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

First Holy Communion 2007

by Lucille Guzzone

On the morning of May 5, at the 9 a.m. Mass, and after many weeks of anticipation
and excitement, 56 parish children received the sacrament of Holy Communion for the
first time. In their classes the children learned that at Baptism they became members of
the Church, and now, as they continue on their journey into full initiation, they were
invited to the table of the Eucharist. Our parish community joins together in
congratulating these young people on this blessed event. 

Christina Adona
Reny Alcantara
Ethan Alvarez
Joshua Alvarez
Jesus Rodrigo Arreguin
Jose Juan Arreguin
Ryan Ayrey
Nicholas Azen
Jill Bantigue
Sydney Barrett
Rhiannon Browne
Lorenzo Carpio
Rupert Carpio
Angela Chan

Tyler Chin
Renee Chinault
Nicholas Cregut
Jersey-Jenito Cuapiaco
Jonathan Cummings
Caitlyn Nicole Curtis
Caleb Daly
Mathew Davis
Antonio Domazet
Gabriella Drozdzowski
Stephen “Gus” Franklin
Eduardo Galavis
Quinton Gardner
Meghan Gayda

Jamie Gibbs
Seth Gozar
Amaani Grant
Kamini Grant
MaCayla Harrell
Martin Donald Havens
Matthew Johnson
Kodie Kennedy
Jean-Paul Korkmaz
Dylan Kpessou
Pedro Letourneau
Jordan Lezama
Zachary Martin
Joshua Martinez

Lucia Matos
Miranda McCowm
Arlande Monrose
Sarah Pietrusza
Jonathan Parker Quillen
Mitchell Ramkissoon
Jaelyn Reyes
Elly Rodriguez
Camilo Rojas
Christina Salem
Trey Steele
Hannah Williams 
Madison Yates
Erin Zenarosa

Congratulations!



Page 2 Christ the King Courier May, 2007

Father Thanh’s  Message

Christ the
King Courier

742 N. Arlington Road
Jacksonville, FL 32211
Phone: (904) 724-0080
Fax: 721-2326
Email: CKCourier@hotmail.com

Publisher:
Father Thanh Thai Nguyen

Managing Editor:
Judy Koziolek

Associate Editor:
Mary Ann Sullivan

The mission of  Christ the King Courier is to provide our Christ The King Family with information and news regarding our faith and
parish ministries. The goal is to share information, happenings, and stories that abound within the ministries of our parish in the hope
that people can use this information to bring you closer to God and our parish church family. Wisdom and enlightenment are two of
many of God's gifts, and through Christ the King Courier parishioners can share in the joy, love, and fellowship of Christ the King
Parish. Our desire is to serve our God, share his message of love and hope with all, and to encourage others to spread the message
of the Gospel of Christ the King.

As the official publication of our parish family, Christ the King Courier sees the reading from St. Paul's Letter to the Colossians as
exemplifying the content and character of this publication.  

"As the chosen of God, then, the holy people whom He loves, you are to be clothed in heartfelt compassion, in generosity and humility,
gentleness and patience.  Bear with one another; forgive each other if one of you has a complaint against another.  The Lord has
forgiven you; now you must do the same. Over all these clothes, put on love, the perfect bond. And may the peace of Christ reign in
your hearts, because it is for this that you were called together in one body." Colossians 3:12-15.

The Christ the King Courier is a quarterly newspaper published by Christ the King Catholic Church. Publisher reserves the right to
refuse articles, poetry, advertisements, etc. contrary to paper's policy and standards. The appearance of advertising in these pages does
not imply endorsement of businesses, services and products.  Readers must exercise prudence in responding to advertising in all
media. Political advertising not accepted. Publisher reserves the right to edit all materials submitted for publication.

by Father Thanh

“My parents have always had a
strong influence on me, especially
spiritually. They pray together
every morning, and often when I
was getting up Dad would already
be at the breakfast table reading the
Bible. My family prays the
Morning Offering together each
morning, says a blessing before all
meals, and prays some night
prayers together every evening.
Mom and dad always stressed the
importance of prayer by asking my
siblings and me if we had said our
personal prayers before we got
going in the morning. To this day,
Dad still reminds me to pray.”

This is a quotation from an
article of “Finding a Sense of
Peace”, written by Deacon Paul
Timmerman, a seminarian for the
Diocese of New Ulm, MN who
shares his vocation story. Family
plays a central role in his human
formation and growth. This is one
among many examples of how the
family provides suitable soil for
Christian virtues to flourish. We
live today in a commercialized, go-
it-alone, competitive and
sometimes heartless society; but
still the fact remains that no one
grows alone, that people need
people and it is in the family that
the foundation of human
relationship is laid, upon which
faith and morality are built.

Family life is a great blessing
and each child is a pure gift from
God. We rejoice to see our children
growing up physically,
academically and spiritually. One
of the big events in this month of
May at Christ the King was First
Communion. As parents, we are
happy to see them taking a new step
in faith. It is our privilege to present
them at the altar to share with us all
in the fullness of the Lord’s Supper
for the first time. It is in the family
that they learn about Christ, about
the Scripture and about the
Eucharist.

A family is a Christian family if
Christ is at its center. Where Christ
reigns, love abounds. Husband,
wife and children form the world’s
greatest team. Whether this team
wins or loses depends largely on
the love that binds them. Where
love is . . . joy is shared and sorrow
is eased. A good example of this is
the Holy Family. They had gone to
Jerusalem for the Feast of the
Passover and suddenly the boy,
Jesus, was missing. The parents
searched and searched for Him in
anguish and finally found Him in
the temple. His astonished mother
asked  Him, “Son, why have you
done this to us? You see that your
father and I have been searching for
you in sorrow?”

No family is without its own
particular stresses and difficulties
in the struggle of life. Raising

children these days is
hard. The one thing that
children wear out faster
than shoes is parents. A
lot of mothers are
inclined to believe that it
would be much wiser to
give themselves vitamins
and the kids
tranquillizers. To earn
enough money to keep up
with the cost of living is
hard today. It now costs
more to amuse a child
than it once did to
educate its father. A
naked terror in many
modern families is
loneliness. Even before
marriage, some leave
their parents, with the
result that aged parents
are left to spend their
time alone, hugging,
perhaps, some past
memories. However in
the midst of all such family trials, a
Christian heart can remain serene,
if it has Christ at its center.

There is a Mexican proverb
which says that none but a mule
denies his family. Our family home
is the place where we grumble the
most but are treated the best. It is a
kingdom of its own in the midst of
the world; it is the haven of refuge
amidst the turmoil of our age! The
bonding together in family groups
is both instinctive and necessary to

human welfare. As the late Pope
John Paul II said, “We must
treasure our families for the future
of humanity passes by way of the
family.”

May our families be rooted in
prayers and especially in the Mass
when we gather together as a
family of God. It is here that we
experience God’s love for us in the
Holy Eucharist which helps us to
have Christ as the center of our
family life.

Mother’s Day - 
Don’t Forget Mary!

by Nick Klepac

Being a mother, what a
blessing! It is when the kids listen,
the housework is done and your
husband just said he loves you!

I’m not a mom nor am I a
female, but as a man, there have
been some awesome moms in my
life who have influenced me
greatly. So, that being said, I guess
I know a little about them. Let me
first start with my biological
mother. When I was young, she
was my comfort and my means of
survival. When I became a

teenager, she became my
tormentor, or at least I thought so.
Looking back, I have to praise her
and wonder why she didn’t
discipline me more often - I sure
deserved it. But she was patient,
very patient, and looking at my life
now, I think she did a pretty good
job.

Then there is my wife, Bernie.
We each had two children when we
got married some 21 years ago. She
handled them like a saint. It is a full
time job dealing with your own
children. Just think about having to
deal with someone else’s on a

visiting basis! Now that the
children are gone she has filled her
life with working at the zoo (guess
she didn’t have enough excitement
with people children) and going to
school at FCCJ. Now we have five
grandsons and one grand-daughter
on the way - what a blessing. My
kids have actually grown into good
people, thanks to your care,
nurturing, prayers and selfless love,
Bernie. You are awesome!

The last mother in my life is
Mary, the mother of Jesus, our
heavenly Mother. I didn’t know her
face to face, never got a chance to
look at her face, hear her consoling
words, or have her hold me when
things weren’t right. But thanks to
my Catholic faith, I can imagine!

Mary, thank you for saying yes
to God and giving Jesus an earthly
life.

Mary, thank you for nurturing
your Son, helping Him grow...

Mary, thank you for your
selfless love as He died for our sins
and you held Him 

under that cross so long ago.
Mary, thank you ... and one

more thing I ask if I may, don’t
abandon us, hold us, love us,

and teach us...
So when it is our turn, we pray

you will hold our hand as you lead
us to your Son, 

our Lord, Jesus Christ.

Oh, yes, thank you Mary, for
giving the other moms in my life
your help, prayers and

wonderful example!
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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

Deaths:

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

Profession of Faith:

Letters

Mr. William Gabriel
Mr. & Mrs. Marc Buckelew
Mr. & Mrs. Ed Wey
Mr. & Mrs. Stanley Lubin
Mr. & Mrs. James Alkire
Mr. Dale Cuesta
Ms. Grace Clarice 
Mr. Westa Dela
Ms. Mae Mides
Mr. & Mrs. Charles Walsh
Mr. & Mrs. Victrine Ukawilu
Mr. & Mrs. Joseph Vila
Mr. James Stamper
Mr. & Mrs. Andy Nguyen
Thai Nguyen
Mr. Phong Tran
Ms. Carol Alexander
Ms. Erika McCoy
Mr. & Mrs. James Williams
Ms. Mary Mory

Margo E. Kennedy
Joshua N. Hernandez
Elizabeth A. Richard

Hallie Elaine Alkire
Chloe Alexandia Ofelia Vila
Alerice Grace Dela-Cuesta Milagrosa
Chimeremeze Savior Nduka
Joshua Tyler James Alvarez
Jacob Ethan Alvarez
Isabella Caroline Alvarez
Zachariah Joel Alvarez
Steven L. Undheim
Akash Tirumalareddy
Brian Michael Marvel
Brent Armedilla Pascua
Marcus Avery Buckelew 
Diane Michelle Buckelew
Sherri A. Bell

Mary T. Baker
Mario Abelardo

Andrew Partain
Robert Raymond Imfeld

Ms. Olga P. Lara-Moser, Ministry Coordinator of the Diocese of Saint
Augustine, Catholic Charities Bureau, Inc., Farm Workers Ministry
wrote the following letters to Father Thanh and to Daisy McDonald on
January 31, 2007:

Dear Father Nguyen:

This is to acknowledge, with gratitude, receipt of the generous dona-
tion of food, collected by Ms. Daisy McDonald, through the food drive
of the weekend of January 27 in your church, to be distributed among
farm workers’ families in Crescent City.

