christ the
King: selling
snow comes in
the parking lot
after school; Mr.
Litch chinning
himself 100 times
in the gym for the
8th grade boys;
Sister Miriam
Joseph pulling
teeth; the smell of
soup cooking in
the kindergarten

on First Friday; and Coach Yocum getting his
hair cut for a charitable cause.

Another addition to the school was begun in
the late 90s. A second floor to the primary
building added six classrooms and an office for
resource teachers. At the same time, the
classrooms in the main building wee renovated
and the Sister Therese Horan Library
established. A modern computer lab and clinic
were also planned. Primary classes were held in
portable buildings during this time, a necessary
inconvenience. The resulting modern
classrooms were beautiful to behold.

By the turn of the century Christ the King
was well known in the Diocese for its excellent
academic standards as measured by ITBS
testing. New ideas, new methods, and new
programs were initiated to help every student
reach his or her potential.

In 2005 Mrs. Morton retired after 25 years
as principal of Christ the King. Looking back on
her accomplishments, she felt that the school
had given her much more than she had given it.
Her fondest memories are of the children, now
grown, who come back to school to say thank
you for the wonderful education they received
while at Christ the King. She is especially proud
of the teachers who have given 105% to their
students. “There was so little money, but the
children never lacked new educational materials
due to the dedication and generosity of the
teachers and parents. They dug deep in their
pockets and bought what was needed. We all
knew and appreciated that,” she said.

Reset that clock again. It’s the 21st century.
Christ the King School is well and thriving.
New leadership by Stephanie Chinault will carry
the school forward. Another 50 years? Of
course. 

The First Fifty Years
continued from page 1
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I love life – life is so good!
by Mickey Kenny

Bud Stiles entered life in West
Virginia of 1936 as the youngest of
seven children in a fun loving fam-
ily with whom he learned all the
values of giving and sharing and
working and achieving.  As a boy
growing up on a farm he learned
that the seed he planted and the way
he worked the soil determined what
the soil gave back. Naturally
enough, it wasn’t all easy and Bud
had to work hard growing all the
vegetables and plants he could sell
putting his earnings aside to go to
college and become the pharmacist
he wanted to be. Bud never wasted
any of his life wanting what he did-
n’t have, he gave his life and ener-
gy to achieving what he wanted
from life and loved the days that
passed along the way. As his son
Tim said, “Dad taught us by the
example of his life,” and his daugh-
ter Denise said the same when she
told me “Dad never did anything he
wouldn’t have been proud of and he
never said a bad word about any-
body and wouldn’t let us. If some-
one was ugly he would just say, ‘he
must have had a bad day.’” 

In addition to just loving to be a
pharmacist, Bud loved his cus-
tomers, and these customers were
loyal to him because of his respect
for them and his service to them.
Bud told Margie, “I have the best
customers and I love them other-
wise Walgreen’s would have killed
us - and here we are.”

Bud’s life is a great example of
a man who knew how to give and to
receive all that life has to offer of
good. He was a seamless coat in
which all that he did was part of all
that he was. His loves and his val-
ues were never pigeonholed to visit
now and again when he dropped by,
they were woven into the fabric of
his life and shone through in all the

areas in which he was involved.
And there was no area his life
touched that did not appreciate his
gift of whatever he had to offer.

Anna Mary Riley had never
seen her daughter in her uniform
until Sharon, now a Colonel in the
JAG corps, wore her uniform when
she read the first reading of Bud’s
funeral Mass because she knew it
would make him smile to see her in
it. As the first of many, many stu-
dents to work at Preston’s
Pharmacy as they went through
high school she chose to take leave
to honor Bud. I can personally
attest to Bud’s continuing offer of
employment to kids who were will-
ing to work regularly in order to
achieve their goals, and the two of
mine who worked for him know
they learned a good deal from this
generous man who was willing to
help them help themselves toward a
goal – and to enjoy it along the
way. That was and still is one of the
gifts he gave to his community.

Bud’s entire life was based on
his understanding of his values of
living and working these values in

all things – a fun memory was
always a part of this life of giv-
ing and working. Who doesn’t
enjoy the memory of Bud try-
ing to retrieve the glasses he
had thrown into the dumpster
at Christ the King while he was
weeding the grounds there! He
was a big man and it was hard
to get up and into that dump-
ster. 

Bud loved his family. And
what a tribute to his commit-
ment to that family is the fact
that his entire family came to
work with him at Preston’s. Go
and see – they are all there.
And they carry on with his
commitment. Denise is now
the pharmacist, Margie is still
and always the “business per-

son,” Tim is the home medical
products and services owner and
Tim’s son Chris is his assistant
manager. Ashley, who is just now
beginning her college career, was
another of the student workers as
are her sister Becca and cousins
Derek, Rusty, and even now the
youngest, Shanna. Bud was an
utterly committed family man.

Commitment was a large part of
this life. He was raised in a protes-
tant family and married a young
Catholic girl whom he loved com-
pletely. He made the commitment
to raise his children in the Catholic
church and he did this totally. He
didn’t just allow them to attend – he
came with them. And when they
were grown and the parents he hon-
ored had gone, Bud committed
himself and became a Catholic.

No one attending the funeral
Mass for Bud could miss the honor
bestowed by the Knights of
Columbus – a group which appreci-
ated the energy and commitment of
this man. And so many other mis-
sions of this parish benefited from
his commitment and from his gen-

erosity. Bud always and in all ways
gave back to each area in this seam-
less cloth of his life. The clinic
established by this parish under
Msgr. Danaher was certainly the
recipient of much from the pharma-
cy through which Bud gave his life.
And all Vincentians can well attest
to his generosity. The St. Vincent de
Paul Society knows well that each
of us must be the arms and legs of
Jesus in our community, and Bud
was always available to help us and
the clients we shared. 

Bud was also a traveler. For
years Bud teased me about my love
for New York City but he really
didn’t think he wanted any part of
actually being there. But Margie
wanted to go and he loved Margie
... As he told her at one point, “I
never thought I would be caught in
a traffic jam with my own body!”
But he admitted to me on his return
that New Yorkers really were won-
derful. As he told it, “New Yorkers
are the friendliest people. When
you asked for directions they not
only told you how to get there, they
would stop working and take you
out to the street to show you how to
go!” Isn’t it funny how good people
everywhere respond to the good
people from everywhere?

Jesse and Inge Morgan traveled
with Bud and Margie to Germany
and wrote me, “He was an excep-
tional travel guide with a great
knack for plotting out routes for us
to venture upon. He made a point to
drop in on pharmacies wherever we
went. Bud loved life and his enthu-
siasm was contagious. He bright-
ened our lives and the lives of so
many people. Memories of his
friendship and love will be in our
hearts forever.”

Yes, Bud loved life – and all of
his life loved him right back.

A Very Dear
Friend, Bud Stiles

by Jean & Howard Sell

After Bud started his retirement he played a golf game every Friday with
Howard Sell, Fred Wheeler and a fourth person according to whom was avail-
able: Bill Damato, Ed Chester or Monsignor James Mennis. Oh how they
loved to brag and tease each other over who won the dollar or two bet on the
course! Sunday night it was “Culhane’s Irish Pub” for dinner, music, and fun.

On May 12th, Monsignor Mennis invited the group to a ceremony and
cocktail party on board the aircraft carrier USS John. F. Kennedy. Towards the
end of the evening we were told we could visit the flight deck. Once up  top-
side we had the sun setting on one end and a full moon coming up on the other
end of the ship. A bugle sounded and everything on base came to a stop. It was
the end of the day on base, the flag was lowered, and Taps was played. Bud
was amazed and said, “This is what life is all about.” Little did we know a
week later  “Taps” would play again for the end of life of our very dear friend.
We will miss him.
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by Terese Marie Wiedman
Vogelsang as told to Polly Lotze

“I was terrified!  Christ the
King was the first Catholic school I
had ever attended.”  So said Terri
Vogelsang in reminiscing about the
year 1957 when she came to CTKS
as a 5th grader.  “In Lake City I was
considered an odd child because I
was Catholic and went to catechism
class every Wednesday.  Now I was
going to a special school where
everyone was Catholic.”

Everything was so different at
Christ the King. Most of the
teachers were nuns.  The girls wore
a school uniform:  a short sleeve
button-down shirt with pointed
collar, navy string tie, navy CKS
emblem on the pocket, navy
pleated skirt that should touch the
ground when I kneeled, white sox
and black and white saddle shoes
which were leather.  The shoes
were called “rah, rah boots”
because cheerleaders always wore
them. The girls also wore a navy
blue beanie with the CKS shield on
it.  Wearing a uniform was never a
problem.  It made life easier and I
became very proud to wear that
uniform because I felt that I went to
a very special school.  At that time
I could not have said what made it
special, but I felt very special to go
there.  

It was different inside the
school too.  Sister Phillip Joseph
taught 65 fifth graders in the
middle room upstairs. She was very

young and a small woman with no
aide.  There was no air
conditioning.  I was very scared
and Sister was so sweet to me and
helped me to adjust.

Sister taught a subject called
phonics and I had never heard the
word.  Sister kept me after school
to test my reading skills, which
were fine, but couldn’t figure out
how I had learned to read without
phonics.   I reasoned that I was a
good reader because for years I had
read to my parents and older
brother and sister every day.

We did not talk in class; we
raised our hand and waited to be
called on.  We never got out of our
seats unless called to or if adults
entered the room.  Then we stood

and greeted them with “Good
morning, Mrs. So-and-so.”  We
walked everywhere in straight lines
in silence.

We had religion and Bible
history, reading, arithmetic,
geography, history and science. We
wrote everything out by hand,
copied from the blackboard onto
notebook paper with pencil or used
those ink pens you could buy the
liquid cartridges for.  They were
really neat.  The only workbook I
remember was for penmanship.
We learned about everything by
being told about it.  We never did
experiments or went on field trips.

Father Larkin visited classes
often.  Sister Mary Gerald, I think,
was principal and also taught 8th

grade.  In some grades the boys and
girls were in separate classes.  Boys
got to be altar servers; girls did not.
We went to Mass often and prayed
the Angelus every day.  

I was confirmed in the 6th
grade in the parish hall, then the
church. We wore ugly long white
robes and red beanies.

In 8th grade I was a
cheerleader—what a big deal!  We
wore our school uniforms and a
white sweat shirt with a red and
white megaphone on it.  It was a
really special thing to get those
megaphones.  We made our own
pompoms.  Our school colors were
red and white and we had no
mascot.  I remember that it seemed
wrong to say “Christ the King” in
the cheers.

In May of 8th grade we had a
May procession and each 8th grade
girl wore a long dress, our first long
dresses.  Each girl represented a
different title of Mary.  I was Queen
of the Rosary and wore that title on
a ribbon across the front of my
dress which I made myself.  We
walked in procession down the
sidewalk from Larkin Road to the
big parking lot and around the
parking lot to the church.  The
grotto was not built yet.

Editor’s Note:  Mrs. Vogelsang sent
her children to Christ the King.
She is now  wedding coordinator
for the parish

A Student’s Story

The origianl cheerleaders. Note the megaphone on the sweatshirt worn
over the school uniform. How cool is that?

Sister Therese Marie Iglesias

On August 6, 2006, Feast of the Transfiguration, Sister Therese Marie, TOR (Diane Iglesias)
pronounced her Solemn vows as Bishop Daniel Conlon of the diocese of Steubenville,

presided over the Liturgy, concelebrated by sixteen priests. Sister Therese Marie has embraced
the vocation of consecrated life in a community of sisters near Steubenville, Ohio, the
Franciscin Sisters, TOR, of Penance of the Sorrowful Mother. Her ministry consists in

periodic outreaches such as public speaking at conferences, vocation retreats, music ministry,
and parish missions. But their first and primary ministry is their life of prayer.  Sr. Therese has

said, “These past seven years have imprinted on m heart very deeply the simple words of
St. Therese, ‘All is grace.’”

Sister Therese
Special Wishes

from
Christ the King

Today and
always

May God
impart His

richest Blessings
to your heart

May the sweet
assurance of His
love and care be
yours today in

every way
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Seamans Memorial Foundation
by Frank Becht

Recently the death of Timothy
J. Seamans in Iraq while serving
our country was publicized in the
Florida Times-Union. He was an
unusual young man worthy of
continuing thought.

First, he comes from a
hard working, dedicated
family. His father Dave
Seamans was born of
James Harold Seaman
and Catherine Theresa
Beaupre from Lowell,
Massachusetts. His
grandparents immigrat-
ed to the United States
from England. His mother,
Monica June Johnson, was
born of Cecil Gordon Johnson, Jr.
and Frances Marie Beverley in
Lafayette, Indiana. Both parents
attended public schools in
Lafayette, Indiana, where they met
at Lafayette Jefferson High School.

Dave joined the Navy in July
1975; Monica worked for Crown
Laundry in Lafayette. On June 30,
1979, they were married at St.
Ann’s Catholic Church, Lafayette,
Indiana.

Dave and Monica are the proud
parents of two children, Timothy
and Ashley. One of the many
moves in the Navy was to
Jacksonville, Florida in July 1983
where Dave served in Flight
Squadron VS 31 at Cecil Field.
Their first child, Timothy James,
was born at the Jacksonville Naval
Hospital on October 28, 1984.
After another family move, to
Garden City, Michigan, Ashley
Marie was born on July 21, 1987.
Both attended public schools and
both graduated from Terry Parker
High School.

Dave and Monica moved back
to Jacksonville in November 1990
where Dave served aboard the USS
John Hancock at Mayport Naval
Station. In 1993 he was transferred
to VP Squadron 30 at Naval Air

Station Jacksonville where he
retired in July 1995 from active
service to the Fleet Reserve from
which he retired August 1, 2005.

Since retiring from active serv-
ice Dave has worked at several jobs
until he lucked upon a job with the
Supervisor of Elections, Jerry
Holland. Monica has worked at
Personal Property, NAS
Jacksonville, since 1994.

Prior to coming to the Arlington
area, they were members of
the Church of the Crucifixion
on the Northside where the
whole family was very
involved as altar servers and
choir members. Since joining
Christ the King, Dave became
a member of the Arlington
Knights of Columbus on
November 27, 2001.

Timothy James Seamans
was a bright, very active
young man who received the
American Heritage Award as a 5th
grader. He was a member of the
Navy Junior ROTC at Terry Parker
for 4 years, graduating with a 3.1
GPA.

Timothy joined the United
States Army on July 27, 2004 short-
ly after graduation from Terry
Parker High School. He was a
member of Charley Company, the

3rd Infantry Division of the Sixty-
ninth Armored Unit stationed at
Fort Stewart, Georgia. He trained
as a “Cavalry Scout” to locate and
destroy improvised explosive
devices (IED). 

He died while on a mine
excursion mission as result

of an IED explosion on
August 18, 2005.

Pfc.Timothy was the
driver of a Humvee
that was hit by an IED
buried in the ground
“large enough to take
out a square block.”

Other occupants of the
Humvee included Staff.

Sgt. Jeremy Doyle, Sgt.
Nathan Buchard, Spec. Ray

Firman (Army Medical); all died
upon impact except Ray Firman
who lived for about an hour.

Tim’s funeral took place at
Christ the King on August 30, 2005
and he was buried at Arlington Park
Cemetery.

Timothy received several
medals and awards; Marksman
Medal, the Purple Heart (posthu-
mously), Bronze Star, and was

nominated for Soldier of the Month
in 2005.

Dave and Monica Seamans
have formed The Timothy James
Seamans Memorial Foundation
“to create, establish and help main-
tain the Fallen Soldier Monument
at each hometown high school of
Florida graduates who have lost
their lives defending the United
States of America in our war

against terrorism.”  Carolyn Woods
is the Vice President of the founda-
tion; her son, Julian Wood; a Navy
corpsman was killed in 2004.

To help finance the foundation,
an application for Gold Star
license plates has been filed with
the Florida Secretary of State;
approval is pending. Please note
photo of the Gold Star plate below.
Please avail yourself of foundation
information in the gathering area of
Christ the King Church.

The Christ the King community
and Arlington Knights of
Columbus remember and support
the Seamans family in the loss of
their son and the family effort to
fight terrorism in the world. God
grant you courage in your endeav-
ors.

Author’s note:
Our community has many

young men and women currently
serving in the battle against terror-
ism.

Just recently another of our
membership was sent to fight ter-
rorism; Peter Harding departed
June 26, 2006 for Kuwait. The
author’s son, Greg Becht, a gradu-

ate of Christ the King and
Bishop Kenny, arrived in
Baghdad May 28, 2006.
John Verrette, son of Dr.
Richard and Mary Verrette,
has been in Iraq since
September 2005. Sfc. Eric
Gautney, godson of Judy
Koziolek has completed
one tour of duty in Iraq in
the Army Medical Special
Forces. Marine Corps
Caption Ronald

Diefenbach, son of Nydia and
Richard, has completed three tours
in Iraq. Undoubtedly, there are oth-
ers of which I am unaware.

There is a register in the
Gathering area of Christ the King
near the Religious Article Store that
anyone with a son or daughter in
Iraq or leaving to go there is
encouraged to sign.

A Visit from Father Terry Morgan

by Jane Morgan

Father Terry and I returned
from a trip to Ireland, visiting rela-
tives, late April 8. He had promised
Father Thanh he would do the
homily at the 7:00 a.m. Mass on 

God’s Man
In God’s Place
At God’s Time

For God’s Purpose
You are making

a difference for Him.
Happy 30th Anniversary!

April 9, and he did.
He offered his homi-

ly by saying he was cele-
brating his 30th anniver-
sary as a priest. The rest
of the homily was about
parents raising a child
right – mostly about
love, and his own par-
ents.

After Mass when
nearly everyone had left,
Father Terry came into
the gathering area and
Father Thanh joined us.
A young man came and
asked to take a photo. He
did. He was from South
Carolina and a visitor.
Hence, the picture.
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Symbols
submitted by Mickey Kenny

St. John, son of Zebedee and
Salome, was the younger brother of
James (the Greater) and these two
apostles  received from Christ the
title “sons of thunder” (Mark 3:17).
John had a prominent position in
the Apostolic body. Peter, James,
and John were the only witnesses

of the raising of Jairus’s daughter
(Mark 5:37), of the Transfiguration
(Matthew 17:1), and of the Agony
in Gethsemani (Matthew 26:37).
Only he and Peter were sent into
the city to make the preparation for
the Last Supper (Luke 22:8). At the
Supper itself his place was next to
Christ on whose breast he leaned
(John 13:23, 25). John was also that
“other disciple” who with Peter
followed Christ after the arrest into
the palace of the high-priest (John
18:15). John alone remained near
his beloved Master at the foot of the
Cross  and took Mary into his care
as Jesus asked from the Cross (John
19:25-27). After the Resurrection
John with Peter was the first of the
disciples to hasten to the grave and
he was the first to believe that
Christ had truly risen (John 20:2-
10). When Christ appeared at the
Lake of Genesareth John was also
the first of the seven disciples
present who recognized his Master
standing on the shore (John 21:7).
He is accustomed to speak of
himself as “the disciple whom
Jesus loved.” 

After Christ’s Ascension and
the Descent of the Holy Spirit, John
took a prominent part in the
founding and guidance of the
Church. We see him in the
company of Peter at the healing of
the lame man in the Temple (Acts
3:1), and Peter and he were thrown
into prison (Acts 4:3).  A Christian
community was already in

existence at Ephesus before Paul’s
first labors there and it is probable
that John went for the first time to
Asia Minor and evangelized
various provinces there.

Only from the three Epistles of
John and the Apocalypse is
anything more learned about John.
Both the Epistles and the
Apocalypse, presuppose that their
author John belonged to the
multitude of personal eyewitnesses
of the life and work of Christ (cf.
especially 1 John 1:1-5; 4:14); that
he had lived for a long time in Asia
Minor was thoroughly acquainted
with the conditions existing in the
various Christian communities
there and that he had a position of
authority recognized by all
Christian communities as leader of
this part of the Church. Moreover,
the Apocalypse tells us that its
author was on the island of Patmos
“for the word of God and for the
testimony of Jesus”, when he was
honored with the heavenly
Revelation contained in the
Apocalypse (Revelation 1:9). 

After Domitian’s death the
Apostle returned to Ephesus during
the reign of Trajan, and at Ephesus
he died about A.D. 100.  The
Christian writers of the second and
third centuries testify as a tradition
universally recognized and doubted
by no one that the Apostle and
Evangelist John lived in Asia
Minor in the last decades of the first
century and from Ephesus had
guided the Churches of that
province. John lived at Ephesus,
and it was here he wrote his
Gospel.

Early Christian art usually
represents St. John with an eagle,
symbolizing the heights to which
he rises in the first chapter of his
Gospel. The chalice as symbolic of
St. John was not adopted until the
thirteenth century and is connected
with the legend according to which
St. John was handed a cup of
poisoned wine from which, at his
blessing, the poison rose in the
shape of a serpent. Perhaps the
most natural explanation of St.
John’s association with the chalice
is to be found in the words of Christ
to John and James “My chalice

indeed you shall drink” (Matthew
20:23). 

St Jude

Little is known of his life.  Jude
was a son of Cleophas -  who died
a martyr - and Mary who stood at
the foot of the Cross and annointed
Christ’s body after death.  St. Jude
was brother to St. James the Less,
of St. Simeon of Jerusalem, and of
Joses, all called  the brothers of our
Lord.  It is not known how or when
he became a disciple of Christ
because nothing was said of him in
the gospels before we find him in
the list of the apostles. Nephew of
Mary and Joseph (his mother a
sister of the Virgin Mary) he was a
blood relative of Jesus Christ, and
said to look a lot like him. He may
have been a fisherman.

After the last supper, when
Christ promised to manifest
himself to every one who loved
him, St. Jude asked him why he did
not manifest himself to the world?
Christ answered that the world is

unqualified for divine
manifestations but He would honor
those who truly love Him and
would give them grace and favor. 

St. Jude is the author of a letter
to the Churches of the East,
particularly the Jewish converts,
directed against the heresies of the
Simonians, Nicolaites, and
Gnostics. The havoc which these
heresies caused stirred up the zeal
of St. Jude. He describes  these
heretics with many strong epithets
and similes, and calls them
wandering meteors which seem to
blaze for a while but go down in
eternal darkness. The apostle tells
us to be aware of the great
obligation we are under to build up
our spirit of charity, to pray in the
Holy Ghost, to grow in the love of

God, and imploring God’s mercy
through Christ. 

The Christian writers of the
second and third centuries testify to
us as a tradition universally
recognized and doubted by no one
that the Apostle and Evangelist
John lived in Asia Minor in the last
decades of the first century and
from Ephesus had guided the
Churches of that province. John
lived at Ephesus, and it was here he
wrote his Gospel.

Jude was known to be a healer
and an exorcist. It is said he would
exorcise  pagan idols causing the
demons to flee and the statues to
crumble.  St. Jude preached up and
down Judea, Samaria, Idumaa, and
Syria; especially in Mesopotamia.
St. Jude planted the faith in Libya.
Jude returned to Jerusalem in the
year 62, after the martyrdom of his
brother, St. James, and assisted at
the election of St. Simeon, who was
also his brother.  From
Mesopotamia St. Jude traveled into
Persia. 

St. Jude suffered martyrdom in
Persia; at Arat or Ararat, in
Armenia, which at that time was
subject to the Parthian empire, and
consequently esteemed part of
Persia. Died beaten to death with a
club, then beheaded post-mortem in
1st century Persia.  Many Greeks
say he was shot to death with
arrows while he was tied on a cross.
Today the Armenians venerate him
and St. Bartholomew as those who
planted the faith among them.

Jude is invoked in desperate
situations because his New
Testament letter stresses that the
faithful should persevere in the
environment of harsh, difficult
circumstances, just as their
forefathers had done before them.
This patronage of lost or
impossible causes also derives
from confusion by many early
Christians between Jude and Judas;
not understanding the difference
between the names, they never
prayed for Jude’s help, and
devotion to him became something
of a lost cause. Therefore, he is the
patron saint of desperate cases and
his feast day is October 28.

Jude is represented by an axe or
a club.

Say Thanks
At the web site

www.letssaythanks.com
you can pick out a thank you
card and it will be sent to a

service member that is currently
serving in Iraq. You can’t pick

out who gets it, but it will go to
some member of the armed

services. It only takes a second
and wouldn’t it be wonderful if
they received a bunch of these? Religious Education for Children
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Maggie and Joe
by Lucille Guzzone

Maggie and Joe Damato were married nearly sixty-three years ago
while both were serving in the United States Navy.  She is the former
Margaret Neff born in 1922, the daughter of Earl and Margaret Neff.  He,
the son of John and Flossie Damato, was born in 1921.  

Maggie’s place of birth was Cleveland, Ohio, while Joe is a native of
Jacksonville.  The Navy took them away from their hometowns, and it
was this event which allowed them to meet each other.  They met in a
personnel office in Hutchinson, Kansas.  They each continued their
military careers which culminated in Joe’s experience at Pearl Harbor.  He
is a proud veteran of that battle.

They eventually settled in Jacksonville.  They became the parents of
three children, and their family has grown to include three grandchildren
and three great grandchildren.  

They joined Christ the King parish at its inception in 1954.  Maggie
is active in the KCees, the Christ the King Council of Catholic Women,
Circle Eight, and a member of the funeral choir.  Joe is a member of the
Knights of Columbus.  The Damatos are a blessing to our parish and our
local community and true patriots of our country.

Saluting our Veterans
by Patsy Gallagher 

We live in a military town and
many of our citizens are retired
military. Service men and women
are a common sight on the streets
of Jacksonville. Knowing this, do
you ever take time out to pause and
say a prayer of thanks for them?
These are the men and women who
so gallantly fought and are still
fighting in wars so that we may
continue to live in the land of the
free.

This country that extends from
the blue of the Pacific to the shores
of the Atlantic has been bought
with a terrible price. Young women
and men, many of them still in their
teens, have answered the call of
their country so we could enjoy the
fruits of this land.

Precious freedoms secured so
long ago: the right to speak your
mind, worship how you please,
assemble where you want, be tried
by a jury of your peers, publish
what you wish and bear arms when
needed, are rights ingrained in us as
citizens. These rights are no
accident and the cost to maintain

them is and will always be very
high.

It is because of brave men and
women who stood guard in the
foxholes, served on the ships, rode
in the tanks, or flew in the air that
you and I are able to go on with our
day to day life.

These brave soldiers ask
nothing of us nor do they speak of
the horrors they have seen, the
friends that they may have lost, or
the wounds they have suffered.

Memorial, Independence, and
Veterans Days are more than time
off from work, having a barbecue
in the backyard, or shooting
fireworks in the park. These
holidays are rewards that we enjoy
because of those who courageously
stepped forward to defend this
country without regard to whether
they may have had to pay the
ultimate price.

Next time you see an old vet
dressed in uniform or the stoic face
of today’s young service person,
take a minute to pause, reflect, and
make a silent prayer; then smile
and say, “Thank you.” It is because
of their valor that we live in the
land of the free today!

Jonn Kenny

Chad Gayda
Phil Mejia

Rich Daniels

Mariusz Drozdzowski

Robert Decker

Ted Newman

Vernan Duncan

Roger Hicks

Paul Dodd
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Atrium Dwellers
by Frank Becht

This is one of a series of
articles about people living at the
ATRIUM AT REGENCY who have
been members of Christ the King or
who are being served by the
Eucharistic Ministers of the parish. 

Cecelia Kulas

Cecelia Kulas is known
as”Ceil.” She was born of Jacob
Hufschmidt and Emma Von Aarx
Hufschmidt in 1910 in Catawba,
Wisconsin. Her father and mother
were from Switzerland, were
married there, and had their first
child, Max, before moving to
Wisconsin. Her father Jacob
actually came to Wisconsin first.
Being a “good people person” who
had become successful in real
estate, he returned to Switzerland
for his wife and son. Ceil tells the
story that son Max wouldn’t have
anything to do with his father at
first since he was a baby when his
father left for America. 

Upon arriving in Wisconsin in
the early 1900’s the family built a
new home. There they lived with
her father who became quite

successful in real estate. Ceil was
the 4th child of the family along
with Max, Martha, Maynard, Lucas
and Regina; all were born in
Wisconsin except Max. Her
mother’s health was not good and
she remembers doing the family
ironing after school. She and her
brothers and sisters attended
Catholic grade school, but attended

public high schools. 
Ceil and Edward Kulas

met in Tomahawk,
Wisconsin, through a good
friend, Violet Penney
(Violet told Ed she had just
the girl for him). At that
time Ed was living in a
rooming house in
Tomahawk working for a
paper mill as an
accountant. They had a
short romance and were
married in Tomahawk at St
Mary’s Catholic Church.
After the birth of the first
two children, Ed, being the
dedicated and hard

working person he was, was
approached by another company
saying, “They wanted him to work
for them.” He was given two airline
tickets to come to Jacksonville to

look for a house. They came; they
looked; and they bought. 

In 1960, they moved to
Jacksonville with Ed becoming the
Purchasing Agent for Owens-
Illinois where he worked until
retirement. Ed died of pneumonia
on November 12, 1978 at the age of
seventy- three and is buried at
Arlington Memorial Park
Cemetery, Jacksonville, Florida.
The house on Cathcart St. in
Arlingwood continued as home for
Ceil until she moved to the
ATRIUM in 2001.

Ceil and Ed became very active
members of Christ the King. Both
were very involved in church and
school activities since two of their
four children graduated from Christ
the King and Bishop Kenny. They
played bridge in a couples group,
bowled, and loved to dance.

Ed became very involved in
the Knights of Columbus as the
Financial Secretary of Arlington
Council 4727 for several years. In
Tomahawk, Ed was also very
involved in Monsignor Smits
Council 2066 which was formed in
1919, becoming the 12th Grand
Knight for the years of 1940-1942.