Your generosity and commitment is gratefully appreciated and an
important endorsement of our effort to provide help to those in much
need in our area.

I hope and pray that others in our community will emulate how to
share their gifts with the farm workers and other worthy causes.

God Bless you for all what you do in His name.

Dear Daisy,

In behalf of the Farm Workers Ministry and all the farm workers’
families in Crescent City, I would like to say THANK YOU to all and
every one in your parish for the outstanding effort, dedication and love
towards the farm workers. The contribution from the Food Drive at
Christ the King Catholic Church was overwhelming and will provide
nourishment for many families during the coming months.

God Bless you and all your fellow parishioners for all what you do in
His name.

Sincerely,
Olga P. Lara-Moser
Ministry Coordinator

On Father’s Day we naturally start thinking about what we can do for
our dads ... it is a special day set aside to let our fathers know just how
special they are to us.

For me it is also a day I think about those who have dedicated them-
selves to God. They are our shepherds. We are their flock. I am thankful
everyday for those who serve. I am grateful for their dedication. And on
Father’s Day I think it is fitting to say a special prayer or poem for our
priests.

TThhee  BBeeaauuttiiffuull  HHaannddss  ooff  aa  PPrriieesstt
We need them in life’s early morning, 

We need them again at its close;
We feel their warm clasp of true friendship, 
We seek them when tasting life’s woes.
At the altar each day we behold them, 
And the hands of a king on his throne
Are not equal to them in their greatness; 

Their dignity stands all alone;
And when we are tempted 

And wander to pathways of shame or sin, 
It’s the hand of a priest will absolve us

—not once, but again and again;
And when we are taking life’s partner, 
Other hands may prepare us a feast,
But the hands that will bless and unite
us are the beautiful hands of a priest.
God bless them and keep them all holy 
For the Host which their fingers caress;
When can a poor sinner do better than 
To ask Him to guide thee and bless?

When the hour of death comes upon us
May our courage and strength be increased By

seeing raised over us in blessing 
The Beautiful Hands of a Priest!

Let Us Not Forget Our Shepherds

Mr. & Mrs. Ryan Murphy
Mr. & Mrs. Maribie Pascua
Mr. & Mrs. Jerry Eguirion
Mr. & Mrs. Carlos Perera
Mr. & Mrs. Scott Milliet
Ms. Paulina Perez
Mr. & Mrs. Royner Araya
Ms. Jeanine Richmond
Mr. & Mrs. Christopher Lopez
Mr. & Mrs. Scott Lyon 
Mr. Michael Taylor
Mr. Antelmo Vasquez
Ms. Adelaida Avila
Ms. Kamilia Boyce
Mr. & Mrs. Jason Philips
Mr. & Mrs. John Sharp
Ms. Kerry Kirk
Mr. & Mrs. Lee Medlin
Mr. John Nguyen

Ares John Reum
Shyanne Harley Walsh
Ramon Leon Day
Maggie Corinne Trull
Andy Bao Vu 
Nguyen Trong Do
Elena Thi-Xuan Pham
Caterina Nhat-an Truong
William McKinley Watson
Matthew Riley Smith
Julie Elle Meehan
Yajaira Vasquez
Elizena Vasquez
Michelle Lizbeth Macias
Salma Deyanira Macias
Sabrina M. Bamba
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by Andrzej Blaszkowski

I was born and grew up in
Malbork, a city located in Northern
Poland, some 30 miles south from
the shore of the Baltic Sea.
Historically Malbork was a very
important fortress becoming the
capital of the Order of Teutonic
Knights in the 14th century. In
Malbork there is also the biggest
gothic style castle in the world. The
situation changed drastically
throughout history, especially after
the Second World War.

We lived (and still are) in the
so-called Old City of Malbork,
directly connected with the castle
and my parish church. I was
surrounded by history from my
childhood. However, my family
moved to Malbork in the mid 60’s,
because of my father’s job. He was
a train engineer, first working in
Warsaw, then after my parents got
married they moved to the city of
Grudziadz, finally after three
children and a few years later they
settled in Malbork. 

My parents came from a rural
background. Their parents were
farmers, as most of the people in
Poland were at that time. The
period of the Second World War
and following was extremely
difficult. First, my parents as
children had to hide from the
Germans, the enemy. In the next
few years, from the Russians, who
were supposed to be the ones
bringing freedom to Poland. So,
experienced by hardships,
unknown tomorrows and tragedies,
they faithfully attended the Church
to bring all their problems to God to
ask for His mercy and help. 

Their lives went on. They got
married in January of 1960, after
dating each other for almost eight
years. My father was working in
Warsaw at the time of their
marriage. So every weekend, when
his schedule allowed, he would go
back to be with his wife (note: the
distance from the train station to
my mother’s house was about 25
miles each way on foot). Two
weeks after their wedding
something extremely tragic
happened. My grandmother, my
aunt (19), and two uncles (21 and
25) were killed in an accident. My
parents’ “honeymoon”, took a
dramatic shift. When I reflect on
the different experiences of my
parents, I must say, that all their
sufferings, if you will, made them
all that better in loving and
showing an example for their
children. So, years later they finally
arrived in Malbork with most of
our family to settle. My father
continued his work on the railroad,
and my mother stayed home with
the children. It was a traditional
family setting at that time in
Poland. 

My parents had five children,
Zbigniew (46) married with two
daughters; Kasia (45), still single;

Krzysztof (43), married with three
daughters; myself Andy; and my
youngest brother Remek (now
Father Remek) (30). So, we were
growing up together in a rather
small apartment (actually one of
the biggest ones at that time), but in
very happy and loving atmosphere.
By the example of my parents we
all were introduced to our faith
from very early stage in our lives. I
became an altar server at age five.
Life was good, but full of daily
challenges and struggles of the
family with strong Catholic roots in
a communist country. Faith was the
number one priority for my parents
and in that order they handed over
to us children. 

When I reflect on my life
growing up a number of situations
comes to mind. The one big thing
was the election of Cardinal Karol
Wojtyla as the Pope. I was 8 at the
time filled with joy and sharing the
same happiness with my family,
neighbors and all people of God.
The government was speechless,
Moscow was frozen, and the
Church was rejoicing guided by the
Holy Spirit. The government tried
to control the euphoria of its
people. In December of 1981 the
communist government as a
response to the solidarity
movement in Poland introduced
Marshall Law. Life changed
drastically. There was a curfew
from 10:00 p.m. until 6 in the
morning. We had a Mass in our
church at 6:00 a.m. and when I was
scheduled to serve, as a young
teenager I would run along the

walls of buildings, hide in the
staircase, and then when there was
no police I would run as fast as I
could to the Church’s property and
into the church. There I knew I
would be safe. 

This time of my life and the life
of my family was challenging more
then ever. The economy was
extremely bad, controlled by the
government 100%; the social
situation was in serious decline. To
control and to humiliate the society,
the government introduced
coupons for almost everything,
including items such as shoes,
chocolate, meat, etc. Every item of
what you can think of was either
limited by coupons or extremely
difficult to buy (e.g. toilet paper).
One of the biggest problems was
limitation of food. So around the
biggest holidays as Christmas and
Easter we would stay in line for
food for about 2-3 days (at its
worse). Here was the benefit of a
larger family. Since somebody had
to be present in the line, we all took
shifts, before or after school, late at
night or early in the morning. From
this perspective life was not easy,
but our faith was strong and
remained unshaken. 

What I often recall is seeing my
father on his knees praying;
regardless if he was extremely
exhausted after hours of work or
busy with us kids trying to help my
mom, also always busy with us and
her responsibilities. I remember my
mom always with prayer on her
lips. Sometimes I wondered how
much cans a person pray. The little
that I understood. Their faith was
just something they would never
betray. In the midst of such an
economical disaster and being
people of deep faith at one time we
experienced some financial
difficulties. Because of my father’s
belief, he would not get
promotions, his salary would not
see a raise, and the government cut
his hours. One Saturday morning at
the breakfast table, we all as a
family tried to come up with an
idea of how to help the situation. To
be honest, the “ball” was in my
father’s hand. If only he would
bend an inch, and become a
member of the communist party,
we all knew things would be

different. He knew as well. In the
midst of a silence, he told us that he
knows exactly what we are
thinking. And I remember his
words; “I would never deny God
for anything. When you get older
you will understand. We will be
okay. And he never did deny God
and we were okay. What a faith!!!!
My mom stood by her husband and
with prayer on her lips we moved
on. My parents were like a double
team. Whatever the one did, the
other would make sure it was
happening. 

Our home was always a happy
place. Naturally we argued and
fought with each other, we were
punished, but we learned from our
mistakes. We truly loved one
another. We would go to Church
together, visit the Shrine of the
Black Madonna in Czestochowa
during our family annual
pilgrimages, and always all of us
being involve in different
ministries in the parish. In
particular, I always loved Holy
Week, because I could be at the
Church for almost the entire week.
Between prayers, rehearsals,
adorations there was plenty to do.
So my attraction to the Church and
God was growing within as fast as I
was growing. Always with the full
support of my parents and with
their blessing I was growing in
faith. 

In my home parish of St. John
the Baptist, priests from the
religious order of St. Don Orione
worked there. Due to their efforts, I
was able to discover my priestly
vocation. When I was about 14-15
years old, they invited me for the
first time to a so-called “Vacation
with God”. It was a time dedicated
to prayer and fun with main goal to
develop priestly or religious
vocation. We met in groups of 40-
50 young men throughout Poland
twice a year – for two weeks of
summer vacation and a week of
winter break. It was beautiful filled
with God’s grace time. There I met
Father Andrzej Lipinski, F.D.P.
(Son of Divine Providence), who
became my friend and first spiritual
director. His example and support
helped me to discover this little
spark in my heart called vocation.
Then I graduated from middle
school, five years later I received
my high school diploma, always
faithful to the Church and every
day growing in faith and love of
God. This was the most beautiful
time of my life. Life was really,
really good. 

Here I was, happy and filled
with love of God and my whole
family; I stood at the threshold of
the major seminary of the religious
order of St. Orione. Even though I
did not tell anybody about my
plans, such was an unspoken and
mutual expectation. I was very
exited that soon I will fulfill the
desire God placed in my heart. 

DEACON ANDY BLASZKOWSKI

continued on next page
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At the same time I celebrated the
reception of high school diploma
together with my old classmates. 

The next chapter of my life
came out of nowhere. All of a
sudden without much rational
reasoning, I …….changed my
mind. I thought that now I know
better and it is time to make my
own decisions. However, they were
always mine, but now even God
would not interfere with my plans.
I felt like up to this time I depended
so much on God, that I decided to
give Him a little break from my life
and my problems. I decided to enter
Law School, my second (after
priesthood) most favored
profession. And so I did. 