When daily adoration was
started at Christ the King, Ceil was
Captain in Charge. She is still a
member of St Bernadette’s Circle,
having held the Annual Garage
Sale at her home 6 times. She still
is a member of a women’s bridge
group. For years she was a member
of Arlingwood Garden Club, as
secretary for several years. She was
a long time poll worker in
Arlington.

Ceil was a homemaker until the
children were out of school when
she went to work for Furchgotts for
several years; they wanted her to be
the department head but she wanted
to be just a” worker.”

Ceil and Ed are proud parents
of 4 children, Jean, Pat, Diane and
Jack, 8 grand children, and 7 great
grand children. Jean died of breast
cancer.

Ceil fell and fractured her hip 5
years ago coming to an evening
Mass at Christ the King and
delivering cookies for an after
Mass function. After partial
recovery, she became a resident of
the ATRIUM. Ceil will be 96 years
old on November 16, 2006.
Remember her on her birthday.

Ceil still attends Sunday Mass
at Christ the King; one of her many
friends is  always available to take
her to church. During the week she
is a faithful attendee at the
Communion Service held in the
Chapel at the ATRIUM on
Thursday.                      

Author’s footnote: I
remember well a time when Ed
Kulas knocked on our door on
Bordeau Ave. inquiring whether
we would be interested in an
upright piano. We were, but like
Ed’s children, ours did not
respond so we too passed the
piano on to another family.

Christ the King Council of Catholic Women
General Meeting September 28, 2006 6:30 PM Shirley David Hall
South Jacksonville Deanery October 12 5:30 PM Mass, followed by meeting and dinner
Living Rosary December 1 5:30 PM Mass, followed by praying Rosary/dinner
Bake Sale/Raffle December 16 3-6 PM Breezeway or Shirley David Hall
Bake Sale/Raffle December 17 7AM -1 PM Breezeway or Shirley David Hall
Family Sunday February 24, 2007 9:00 AM Mass, followed by Continental Breakfast
Annual card party/luncheon TBA TBA Pope John Paul II Hall

By Betty Kuehl

The Executive Board has been busy this summer planning our events
for the Council year 2006-2007. Our first General Meeting is on
September 28th in the Shirley David Hall with dinner provided. 

On October 12 we are the host for the South Jacksonville Deanery
meeting and dinner. It begins with. Mass at 5:30 p.m. followed by a
meeting and dinner. The Children Matter Campaign is October 7th -
October 22nd. During that week we collect school supplies for Woodland
Acres Elementary School.

To begin the Christmas season we have the Living Rosary on
December 1, which starts with Mass at 5:30 p.m. followed by the rosary,

and dinner afterward. December is also the month for our annual Bake
Sale and Raffle. The proceeds from this event are used for various
projects to improve our church.

In February we have our annual Family Sunday. Continental
Breakfast will be served in the Pope John II Hall after the 9:00 a.m. Mass.
This next event you don’t want to miss. It is our annual card party and
luncheon. This year it is HATS OFF TO SPRING. Get your favorite hat
and come join the HAT PARADE .Check your Bulletin for date and time.

These are just a few of the events we have planned. If you would like
to join the fun and fellowship of this worthwhile organization, please call
Betty Kuehl @ 641-7970. We are a group of women working together to
do wonderful things for our church and community. 
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Cool Catholic WEB Sites
Submitted by Nick Klepac

Here are some more good
Catholic WEB sites that were
reviewed by Catholic Culture.
Catholic Culture is routinely asked
to review WEB sites grading them
on three key points:

Fidelity - true to Catholic
teachings: orthodoxy, obedience,
fortitude, and prudence

Resources - useful Catholic
material

Usability - purpose,
maintenance, organization and
appearance  

If you are ever in doubt whether
a WEB site is really “Catholic” or
not, go to their site and check it out
- www.catholicculture.org.  

I was asked during a recent
Courier meeting - what is Catholic
Culture?  Catholic Culture is the
public face of Trinity
Communications which is a non-
profit corporation devoted to
advancing the Catholic Faith
through publishing and educational
services. 

Currently, its chief project is
Catholic Culture, a web site which
provides comprehensive coverage
of Church traditions throughout the
liturgical year, hundreds of reviews
of Catholic web sites, and an
extensive library of Catholic
documents.

Incorporated in 1985, Trinity
published books and tapes in the
late 1980’s and moved into
electronic communications in the

early 1990’s. Trinity developed the
Catholic Resource Network, which
merged with the Eternal Word
Television Network (EWTN) and
became EWTN’s official web site
in 1996. 

Trinity also partnered for four
years with the Knights of
Columbus to develop a major web

presence for the Supreme Council
and its life insurance division.

Trinity also provides
networking and Internet
infrastructure for Catholic World

News, Catholic Information Center,
the March for Life,
NewAdvent.org, Catholic Distance
University, Tepeyac Family Center
and other select Catholic
organizations.

Visit their website, it is really
good.

I added the following three sites
to my list of Most Favorite this
issue. Of course, I am always
partial to EWTN (EWTN Global
Catholic Network:

http://www.ewtn.com). I especially
like EWTN’s question and answer
section, their on line library and
store.

St. Francis of Assisi: dedicated
to the Saint and the Franciscans
with writings and letters from St.
Francis.  www.san-francesco.org

Seton Home Study School:
largest Catholic home schooling
program:K-12.  Seton is also the
largest publisher of Catholic
academic textbooks.                

www.setonhome.org
The Veil: contemplating the

Christian Tradition - speculative
and mystical theology.  Pretty
heavy reading, but very interesting.
http://www.theveil.net

As usual, I did find some sites
that you need to stay away from -
they advertise themselves as
Catholic, but their fidelity to church
teaching is in question.  As you can
see by their titles, they look very
much Catholic, but what they say is
pretty scary.

Apologetic Catholic Page.  This
is not a Catholic website, even
though they use the name.  This site
is blatantly anti-Catholic.
http://catholic.cephasministry.com

Jubilee 2000 Our Lady of the
Roses.  Condemned by the local
bishop and the Church.  These are
the supposed apparitions of Our
Lady in Bayside, New York.
Recommend you stay away from
this one.  http://ladyofroses.org 

Until next time, enjoy the
internet, but be careful!

A Fond Farewell
by An Attentive Ear

In early August the people of
Christ the King gave a fond
farewell to our seminarian, Andy.
He is one of those people who God
allows sometimes to meander into
our life. The amount of time is
unimportant but the quality and the
character is all important.

Our seminarian, Andrzej
Blaszkoski, or Andy as he is known
to most of the parishioners, aptly
fits that description of quality and
character. By the time this article is
read Andy will have already left us
as he was scheduled to resume his

studies for the priesthood later this
month in Milwaukee, Wisconsin.

Andy spoke to all the
parishioners of Christ the King
after the Eucharistic Celebration at
the Masses on the first weekend in
August.  He began by telling us that
St. Peter would many times say to
the crowds that it was good for us
to be here and “It was good for me
to be here also.”

His warmth of personality was
easily communicated to the
congregation when he expressed
how much he appreciated the love
and care that had been shown to
him. He went on to say, “I wish to
express my deepest gratitude to my
pastor, Father Thanh, who has been
my spiritual leader, but far more
than a spiritual leader and a pastor,
he has also been my mentor and my
friend. Father Thanh is an example
of a priest that I want to follow.” He
impishly stated that he hopes
Father forgives him for what he had
to put up with.

He also voiced his gratitude to
Father Joe McDonnell for all his
help and for the friendship that was
extended to him. 

Andy was effusive in his
expressions of gratitude to the

parish staff and volunteers in
the Rectory and to the staff and
teachers at our school. With
great affection he declared,
“You have all made my time
here special and unforgettable.
You have strengthened my faith
in my love for God and his
people.” 

This marvelous young man
closed his remarks by saying,
“Keep me in your prayers as I
prepare to make my Holy
Orders. I promise to pray for
you all.” 

Our pastor, Father Thanh, who
always has a good story to tell,
amused the parishioners with his
tale of Andy trying to play tennis
with him after a 6:30 a.m. weekday
Mass when he first arrived here a
year ago last July. Apparently, after
two or three attempts to get a good
game going, Father and he both
agreed that Andy is not a morning
person. 

On a more serious note Father
stated that he had never received
any complaints about him. “He has
done a wonderful job at our school,
the Day Care, with the staff, the
pastor, and the parishioners. Andy
is jovial and well-liked by all.”

Father continued by saying that
Andy reminded him of St. Andrew
who was always the one
introducing people to Jesus. “It was
Andrew who introduced Peter to
Jesus. Like Andrew, our
seminarian, Andy is a great P.R.
man. Not only is he an outstanding
P.R. man but he has also learned
how to be a party animal!”

Our pastor concluded his
remarks saying, “We pray for you
as you prepare for Holy Orders and
you, Andy, pray for us.’’

We will miss you Andy and
hope that one day our paths will
cross again.
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V.B.S.

“Memories for Volunteering
at Vacation Bible School”

by Kelly Worthington

My name is Kelly Worthington and I am a upcoming sophomore at Bishop Kenny High
School. It still feels weird to say that I’m in high school. Anyway, this is my first time writing for
the Courier and hopefully it won’t be my last.

Recently, I volunteered at Christ the King’s Vacation Bible School. I had loads of fun and made
a lot of wonderful memories during this, my third year volunteering there. I worked with my
friends Amy Wallace, Megan McClellan, and Sam Ekkawi. The first two years I worked in the
kitchen and then this past year I worked with fourth grade.

Preparing the kitchen the first day of Vacation Bible School was by far the hardest part. Stuff
like mopping and sweeping and making sure there was the right amount of supplies and food was
always necessary. When we first got there, the kitchen needed some TLC, but we made it sparkle.
Working in the kitchen was fun because I felt like a waitress. Serving the kids and bussing tables
felt like a real job, which was pretty cool. It was something I didn’t mind doing and it was a great
way for me to get my service hours.

This year my friends and I all worked in different places but it was still fun. Everyday we had
an assembly in the gym and started the day with some upbeat songs and a prayer. It was a pleasant
way to start the day. After that we would go to Bible study for a while. Each day we had a new
craft to do in art and something fun to do in P.E. as well. 

I worked with the 4th grade that, by the way, is adorable! They had their group photo taken at
the beginning of the week, which, I think, really showed their personalities. The last day of VBS
they each designed their own picture frame to put the group photo into. They even gave me a copy
to keep so I would not forget them. They were a good group of kids and I found them to be really
very entertaining.

Amy, one of my closest friends, worked in the gym for Physical Education. She says she loved
it because she got to see all of the kids each day and not just one particular class. Sam worked in
art and said it was quite a job, but still rewarding nonetheless. There was a different message each
day such as patience and forgiveness which they centered the activities around. All the crafts they
made were really cute especially the maracas and the sunglasses. Everything had a tropical feel to
it since that was the overall theme this year. 

One of my other good friends, Megan, worked with pre-K,
which was neat because her mom is the aide for pre-K during the
school year. It was okay that my friends and I were not all
working together this year because we still got to see each other
a little bit each day and we earned service hours as well. I
definitely want to do it again next summer. 

Yeah, Christ the King will always hold a special place in our
hearts seeing as we had gone there since kindergarten. Some of
us even started there in pre-K. Plus, we were the last class to be
included in the “First 50 years of Christ the King.” It is a great
community and I plan to stay involved in it for as long as I can.
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Vacation Bible School was fun ...

See you next year!
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LITURGY

Altar Servers 
Interested youth 5th grade or older
and who have received First Holy
Communion. Once trained, they are
entered into a rotating schedule for
the Masses. Contact Diane
Longenecker, 642-5168.

“Extraordinary” 
Eucharistic Ministers
As an “Extraordinary” minister of
the Eucharist during the Mass you
would be asked to join the priest at
the altar, partake in communion and
help the priest distribute communion
to the congregation.  Candidates are
chosen by the Pastor as rec-
ommended by the priests and staff
members of the parish.. Nancy
Chapman, coordinator, 731-5724. 

Gift Bearers
Families, Individuals or Parish Ministries
who want to bring the gifts to the altar
during Mass.  Audrey Dodd - 724-2491.

Music Ministry
Any individual who has a talent with
music or can play an instrument or
just interested in the Singing Choir,
Handbell Choir, Funeral Choir, or
being a Cantor for Mass, call Bernie,
724-0080.

Readers 
A Lector does the readings and the
Prayer of the Faithful at Mass. If you
would like to be a reader, call Lucille
Guzzone, 724-9617.

Sacristans
We help prepare for the celebration
of Mass. For more information on
how you can be a Sacristan, call Nick
Debs, 744-8749.

Visitation of the Sick
“Extraordinary” ministers bring the
Eucharist to the homebound or hos-
pitalized. John Porter, 721-0489.

HOSPITALITY

Coffee & Donuts
Call Al Martin at 744-4302 to help
greet and serve after 7 and 9 AM

Masses. Great way to meet
newcomers and parishioners.

Mass Greeters
Welcome all who come to Mass. This
team may offer the only contact
many parishioners have in our faith
community. Great opportunity for
adults and families. Contact the chief
usher at the Mass you are attending
for more information.

Ushers
Men and women who commit to attend
the same Mass every week. They are
requested to wear a navy blue jacket and
to assist the  celebrant as needed.  Howard
Sell, 642-5079.

SPECIAL SERVICES

Altar Society
Individuals who care for the vessels,
vestments and linens used in the Liturgies.
Debbie Scobie, 723-3977.

Art & Environment Planning
Committee
Decorating the church and Gathering
Area, during different seasons of the
Church. Contact Terri Vogelsang, 744-
6310, on how you can help.

Beautification Grounds Committee
Individuals and families who want to
beautify the church grounds.  Meet the
third Saturday of every month, 9 a.m.-
noon, in the church parking lot by the
fountain.  Come  join us in beautifying His
yard.  Robin Allison , 641-2318.

Religious Articles Gift Shop
Volunteers staff the gift shop before and
after Sunday Masses. Maureen McCook,
642-2725.

Sunday Childcare 
For 9:00 a.m. Mass
Christ the King Childcare for your 1-4-
year-old child in the Child Care Center.
Free of charge. Care is provided by
parents and those students (13+) who wish
to obtain service hours. Must be willing to
be fingerprinted. Call Deborah Ethridge,
696-9726  to help.

PRAYER MINISTRIES

Daily Eucharistic Adoration
We need people who are willing to sign up
for one hour a week so that someone is
praying all during the day. Adoration is in
the Sacred Heart Chapel, Monday-Friday,
from 9 a.m.-5:30 p.m. Call Claretta
Lamusga, 743-9998. 

Nocturnal Eucharistic Adoration
Held on the first Friday of each month
from 10 p.m.-6 a.m. There are eight
groups who rotate their hour each month.
If you would like to join us in this prayer
ministry, call Paul Ghiotto, 727-5040.

Prayer Network
One of our most rewarding ministries -
praying for others in need - spiritual, health
related, and other. Call Peggy Mills, 646-
9417.

GENERAL

Advent Tree
A program that puts smiles on  faces
of people at Christmas. Those who
share time and talent in this ministry
help put up the Advent Tree with
special paper ornaments.
Parishioners choose ornaments to
take home, purchase the gift, and
return the ornament with the gift
attached to it. Volunteers are needed
to help distribute the gifts to nursing
homes, orphanages, etc, call Mary
Yarborough, 724-8983.

Blood Drive 
Twice a year Christ the King Church,
along with the Florida Georgia Blood
Alliance, holds a blood drive, call
Karlene Simmons, 642-8319.

Christ the King Council of
Catholic Women (CKCCW)
Our board meets monthly,
September-June, to guide our eight
circles who meet at various times
during the month. Our General
meeting is the last Thursday of each
month at 7 p.m. We welcome new
members.  Betty Kuehl, 641-7970.

Christ the King Clinic
Staffed by doctors, registered nurses,
and ancillary support people. They

donate their services the fourth
Saturday of each month, 9:00 a.m.-
1:00 p.m., call Willie Blaquiere, 744-
6792.

Christ the King Courier 
Interested in publishing a
newspaper? We need  desktop
publishers, typists, proof-readers,
reporters,   photographers, etc. We
meet on  Wednesdays in the rectory
at 7 p.m. Judy, 724-0080.

Elizabeth Ministry
This ministry deals with the joys,
sorrows and challenges of life during
the childbearing years and beyond. It
includes pregnancy/pregnancy com-
plications, birth, infant/child crisis,
special needs, miscarriage, stillbirth
and infant or child death. Call Wendi,
724-5579. 

Christ the King Fil-Am Ministry
In the spirit of establishing a church
with no “walls” the Fil-Am Ministry
is inspired to be one of many bridges
that will reach across to promote
friendship and appreciation among it
parishioners without regard to race
and language.
We believe that as a ministry we have
a great opportunity to share with the
community the vast treasure of
Filpino values embedded in our
traditions, culture and customs.
The Fil-Am Ministry is open to
everyone. Our meetings are held
every third Saturday of each month.
For more information please contact
the Imogene Praxedes, 737-4034 or
e-mail us at  CTKFILAM
@comcast.net.

Finance Committee
Committee members selected by the
pastor. Their work on the council
should be considered a ministry with
a commitment to stewardship.
Contact Father Thanh Thai Nguyen.

Habijax - Habitat for Humanity
Forms partnerships between those in
need and those who are willing to put
their faith into action by donating
their time, talent, and treasure to
construct new homes,  call Bill
Damato, 998-1417.

Ministry of Hope
If you have lost a loved one you
know the anguish and suffering that
goes with that loss. Others have been
through this same trauma. The
Ministry of Hope brings those who
have suffered and those who are
suffering together. Call Sue, 221-
7143.

M.O.M.S.  
Ministry of Mothers Sharing, is
designed to encourage prayer, dis-
cussions, and friendships among
women of all ages. Carol Ann Black,
221-2642

Parish Council
The Parish Council is a consultative
body that the pastor can pray and
reflect with, and ask for assistance to
guide in the overall care/ministry of
the Parish and the enhancement of
its mission. Meetings are the first
Monday of each month at 5:30 p.m.
in the Rectory. Call John
Klinkenberg, 724-5579. It is made
up of representatives (President,
Chairperson or Facilitator) from
each ministry in the Parish, as well
as representatives from the Finance
Council, Christ the King School,
Christ the King Daycare, Athletic
Association, Scouts, Knights of
Columbus, Marriage Encounter,
Sponsor Couples, and Wedding
Coordinator. Elections are held
every two years to elect a President,
vice-president, secretary-recording,
and secretary- clerical from the body
of representatives.

Parish Nurse 
Nurses who belong to Christ the
King Parish willing to volunteer
their time and talent to support the
ministry of health within the parish,
call Barbara, 724-1776.

Queens and Kings (age 50+)
Our lively senior citizens socialize on the
second Sunday of each month from 1:30-
4 p.m., September through June. Do
come to enjoy! Call William Campbell,
724-3777.

semblance of reason? Are they desperately straining
at the twisted concrete and steel that buries, perhaps
alive, perhaps not, the sister or mother who had
always touted the ‘love of fellowman’ found in The
Treasured Writings of Kahlil Gibran?  Could it be
that they are wracked and writhing with the pain and
anguish of seeing their children atrophy before their
eyes for the lack of a bowl of rice – just enough to
assuage the distended gut of their starving child?
Most likely not. Most likely they are comfortable
and snug in their warm beds, having drifted to sleep,
enveloped with lingering notions of the prospects for
tomorrow – what to prepare for dinner, kids to the
beach or the zoo, wash the car, dog to the groomer.

“Could you not watch one hour with Me?”
Matthew 26:40. Politics notwithstanding, should not
the kneelers groan under the weight of the masses of
a congregation in prayerful petition for God’s mercy
upon a humanity hell bent upon self-annihilation? 

The Sacred Heart Chapel is open for daily
adoration Monday through Friday between the
morning and evening Masses and on the First Friday
of the month following the 5:30 Friday evening
Mass until Saturday morning at 8:00 a.m. Where are
they? “Could you not watch one hour with Me?”

Where are They?

from the desk of
Fank Japour

On First Friday, kneeling in adoration before the
Blessed Sacrament in the early morning hours, the
leader and a lone companion recite aloud the litany
of nocturnal prayers. Leader, left side, right
side…She reads, he reads.  Then, interludes of silent
meditation are reflective of the readings. Yet, her
mind wanders – drawn to the thunderous sound of
the echo of vacant pews. Where are they? Are they
crouched in the dimly lit or darkened basements or
cellars of what’s left of their homes, awaiting yet
another Hezbollah rocket to shatter any remaining

Christ the
King Child
Care News

Well, the summer is almost over
and it has been quite exciting. We
have had a lot of fun. We had a great
Father’s Day cookout for our Dads.
We had a hula-hoop contest and
paper airplane-making and flying
contest.   Our Dads were great sports
and played along with all the fun.
What a day to remember; we are
looking forward to next year’s fun. 

We had a picnic for our 4th of
July celebration and enjoyed playing
in the water during the long, hot days
of summer.  

We are gearing up for an exciting
School Year!!
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Rectory Office Volunteers
Adults willing to volunteer a morn-
ing/afternoon/all day Monday thru
Friday 9:00 a.m.-5:00 p.m.. Different
positions available: receptionist, cler-
ical, computer operator. Call the
Rectory at 724-0080.

Respect Life 
We are a ministry wishing to make a
difference in people’s lives by sup-
porting the Saint Gerard House,
Project Rachel, Respect Life
Pilgrimage and the Diocesan Respect
Life Program. Sign up at the Time
and Talent Fair in November, or con-
tact Jim Middleton, 743-3953.

St Vincent de Paul 
Emergency Assistance
We need volunteers to work in the St.
Vincent de Paul office in the rectory,
providing referrals, and assisting
people who need immediate help.
Hours are from 10 a.m.- noon,
Monday through Friday, call 724-
8442.

Sponsor Couples
Married couples needed to help
engaged couples discern if marriage
is for them. Jim and Mary Ann
Middleton, 743-3953.

Stewardship Committee
A committee appointed by the pastor,  
oversees the Time, Talent and
Treasure (TTT) program. Call Peter
House at 725-2103.

Vacation Bible School
A week long summer program (usu-
ally in July) for children ages 4-11
years to help deepen their faith and
involvement in the Christian commu-
nity. Fun for everyone. Call Jennifer
McAnally, 220-9832.

Vincentians
We were founded by people who care
about the problems of those around
them. We care and would like you to
share the care with us. For informa-
tion on how to become a Vincentian,
call 807-7233, ext #1, and leave a
message.

Widow/Widowers Support
For those who have lost loved ones.
For information contact Isabelle
Fusco, 724-5186 or read your bul-
letin for the next meeting date, place,
and time.

RELIGIOUS EDUCATION

Adult Education Committee
Committee to develop and imple-
ment an Adult Education program for
the parish. Program sessions are held
twice a year before Faith Sharing
Small Groups begin and are meant to
enhance faith sharing. Call Betty
Wheeler, 724-9662.

Emmaus - Young Adults
Young adults (18-39) coming togeth-
er in fellowship and to learn more
about their faith. Call Jennifer
Schmitz, 824-5656.

Faith Sharing Small Groups
Small groups of people meeting in
private homes to discuss the Sunday
readings, Scripture and current
events that effect our Catholic faith
contact Alick Hardie, 745-5971.

R.C.I.A.
Rite of Christian Initiation of Adults.
Preparing people to enter the
Catholic Church through an inquiry
and catechetical process. Call James
Scott, 642-0059.

Religious Education for Students
Opportunity for students grades 1-8
to learn/experience the Catholic faith
with others in their age group.
Sessions held August -May in the
school on Wednesdays, 7-8 p.m.
Sunday Mass attendance required.
Certified teachers are always wel-
come to apply, and volunteers are
needed on a regular basis. Call
Lucille Guzzone, 724-9617.

AFFILIATED 
ORGANIZATIONS

Boy Scouts
Troop 5 sponsored by Christ the King
Church. Boys 6-12th grade. Meet
Tuesdays, 7:00 p.m.,  in the Scout Hut, call
Fred Gardner, 720-0297

Catholic Scouting Committee
Adult individuals interested in pro-
viding youth ministry through the
scouting program.  Meets four times
a year; organizes and implements
“Catholic Camporee” for all Scouts
once a year; attend spring awards
ceremony. Training provided, call
Donna, 641-0698/John 744-6573.

Christ the King
Athletic Association (CKAA)
Serves children (ages 5-12, boys;  5-
15, girls) who believe that youth ath-
letics provide valuable lessons in cit-
izenship/teamwork. Also, if you
would like to contribute toward the
cost associated with registering a
child for a CKAA sport, call Tim
Johnson, 727-7487.

Cub Scouts
Pack 5 sponsored by Christ the King
Church. Boys in grades 1 - 5. Dens
meet weekly in the Scout Hut, call
Dan Sanford, 696-7646

Cursillo 
A Renewal movement of individuals
in the Church who want to deepen
their faith and enhance their walk
with Christ, call Micah Ethridge,
210-5277.

Girl Scouts
Girls of different age levels that meet
weekly or bi-weekly in one of the
church halls after school or in the
evenings, call Becky Schroeder, 805-
0204.

I. M. Sulzbacher
Individuals who give two hours of
their time to 400-500 men, women
and children the third Tuesday of
each month by saying grace, serving
dinner, and cleaning up the kitchen,
call Ann  and Steve Franklin, 745-
0627.

K’ Cees
Organization of Catholic Women,  an
auxiliary of the Knights of Columbus
Council 4727. They help/support the
Knights.  Meetings are in the Knights
of Columbus Hall on the fourth
Tuesday of each month at 8:00 p.m.
Call Shirley Mosley, 744-9522.

Knights of Columbus 
Organization of Catholic men and
their families dedicated to promoting
concepts of charity, unity, fraternity
and patriotism. If you are a practicing
Catholic man,  at least 18 yrs. old,
and interested in fellowship with
people who share the same beliefs,
call Dennis Scobie,723-3977.

L ’ Arche Harbor House
Mutual ministry with members and
assistants, building community sup-
port and awareness to the needs and
gifts of the disabled members of the
L’ Arche Harbor House family, call
Patrick Mayhew, 721-5992.

CHRIST THE KING SCHOOL

Child Care Center
Adults wanting to share their talents
in three different subcommittees:
educational, plant facilities, and fund
raising, contact Theresa Little, 724-
7239.

Christ the King Catholic School
Grades Pre-K thru 8th grade. The
principal is Stephanie Chinault. The
school has many needs for volunteers
on a daily, weekly, and  monthly
basis. The school seeks assistance in
the office, cafeteria, library, and clin-
ic. Volunteers are needed as board
members and business partners,
room mothers, and speakers. Help
with the  yearly golf tournament is
also needed, call 724-2954.

TEEN PROGRAM

LIFE TEEN PROGRAMS, 
425-4215

Director: Christina Davis 

THE EDGE - Pre-Teen
This youth program is designed to
minister to boys and girls 6-8 grades
of all faiths from uniquely Catholic
base. Call Christina, 425-4215.

LIFE TEEN 
Youth ministry program with a
strong focus on the Eucharist. Meet
Sunday for 5:00 p.m.Mass. LIFE
Night (fellowship) afterwards. Call
Christina, 425-4215.

LIFE TEEN - CORE TEAM &
LIFE GOES ON
Over 18, have a love for teens, and
are not currently a parent of a teen?
Call Christina, 425-4215, for more
information on meeting times.

LIFE Support
Any adults, parents, relatives, neigh-
bors, etc. interested in supporting the
LIFE TEEN program. Membership is
open to all. Activities are creative,
fun, exciting, and diverse, call
Angela Christian, 374-3622.

Music for LIFE
Any adult with advanced musical
skills who is willing to help put
teens’ faith, feeling and thoughts
about God into words through song
and praise. Call Phil, 398-1961.

MARRIAGE PREPARATION

Marriage Renewal
A program designed to teach married
couples how to better communicate,
to strengthen and support Christian
marriage.  Contact Emilo and
Theresa Gonzalez-Chavez, 721-0012

Pre Cana/ Engaged Encounter
For information on upcoming work-
shops and weekends, call 308-7474

Wedding Coordinator
Terri is the one to call to answer
questions regarding decorating the
church for your wedding. She also
assists the priests in wedding
rehearsals. Please call Terri
Vogelsang, 744-6310 as soon as you
have your date approved by the
priest.

Share your
Time &
Talents - 

Volunteer

Voluntary PK
Graduation

bu Theresa Little

Voluntary PK graduation took place on May 25th and I would like to
thank Father Thanh for his assistance with prayer and presentation of
diplomas to the graduates. Thanks to Frank Japour and to Bernie Sans
who guided me on the do’s and don’ts for a successful graduation. Of
course, a big thanks to the great staff at Christ the King Child Care for
without you we couldn’t have done it.

Since our school year has now ended I give thanks to all who helped
us throughout the year. Thank you. Have a great summer and may God
bless us all.

On Sunday Morning . . .
by Mickey Kenny

On Sunday morning a small but faithful group of parishioners meet in
the rectory at 9:30 am to study the Bible and further our effort to keep
holy the Sabbath. We are a remnant of the group Father Carey left behind
when he retired to Ireland. How we miss him, but we mush on!

We use the Collegeville Bible series of books, workbooks, and tapes
for each book of the Bible. We study one specific book until we feel we
have learned and developed our understanding as well as we possibly can.
We have found the accompanying tape for each lesson along the way to
be a truly beautiful as well as an informative and invaluable study aid.
Our objective is to dig for the meaning of the book both what it is and
how we can take what we’ve learned and integrate into our daily lives.