One evening I shared this news
with my parents and my siblings.
Much to my surprise, they did not
say much, but I could see looks of
disappointment on my parents’
faces, especially my mom. As I said
earlier, my parents always
supported our decisions, so was the
case with me. I did not want to talk
much about it, since I felt that it
was my decision and only the right
one. Since I did not go to the
seminary, I also withdrew from my
active participation in the parish. I
still would go to the Church, but I
would not serve as often. 

To be admitted to any college or
university in Poland at that time,
there was a written and oral exam
to pass. The Law School was
always a very popular major, so
there were always more candidates
then available seats. The
competition was rather immense. I
chose to apply to the Institute of
Catholic Theology in Warsaw. I
tried to justify my action. Not going
to the seminary, I would at least
continue my education in a
Catholic institution. But guess
what….. I flunked it!!!!!!!! I
flunked because of a ……foreign
language. WOW!!!!!!!!!! My first
personal decision was deflated. I
was not a happy person. 

So I went home. Humiliated,
humble and embarrassed I returned
home to the loving arms of my
parents. They gave all the support I
needed, at the time. I tried to find
myself in my life. It was mine, and
yet did not work as I planned. A
month later, I began my first job.
Six months later I had another job.
I never gave up the idea of applying
to the Law School again. In the
meantime, I just could not find

peace with myself. The other job
(working as an agent of local polish
IRS) gave me more satisfaction. At
the same time I was preparing for
the exams to the college. A year
later I applied to the Law School of
the University of Gdansk and was
successfully admitted. Finally my
plans started to work. I began to
work hard studying at the
university. 

A few years later a friend of
mine invited me to go to the USA
for a summer program. Busy with
final exams, a trip to US was not
the first thing on my mind.
However, after the final session I
decided that it might be a good idea
to have a wonderful summer
somewhere in United States. My
biggest obstacle in making my
decision was my inability to speak
English. Nevertheless, I made up
my mind and decided to take a risk,
a chance that it will somehow work
out, and I will be able to
communicate. And trust me I did
not know anything! When people
said for example “good morning”, I
would wonder, what they wanted
from me. I did not bother them,
what did they want? Such a
situation forced me in a way to start
to learn English. I could not handle
the pressure, not knowing what
people were saying. It was awful.
So I gathered some books together
and since my finances were
extremely limited, I opened my
own private class of English as a
second language, where the teacher
and the student were the same and
only person – namely me!

Life went on. My job provided
a necessary income to support
myself as I continued to learn
English. My life was rather simple
and uneventful. This was the time
to learn about a completely new
and different culture I found in
America. I was able to travel, to
visit different parts of the US. I was
able to invite my parents to visit
with me. My English was
continually improving. I was living
my life. I was attending Sunday
Mass, but was never involved in the
life of the Church. My prayer life
was not as strong as before and I
felt I was more and more attracted
to the secular sphere of the society.
This was the time when I created
some personal relationships. I tried
to satisfy my desire to be with
somebody in my life. I tried on a
few different occasions, but it never
worked out for me. Although, I was

still convinced that life had
something more to offer. 

I remember that day very
vividly. As I often did, I called my
family in Poland. This phone call
was somewhat different. My
younger brother Remek told me
that he is planning to enter the
seminary in Poland. I became
speechless for a long moment. I did
not know what to say. I remember
that I strongly encouraged him to
do so, to follow his call. Ever since
that conversation my life changed. I
recalled my own life. I remembered
the time when on the threshold of
entering the seminary I decided to
take life in my own hands. Here I
was some thousands of miles away
from home, trying to find true
meaning of life, true joy and
happiness. It just was not there. The
more I thought about that, the more
I realized that my good sense of
humor, happiness and friendships
were only on the surface of my life.
Everything beneath was yearning
for its true meaning. Some time
later I was able to realize the truth,
but I did not know how to handle it
—what to do or where to go. For
the second time in my life I felt a
strong presence of God in my life.
Once again I felt God’s call to
follow Him. I knew at that moment
that I wanted to hold on to it. My
life changed for the better. I began
to go to Church more often and
with a whole new attitude. Not so
much to fulfill my Sunday
obligation, but to satisfy my
relationship with God in the
Sacrament of Eucharist. I felt that I

was becoming myself once again. I
knew I was on the right path. 

Some time later my brother was
transferred from the seminary in
Poland to the seminary of SS. Cyril
and Methodius in Orchard Lake,
Michigan. From that time on
everything moved rather fast.
Remek, while in Orchard Lake was
introduced to Father John Tetlow-
Vocation Director of the Diocese of
St. Augustine at that time and was
also accepted to the diocese of St.

Augustine. During one of my
brother’s visits at my home, Father
John was also invited. I was
waiting for this meeting, since I
decided a long time ago now, to
enter a seminary, but not knowing
which one and how to make
another step. At the end of the
evening, Father John gave me his
business card and asked me to call
him first if I would ever consider
the priesthood. I could not believe
such words. If he only knew what
was happening in my heart. I tried
to keep a straight face, as if I could
care less, but joy was overflowing
in my heart. From this point on
everything went rather fast. I
contacted Father John without any
hesitation the very next week, and
we met for the first time officially
to discuss my vocation and
possibility to join the diocese of St.
Augustine. Our meeting took place
at the rectory of……… Christ the
King. 

In one sense I began a new
relationship not only with the
diocese but also with this parish,
which providentially continues
today. Who would ever have
thought this was possible? The
process of acceptance to the
diocese went rather smooth. I was
interviewed by the Board of
Vocations of the diocese, and was
accepted on November of 2001.
The time of great anxiety and
decision making for which I prayed
to make the one which God wanted
for me, finally came to an end. I
shared this news with the rest of my
family in Poland, and I was able to

feel a sense of peace
and happiness. My
parents were
extremely happy, as
well as my siblings. I
felt the same as when
graduating from high
school and ready to
enter the seminary at
that time. But now, I
was much more
mature, now I felt a
strong desire to fulfill
God’s call in my life.
It is an amazing
feeling when you feel
that God’s grace is
everything you need
to live. Fully trusting
God with my whole
heart was something
that gave me extreme
peace and happiness
at the same time. God
is good!

Since my brother
Remek was already in
the seminary at St.
Vincent de Paul

Regional Seminary in Boynton
Beach, I was offered an option of
which seminary to enter—either to
be together in Boynton Beach or go
to another seminary. After our
mutual agreement, I was sent to
Sacred Heart School of Theology in
Hales Corners, Wisconsin. I began
a new chapter in my life and never
looked back, which was desired for
me by God from the beginning, and
which at one time I tried to
diminish.

continued from previous page

continued on next page



Page 6 Christ the King Courier May, 2007

I began the study of theology in the
program of priestly formation. I
was worried a little at first. I was
out of school for a few years now,
and I never studied English, except
my little private school where I was
the student and the teacher. A great
deal of gratitude I own to Father
Joe McDonnell and Father Richard
Perko who were my fellow
seminarian brothers and who
walked me through my first steps at
the seminary. I am grateful for their
help. 

I finally found the missing
piece in my life. It was a wonderful
experience to be among other men
who shared the same values,
attitudes and love for Christ and
His Church. I made new
relationships; new friends and I
began to deepen my understanding,
knowledge and love for the Church.
I was happy, and I tried to share this
happiness with everyone I met in
my life. In the midst of the exams,
assignments, papers, readings and
pastoral work everywhere, I wanted
to bring the Good News of Jesus
Christ. It was a lot of hard work,
but a lot of joy at the end of every
day. After years of searching, or
trying to go back on the right track,
I was living my vocation. 

At 3:45 in the morning on June
28, 2004, I received the most
devastating news of my life – my
father died of a massive heart
attack. I was on my summer
assignment at Resurrection parish
completing at the same time
Clinical Pastoral Education
program, which gives preparation
to be a hospital chaplain. My whole
life stopped. Disbelief, denial,
sadness were the dominant
thoughts going through my mind. It
just could not be! It was extremely
difficult to make a sense of what
just happened. It was not until I
placed this tragedy in perspective
of faith, in the arms of the loving
God who blesses those who are in
sorrow and gives salvation for all
who were faithful to Him. It was
not easy, but very comforting to be
able to trust and to obey God in
love in which He first loved us. 

A few years after my initial
introduction to Christ the King,
now came time for my first and
very important assignment here at
Christ the King – Pastoral Year. My
assignment began with a very
joyful and happy celebration. My
brother Remek was ordained to the
priesthood. It was an extremely
powerful experience for me. My
younger brother became my

“Father”! Only in the Catholic
Church, can your younger brother
come to be your father. It was an
experience that reassured my own
vocation. His guidance is
something which I take very
seriously and I admire his deep
vocation and full dedication to
Christ, His Mother, and the whole
Holy Mother Church. His
assignment at St. Catherine’s in
Orange Park allowed us to spend
time together on our days off. 

Now I am at the threshold of the
ordination to Holy Orders. After
years of searching, with
intercession of my father in heaven,
support of my family, prayers of
many of my friends, I am about to
declare and embrace the vocation
God gave me through the
ordination to the Diaconate. Once
again Christ the King parish will
make its presence in another event
in my life. In a sense here where I
began the journey, continued
through my pastoral internship,
now will bring into a somewhat
conclusion through the ordination
to the Holy Orders. 

Now I pray for grace to become
an instrument of God’s plan in His
Church. My goal is to serve the
people of God, my desire – to fulfill
my vocation to its fullness. To love

with God’s love and to give myself
in love to others united in the
Eucharist as the source and summit
of my life. 

It was intended that as a staff
writer for the Courier that I write
an article about seminarian Andy
Blaszkoski who spent his pastoral
year at Christ the King in 2005-
2006. Andy who has become very
much loved by the Christ the King
Church and School community, was
ordained as a Deacon of the
Church by Bishop Victor Galleone,
Bishop of St. Augustine, at Christ
the King on May 5, 2007.

Deacon Andy has done such a
superb job in describing his most
interesting journey to the
priesthood that we left it basically
intact.

Deacon Andy’s mother, Stefania
Blaszkowska, and sister, Kasia
Blaszkowska, from Poland and his
brother, Father Remek, of Orange
Park were witnesses to this special
occasion in Andy’s life.

Deacon Andy, we the Christ the
King Community wish you much
success and want you to know that
you have many friends at Christ the
King and hope you can once again
join us in your pastoral life.

Frank Becht, Staff Writer

Deacons .......
Slawomir Bielasiewicz & Andy Blaszkowski

Spread the Good News! 
May you always be filled with the

Power and Conviction of the Holy Spirit.

continued from previous page
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by Darlene O’Neal

Once again, the RCIA sessions
have come to a close.