Is our study successful? To be truthful we pray our small group will
increase and become as meaningful to others as it is to us. But we also
know that we have succeeded in becoming more involved in and dedicat-
ed to this holy endeavor. Lives are enriched when the Lord is invited in.
He isn’t pushy, but he comes wherever he is invited.  We have learned a
good deal so far and have studied the Gospel of Mark, the Gospel of John,
and the three Epistles of John.  

Our meetings are informal in the sense that we don’t take attendance
and we sometimes have to miss a lesson.  But we give of ourselves com-
pletely. We have formed good friendships and learned to see life through
the eyes of the scriptures and of each other.

Why not consider joining us? All you have to do is show up! Knock
(three times of course!) on the door of the rectory on the church end – not
the front door - at 9:30 on any Sunday after Labor Day and join us for our
new study of Psalms. Remember, Psalms was the prayer book for Jesus’
time. There should be much to learn and share. For more information on
this form of study call Mickey at 725-9361.
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Meet the Pastor . . .
by Carol-Ann Black

Meet the Pastor Evening on July 12 is one of the latest efforts of your
Stewardship Committee to encourage friendships and family participation
in the life of our Parish. We had about 30 people in attendance, and by
the end of the evening there wasn’t a stranger left in the room. The
evening ran longer than we had expected, and you can’t beat that as a
barometer of a good party. 

The Stewardship Committee coordinated Meet the Pastor, by inviting
all those who have registered at Christ the King since January. They
were called before the invitations went out and again afterwards to
encourage attendance and RSVPs. Many thanks for the phone work of
Helen Damato, Doris Faustini and Grace Berkey.

So who are these folks who have joined CK recently? They ran the
gamut in age and interest, but all spoke of the friendliness of the people
in the pews and the office and, happily, of our priests. Some had come
to us from other parishes in the city; many by way of the RCIA program;
and some through job changes and retirement. One couple retired to
Palm Coast, and discovered that it was too much commuting to hang out
with their grandchildren who attend Christ the King School and Church.
So they did the obvious—-they moved up closer. Welcome, Rose and
John. For a number of the newcomers Christ the King signified a home-
coming of sorts. They had been searching spiritually for some time and
Christ the King just fit. We are very blessed to have them in our midst.

The next Meet the Pastor will be held some time in November and
will include those who have registered with the parish from June onward.
So—-new families be sure that you have registered with the parish, and
watch for an invitation in November.
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L’Arche Luau is Board’s Gift to
Assistants

By Shannon Henderson

Jimmy Buffet songs played and Jimmie’s Chicken was on the menu
Thursday evening, June 22, as the L’Arche Harbor House community cel-
ebrated its live-in Assistants and Rainbow Center staff at an island-
themed party in the Blanchart Center. Bedecked in Hawaiian leis and fes-
tive in floral shirts, more than 60 members of the community turned out
for the event, which was hosted by the L’Arche Harbor House Board.
“There is no way we could ever really thank these remarkable people for
the caring, generous work they perform every day for our Core
Members,” commented Board President Dolores Bianco. “We were so
happy to have the chance to recognize their vital contributions.” 

In keeping with the party’s island theme, the mood was relaxed and
upbeat. After-dinner entertainment was coordinated by board member
Kathy Boice (St. Paul Beaches school principal), who led the partygoers
in lyrics written just for the occasion, set to the familiar tune of “The

Wheels on the Bus Go
Round and Round.” The
song paid tribute to L’Arche
Harbor House Assistants,
the very special people who
help keep the community
rolling smoothly along, 

Founded in 1985, L’Arche Harbor House of Jacksonville, Florida,
is a faith-filled residential community for adults with developmental dis-
abilities and the caring assistants who choose to live with them as family.
The continuing success of this unique concept depends on a dedicated
staff, active community volunteers and benefactors, and a close, mutual-
ly supportive relationship with L’Arche communities around the world.

The International Federation of L’Arche is a network of 126 commu-
nities in 30 countries. Harbor House is the only L’Arche community in
Florida.

Repeat Performance
by staff

Mid-summer - a halfway point between sessions preceding Advent and Lent - is a good time to
keep in touch with members of one’s Faith-Sharing group. With that in mind, the Biancos last year
hosted a get-together they termed “Bubba Burgers-on-the-Back-Porch.” About twenty-five gathered
(covered dishes in hand) for food and fun - enough to prompt this year’s “Second Annual” event of
the same name. On Saturday, June 10, 2006 the temperature hovered around 96 degrees; the porch
fans worked very hard and the Bubba Burgers practically cooked themselves.

Despite these negative aspects, the group laughed, ate and prayed together. In contrast to the pre-
Lent and Advent academia, this mode presents an opportunity to demonstrate yet another means of
faith in action. The Biancos feel truly blessed to have the long lasting association of such valued
friendships.

Want to Learn More
About Your Faith?

Look to your Bulletin for the next
Small Faith Sharing Group Sessions

Call Alick and join a group today
Phone number: 745-5971
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by Ray Walker

When you write for publication, it never ceases to amaze me the far
reaching effects of something you say and how it can come back to haunt
you in a negative or positive way. Fortunately, this incident was a positive
one.

My doctor’s name is Leonardo Del Rosario. About the first of June, I
was in his office for a check up. He led me back to his private quarters and
handed me a plaque, saying, “You might want to read this.” Under his
name it read, “In recognition of your outstanding contribution to the
medical field”.

“That is wonderful”, I told him.
He replied, “Well, I’ve got you to thank for it”.
“Me!” I exclaimed. “How?”
“You wrote a story about me and that clinic I work in”, he explained.

“These people heard of it, got the paper and read it. The next thing I knew,
I was given this award.”

In the November 1999 issue of the Courier, I wrote an article about
the clinic that Monsignor Danaher started in the area near Christ the King
Church. It was for people who had “fallen through the cracks”, as the
saying goes. They had jobs, so did not qualify for public assistance; but,
because of the menial occupations they worked, they did not have any
health insurance provided by their employer and obviously could not
afford to carry it on their own.

The clinic met once a month on a
Saturday where everything was free
for the clients – their doctor visits,
any prescriptions necessary, and
even surgery if needed. Doctor Del
Rosario had been there since day one
and still continues his unselfish
service. By the time I got around to
writing this article, he had not only
received the plaque he showed me
but an additional one for the same
reason from a different source. The
first plaque, and the smaller of the
two, was awarded him by the
Mayor’s Asian American Advisory
Board; the larger one, by the Filipino
American Council of North East Florida. Doctor Del Rosario and Jessica,
his wife and office manager, are from the Philippines Islands.

On one plaque it is written that it was awarded “Because of his love
for his fellow man and because he was someone future generations should
emulate.” Doctor Del Rosario is not only my doctor but a personal friend
and it should be obvious to anyone how delighted I was to learn that
something I had written could have had such a rewarding effect. It could
not have happened to a better man than Doctor Leonardo Del Rosario and
it could not have been inspired by a better publication than the Christ the
King Courier.

Queens
and

Kings
by George Olin Middleton

If you do not mind admitting that you are 50 or more years of age,
why don’t you consider joining us in the Queens and Kings.

This is not strictly a Christ the King ministry. Our official title is
“Queens and Kings of Jacksonville”. We have members from other
parishes.

This is not strictly a Catholic ministry. We have members of other
faiths. Our President for the past several years, Bill Campbell, is a
Methodist. He has graciously agreed to serve as president for another
year.

We have a mix of many ethnic backgrounds.
We meet on the second Sunday of the month at 1:00 pm in the Shirley

David Hall.
Bill is adept at arranging programs for us. We have been serenaded by

a men’s choral group. We have been entertained by Lady Line Dancers
from the Arlington Senior Citizens Center. We have had a visit from
Tamar Brittan from the Duval County Home Extension Service who
talked to us about senior health and nutrition. We have had two visits from

Mrs. Emily Liska, Executive Director of the Jacksonville Historical
Society. 

Mrs. Liska is very knowledgeable of Jacksonville history. In her last
visit, she talked about the great fire of 1901 that destroyed all of
downtown Jacksonville. She had blown-up photos for some of the
downtown devastation.

One of the photos was of the burned out Immaculate Conception
Church. The original church had a statue of the Virgin Mary standing atop
the front facade. Mrs. Liska’s photo showed that the walls of the church
had been destroyed except for enough of the front wall to support the
statue of the Immaculate Conception. This photo was published in
newspapers around the world as a miracle.

We have ice cream socials, white elephant sales, and covered dish
dinners for Easter, St. Patrick’s Day and Thanksgiving and a festive
Christmas party at a local golf course clubhouse.

Come join us. We won’t mention your age if you promise not to
mention ours.

School Memories...First Day
by George Olin Middleton

I have a mental book of memories I thumb
through periodically, more often now that I am
older.

Memories can be beautiful, they can be
unpleasant, they can be uplifting, they can be
depressing.

One of my favorite memories is of my first
day of kindergarten. I remember Sister Mary
Peter, our teacher. She was very old. She taught
my Aunt and my Uncle in kindergarten.

Mother dropped me off at school in the
morning. She thought that we would be dismissed
at noon. We had to stay until 2:00 pm.

Do You have
school memories 

you would like to share . . .
Send your memories to . . .
CKCourier@hotmail.com

Someone to Emulate

At 12:00 noon, the class went out onto the
playground for lunch. They all had their lunch
boxes. All, that is, except for me. I had neither.

One boy came over to me and said, “Don’t you
have any lunch?”

“No,” I replied. “My mother didn’t give me
anything!”

“Here,” he said. “You can have half my
sandwich.” He handed it to me. “You can have half
my apple too,” he added.

Even today, I can see his face, his blonde hair
and his beautiful smile. I don’t know where life took
that boy, but if he followed the path he set for
himself in kindergarten, he must have become a
giant among men. Today he might have an exalted
place in Heaven as one of God’s right hand men.
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The Fil-Am Barrio Fiesta

by Bill Coppedge

On Sunday May 21st, 2006 at
12:30 PM I had the privilege and
honor of attending and
photographing the Fil-Am Barrio
Fiesta. This was a free parish event
sponsored by the Fil-Am Ministry
that featured their native foods,
cultural displays, and live
entertainment.

In order to understand their
ministry I did a little homework.
Just what is the Fil-Am Ministry

and who are their members? The
Christ the King Fil-Am Ministry
was founded on October 9th, 2004.
Their mission is to unite Filipino-
American parishioners so that the
spirit of brotherhood, oneness, and
belonging will fulfill the mission
statement of Christ the King
Church by helping each other
experience Christ as the center of
their lives. The goal of Fil-Am is to
share with the community their
Filipino heritage and culture that is
embedded in their love of God,
family, and country.

The Fil-Am Ministry is a
collective group of Filipino
Americans that are very active in
parish events. As a Courier
photographer I attend several
parish events throughout the year.
At these events I remember very

many times when I recognized a
member of the Fil-Am being
present. This ministry has members
of all ages. They are a very active
and vibrant group.

The Barrio Fiesta started out
with a procession and rosary in our
parish parking lot. Afterwards we
were able to partake in a

smorgasbord of Filipino
cuisine. Sorry but I can’t
name all of the foods, I
did see a roasted pig and
everything was
delectable. After most
everyone was served,
the entertainment
started with costumed
dancers. They skillfully
danced in and out of
two bamboo poles held
at each end, at ground
level, by two other

costumed dancers. The
tricky part was for the
dancers to move their
feet out of the path of
the two bamboo poles
when they were
banged together.

After this we had a
very young lady sing
for us, then some
rousing Filipino rap
music; two young girls

performed the national
dance of the Philippines – called
Tinikling; and finally a serenade
with acoustic guitars. 

This event was well attended
and we all had a good time.

Arlington Council
Knight Honored

by Frank Becht, PGK

Arlington Council Deputy
Grand Knight, George Morris, was
installed as Faithful Navigator of
Holy Trinity Assembly #2368 on
July 8, 2006 at Blessed Trinity
Hall. The occasion featured the
installation of Fourth Degree
officers followed by a delicious
dinner and dance; music was by
Brett Devoe.

Deputy Grand Knight George
Morris became a member of the
Arlington Knights in 1983 when
Dennis Stoddard was Grand Knight
(now Supreme Director). George
who has been a knight for 22 years
started in the chairs as Chancellor,
then Warden and is now serving his
2nd year as Deputy Grand Knight.
He became a Fourth Degree
member of Assembly 2368 in 1998.

George and his wife, Laura, are
very active members of Blessed
Trinity Parish. Both are involved in
the Farm Workers Ministry and
Harbor House. They are very active
members of Arlington Council,
often cooking and serving meals
for various functions. Laura is Past
President of the ladies auxiliary, the
K’Cees. 

George is originally from North
Carolina; Laura, a Michigander.
George retired from the Navy at
Mayport Naval Station, Florida
after 22 years service. Laura, after
college, worked as personnel
manager for a small food chain in
Oklahoma and Orlando, and finally
settled on Jacksonville. 

George converted to
Catholicism in 1963. George and
Laura were married at Blessed
Trinity on January 20, 1996.

Arlington Council No. 4727
Installation News

The following are the officers for the 2006-2007 fraternal year:

Dennis Scobie, Grand Knight
George Morris, Deputy Grand Knight
John Klinkenberg, Treasurer
Fred Wheeler, Inside Guard
Bob Christ, Trustee
Mike Yarborough, Trustee
Russ Strauss, Advocate
Bruce Pastorini, Financial Secretary
Jose Praxedes, Chancellor
David Gerland, Recorder
Louis O’Neal, Warden
Ryan Praxedes, Outside Guard
Ralph Mosley, Three Year Trustee

The Family of the Year Award went to Jose, Imogene, Ryan, and
Reyna Praxedes.
Congratulations to all.



Page 24 Christ the King Courier August, 2006

World War II Experience During 
the “Battle of the Bulge”

by Bill Campbell 
adaptation by CarolAnn Black

The following article is taken from
a chapter of my autobiography. The
article starts with some of my
personal history as it unfolded
when the Japanese bombed Pearl
Harbor, and we declared war. 

I had a good chance for a tennis
scholarship at the University of
Virginia. Before anything could
materialize, however, the Japanese
bombed Pearl Harbor and a wild
new ball game started. 

My oldest brother Bob had
served two years in the service and
was married, so he wasn’t drafted.
My brother Walker was drafted and
joined the Second Armored
Division. My brother John was
turned down because of a shotgun
wound he suffered when he was
fifteen years old that nearly cost
him his leg. My brother George
was drafted and joined the 341st
Engineers Division. I was drafted
and was classified 4A because I
wanted to join the Navy V12
Program and become a
weatherman. The program was
loaded and I was put on hold
temporarily. Meanwhile, I worked
with brother John who had landed
two defense contracts, the most
important being the building of
roads at Camp Patrick Henry. This
was to become the number one
P.O.E. on the East Coast. The other
job wasn’t as big, but was also a
military priority. The job entailed
putting in runways at Oceana Naval
Base at Virginia Beach, Virginia. At
that time, enemy U-boats were
surfacing in sight of the beach. The
U-Boats were playing havoc with
our Merchant Marine shipping. I
had to sub-contract trucks to haul
the tar, and machines to spread it,
and rollers to pack the runways. 

Because of age regulations,
time ran out on the possibility of
me joining the Navy; I was
reclassified 1A and inducted into
the Army the summer of 1944. At
this time things were not going well
in Europe. There were rumors that
Hitler had developed a long range
missile and that the German Army
was gathering along the
Belgium/Luxembourg border for a
final all-out push. Allied troops
were very much in need of
replacements. By this time, my
brother Walker was in France, D-
Day plus two, the 2nd Armored
division. My brother George was
transferred from the Alcan
Highway Project to France with the
341st Engineers to bridge the Rhine
River and I was inducted
immediately at Fort Mead
Maryland; within a week I was
shipped to Camp Croft, South
Carolina for basic training. 

We were in great shape now
and a good thing too. The Battle of
the Bulge had begun and
replacements were a dire need. On
December 1st we left Camp Croft
for a ten-day delay en route to
overseas shipment. We were under
orders to report to Fort Mead,
Maryland, by 0800 on December
11th. 

Two very important things
happened on my way to Fort Mead.
First, while I made a visit home to
Virginia, I was asleep and all of a
sudden I awoke to see the image of
my father standing at the foot of my
bed. He told me everything would
be okay and he would look after
mother. I pinched myself to see if I
was dreaming. Then his image
disappeared. This gave me a great
deal of strength, and I was never
afraid. The second important event
happened at Union Station in
Washington, D.C. We had to
change trains for Fort Mead and the
station was so packed we couldn’t
get to the gate. Someone with a bull
horn called out the names of people
who were to change trains for Fort
Mead. He asked the crowd to lift us
up and we walked on people’s
shoulders and heads and caught the
Fort Mead train. Newspapers
reported that two people were
crushed to death in Union Station
that night. 

I was processed quickly at Fort
Mead and shipped immediately to
Camp Kilmer, New Jersey. I
boarded the Queen Mary, which
was docked in the New York
harbor. I am told there were 22,000
troops aboard as we set sail across
the North Atlantic for Glasgow,
Scotland. Our ship had no destroyer
escort, because it traveled faster
than any escort vessel. The Battle
of the Bulge was raging and we lost
no time getting to Southampton,
England. We boarded an LST and
crossed the English Channel to Le
Havre, France to Cherbourg and
then to Metz. I joined Patton’s 26th
in Metz. We were assigned to
various platoons and companies of
the 2nd Battalion. We were dug in

about 1200 yards from enemy
troops. Our battalion commander
told us to keep our butts down.
Things would get worse.

When darkness fell we were
ordered transferred, via truck and
without lights through the
Ardennes to the town of Wiltz,
about three miles from Bastogne. A
division of allied artillery pounded
the town unmercifully, followed by
Air Force bombers. We couldn’t
see how anything could be left of
the enemy, but their mechanized
division made mincemeat of our
battalion. We only had bazookas
against their Tiger tanks. We had no
armored support. The enemy
division simply ran through us and
kept going to the east toward
Echternach and the Our River.
Patton ordered the 26th to follow.
We were on foot. Snow was about
two feet deep. We followed tank
tracks by day and took what little
cover there was at night. We were
now behind enemy lines. 

We were five people in a
bunker, covered with limbs and
snow that helped camouflage our
location. We had rations left for one
day and had used all of our first aid
packets. After what seemed like
forever, a unit from the U.S.90th
Division knocked out the nearby
machine gun nest, and we were
finally picked up by ambulance and
taken to a field hospital in Liege,
Belgium. By this time I had blood
poisoning in my legs due to powder
burns and shrapnel fragments. 

When I reached the field
hospital in Liege they pumped
penicillin into me. I was half asleep
or unconscious for two days. When
I came to, I realized the medics had
the blood poisoning under control,
but they had put a sign on me for
leg amputation. I was in a state of
disbelief! They told me I had two
options: my legs could be
amputated either in England or in
the U.S. I remained in the hospital
about two more days waiting for
the hospital train to Paris. 

A fantastic thing happened en
route to the U.S. on board the
hospital ship the Gerald H.
Huddleston, bound for Charleston.
I was assigned to a surgical doctor
and he came to see me each day. He
paid serious attention to my legs.
They were very hard from the
knees down, but I was not running
a fever, which the doctor took as a
good sign. After a few days the
doctor asked me to hang my legs
over the side of my bed. After a
while, he asked me if I felt
anything. I told him I thought I had
some feeling in my feet. The next
day the doctor asked me if I would
like to have an operation to see if he
could save my legs. I answered
“yes” and was wheeled into the
operating room. Without using
anesthesia the doctor proceeded to
remove dead flesh from my legs

below the knees. Finally, he
discovered blood vessels around
the bones. This was great news and
the doctor thought that he may not
have to amputate, but a part of my
foot. In the end I only lost part of
the toes on my right foot and most
of those eventually grew back. By
the time we reached Charleston, I
was the happiest guy on the ship. 

The east coast hospitals were
full and we were sent to a San
Antonio hospital. There I
reconnected with a friend whom I
had met in hospital in England. And
twin first cousins, whom I had
never met before showed up to
visit. I couldn’t figure out how my
Texas cousins knew I was in
Brooke General Hospital. They told
me they traced all of the Campbell
family first cousins during the war.
They obviously had connections in
high places and access to classified
information. Yet another pleasant
surprise came early one morning
when someone awakened me with
a tap on the shoulder. It was a pretty
young lady. She asked me, “If you
had one wish this morning, what

would it be?” I told her my wish
would be to kiss a pretty lady. She
leaned over and kissed me on my
lips. The lady was Jane Wyman,
Ronald Regan’s wife. She was
visiting the hospital on a USO tour.

During the next four months, I
continued to improve. The doctor
recommended that I play golf and
walk. Playing tennis was too much
of a strain on my legs. I started to
play golf and never returned to
playing tennis. 

Around August 1st, after the
war was over, the army discharged
me. I bummed a ride to
Washington, DC on the first Army
plane I could catch. After a two-
hour bus trip to Old Church,
Virginia, where I had started from
and I walked to my house without a
crutch. I was delighted to find my
mother and Aunt Jennie –
completely surprised by my arrival.
All of us fit and well.
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LIFETEEN and other youth groups from the Diocese of St. Augustine

Break time at Steubenville LIFETEEN meets with Sister Therese Iglesias

by Bill Coppedge

Father Ron Camarda was our
featured guest speaker for the June
6th CK Men’s Club meeting. Father
Ron shared his story about his
seven months experience in Iraq.
As a Navy reservist chaplain he
was ordered to serve with the 1st
Marine Expeditionary Force and
Bravo Surgical Company. This was
an extraordinary task as the
majority of his time was spent
ministering to wounded and dying
solders in Fallujah, Iraq. 

At the beginning of his service
he carried with him a new small
green notepad that he would use to
document his experiences while he
was there. What he brought back
was a much worn pad that was full
of some notes, but mostly
contained the names of soldiers to
whom he ministered. This notepad
contained over 2,000 names;
approximately 1,500 of these
names were of wounded soldiers.
Each time that he had ministered to
a soldier, he had written down that
person’s name. The names with a
cross next to them he called angels.
These soldiers were either dead or
died soon after he received them. In
his notepad, Father Ron tallied the

number of dead soldiers each day.
But these were not just names, for
every name had a different story.
Much of this he had learned later
through his research on the web.

Many of us would be very
reluctant to go and see the pain and
misery of such a place. Father Ron
was no different; from the very
beginning he questioned why he
was sent to Iraq. He tried to think of
several reasons and excuses about
why he shouldn’t go. There are a
shortage of parish priests in the

diocese, and he was too old, so his
students would be devastated to
hear of him leaving for such a
dangerous place. Father Ron even
prayed for God to send someone
else, not him. 

Finally, Father Ron quit
questioning and found the reason
why he needed to be there, when by
chance he inadvertently ended up
in the operating room tending to a
mortally wounded Catholic soldier
whose life the surgeons could not
save. At the soldier’s side and lost
for words, Father Ron began to sing
“Oh Holy Night,” even though
Christmas was six weeks away.
This was the same song that he had
sung to his own dying mother.
Afterward, and upon singing “a
weary world rejoices,” he noticed a
tear coming from the mortally
wounded soldier’s eye. This was a
turning point when Father Ron
realized that it wasn’t about him but
about serving a much greater cause.
Later when Father Ron came back
to the USA he searched the internet
and learned about many of these
soldier’s lives before they came to
Iraq and about families they had
left behind.

Father Ron celebrated Mass as
many as nine times on a given
Sunday in forward operating bases

where he was at risk away from the
protection of the main base and
vulnerable during travel. He
celebrated each Mass as if it were
his first and perhaps his last. With
all of the death and pain around
him, Father Ron still had his own
doubts about our reason for going
to war. But he no longer questioned
his own purpose because he had a
job to do. Much like Mother Teresa,
Father Ron ministered to the
poorest of the poor, only these were
the wounded that were in need and
sometimes drawing their last
breath.

Father Ron’s story is riveting; it
puts a “face” on the story of our
conflict in Iraq. It reminds us that
heroes can be seemingly ordinary
people who do extraordinary
things. We must somehow get to
know someone before we decide
that their point of view is wrong
because their point of view is many
times a result of their experiences.

To learn more about Father Ron’s
story read The Florida-Times
Union article “The Best Christmas
Ever” by Mark Woods. Father Ron
was recently on EWTN and the
program title was “Life on The
Rock.”

Christ The King Men’s Club
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by Frank Becht, PGK

On June 13, 2006, the Arlington Knights of Columbus paid special
homage to one of its members who has been reactivated from the Naval
Reserve to serve in Kuwait in support of Operation Iraqi Freedom- Peter
Harding. 

Peter is the son of Peter and Pauline Harding of Chicopee,
Massachusetts. He joined the Navy in 1983 and served in several
locations before coming to Jacksonville in 1994. At that time he retired
from active service but continued in the Naval Reserves. He is a Chief
Petty Officer in Operations Specialist.

Upon leaving active service, he first worked for the Jacksonville
Sheriff’s office as a finger print technician; he then went with Prudential
Insurance Company as a computer specialist. Since 2000, he has operated
his own business as a computer and printer repairmen.

He became a member of Christ the King in 2000 and joined Arlington
Council on December 9, 2003.

Peter’s wife Pauline is from the Philippines where she is a member of
a large very religious family. She has two uncles who are priests and
several aunts who are nuns. Pauline’s parents are Jose Omila and
Severiana Ojeda Arbas who live in Dumaguete City, Philippines. 

Through a friend of Pauline’s, she and Peter were introduced and were
married in 1998 in Dumaguete City by one of her uncles at the Bishop’s
Palace.

Peter and Pauline have two beautiful children, Peter, Jr. age four and
Sophia Angelica, age two. Pauline is a homemaker who has just learned
to drive.

Peter is scheduled to report for active duty on June 23 when he will
undergo special training and will be transported to Kuwait in early
September where he will join the Naval Expeditionary Logistics Group.
He expects to use his talents in computer installation and repair.

Peter and Pauline, Christ the King Church and Arlington Council
4727 will have you and your family in our thoughts and prayers during
this time when your family will be separated. God be with you.

Knights Honor Peter Harding

Charitable Giving

Charitable giving is one of the council’s goals and the golf tournament allowed nearly $6,000
raised during the fraternal year for the following charities. Shown are Melissa Brown of
Emergency Pregnancy Services; Joshua Zmroczek for the Gateway Girl Scouts with Grand
Knight Dennis Scobie; a group from Cerebral Palsey; and Jim Bonitatibus, who organized the
golf tournament, with Grand Knight Dennis Scobie.

50
Years

Francis Prescott was awarded a certificate for
his 50 years with the knights by Grand Knight
Dennis Scobie.
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Thirty years from now, I see
myself standing tall at 6’0” tall,
with a loving family by my side.
Out of college for at least
twenty years, I hope to be
very successful. Of
course, I hope to be a
great daughter,
sister, and mother.
Visiting the soup
kitchen at least
twice a month
to serve the
needy, I will
be fulfilling
God’s wish for
us to take care
of the poor.
Hopefully, by
this point in my
life, I will have
accompl i shed
something to
improve the world
in some way; even if
it isn’t something big
like curing cancer.
Maybe I will have helped
decrease the number of homeless
on our city streets. I don’t know. In
thirty years I don’t see myself
being a professional athlete or
winning a Nobel Prize. I see myself
living a modest, happy life,
pursuing a practical and reasonable
career. I think I might want to
pursue a career as a nurse for
newborns in the hospital, because I
love kids and it’s a great way to
help the community.

I hope to be raising wonderful,
respectful, and well behaved
children in thirty years alongside
my loving, caring, and helpful
husband, but we all know no one’s
perfect. I know I will raise a great
family. I will still keep in contact
with all of my family members, and
stay especially close to my
brothers, because when my parents
are gone, we’ll only have each
other. Family means a lot in this
world, so you have to stay close to
the ones you love.

So if you’ve read this far, you
already know that I aspire to be a
baby nurse. I think life is a
wonderful gift, and to be able to be
around and help all these precious
new gifts is a gift in itself. I think
that by being a nurse for newborns,
and also helping babies who are
sick, or are not completely ready to

be taken home, I can make a small
difference in the world. Just letting
these new parents know how lucky
they are to have brought into the
world is such a wonderful thing.
Maybe I can even help some
desperate parents, who are thinking
about abortion, decide to have the
baby, and put it up for adoption or
something.

You never know when your last
day on earth is going to come, but
it’s going to happen, and we all
have to be ready for it so that way
may live eternally in Heaven. To do
so you must live out your faith, by
following the Ten Commandments,

and acting as Jesus did. In
thirty years, me being 44, I

will have had a lot of
time to think about

this; how to stay
close to Jesus, and
keep Him alive in
me, as well as
my family’s
hearts. I will
make sure that
my family
attends Mass
on a regular
basis and that
my kids know
and love Jesus

with all their
hearts.

Wow, thirty
years from now

seems like a long way
away. Next thing I

know, I will be sitting
with all my old friends

reminiscing over the past,
remembering having to write this
essay, and all of the things I wrote
in it; wondering what I was
thinking when I wrote this, and
hoping to have accomplished a lot
of the things I have written in here.
We never know what’s going to
happen, but God has a plan for each
and every one of us. Only He
knows. But we must trust in God,
and trust that He will guide us in
the right direction and help us live
a happy and fulfilling life. I hope to
be alive in thirty years, and if I’m
not, I hope that I will have lived my
life to the fullest extent, enjoying
every moment while being a
wonderful person.

What do I want to be able to say
about myself in thirty years? I want
to be able to say that I am leading a
successful life, and enjoying the
company of a happy family. I also
want to be able to say that I am
happily doing God’s will and
serving Him. Lastly, I want to be
able to say that everything I just
said is not a lie. So let’s see. In
thirty years I pretty much want to
be leading a happy and successful
life with my loving family by my
side, all of us supporting each other
in all of our endeavors, serving
God to the best of our ability.