Inquiry sessions began at the
end of August, 2006 followed by
the regular weekly sessions that
continued through April of 2007.
RCIA is a continuous process that
begins and climaxes only for indi-
viduals, but as far as the parish
community is concerned, never
really ends. All of us who have
been baptized as infants are given
the opportunity to reexamine and
renew our faith. RCIA is given to
us for church renewal.

During the RCIA process, peo-
ple are remade in the image of
Christ, they are reborn in the Spirit
and they are on a journey toward
faith. Along that journey there are
rituals that are interjected through-
out the sessions. Ash Wednesday
was the first non-session to take
place. The class was encouraged to
attend mass and receive ashes. The
Rite of Sending took place at the
following Sunday Mass when the
class was called to the altar to sign
the Book of the Elect. The Rite of
Election took place at the Cathedral
Basilica of St. Augustine on March
3, 2007. Bishop Victor Galeone
presided over the celebration as the
names of the elect were called and
recognized. After affirmation by
godparents and sponsors, that the
catechumens and candidates had
been sufficiently prepared, they
were officially declared members

of the Elect. Photographs were
taken with the bishop in the court-
yard and a light reception followed.

On the third, fourth and fifth
Sundays of Lent, the Church also
celebrated another ritual, the
Scrutinies. These are prayers of
healing that are prayed over the cat-
echumens by the community, that
the catechumens will have the
strength to resist evil and remain
free from sin as they continue on
their faith journeys.

The Reconciliation Service
(Penance Service) was available
and encouraged for all the RCIA
class to attend on March 26th.

There were priests from neighbor-
ing parishes stationed throughout
the church to hear confessions. This
is a time to cleanse our souls and
prepare our hearts for Easter. This
is a time to come back to Christ.

On Palm Sunday the elect with
their sponsors and team members
gathered in the gym with the rest of
the church community to hear the
Gospel and receive blessed palms.
Everyone then processed to the
church for Mass.

Excitement began to build for
the catechumens the following
Wednesday as practice for the
Easter Vigil took place in the
church. On Holy Thursday, one of
the elect, Tony Do, carried the
chrism oil of the catechumens and
placed it at the altar. This chrism oil
had been blessed by Bishop
Galeone at the Cathedral in St.
Augustine. Also, on Holy

Thursday, three of the RCIA team
members participated in the
Washing of the Feet. Good Friday
services offered the Stations of the
Cross and Veneration of the Cross.
Then, finally, the big night arrived.
The Service of Light or the Fire
Rite began at sundown. Everyone
gathered outside where a fire pit
had been prepared. After Father
Thanh blessed the fire, the Paschal
candle was lit. This Easter candle
will be “a pillar of fire that glows to
the honor of God.” It will be used
throughout the year at baptisms and
funerals.

Each of the elect was given a
candle, which was lit from the
Paschal Candle, to process into the
darkened church. The choir led the
congregation in singing “Christ Be
Our Light” while the RCIA class
filed into their pews. 

The altar was a sea of color
from the different flowering plants
that were used to decorate. One was
reminded of the beauty of God’s
creation. The liturgy of the Word
was read by RCIA team members
and told of God’s plan for salva-
tion.

The catechumens to be baptized
were called forward with their
sponsors and the Baptismal water
was blessed. Sabrina Bamba, Sherri
Bell and Steven Undheim were
asked to renounce sin and make a
profession of faith. They were
given a white garment to wear and
a white candle to keep. The congre-

gation was invited to renew their
baptismal promises, after which the
priests walked throughout the
church sprinkling holy water on the
faithful. The Easter Vigil is one of
the most beautiful and the most
important liturgies of the year. St.
Augustine said that on this night
“the Church keeps watch for the
Lord, and the Lord keeps watch
over the Church.” Before the con-
gregation was dismissed, RCIA
Director James Scott thanked the
RCIA team members for their help
and presented a gift of recognition
to Louie and Darlene from the
RCIA team. (Thank you, guys!)

The final rite, the Rite of
Reception, took place on the
Second Sunday of Easter. It was on

this Divine Mercy Sunday, that the
RCIA candidates received the
sacrament of Confirmation. Father
Thanh anointed Joshua Hernandez,
Margo Kennedy and Elizabeth
Richards on their foreheads with
the chrism oil and they were sealed
with the Gift of the Holy Spirit. The
sacrament of Confirmation is nec-
essary for the completion of bap-
tismal grace. One of the original
RCIA class members to be baptized
at the Easter Vigil, Tony Do, was
married the week before and
received the sacraments earlier.
Congratulations, Tony and Helen.

Thank you to all the RCIA
team, John Anderson, Norma
Landers, Berry Landers, Mary
Rouse, Roz Balsam, Mitch Gable,

Carol Warwin, Michael Warwin,
Kevin Wolfe, Carlos Thompson,
Marshal Enrique, Louie O’Neal,
Darlene O’Neal and last but not
least, James Scott, Director.

A very special thank you to the
sponsors of these special people:
Becky Blenker, Jaclyn Hernandez,
Lorraine Martin, Lance Reynolds,
Helen Tran, Norma Landers and
Darlene O’Neal.

RCIA - 2007
Rites, Scrutinies and The Easter Vigil

GGoodd    BBlleessss
yyoouu    aa ll ll     
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Parish Children
Receive First

Reconciliation
by Shannon Coffey

On Saturday, March 10, fifty-six
children from Christ the King
Religious Education Program and
School received the Sacrament of
First Reconciliation.

The children had been preparing for this sacrament for the past few
months and everyone was excited that the day was finally here. Teachers
from the school and Religious Education, Ms. Patty Ruhl, Ms. Sandy
Hill, and Ms. Shannon Coffey, greeted the children and their parents in
the Gathering Area. Each child received a rosary made by one of the
parents. Some of the children’s preparation for this sacrament included
learning what sin is and how we can receive the gift of forgiveness in the
Sacrament of Reconciliation. The children learned the Act of Contrition
and some Bible stories illustrating forgiveness, The Lost Sheep, The
Forgiving Father and Zacchaeus.

Father Thanh spoke to the children about how sin separates us from
God and how this sacrament can bring us back to God. The children went
up on the altar and sang God’s Ten Commandments. First Reconciliation
was a special and important milestone for the children, and they will
continue to study and prepare for First Eucharist on May 6.

Preparing
for the Lord’s Supper

by Lucille Guzzone

The communion candidates spent the better part of a warm spring
April Saturday on retreat on the church campus. They worked in small
groups baking bread and designing placemats decorated with pictures of
grapes and wheat. They also visited the church studying sacred objects
used for Mass and the various sacraments. During their lunch break, they
were photographed for the banner, which will be on the altar on the
morning of their First Holy Communion. Overall, they experienced
prayer, reflection, and meaningful activities throughout the day.
Teachers, parents and Father Thanh deserve a word of thanks as they
came together to aid the little ones on their further preparation toward the
Holy Sacrament.

First Communion
in Photos
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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.

Frederick “Ted” Scobie

Ted’s parents were Frederick S. Scobie and Mildred Frances Spang
Scobie. Ted’s father was born in Columbus, Ohio and his mother in
Oswego, New York. Ted comes from a military family, his father having
served in the U.S. Army for 37 years, all over the world and the United
States. 

Ted was born in Minneapolis, Minnesota while his father was sta-
tioned at Fort Snelling. He is the oldest of five brothers and sisters. During
his teen years the family moved to Chicago, Illinois where Ted graduated
from high school.  In the final two years of service, Ted’s father served in
the Panama Canal Zone, living in Quarry Heights where he met Rita
Dolan, who later became his wife. 

Rita Dolan was born in Asbury Park, New Jersey. Her father worked
at the Panama Canal as a locks operator. Rita was the oldest of five and
worked for the Corps of Engineers. 

At the outset of World War II, Ted wanted to become a pilot in the Air
Force but being color-blind did not qualify. Instead he was drafted into the
Army and served in the infantry in Belgium during World War II with the
Sixth Armored Division of the Ninth Armored Infantry Battalion.

During his tour in the Army, he kept in close contact with Rita Dolan.
At the end of the war, he returned to the Canal Zone where he and Rita
were married in St Mary’s Church in Balboa, Canal Zone. While in the
Canal Zone, he worked for the military in the Air Force Controllers office

and later with the Army
Corps of Engineers,
which led to his relocat-
ing to Jacksonville in
1950.

Upon moving to the
United States, Ted and
Rita lived first in
Jacksonville’s Riverside
area. They moved to the
Arlington area around
1952, where they were
among the first members
of Christ the King parish.
Ted and Rita were active
members at Christ the
King; Ted as an usher and
a member of the
Nocturnal Adoration
Society and Rita as a

member of a ladies’ circle. Upon moving once more, in 1964, they
became members of Resurrection Catholic Church. Again Ted was active
as an usher and very involved in the various fund raising drives for the
parish. Rita was active in a ladies’ guild and the Altar Society.

Ted is the proud father of two: son, Dennis, was born in the Canal
Zone; son, Gary, was born in Jacksonville, Florida. He is also the grand-
father of six, and great grandfather of three.

Rita died on October 6, 1999 and is buried at Arlington Memorial
Park. Ted sold his home in 2006 and moved to the Paddock Club for
approximately six months. He moved to the Atrium in March 2007, where
he is very happy with the excellent facilities. 

At the Atrium, he attends the various Communion services and is also
visited by Eucharistic Minister Walter Henderson of Christ the King.

Cool Catholic WEB sites -
Let’s Go Shopping!
Submitted by: Nick Klepac

Some folks asked about shopping on the internet - was it safe and can
you buy Catholic books and stuff? I think overall that shopping on the
internet is safe as long as you follow two major rules. First, do not ever,
repeat that, do not ever use your debit card! Only use a credit card! The
main reason is that if someone does somehow get your card number and
your ID together, with a credit card you are only responsible for $50. If
they get to your checking or savings account, they could wipe you out
totally before you know it and then you have the burden of proof!
Secondly, only input credit card, name and address information on a
secure website. A little lock icon will appear on the internet explorer.

Here are some good Catholic on-line stores that I have shopped at and
have had no problems. Just some advice here - you will not be picking the
stuff up, which means it will be mailed to you. This can cost a lot some-
times, sometimes more than if you jumped in your car and went looking
for a Catholic store. However, you can get free shipping deals by looking
around (try to restrain the American instant gratification syndrome) - usu-
ally buy over $50 and shipping is free! I like to look around, list what I
want at what store and wait till I hit their magic number (over $50 or $70
shipping is free, or whatever) and then I buy.

Catholic Book Publishing:
http://www.catholicbookpublishing.com/default.aspx
Catholic Music Network: http://www.catholicmusicnetwork.com/
EWTN: http://ewtn.com/
Just Catholic: http://www.justcatholic.com/
The Catholic Company: http://www.catholiccompany.com/index.cfm
Leaflet Missal: http://www.leafletmissal.org/
Lewis & Company: http://www.rosaryparts.com/
TAN Books: http://www.tanbooks.com/

Hope that helps! Until next time, have fun on the internet, but please be
careful!

by Darlene O’Neal

“You Are What You Eat!”

The annual fish fry nights began on Ash Wednesday and for six con-
secutive weeks a great meal of fish, fried shrimp, french fries, cole slaw,
baked beans, tartar sauce and homemade corn bread was served. If
seafood was not to your liking, there was pizza. All the iced tea a person
could drink was included and if there was still room, desserts were pro-
vided by LIFE TEEN for a nominal fee. LIFE TEEN also sold 50/50 raf-
fle tickets and the profit from this went toward a trip to Steubenville, Ohio
at the end of June. One of the raffle winners contributed her winnings to
Operation Rice Bowl for Catholic Relief Services.

Peter House and his crew of faithful volunteers did an outstanding job
again this year. THANK YOU to the kitchen workers, Louie, Sam, Carol
Ann, Doug, Bill, Neil, Dan, Carl, Peter Ryan and a new young man in the
kitchen this year, Patrick O’Neal! Patrick watched as the cornbread was
mixed the first week, then asked if he could be the cornbread maker the
following weeks. And so a Christ the King volunteer was formed. His
cornbread was really good, too!

Tee-shirts in bright yellow with the logo “You Are What You Eat”
printed on the back sold for $10.00. If the shirt was worn to each dinner,
$1.00 discount on the fried shrimp was given. There might still be a few
shirts for sale if anyone is interested.

Thanks again to all the volunteers who helped— Laurie, Doris, John,
Helen, Jane, Olin, Gloria, Mike, Yolanda, Christina and Darlene. A prof-
it from the dinners amounted to $2,000.00. “Be There Or Be Square” was
the comment when asked about next year’s Lenten Fish Fry Nights.

LENTEN FISH FRY
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by Robert Murphy

After the Romans captured and
destroyed Jerusalem and the
Temple in 70 A.D. and the last of
the rebel holdouts in Herod’s
mountain fortress of Masada in 73
A.D, one could only hope that that
would be the end of Judea’s
suffering. 

No, that final terrible chapter
would be written 60 years later by
Simon bar Kokhba.  And this time
no one would be spared.

Marcus Nerva was 60 years old
when he became Emperor of Rome
in 96 A.D. following the
assassination of his predecessor,
Vespasian’s younger son,
Domitian. Nerva ruled only two
years, yet, was identified by the
historian Edward Gibbons as the
first of the so-called “Five Good
Emperors”1. 
Nerva 96-98 A.D.
Trajan 98-117 A.D.
Hadrian 117-138 A.D.
Antoninus Pius        138-161 A.D.
Marcus Aurelius      161-180 A.D.

Nerva is also credited with
beginning the practice of adopting
his heir rather than selecting a
blood relative. Thus, in late
October 97 A.D., he announced the
adoption of Marcus Trajan, a
trusted friend and governor of the
province of Germany, as co-ruler
and intended successor. Shortly
after this, on January 1, 98 A.D.,
Nerva suffered a stroke and died
three weeks later. Trajan, already
the recipient of the title imperator,
became emperor in a smooth
transition of power2.

However, Trajan did not
immediately go to Rome. Rather,
he chose to stay in his German
province and settle affairs on that
frontier. He then visited the Danube
provinces, where the Dacian king
Decebalus (Braveheart) had caused
much difficulty for the Romans and
had inflicted a heavy defeat upon a
Roman army about a decade
before, including the loss of the 5th
Legion. Trajan knew that this
corner of his empire would require
his personal attention and a lasting
solution. 

Trajan then went to Rome in the
year 100 A.D., to attend to the
honors and deification of his
predecessor, Nerva, and to establish
good relations with the Senate. Yet
the Danube provinces and the need
for a satisfactory solution were
never far from his mind. His
preparations for that campaign
were already under way with
transfers of Legions from Germany
and Britain and other provinces and
the establishment of two new ones,
the 2nd and the 30th, which
brought the total number to 30
Legions, the highest number yet

reached in the empire’s history.
Each Legion consisted of 6,000
men, including 120 horsemen. In
101 Trajan took the field.

The Dacian Wars:
101-102 A.D. 
104-107 A.D.

Centered in what is now
modern Romania, the first war in
Dacia, beginning in 101 A.D., was
one which required all Trajan’s
military abilities and all the
engineering and discipline for
which the Roman army was
renowned. He was fortunate to
have Apollodorus of Damascus3 in
his service, who built a great bridge
across the Danube, so that, when
Trajan was ready to move he could
move with great speed. In the
winter of 100-101 A.D., he
amassed a huge army, including
eleven full legions, plus auxiliaries,
on the banks of the Danube. He
advanced into Dacia without
opposition until reaching the
fortress at Tapae, where Decebalus,
the Dacian King, launched an
attack, inflicting heavy casualties in
an inconclusive battle. After this,
the Dacians adopted a scorched
earth policy, burning their crops
and killing livestock as they
retreated into the mountains.

In the spring of 102 A.D., the
Dacian king gave battle at
Tibiscum, near his capital, but was
soundly defeated, thus ending
Trajan’s first Dacian War.
Decebalus was permitted to
continue his rule, but now, as a
client king of Rome. In addition,
the Dacians were forced to disarm
and to accept a Roman garrison in
their capital. Trajan then returned to
Rome. 

Decebalus, however, once left
to his own devices, undertook to
challenge Rome again in 104 A.D.,
by seizing the Roman garrison
(whose commander took poison to
avoid becoming a hostage) and
conducting raids across the Danube
into Roman territory. Trajan took
the field again, intending this time
to finish the job. It was a brutal
struggle with a series of grim hit
and run battles, until the Dacian
king, driven from his capital and
hunted like an animal, chose to
commit suicide rather than to be
paraded in a Roman triumph and
then be put to death. More than
10,000 Dacians were rounded up
and sent to Rome to die as
gladiators in the arena as part of
Trajan’s triumph.

The wars were over. And while
it had taxed Roman resources, with
11 legions involved, the rewards
were great. The vast wealth of the
Dacian mines came to Rome as war
booty, enabling Trajan to support
extensive building programs

throughout the empire. In the year
108 in southern Dacia (south-east
Romania), at Adamklissi, the
strategic corridor between the
Danube and the Black Sea, a large
victory monument (Tropaeum
Traiani) was built on a hill, visible
from a great distance, as a reminder
to the inhabitants of Dacia that they
were subject to Rome’s
domination4.

Trajan’s conquest was short
lived, however, for his successor,
Hadrian, fortified the Roman
frontier south of Dacia along the
line of the Danube; and in 270-271
A.D., under pressure from the
Goths, the Emperor Aurelian
abandoned Dacia entirely.

The Parthian War:
114-116 A.D. 

The Parthian Empire was a
civilization roughly covering the
area of modern day Iran, Iraq,
Armenia, Turkey and eastern Syria.
At one time Parthia also occupied
all the land as far east as Pakistan,
and was always an arch-enemy of
Rome and a barrier to her eastward
expansion. 

In 113 A.D., Trajan began
preparations for a decisive war
against Parthia. He had been a
“civilian” emperor for seven years,
since his victory over the Dacians,
and may well have yearned for one
last, great military achievement.
Yet there was another and more
significant reason for war, since the
Parthians had placed a candidate of
their choice upon the throne of
Armenia without consultation and
approval of Rome. When Trajan
departed Rome with his army, he
probably intended to destroy
Parthia’s capabilities to rival Rome,
and to reduce her to the status of a
province. It was a great enterprise,
marked by initial success but
ultimate failure. 

In 114 A.D. he attacked
Armenia and the kingdom of the
Parthians. The Parthians were
severely beaten. Then, over the
next three years, Trajan turned east
and south, passing through
Mesopotamia and taking Babylon.
The name “Mesopotamia” was
coined in the Hellenistic period
without any definite boundaries, to
refer to a broad geographical area.
The name Mesopotamia comes
from the Greek words “between”
and “river”, referring to the basins
of the Euphrates and the Tigris
rivers and the area in-between. The
fertile geographical area watered
by these two rivers is often referred
to as the “Cradle of Civilization,”
since it was here that the first
literate societies developed in the
late fourth millennium BC. Trajan’s
operations were a brilliant success,
and the Parthians were forced to

evacuate their strongholds. But,
even as he was creating the new
Roman provinces of Armenia,
Mesopotamia and Assyria - for
reasons that are unclear to
historians - a large revolt broke out
in some of the old provinces of the
Empire in the region known as the
Levant – the countries bordering
the Eastern Mediterranean Sea
from Turkey to Egypt. 

The Levantine Revolt:
115-117 A.D. 

Among the rebels this time
were the Jews of Palestine and the
Diaspora of Egypt, Cyrene and
Cyprus. Their revolt started in
Cyrene, where one “Lukuas” -
sometimes called Andreas- (who
may have been a self-proclaimed
Messiah) ordered the Jews to
destroy the pagan temples, and
assault the worshippers - mostly
Greek fellow citizens - who were
driven out and fled to Alexandria,
where they in turn captured and
killed many of the 150,000 Jewish
inhabitants of that city. 

In 116 A.D., the Jews organized
themselves and had their revenge.
The temples of gods like Nemesis,
Hecate and Apollo were destroyed;
the same fate befell the tomb of
Pompey, the Roman general who
had captured Jerusalem almost two
centuries before.

Meanwhile, the Cyrenean Jews
plundered the Egyptian
countryside. There was nothing the
Roman governor Marcus Lupus
could do, although he did send the
Third Legion to protect the
inhabitants of Memphis. Trajan,
therefore, sent out two
expeditionary forces. One,
consisting of the Seventh Legion
which restored order on Cyprus;
the other, commanded by Marcius
Turbo, was to attack Lukuas’
rebels. Turbo sailed to Alexandria,
defeated the Jews in several pitched
battles and killed thousands of the
enemy, not only those in Egypt but
also those of Cyrene. It is unclear
what became of Lukuas. 

Trajan was afraid that this
revolt would spread to the Jews in
the rebellious eastern provinces as
well. Therefore, he ordered the
commander of his Mauritanian
auxiliaries, Lucius Quietus, to
clean the suspects out of these
regions. Quietus organized a force
and killed many Cypriote,
Mesopotamian and Syrian Jews;
and as a reward, he was appointed
governor of Judea. (He is one of the
few blacks known to have made a
career in Roman service.) He was
responsible for a forced policy of
hellenization; in response, the
rabbis ordered the Jewish fathers
not to teach their sons Greek5.