Ginny Hilton 
Writing Award #25

The Ginny Hilton Award is a
writing competition for eigth grade
students. Students describe what
they want to accomplish in their
lives over the next thirty years. The
award was established in 2000 at
Christ the King School and is
named after a Texas journalist
whose life was cut short by cancer
at the age of 44. Students are
assigned numbers when submitted
their writing, rather then using
their names.

by Frank Becht

There’s been a lot of talk and
much written recently about
“Family.” If you are older, say two
generations or more than the
present day young people, you
have set ideas of what is considered
acceptable “Family” behavior. You
were brought up in an era when
children behaved differently than
they do today. Why is this? There
are many different opinions and
ideas, depending on whom you talk
to and their background and
upbringing.

Some feel that parents have
lost control of their children.
Family life has changed in the last
50 years. The traditional meaning
of marriage is under attack
nationwide and worldwide; effort is
being made to approve same-sex
marriage. Divorce has undermined
the concept of family, making
family life more difficult. Single
parent families make up 50% of
households today. These and many
other factors make raising a family
in today’s world difficult.

Good family life comes from
the strong relationship of a husband
and wife who by their example are
role models for their children. They
must foster respect and discipline
for each other in a religious
atmosphere. The loving
relationship of parents fosters their
love and belonging in their
children. Parents must set the tone
of family life.

Many factors make good
family life difficult. Archbishop
Sean O’Malley describes TV as “
the great sickness of our age and
culture.” This factor, along with
computers, easy access to
pornography and adult movies, are
contributing to parents losing
control of their offspring.

National statistics support the
fact that the effects of father-
lessness is probably the single
largest factor to affect child
behavior. Single mother parents are
unable to cope with their children.

(http://www.childrensjustice.org/fa
therlessness2.htm).

A very outspoken minister,
Reverend Joe Wright, pastor of the
Central Christian Church, when
speaking to the Kansas Legislature
sometime ago said, “We have
neglected to discipline our children
and called it building self
esteem…”

Such is the sentiment of a local
Jacksonville minister, Bishop
Goodman of One Accord
Ministries International, who feels
that “parents must take control.”
The most important factors
continually overlooked are
discipline and behavior.

Bishop Goodman goes on to
say, “The lack of respect, which is
a direct result of the lack of
discipline, dictates a person’s
behavior. When there is a behavior
problem, we have to look at the
source.”

Today’s parents often look to
sources outside the family to place
blame on their unruly and
disoriented offspring. They tend to
point their finger at their church,
schoolteachers, the police
department, and even racism for
their child’s misbehavior.  

The real missing link to a
child’s irresponsibility is the
parent. Every parent needs to
recognize their responsibility for
their family. They must show them
the many faces of love. Show them
the “yes” face and sometimes the
“no” face. They must not allow
themselves to be intimidated by
their children. Although it is not up
to the church or the community to
solve the problems our young
people are having, they can and
should help.

Parents must take control of
their kids. Show them the love and
understanding they need, but take
control of their lives. Show them
the “yes” face when they deserve
and show them the “no” face when
deserved. Family survival is at
stake.

Parents must 
Take Control

Opinion

Sacrament of Love
“The church and the world have a great need of
Eucharistic adoration. Jesus waits for us in this

sacrament of love. Let us be generous with our time in
going to meet Him in adoration, and in contemplation

that is full of faith and ready to make reparation for the
great faults and crimes of the world. May our adoration

never cease.”

Pope John Paul II
On the Mystery & worship of the Holy Eucharist

April 1980

Call Claretta for information, 743-9998
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Bishop Kenny High
School Fourth Quarter

Honor Roll
9th Grade

Agustin D=Orazio
Samuel Ekkawi

Christine Grochmal
James Mollenhour
Megan Raesemann

Hillary Turner
Amy Wallace

10th Grade
Carlos Gonzalez-Chavez

Andrew Grant
Jaaziel Juego

Megan Mitchell

11th Grade
William Blanchard

Brian Burnes
Ryan Duzon

Christopher Infante
Danielle Kehrt

Victoria Lynch
Melissa Mayotte
Lauren McGill
Paul Nguyen
Jacob Plotz

Redan Reyes

12th Grade
Angela Anania

Ashleigh Costanza
Lauren Grochmal
Anthony Inyang
Nathalie Labao
Nicole Miller
Lauren Petit

Carlson Salud
Megan Stephens
Andrea Toledo
Robert Wooten
Allie Yocum
Ashley Yount

Brown Paper Bag
By Kelly Worthington, a Christ the King parishioner and sophomore in high school

I am staring out my window
drops of dew are still clinging to my windowsill

I am watching a brown paper bag dance down the street
it is slowing down now

it lies in waiting
daring me to dive into its depths

wanting a piece of my time
it gets lonely wandering down streets and getting run over

people pay it no heed
there it goes again

this time it was a truck that so savagely crunches the brown paper
did it belong to a drunk in its past life?

was it the cover-up for a drunk’s whiskey?
or was it a home for a child’s lunch? Now abandoned after serving its purpose

who will pick it up?
or is it not supposed to be rescued?

is that paper bag’s whole purpose in life – 
to flutter in the breeze and see how far it can go?

I bet it is
I am like that paper bag

care-free and wandering without any particular place to go
enjoying life as it passes me by 

and making the best of it.
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By Fred Gardner

If you belong to Christ the
King’s Boy Scout Troop 5 you
know what a busy summer of fun
that we’ve had. As the summer is
drawing to a close and the new
school year is right around the
corner we want to let you in on
some of the awesome adventures
that we have had, and extend an
invitation for you to come along
and join in the fun.

In May there was a gathering of
able-bodied young men and dads
who put a new roof on the scout hut
in just a matter of a weekend. This
was a joint venture between Cub
Scout dads as well as Boy Scouts
and their dads. 

Memorial Day Weekend the
summer kicked off with an “End of
School Blowout” at Troy Springs.
The crystal blue water was so cool
and refreshing, not to mention that
it gave the newly certified SCUBA
divers a chance to test their skills
out in the somewhat open waters;
and the seasoned divers who
haven’t had the opportunity to dive
recently, for whatever reasons. A
few of the Cub Scouts even
managed to tag along and develop
their own passion for the thrill of
snorkeling and exploring the
beauty of nature.

June 11-18 - High Adventures
under the sea was on everyone’s
mind as a seven man crew hit the
road for a week in the Florida Keys
for a SCUBA Diver’s opportunity
of a lifetime. There even was a
slight brush with greatness when
they stopped for lunch on their way
to Sea Base. Jimmy Johnson, the
former NFL football coach, was

having lunch at the same little
Mom-and-Pop style restaurant and
he was all too happy to pose for
photos with the Troop. Too bad the
only camera available was the
disposable underwater kind. Once
the photos were developed they
were very dark but the boys were
still very excited to meet someone
of such fame in an everyday
setting.

A special thanks to Nick Klepac
for his time teaching the scouts and
adults and getting us certified to
SCUBA dive. We’re currently
working on getting another group
together who are eager to get
certified so that they, too, can
explore the beauty of the
underwater world. 

June 25 - July 1 - Summer
Camp at Camp Shands began. This
weeklong camp gives the scouts
opportunities to achieve merit
badges in a matter of days which
would otherwise take a long time.
Not to mention that they get to meet
and make friends with scouts from

other troops. A week of Swimming,
Personal Fitness, Archery, Rifle
Shooting, Canoeing, First Aid, and
Environmental Science kept the
scouts physically active. 

Then there are the merit badges
that require the youth of today to
become involved in our
community. The Citizenship in the
Community, Citizenship in the
Nation, and Citizenship in the
World are all three merit badges
required for a scout who is seeking
to make the rank of Eagle Scout.
But it is so much more than that
because with each citizenship class
taken the scout is required to “get
involved” whether it be by
attending a city council meeting, or
writing a letter to a Senator, and so
much more.

Currently there are
approximately 108 merit badges in
Boy Scouts. The boys who attended
Summer Camp are one giant step
closer to making the prestigious
rank of Eagle Scout. 

August 4-6 - End of the
Summer Back to School Blowout.
Every year before we all have to
hunker down and start a new school
year Troop 5 gathers at Camp
Blanding’s Kingsley Lake for a fun
weekend of BBQ, jet ski riding,
fishing and any other kind of water
fun that can be had. This is a family
friendly event where parents and
siblings are encouraged to leave
their  stress behind and come have
F U N!!!!

If any of this sounds interesting
to you and you’d like more
information please contact Scout
Master Fred Gardner at 720-0297.
The Troop takes a trip one weekend
per month and it’s not mandatory
that you attend all the trips. Join us
to see if you like it.

Once again, a Great Big Thank
You to Patricia Dukat and her
family! Her belief in Troop 5 and
scouting has been a positive
reinforcement of how, when you
give a little of your time, your
talent, or your treasure, that the
Lord will not be outdone. Her
employer’s Matching Gifts
Program matched Mrs. Dukat’s
generous donation. This allowed
for the roof to be replaced on the
Scout Hut with no financial burden
being placed on the Scouts or the
parish. 

Our children are our most
precious gifts from God. We need
to spend quality time with our
children now while they are young
before we wake up one day and
notice it’s too late. 

Coming in September: Popcorn
Sales

Troop 5 Dates to Remember

Canoe Trip @ Juniper Springs September 1-3, 2006
Klondike Derby @ Echokotee October 6-8, 2006
Hike Cumberland Island November 24-26, 2006
Christmas in the Florida Key’s 
SCUBA Diving and Snorkeling December 22-25, 2006
Big Shoals State Park January 12-14, 2007
Civil War Reenactment @ Olustee February 16-18, 2007
Ft. Clinch Historic Trail March 9-11, 2007
Wild Adventures 
Boy Scout Weekend April 20-22, 2007
Owen Springs 
End of School Blow Out May 25-27, 2007
Summer Camp June 17-23, 2007

Boy Scout Boy Scout TTrroop 5 Summeroop 5 Summer of Funof Fun

Scouts Climbing to New Heights

A new roof was put on the 
Scout Hut in May

This was a joint effort between 
Cub Scouts and Boy Scouts along

with their Dads

Too many Chiefs.
Not enough Indians!
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Unchanging
by Carlos Francisco Gonzalez-Chavez

Hello readers! It’s Carlos Gonzalez-Chavez here again for the second
year in a row to tell you about the annual Steubenville Youth Conference!
This year’s conference was entitled “Unchanging.” Unchanging because
it was all about the eternal love that our Lord has for us, and how it never
falters or changes.  

For those of you who don’t know, Steubenville is a small town in Ohio
that is home to the Franciscan University of Steubenville. Every summer,
this campus holds multiple youth conferences known to all as
“Steubenville Conferences.” There are Steubenville conferences all over
the United States but they are all coordinated by the same people as those
in Steubenville, Ohio. This is the second year in a row that our parish has
been blessed enough to be able to go to the original location of the
conference, which many would say is the best place to be able to go for
it.

As mentioned earlier, Christ the King’s youth group, LIFETEEN,
went to the Steubenville, Ohio location. This meant that there was a 20
hour-ish ride ahead of us (some would say 18, others would argue 22).
Spending such a long time on a bus in which every single seat is filled
except for two is quite an experience. Our youth ministers instructed us in
various games to get to know each other. Honestly, I think the bus ride
itself is enough.  The bus ride also consisted of a rosary led by various
“volunteers.” After nightfall, girls and boys were separated into two
separate busses.  The girls were ok on their bus gossiping and talking
about boys, but in the boys’ bus, the thought, “There’s way too much
testosterone in here,” was on all of our minds.  After sunrise, the girls and
boys were regrouped together and the rest of the trip was smooth sailing.
Don’t let my stories of the bus ride fool you, it truly is a great part of the
whole experience, as the people you meet there will become great friends
as the weekend goes on.

Finally we arrived in Steubenville, Ohio!  Due to the sheer amount of
teenagers attending the conference, our parish was forced to bunk in the
near by gyms of a high school and an elementary school (one for girls, one
for boys), but that is a whole different experience entirely.  After dropping
off our luggage, we were bussed to the actual campus of the Franciscan
University.  

Our first activity was Mass, but this was unlike any Mass you have
ever been to, this Mass featured incredibly upbeat music, and a liturgy
geared directly toward us as teenagers in the world today.  After some
uplifting gathering music that had everyone jumping around and singing
out loud, we had our first serious session given by a man named John
Beaulieu.  This session explained the theme of the retreat, “Unchanging.”
He explained how God is an eternal rock, and nothing we do can ever
change His love for us and how He is always there.  It is we who choose
to walk away from Him, not the other way around.  

The last event of the night was the small group meeting.  The small
group consists of a small group of the same gender and a Core member.
It is helpful to have a small group of your peers to share their opinions on
things heard at the conference and to pray with you about them. These
people become very close to you by the end of the weekend. After small
groups, we were bussed back to our sleeping quarters and we prepared for
the second and most powerful day of the conference.

A big part of the Saturday experience at Steubenville is the men’s
session and the women’s session. In the men’s session, an incredible man
named Chris Padgett spoke to us about purity and chastity. Basically, this
means controlling all of the urges that we as teenage males face in life. We
also learned how we are supposed to respect all women, no matter what
their state in life, and just because a girl acts like she doesn’t have any
honor doesn’t mean she has none. We learned that by protecting her
honor, she might realize how valuable she really is. Most of all, we
learned that all men are called to be Marian. By that I mean we are all
called to follow Mary. The truth is, no man is truly a man without
following the example of this incredible woman. As for the women’s
session, I’ve asked Hannah Christian to provide a little summary of it
since I wasn’t there, being male and all:

For our first women’s session I was expecting the same chastity
talk we have all heard. Usually when I hear a talk about abstinence I
zone out because I have already made a promise to God and usually
the speaker repeats the same “your body is a temple” kind of thing.
This talk was so much more than that. It made an enormous effect on
a lot of people. She talked to us about having self esteem. As she
showed us a slideshow of all these girls from Steubenville the year
before, we were overjoyed at seeing these modest women so happy in
their faith. Then we got to see a clip from the movie, “A Walk To
Remember.” We viewed a scene when a boy had misused a girl and
afterwards came crawling back for her help. As she continued to slam
the door in his face, we all clapped and cheered for her. Our speaker
went on about why we cheered for her. She said we also wish to have

that confidence. Then she took out a rose. As a group of girls seeing
this beautifully blossomed rose, we looked at it in awe. She used this
rose as a symbol of every woman being a beautiful child of God. Then
out of nowhere she tore the head off of the rose, crumbled the petals,
let it fall to pieces everywhere saying that this is what happens to us
when we lose that modesty. Everyone’s jaws dropped. She then took
out another rose and said to us that God can rejuvenate us. It was the
most powerful talk I had ever heard.