SPOTLIGHT ON HISTORY
The Destruction of Jerusalem
The Simon bar Kokhba Revolt 132-135 A.D.

continued on next page
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In mid 117 A.D., Trajan, now a
sick man - having left Hadrian in
command in the east - was slowly
returning to Rome when he died
on the way on August ninth. It is
recorded that Trajan had
designated Hadrian as his
successor while on his death bed.
But, rumor had it that Plotina, his
Empress and Matidia, Trajan’s
niece and Hadrian’s wife, were
responsible for a possible fictitious
adoption made when the emperor
was already dead. Wherever the
truth lies, there was no realistic
rival to Hadrian, and he was both
linked by blood and marriage to
Trajan and now in command of the
empire’s largest military forces, so
Hadrian was peaceably
acknowledged as Trajan’s lawful
successor. He received notification
of his designation by the Senate on
August 11, 117 A.D., and that day
marked his dies imperii (day of
power). 

When Hadrian (Publius Aelius
Traianus Hadrianus) first became
the Roman emperor, his desire,
according to the Roman historian
Dio Cassius6, was to bring peace to
Rome. He returned territory
conquered by his predecessor,
Trajan, to the Parthians. He settled
the borders of the Empire from
Britain in the west to Israel,
Lebanon, and Syria in the east. 

The existence of Jewish centers
in the Roman Empire demanded a
solution in order to prevent future
revolts and rebellions. After the
revolt of 115-117 A.D., the Roman
government took several anti-
Jewish measures. During the reign
of Trajan, there had been some
disturbances and some
persecutions, but things would get
much worse under Hadrian, who
regarded the Jews as a troublesome
people. He forbade them to perform
circumcisions, which he considered
barbaric, and then appointed
Tinneius Rufus, an extremely harsh
ruler and abuser of Jewish women,
as governor of Judea. In response,
the Jews organized guerilla forces
and, in 123 A.D., began launching
surprise attacks against the
Romans. From that point on, life
only got worse for the Jews.
Hadrian had to bring an additional
Legion into Judea, to deal with the
growing problem. 

In 132 A.D., Hadrian visits
Jerusalem, a city now largely
deserted and in ruins, and
announces that he will erect a
temple on the site of the Jewish
Temple dedicated to the Roman
god Jupiter Capitolinus. His goal
was to remove all physical remains
of the Temple, and to build upon
the site of Jerusalem a purely
heathen city. He closed off the
Jewish Temple ruins, including the
Temple Mount and the Antonia
outpost, by the erection of a
surrounding wall to the South, West
and North. He covered the remains

of the Temple with a platform so
that the place of the Temple could
not be identified. On that elevated
platform, he erected the Jupiter
Temple. 

Jerusalem would become a
Roman military colony, re-named
Aelia Capitolina, a name which
combines his family name and that
of the god Jupiter. The city would
then be populated by foreigners and
forbidden to Jews. Finally, Judea
would cease to exist as a separate
province and would be included in
the larger Roman province of
Palestine.

Little is known about the initial
stages of the revolt. It seems that
the spark was put to the tinder in
the first months of 132 A.D., when
the building operations to convert
the ruins of Jerusalem into a
Roman city, caused the tomb of
Solomon to collapse. This was seen
by the Jews as a messianic omen.
The Roman governor Tinneius
Rufus severely underestimated the
situation. 

Soon, the whole of Judea had
been stirred up, and Jews
everywhere were showing signs of
disturbance, and great hostility to
the Romans, partly in secret and
partly by open acts7. 

The bar Kokhba Revolt
132-135 A.D.

As long as Hadrian remained
near Judea, the Jews stayed
relatively quiet. When he left in late
132 A.D., the Jews began their
rebellion on a large scale. Rejected
by the rabbis at Jamnia, but with
the support of Rabbi Akiva there
comes widespread respect and
support for one Simon bar-Kokhba
as the unchallenged leader of the
Jewish revolt against Rome. His
followers are well aware that bar
Kokhba is an only son, who claims
to be a descendant of King David,
and calls himself “Prince” (Nasi) a
word that had very strong
messianic connotations. He unites
the army in Judea and leads the
Jews in battle. They seize towns

and fortify them with
walls and subterranean
passages.

Under his strong
leadership, the Jews
captured approximately
50 strongholds in
Palestine and 985
undefended towns and
villages, including
Jerusalem. Even Jews
from other countries
volunteered to join their
crusade. The Jews
minted coins with
slogans such as “The
freedom of Israel”
written in Hebrew.
Hadrian dispatched
General Publius
Marcellus, governor of
Syria, to help the Judean
governor Rufus, but the

Jews defeated both Roman leaders.
The Jews then invaded the coastal
region and the Romans began sea
battles against them.

The turning point of the war
came when Hadrian sent into Judea
one of his best generals from
Britain, Julius Severus, along with
former governor of Germany,
Hadrianus Quintus Urbicus. By
that time, there were 12 army
legions from Egypt, Britain, Syria
and other areas in Palestine. Due to
the large number of Jewish rebels,
instead of waging open war,
Severus besieged Jewish fortresses
until the Jews grew weak. Only
then did his attacks escalate into
outright war. The Romans
demolished all 50 Jewish fortresses
and 985 villages. 850,000 Jews lost
their lives.8 The main conflicts
took place in Judea, though fighting
also spread to Northern Israel. The
Romans, too, suffered such heavy
casualties that Hadrian did not send
his usual message to the Senate that
“I and my army are well.”9

The final battle of the war took
place in Bethar in the Judean hills,
bar-Kokhba’s headquarters, three
hours southwest of Jerusalem,
which also housed the Sanhedrin,
the Jewish High Court. Bethar was
a vital military stronghold because
of its strategic location on a
mountain ridge overlooking both
the Valley of Sorek and the
important Jerusalem-Bet Guvrin
Road. Thousands of Jewish
refugees had fled to Bethar during
the war. In 135 A.D., Hadrian’s
army besieged Bethar and on the
9th of August, after a fierce battle,
the walls of Bethar fell. The rebels
never surrendered - every Jew in
Bethar was killed or had died from
famine and thirst, including Simon
bar-Kokhba. Six days passed
before the Romans allowed the
Jews to bury their dead. The
Roman legionaries recognized the
body of Simon bar Kokhba. When
they brought his head to the

emperor Hadrian, he said: ‘If his
God had not slain him, who could
have overcome him?’

Following the battle of Bethar,
there were a few small skirmishes
in the Judean Desert Caves, but the
war was essentially over and
Judean independence was lost. The
Temple to Jupiter had been built on
the site of the Jewish Temple;
Hadrian’s equestrian statue was
placed in the location of the Holy of
Holies; the Romans plowed
Jerusalem with a yoke of oxen;
Jews were sold into slavery and
many were transported to Egypt.
Judean settlements were not rebuilt.
Jerusalem, now, Aelia Capitolina,
was turned into a pagan city and the
Jews were forbidden to live there.
The Sixth Legion was stationed in
the city to enforce the Emperor’s
decree that the Jews should not
even see from a distance the land of
their fathers. Rabbi Akiva violated
the Emperor’s edict and was
arrested and tortured to death. At
least nine other rabbis were
executed as well.10

Hierosolyma perdita est

“Hierosolyma perdita est”
became a frequent toast at Roman
feasts: Jerusalem is destroyed.

“As he was going out of the
temple area, one of his disciples
said to him, ‘Look teacher, what
stones and what buildings!’ Jesus
said to him, ‘Do you see these great
buildings? There will not be one
stone left upon another that will not
be thrown down.’” (Mark 13: 1-
2)11

Perhaps, it was both the events
of 70 A.D., and those of 135 that
Jesus was speaking of.

1 The Rise and Fall of the Roman
Empire, Vol 1, Edward Gibbons (London
1776)
2 RomanRulers.com
3 Apollodorus of Damascus: Chief
Architect and Engineer for the Roman
Emperor Trajan; Macmillan Encyclopedia
of Architects, 1982. “Vespasian and
Nerva built new forums in Rome, but
theirs and all earlier work was eclipsed by
the magnificent Forum of Trajan designed
by Apollodorus of Damascus.” The
Civilization of Rome, D.R. Dudley, New
American Library, 1963.
4 Cf. The Cambridge Dictionary of
Classical Civilization, Cambridge
University Press.
5 Cf. Mishna Sota 9.14
6 Cf. Dio Cassius, Roman Historian and
public servant,; Harpers Dictionary of
Classical Antiquities, 1898
7 Cf. Dio Cassius, Roman History 69.13
8 ibid
9 Bar Kokhba Revolt: Wikipedia
10 Cf. Encyclopedias: Britannica 11th Ed;
Judaica, bar Kokha, Keter Pub.; Funk and
Wagnalls Co., London, 1902.; Wikipedia.
11 Cf. Matthew 24: 1-2; Luke 21: 5-6.
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Whoever Is Not
Against Us Is For Us

by Ray Walker

A short while ago, Father Edward McQuillan, C.M., the semi-retired
Vincentian now stationed at St. Catherine Laboure Manor, delivered one
of the best homilies I have ever heard in my 84 years as a Catholic. When
it was over I told him it ought to be preached in every church in America
at least once a month.

He began as usual with the readings of the day – Numbers 11:24-29
So Moses went out and told the people what the Lord had said.

Gathering seventy elders of the people, he had them stand around the tent.
The Lord then came down in the cloud and spoke to him. Taking some of
the spirit that was on Moses, he bestowed it on the seventy elders; and as
the spirit came to rest on them, they prophesied. Now two men, one
named Eldad and the other Medad, were not in the gathering but had been
left in the camp. They too had been on the list, but had not gone out to the
tent; yet the spirit came to rest on them also, and they prophesied in the
camp. So, when a young man quickly told Moses, “Eldad and Medad are
prophesying in the camp,” Joshua, son of Nun, who from his youth had
been Moses’ aide, said, “Moses, my lord, stop them.” But Moses
answered him, “Are you jealous for my sake? Would that all the people
of the Lord were prophets! Would that the Lord might bestow his spirit on
them all!”

and, Mark 9:38-40.
John said to him, “Teacher, we saw someone driving out demons in

your name, and we tried to prevent him because he does not follow us.”
Jesus replied, “Do not prevent him. There is no one who performs a
mighty deed in my name who can at the same time speak ill of me. For
whoever is not against us is for us.

Father McQuillan went on to say, “There are a number of Christian
organizations in the world that are not Catholic but are doing great work
for the Lord.” [Billy Graham for instance - my thought not Father’s
words]. We in the Church should have greater respect for these people.
They are living examples of the two lessons mentioned in the Old and
New Testaments. For too long we have thought that they are against us,
but they are not. They are doing the same work as we are according to the
individual lights that God has given each of them. For whoever is not
against us, is for us, the actual words of Jesus.

This is a powerful homily and one that fits perfectly into the
ecumenical spirit of the day. More people ought to hear it and follow its
teaching.

by Mickey Kenny

Reading the Bulletin each Sunday and the comments from the recent
survey, it is obvious that a lot of people want another Bible Study of the
kind that Father Brian Carey used to offer here at Christ the King. He had
selected the Collegeville Bible Study series as the basis for his studies
with us. The best part of Father Carey’s studies with us was, of course,
Father Carey. He spent huge amounts of time on the preparation for each
study and we listened intently to him and loved every minute. But Father
Carey is back in Ireland!

Some interest was shown in a Sunday morning study of the Bible for
two reasons:  learning more about the Bible being the first and, second,
one more way to “keep holy the Sabbath.” Father Thanh was helpful in
supporting our efforts to begin this ministry, and Father Neil Carr was
given the mission to help with starting the project and being our final
resource. However, the priests here at Christ the King are obviously very
busy on Sunday, and so it was agreed we would

• use a recognized Catholic study with approved material, 
• use included individual study materials, 
• use televised materials to provide our lectures, and 
• have a priest here at Christ the King to whom we could refer
questions if we had sticking points we did not understand.

Father Neil Carr worked with me on the review of several Bible study
series, and we agreed that the Collegeville Bible Study would still be the
best series to use for our new purposes. 

And so the Sunday Morning Bible Study was born! We have been
meeting in the rectory for almost two years almost every Sunday morning
at 9:30 until 10:45 a.m. (We now give ourselves a summer break from the
4th of July through Labor Day!) But we want to assure anyone interested

that it is impossible to be too late to join us. You can’t have missed too
much because we start with new materials for each book of the Bible we
chose to study. At this time we are on the Part 2 set of Psalms. 

Here’s how we work. When the group decides on a particular study
(so far the Gospel of Mark, the Gospel of John, and Psalms) we order the
series and Father Thanh has been good enough to pay for the videos,
books with commentary, and the workbooks. Each of us refunds the
parish for our own set of books (so far it has been $8.95 per series for each
set). When we begin, we read the assigned lesson at home and work on
our own personal answers to the questions in the workbook. We discuss
these questions and answers and their relevance in our world for as many
Sundays as we feel should be given to our discussions. At the end of that
section we watch and listen closely to the excellent video presentation of
the commentary (there is also a running commentary with each set we
study at home). The reason for using this order and putting the video
commentary at the end is that we have found these “lectures” so full of
information and so profound we feel we would be intimidated when
trying to discover our ideas of each section. We are also told we are free
to present to our priests any questions we might have concerning our
lessons.

The Collegeville Bible Study was created in the Diocese of Little
Rock in Arkansas and continues as a ministry of the diocese, in
partnership with Liturgical Press in Minnesota. Video-based courses offer
valuable and wide-ranging information about each book of the Bible. The
video is itself the commentary, and each session includes prayer, video
lectures, and discussion. Knowing that our materials are covered by
Church teaching makes our study secure.

Each of us wants to welcome anyone interested in studying the Bible
to give us a try. Just show up at the rectory on any Sunday morning at
9:30. Using the side door nearest the church for your entrance, just knock
and ring the bell and we will answer it and welcome you to the group.
Come on, it’s fun and so rewarding.

It’s Sunday Morning - Let’s study the Bible

Prayer for the Spread of The
Eucharistic Adoration

Heavenly Father, increase our faith in the Real Presence
of Your Son, Jesus Christ in the Holy Eucharist. We are
obliged to adore Him, to give Him thanks and to make
reparation for sins. We need Your peace in our hearts
and among nations. We need conversion from our sins
and the mercy of Your forgiveness. May we obtain this

through prayer and our union with the Eucharistic
Lord. Please send down the Holy Spirit upon all peoples
to give them love, courage, strength and willingness to
respond to the invitation to Eucharistic Adoration. We
beseech You to spread exposition of the Most Blessed

Sacrament in parishes around the world. We ask this in
the name of Jesus the Lord. Amen.

Jesus will bless you, your family and the whole world for
this hour of faith you spend with Him in the Blessed

Sacrament

“Blessed are they who do not see and yet believe…”
“Faith can move mountains…” “What is needed is

trust…” “Behold I come to make all things new.” (John
20:29; Mark 11:23; Mark 5:36; Revelations 21:5)

Each hour I spend with Jesus will deepen His Divine
Peace within my heart

“Come to Me all of you who are weary and find life
burdensome and I will refresh you…” Cast all of your
anxieties upon the Lord, who cares for you.” (Matthew

11:28; 1 Peter 5:7)

Let us set aside at least one hour a week in front of the
Blessed Sacrament praying for peace in the world.
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Inside the Parish Council
by Katie Knowsit 

Well here we are again very
close to ending another school year
with visions of summer fun
dancing in our heads. While many
of you will be away enjoying the
fruits of summer there will be many
others who will be right here at the
parish campus bringing about the

changes that you requested when
you answered the survey sponsored
by your Parish Council last fall. 

If there is one idea that the
Parish Council would like to get
across to you it would be that this is
YOUR PARISH. Every one of you
makes up its body and your
participation is greatly needed and
welcomed. You are always
cordially invited to the Parish
Council meetings. Your ideas and
suggestions are wanted and
welcomed. The meetings are not
secret and are open for you to
attend if you wish. Simply put,
without YOU there would be no
parish.

That is why Katie is going to
tell you about a great need in our
parish in which you can play a big
part in its inception and that is the
one for a new Child Care Center.
We need everyone to support this
undertaking. Katie recently went to
visit the Center and her eyes were
really opened. This is an amazing
place where wonderful dedicated
women are doing an incredible job
despite the fact that the Center is
bursting at its seams. In case you do
not know the Child Care Center is
located in the old convent on

Larkin Road. Right now there are
155 children enrolled with a
dedicated staff of 28 caring women
headed by the innovative and hard-
working directress, Theresa Little. 

The Day Care takes children
from six weeks of age and goes
through Pre-K 4. From the moment
you ring the door bell you are
welcomed. Katie had the pleasure

of being escorted through the
Center by Lavelle Gregory who is
the office manager. Her big smile
and friendly manner made me very
eager to start my tour. The children
are separated according to ages and
each has their own learning areas
and places to rest or sleep. One’s
overall impressions are those of
inviting, colorful rooms carefully
attuned to the child’s particular
group.

The former convent itself is
being used to house the main
office, kitchen, and eating area and
in addition the former chapel and
sun porch are utilized as classroom
space. The day that Katie visited, it
was close to noon time and the
dining area had been neatly
arranged for the little ones to enjoy
some delicious chicken fingers. On
the walls of the eating area were
colorful displays of the children’s
works; the room was spotless as
were all the areas. 

The dining hall cannot
accommodate everyone so that
means the meals have to be
transported on rolling trays to the
different portable classrooms. No
easy task because there are steps to
go up and down and doors to open
and close while trying to balance
the lunches and avoid a mishap.
These portables are old and do not

have ramps so those with any
disability are at a disadvantage and
God forbid there should be a fire! 

What buildings do you ask?
With 155 children enrolled there
are now three portables classrooms
and part of the Kingdome is also
being occupied by Child Care. This
alone makes it difficult to
coordinate all activities as it is not
all under one roof. Surprised? Katie
was astounded that everything runs
so smoothly considering the
handicap of the antiquated
conditions the Child Care Center
has to operate under.

These wonderful ladies make
everything seem so easy; you see it
in the faces of the little ones. Out
on the playground they run to and
fro, climbing and jumping but
always under the watchful eye of
several of their teachers. The
children all seemed very content
whatever room Katie visited. 

What stole my heart was the
baby room where the little ones
start at six weeks and go up to 12
months. This room looks like any
nursery in your own house but
compounded many times over. On
the walls are those wonderful
nursery pictures which catch the

eyes of those little ones. There are
swings, rockers and gliders to sit
and hold the babies. The ladies told
me that was a rare occasion and
they are usually too busy to sit and
rock. Mrs. Pat Decker who was
lovingly feeding a baby
and has been there almost
from the start said that she
loves the babies and it will
grieve her when it comes
time to retire. She, as well
as the others in that room,
will tell you about those
babies as they really know
their habits and exactly
what they need. How very
blessed to have such people to care
for the most helpless and precious! 

The tour continued as we left
that building and now entered the
Kingdome where several more
rooms were located. Even though
they were quite a distance from the
main building the same caring went
on in each and every room I visited.
Both the staff and the children there
seemed content and the dedication
of those women goes without
saying. 

The last building I visited was
Pre-K4 and this was the very same
building that Katie’s boys were in
for first grade almost 40 years ago.
You couldn’t ask for a more
visually stimulating classroom
where everywhere the eye went
there was something to captivate
one’s attention. Believe me when
Katie says that the teachers and
staff here have the best interest of
our future generation at heart. 

So what does that have to do
with me, you ask? Please do
yourself a favor and go visit the
Child Care Center. Under the
capable leadership of Theresa Little
not only has the Child Care Center
continued to grow and expand but
the teachers and staff are taking
child care courses to upgrade their
skills. The Child Care Center has
an excellent reputation and there is
a waiting list because of the
inability of the present facilities to
adequately care for more children.
The buildings are old and outdated
and it is amazing that they are able
to accomplish what they do under
the circumstances. Every nook and
cranny is in use and any thought of
future growth must be put in
abeyance until a new Child Center
is built where all things that go to
make up a first-class Center can be
put in place. Old flooring and bad
acoustics do not make for quality
listening. This is no reflection of
the teachers or the staff as they are
first rate. It is the building
environment that needs to change.
Right now the buildings are too
scattered to provide the level of
security that should be maintained.

Remember the main building’s
original purpose was to house the
nuns. It was not built to care for the
needs of small children. The law
requires that a minimum of  35
square feet be allowed for each

child with an ideal of 50 square
feet. We have been grandfathered in
which grants permission for our
Center to have 20 square feet per
child as that is what space allows in
the present facility. Our children

deserve better than that and the
Diocese has endorsed the building
of this new Child Care Center.

What can you do? Well to start,
you can support the building fund
which is already underway. In the
Gathering Area of the church you
will see an artist’s rendering of an
approximation of the new Child
Care Center. It will be located
down in the ball field next to
Harbor House. Have no fear the
ball field will be relocated. 

How is all of this to be funded?
There is a connection between the
Monsignor Danaher Memorial
Garden and the Child Care Center.
The revenue generated by the
Memorial Garden after expenses

are paid will all go toward the
building of the Day Care. 