As Saturday drew to a close, it was time to participate in Eucharistic
Adoration. All of us have been to adoration before in elementary school,
at church retreats, etc. This adoration experience, however, is nothing like
any you’ve ever experienced. Never before in my life have I experienced
such an all-encompassing presence of the Holy Spirit in all its glory. As
Father processes around the room with the monstrance held high above
his head, thoughts began flooding into my head. Thoughts about what I’d
done that I wish I hadn’t, thoughts about good things that happened to me
for which I was unthankful, thoughts about times I turned my back on
God completely thinking he wasn’t paying attention to me. Utter despair
flooded my soul. One thing about the soul is that it is tied to the body.
When someone’s soul is affected so deeply, as many people were that
night, their physical bodies often cannot handle it. This caused me to
break down into a torrent of tears. Others around me fainted or had to lie
down for their weakness. Others began to laugh uncontrollably (one of the
more desirable gifts of the Holy Spirit). When Father processed out of the
building with the Monstrance, you desired with all your heart for him to
stay. After you regain your composure however, you are in a state of
complete bliss. You feel lighter than air knowing that Christ is still willing
to humble Himself into a physical form and be in the same room with you,
a sinner and one who is completely unworthy. After Adoration, it is
amazing to have your small group listen to your experience and share
their own feelings, and maybe even be sung to by a few angels (don’t ask).
What a great ending for such a great day!

Sunday is a day of mixed emotions. Everyone is feeling incredible
because of the events of the previous night, but sad at the same time
because it is the day everyone will be leaving. Before leaving though,
there was one more men’s session and women’s session. In the men’s
session, a large part of the discussion was about how we are to be like
warriors, defending ourselves in faith and those around us. We talked
about how Satan is always going to have challenges for us but how we
should always stay strong in our faith and say to him, “Bring it on!”  We
also discussed how we are to defend others. John Beaulieu gave us the
hilarious image of himself patrolling his house at night after everyone’s
asleep with a rosary in one hand and a baseball bat in the other. This was
humorous, but the message that John gave us was very powerful and
somewhat startling because I had never thought of it and I’ll never forget
it. He told us, “You guys find that funny, but if we are strong and stand up
against Satan, do you honestly think he isn’t going to go after our loved
ones?”  That was truly an amazing session.  

Again, Hannah has given me another summary of the women’s
session which was equally as powerful: 

After having been to such an amazing adoration it was refreshing
to get up in the morning and go into an intimate talk with just women.
Our speaker started off with a couple cute anecdotes about her niece
and how she wanted to meet Jesus. She told us to not let worldly
things into our lives. Next she led into God always being in your heart
and always being there for you. She went on about how girls often
misuse their bodies. Not only did she tell us to, of course, stay chaste
but also how to do that. That doesn’t mean to go as far as you possibly
can without crossing the line but to treat yourself with respect. If you
can respect yourself than you can earn the respect of others.

The final event of the Steubenville conference was the final Mass.
This was another great Mass given by the Bishop as well as many other
priests. The homily was incredible and helped to instill the impressions
that we got from the conference in our mind. It helped make sure that we
would always remember that God’s love is unchanging, and that it will
always be there like a rock to support us and nothing we do whether it is
good or bad, can make Him love us any more or less than He already does.
I cannot wait to return to that sacred place.
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SPLUNGE 2006
by Lesley Taylor

I really enjoyed SPLUNGE. We stayed at Immaculate Conception Church which is located in downtown Jacksonville. During the week we worked
all around downtown. We met people that worked with the poor and some of the poor themselves. My group and I went to the Sanctuary on Eighth
Street and we gave hot dogs and chips to the kids that were there for the day. We didn’t
have enough food for them, so we gave them some of our food. Then we went outside
and played with them. They had a tarp there that they put shampoo and water on, so it
was like a slip and slide. We had a lot of fun on that. We didn’t have any bathing suits
on, so we got our clothes dirty and wet. I really enjoyed doing that, especially when I
accidentally got knocked in the head by one of the kids. The kids really enjoyed having
us there. They wanted us to come back the next day. It was really a lot of fun. We also
went to a food bank and put the food up on the shelves. We would ask each other where
a can of corn would go and we would tell them where it went. We were there for a
couple of hours. We emptied a whole huge crate full of food. I made a lot of friends
there. When you’re at SPLUNGE you see things that you normally don’t see everyday.
I would recommend somebody to go not just because you get about 30 service hours,

but because you help
your city and you feel
very good about it. I
learned bountiful
things about my city
that I didn’t know
before and I really
felt good about
helping it out.

Lesley with new friend Rebecca This years SPLUNGE Retreatents

By Natalia Alvarez
Catchy tunes and upbeat music

reverberate throughout the room.
People all around let the rhythm of
their movements – or lack thereof -
match that of the music, for the
good Lord welcomes dance from
all.

Christ the King’s LIFETEEN
Mass is known for its high intensity
party up attitude amongst other
things. Recently, however, the
Christ the King community had to
bid adieu to he who led us in our
party up ways, the Thrilla from
Manila, and as I have heard him
referred to before, the bald music
man. Many of us know this lovable
music man as Phil, the youth music
director. As sad as we are to see our
beloved Phil leave, we are ecstatic
in welcoming our new music
director, Nancy D’Antoni. And our
Life Teen representative could not
subdue her excitement during an
interview with her.
LIFETEEN: First question. What
experiences do you have as a
musician?
D’ANTONI: I started playing the
piano when I was in the second
grade and the trumpet when I was
in the fifth grade. So I’ve been
playing instruments since I was
about eight. I also attended the
University of South Florida for an
education in music.
LIFETEEN: What do you think
you can contribute to the youth,

aside from your musical prowess?

D’ANTONI: My experiences from
being young myself and growing
up. God was and is important in my
life. Now, I wasn’t raised as a
Catholic. Instead I was more of a
non-practicing Episcopalian. God
was still in my life but my family
didn’t attend church every Sunday.
As a teen, though, I was drawn to
the church and there was a chapel
close to where I lived that was
always open so I would go there
during my free time. I was finally
drawn into the Catholic faith when
I was older and married my
husband, who was Catholic. I
converted but then during college, I
became discouraged and decided to

put away the trumpet. Some years
later, I felt that God was telling me
to go get that trumpet so I pulled it
out of the closet and started
practicing again. In the year that I
really got practicing, my husband
and I attended the LIFETEEN
Christmas Mass of 1998. We knew
the music director at the time so he
asked us to play our instruments
with him. I never knew after having
played instruments since I was
eight and attended college for
music that I would be playing
music for God.
LIFETEEN: With you as the new
music director, what changes can
we expect in our program?
D’ANTONI: I’d like to introduce
new music and give it a different
sound than before. You know, make
it so that people don’t get bored of
hearing the same thing. In the end,
I want to draw more people into the
faith using music.
LIFETEEN: Have you ever been
convicted of a felony? 
D’ANTONI: No.
LIFETEEN: Social security
number?
D’ANTONI: (laughs) And why
would you need that?
LIFETEEN: Oh for kicks and
giggles. So what’s your favorite
color?
D’ANTONI: Oh, it’s changed!

When I was a teenager, it was black
and red. Now as an adult, I like
colors more like blue, yellow, and
white.
LIFETEEN: How about your
favorite Jesus Jam?
D’ANTONI: Anything by Rich
Mullins.
LIFETEEN: If you were stuck on
a deserted island with Christina,
Blake, and Natalie, who would you
eat first? Remember, the Good
Lord is listening.
D’ANTONI: Oh, do I have to eat
one of them? I’d rather eat dirt.
LIFETEEN: Good to know our
new music director wouldn’t resort
to cannibalistic ways. Great
answer! To close this interview,
what do you think about
LIFETEEN?
D’ANTONI: I think LIFETEEN is
a real positive part of our Catholic
faith for teens and young adults to
be involved in. I hope to see it grow
and to bring more teens into it.

An Interview with the 
New Director of Music For LIFE

Please Pray
for our Teens
who will be on

Retreat 
Sept. 1 - 3
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Mary Louise Sanderfield 

Life has a funny way of playing tricks on us. If you don’t believe it
just ask our retiring vice principal, Joanne Wnuk, who came to Christ the
King School on a temporary basis in 1975 at the request of Monsignor
John J. Lenihan. The school had had an unexpected
vacancy and Joanne was pleased to be of
assistance to our then pastor, Monsignor John
Lenihan. This temporary assignment turned
into thirty-one fruitful and productive
years given to the children of our parish. 

Joanne Wnuk’s life journey began in
Chicago, Illinois where she was born
and raised and had the good fortune to
attend Visitation, a Catholic grammar
and high school. Upon graduation from
high school she received her
undergraduate degree in history at
Mundelein College and subsequently
earned a master’s degree from Loyola
University. It was while she was at Loyola
that she met her husband, Joseph, and they
were married in 1962.

In their early years of marriage the couple moved about frequently as
her husband advanced in his career. Right after college Joanne and Joe
found themselves at Stanford University in California where Joe had been
granted a fellowship. Following that, there were moves to Milwaukee,
Detroit, Cincinnati, and finally Jacksonville, Florida in 1968 where her
husband worked as the Chief Administrator for the Internal Revenue
Service. During this time the young couple was blessed with four
children: Joseph, Mark, Katherine, and Julie.

Joanne said that as soon as they were settled into their new home in
Arlington the family joined the parish and became involved in a number
of ministries. Of course, the principal concern at that time of her life was
making a home for her husband and her four lively young children. 

When the call came from Monsignor Lenihan in 1975 to substitute as
a teacher, Joanne was ready and able to do so. She did such a good job
that she was hired the next year as a regular fourth grade teacher. The
following year found her as a Social Studies teacher in the Junior High.
This is where her heart and her long years of study had prepared her. As
Joanne stated in her own words, “History is my love.” She is a strong
constitutionalist and knows how good government should operate. Not
only was Joanne the Social Studies teacher but, in addition to teaching,
she assumed the responsibilities of being a part time assistant principal.

Shortly after this, Janet Morton became principal of the school.
Enrollment was on the increase and Joanne now assumed the full respon-
sibility of being an assistant principal. The work of assistant principal
covers a wide range of duties and allowed her to introduce programs that
had not been offered at the school.  She initiated the Honor and Behavior
Code which make the students themselves accountable for their own
behavior and gives them a guideline to follow as they grow toward
maturity. 

Joanne was the initiator of the Summer School Program at Christ the
King which not only benefited our students but also those children from
other parishes who were in need of some extra help.

She was also the person in charge of the After School Program for
those kids whose parents were still working at the time of school
dismissal. Joanne ran a very tight ship. Her presence was a great influence
on those children and gave her an opportunity to learn more of their needs
and concerns. Many times you would find Joanne either overseeing
homework or passing the time exchanging ideas with the kids. 

For twenty years she lovingly worked with the students on the Christ
the King Year Book so that it would be the quality edition it is today. Did
you know that Joanne also ran the Christ the King Carnival for many
years before its first demise and now current resurrection? And talk about
wearing many hats, she even coached the girls’ softball team for a while!

This is a woman who can do most anything and she does it so well! 
Her principal, Janet Morton would be the first say “Amen” to that

statement. Janet speaks glowingly of her when she says, “Joanne is a
unique person for whom I have the highest respect and affection. Our
office was never a group of women working together but a family who
supported, laughed, and worked as a team. We could always count on
Joanne to pitch in to get the job done, no matter what the job was.”

Janet Morton further stated that in all the years we were together we
never had a cross word. “Joanne was my sounding board on issues and
situations and would provide valuable insight for me to make decisions. I
so admired her intelligence.”   

And it is because of her very keen intellect and her willingness to
assume these many different tasks that she was able to touch the lives of

so many children and set them on a path that allowed them to take their
place in the community today as very successful men and women.  

Joanne would be the first one to say that none of this would have been
possible without the help and the support of the people around her. Again
quoting her own words, Joanne gives much credit to “Monsignor Danaher
for his Stewardship Program, Janet Morton for leading the school for
twenty five years with vision and values, to the Faculty for dedicated
commitment to spirituality, academic excellence and student social
development, the Administrative Assistants for without whom her job
would have been very difficult and to the parents and volunteers whom
she considers the best and most loyal of people.”

One of the achievements that she is most proud of is her appointment
to the Florida Catholic Conference Accreditation Committee. This is the
committee that visits other Catholic Schools in Florida to see if they meet
the guidelines set by the Florida Catholic Conference of Schools. Joanne
has served on the School Improvement Process and has been so helpful in
guiding other schools that she has been asked to continue to serve in that
capacity even though she has retired from Christ the King. Joanne is a
premier educator and that has been evidenced by her commitment to
keeping academics strong at our parish school. She believes that because
of the strength of the faculty coupled with the longevity of its staff added
to the school’s commitment to excellence. 

It is very apparent that this dynamo of a woman is never going to
completely retire as she has so many interests and plans for the future.
Both she and her loving husband are retiring from their official jobs this
year. With this new freedom the couple probably will take one interesting
trip a year. Joanne and her husband also have had a condo in Vilano Beach
for a number of years and the family really makes good use of it. One of
this energetic woman’s passions is reading and now she has the time to
indulge to heart’s content. Joanne Wnuk’s interests are many and varied
so it should be no surprise to learn that she will also spend part of her day
expanding her English garden. Is there any doubt it will thrive and
flourish? 

This writer would be remiss without telling you about her four
wonderful children. Each of them is married and each has two children.
The oldest is Joe, 43, who is married to Stephanie and they live in
Tallahassee. Their children are Christian and Sarah. The second child is
Mark, 42, and he lives here in Jacksonville with his wife, Sallie. Their two
children are Mark and Claire and they are students right here at Christ the
King School. Following Mark is Katherine who is 40 years old and lives
in Denver with her husband, Christopher. Their two children are
Christopher and Caroline. The youngest child is Julie. She is 38 years old
and lives in Chicago with her husband Brenie. Their two children are
Brener and Patrick. It is a very close knit family and they get together as
often as possible. With both of the Wnuks being retired those visits will
probably be even more often. 

It is the custom at Christ the King to end the school year with our
pastor, Father Thanh, celebrating the Mass. It was at this Mass that Father
paid special tribute to Joanne for her “passion for teaching” and for doing
it with “heart” for 31 dedicated years to the children of Christ the King.

Hear the words of our present day principal, Stephanie Chinault, as
she paid tribute at the closing Mass. “She really cared for my welfare and
was rock solid on right and wrong. Joanne Wnuk is an example of what it
means to carry on Catholic tradition. This lady was my middle school
guidance teacher and she is directly responsible for my going into
education.”

If that were not enough, her loving son, Mark, as a spokesperson for
the Men’s Club, had arranged for a plaque and Bottle Brush Tree to be
planted in the front of the school as a living reminder of Joanne Wnuk’s
dedicated service to her school and to her parish.

Mrs. Joanne Wnuk, for all the children whose lives you have touched,
whose dream you have ignited, whose destinies you have encouraged, we
say “thank you” for a job well done! May your retirement years be long
and fruitful!

A Passion for Learning