When you receive your
envelopes each month you
probably notice that on the back of
each envelope there are two distinct
tithing columns, one is for the
parish and one is dedicated to the
building fund. When you put your
tithe in each week you decide how
much you wish to allocate to the
parish and how much you wish to
allot to the building fund. We are
doing a good thing here. Those
children are our future and they
deserve the very best. Only you can
decide what is YOUR BEST? Katie
Knowsit.
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by Jerry Sullivan

I was just looking at my most recent blood work and saw that I was
classified as a male 58 years 10 months and 17 days.  From this, you can
figure out my birthday but just take my word that I am an early “Baby
Boomer”.  I have the perspective of having a “stay at home mom” until I
was old enough to watch my sister after school and keep my Grandmother
off my bicycle because she was 80 years old.  She did boil my goldfish by
mistake so I guess I did an ok but not great job taking care of her.

My son (24) made a comment to me the other day that another of his
friend’s parents is getting a divorce.  He has only one friend’s parents that
are still married.  That is where the 32 years, 9 months and 4 days comes
in.  Tomorrow will be 32 years 9 months and 5 days. I started thinking on
the basic question of why does he have such few friends whose parents
are married.

I guess it comes from parents.  Must be hereditary. Guess it always
does.  My wife’s parents were married 55 years before my father-in-law
died.  My parents were married
53 years before my mother died.
I guess one logical answer is
that there must be a “gene” that
keeps parents together and stops
them from divorce.  That
sounds really stupid unless
there is some government grant
money available to try and
prove that theory.

I guess it does come from
parents but in the form of an example and commitment.  When they mar-
ried, there was no decision about how long they would stay married.  They
told God and their friends that it was for sickness to health and poor to
rich or whatever the words are.  There was no consideration of the word
divorce.  Death yes, but I cannot remember any other reasons.

My father always told me to find a girl and look to the mother to see
what the girl would be like in 30 years.  Also to look at the parents and if
they appear happy living together I would have a winning combination
and improve my chances for success.  On the morning of my wedding, my
father told me that staying married is hard and a real test of your marriage
negotiation skills and commitment.  He said I should loose 10% of the
arguments, not care which way 80% of things are resolved and maybe win
10%.  Develop a relationship that if either feels strongly enough to “go to
the mat”, that person takes over.  But, keep in mind that that should be
about 10% of the time.

The more I think about staying married, the more there seems to be
some universal rules.  The following are the ones that float to the surface
as the important ones in my small mind.

When you get married you make a promise to God and to your spouse.
You keep that promise “come hell or high water”. If you don’t, you
will end up only having half of what you own and you may piss our
loving God off.  You do not want to do that; he could really ruin your
day.

Those single friends of the opposite sex become inactive friends.  You do
not go bowling with them or even dinner if your spouse is with you.
Your spouse is your NUMBER ONE friend and this helps in keeping
the Covet Rule.

Sitting in front of the TV to eat does not help your relationship.  The rea-
son God created tables is not really to consume food at but to consume
conversation.  Mealtime is talk time.  Be a little creative and talk about
more than what happened at work or what the children are doing.  Use
your brain and get creative.  Our conversation level went up a couple
of notches by going to “Marriage Encounter” many years ago.

Learn the difference between “Sympathy” and “empathy”.  If you do not
know the difference, make a visit to your old English teacher or get on
the Internet. Everyone has had something bad happen to them in their
past life. The point is that it does not have to reflect what their future
will be like.  It is a handicap and you have to recognize it.  Having par-
ents who divorced is a handicap but you can make a conscious effort
to take that divorce word out of your vocabulary and not follow their
lead. Your future and how you make it is the operative word and idea.

Your spouse must be on a high pedestal. They are the best looking, best
cooking, most providing, most sexy, most loving, most, most, and
most.  There is nothing your spouse cannot do and what ever they do
is always right. You must be their biggest cheerleader and they must
be yours.

You do everything together.  Vacation together, bowl together, and go to
the movies together.  The weekly “girls” night out or the weekly
“poker game” is for single people or married people who wish to be
single again. You are “joined at the heart not the hip”; just consider the
people involved and the places involved. You can have separate inter-
ests as long as they are safe from potential embarrassment of your
spouse or the potential of starting rumors about your fidelity.

Marriage is a daily effort.  Just like working out in a gym, you can get that
great muscle tone and then miss one week of exercise and you are
fighting the flab again.  This is more critical.  You miss one day of “I
love you” or a kiss at night or other sign of affection and you are
immediately out of shape and have to work 5 times harder to get back
to where you messed up.

Develop a common goal and work towards that goal.  Resist “instant grat-
ification” and work together on getting that goal with sweat, hard
work and real money.  You do not need that coordinated living room
furniture-starting out in life.  Those sets of plastic dishes from Wal-
Mart are just fine when you have a plan to replace them with bone
china in 10 years.

I have now been married 32 years, 9 months and 9 days. I plan to keep
adding days one at a time until God calls me home.  I want to have a sta-
ble marriage for my sons to look up to.  Also, I have given them council
to find acquaintances whose parents are still happily married and make
them friends and role models.

In a final word, long-term marriage boils down to commitment.
Commitment to your religion, to your spouse and to yourself will be the
indicator of how many years; months and days you will be together and
happy.  Look around; we routinely celebrate 20 years, 30 years, 40 years,
50 years and in rare situations higher years married. I know each couple
that reaches these high numbers would be honored to tell you “their”
secret of success.

32 Years 9 months and 4 days

by Darlene O’Neal

Christ the King Catholic Church was the
setting for the marriage of Nguyen (Tony)
Do and Huong (Helen) Tran on March 31,
2007. It was a beautiful Vietnamese Mass
with Father Thanh presiding. Helen was
beautiful in her white satin gown trimmed
with red and Tony looked handsome too!

Father was very considerate of the RCIA
team members in attendance and translated
the homily into English. A lovely reception
followed later in the day and ran into the
night. 

Tony recently completed conversion to
the Catholic church through the RCIA
process, with Helen as his sponsor. The
wedding had been scheduled for March
31, 2007 but because of church availabili-
ty and the Easter Vigil being set for April
7, 2007, Tony was allowed to receive the
Sacraments of Baptism, Confirmation and
Eucharist early, before their wedding.

God bless this young couple as they begin
a new life together.

Extra . . . Extra . . . Read All About It . . . Extra . . . Read All About it . . . Extra . . . Extra . . . 
RCIA News Extra !!!

Congratulations!

OPINION
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by Darlene O’Neal

The RCIA class of 2007 is small (seven) but all have very interesting
backgrounds. The following stories of some of the new members of
Christ the King give a glimpse of their sincerity in joining the Catholic
Church. The members of this RCIA class are Sabrina Bamba, Sherri Bell,
Tony Do, Joshua Hernandez, Margo Kennedy, Elizabeth Richards and
Steven Undheim.

Elizabeth Ann Richards

As a child, I lived in South Carolina with my grandparents. After graduating from high school and one year
of college I worked for a newspaper. It was here that I met and later married my first husband who was a Chief
in the Navy. When my husband retired in 1963 after 20+ years in the service, we moved to Arlington with our
four children. We joined the Methodist church where the family was active in the Boy Scouts. 

I was a stay at home mom and enjoyed sewing among other things. My husband died in 1976 and it was
then I went to work at University and Methodist hospitals. I retired in 1999 to take care of my second husband,
Bud Richards. I am blessed to have three children, two daughters and a son. My daughter, Donna, is a Research
Scientist for EXXON in Houston, Texas and my daughter, Robyn, is an RN with her own health care business
in Macon, Georgia. My son, Robert, works at Kings Bay and lives in Yulee, Florida. I have seven grandchildren,
three small dogs and one old cat. I love fishing and playing the piano. I also enjoy yard work.

My friend of 40+ years, Lorraine Martin, introduced me to RCIA and became my sponsor for the current
sessions. After receiving true fellowship, help with concerns and hearing many moving experiences, I have
finally come home to the Catholic Church at Christ the King.

Steven Undheim

My name is Steven Undheim and I am 16 years old. I am a student at Fletcher High School where I’m in
the eleventh grade and looking forward to being a senior next year. I am also looking forward to achieving the
rank of Eagle Scout by the end of summer. I have been involved in scouts since the first grade.

I became interested in joining the Catholic Church through my friends, Garison and Andrew. I started
surfing with them two years ago and we always talk about religion when we surf, so that is what brought me
here. And I’m very glad it did because RCIA has benefited me in many ways.

I am very thankful that everyone on the RCIA team and my aunt Becky were so willing to help me
understand everything I did not understand before entering the church.

Sabrina Bamba

My name is Sabrina Bamba, originally from the Ivory Coast which is
located in West Africa. I am 26 years old with two sisters and five
brothers. I have lived in Jacksonville for the past 12 years and recently
graduated from the University of Central Florida with a Bachelor’s

Degree in Accounting and a
Bachelor’s Degree in Finance. I am
currently unemployed by choice
because I needed some time off.

I was not completely new to the
Catholic religion since my mother is
a devout Catholic. I had never been
baptized as a child and looked
forward to doing so for a long time. I
am very happy that I have been able
to get baptized and confirmed at the
same time.

RCIA CLASS OF 2007
RCIA Candidates

Welcome, Friends; we’re proud of you
on this, your Special Day;

You demonstrated courage and faith, 
each step along your way.

You placed your trust in the Grace of God
to help you persevere,

And the Holy Spirit guided you,
despite your doubts and fears.

We thank you for the chance to grow;
we’ve learned a lot from you;

Your questions often made us think
and search our hearts anew.

Congratulations from all of us;
we welcome you as our Friends;

May Jesus hold you sage in His Love
and His Blessing never end.

God Bless You!

Kathleen Purtle

Margo Kennedy

I was born in the northeast, with strong southern and German roots to June and Reuben Meadows. My
parents were childhood sweethearts who had known each other since they were seven years old. My dad used
to do my mom’s chores so that she could come out and play. They married at 25 years of age during the end of
World War II. I was raised in Westchester County just north of New York City and attended public school. Mom
was Catholic and dad was Baptist, neither could agree on a religion to raise me, so I was raised as Anglican in
the Church of England.

I excelled in school, finishing in the top ten of my high school graduating class. I attended the University of
Toledo in Ohio on an Electrical Engineering scholarship. Away from home and out from under my parents’
watchful eyes, my grades suffered and I transferred to junior college and completed my associates degree in
Computer Science. I have worked in the Data Processing field and on Wall Street for many years. I worked for
AT&T as the International Manager of Customized Systems. The computer division shut down due to corporate
downsizing and jobs were difficult to find. After much deliberation and a twist of fate, I decided to move my
family to Florida. It was here where I reconnected with my childhood sweetheart, Steven Kennedy. A year later
we married and became a blended family of six in addition to my mom and two dogs. Steve and I have been
married for eight glorious years. Together we have faced and met many challenges in the short time that we have
been married yet our faith has sustained and strengthened us at every turn.
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Tony (Nguyen) Do

About three months after my father was released from the Vietcong’s re-education camp where he had gone
for five years, my parents decided to flee the country in hope of finding a better life and education for me and my
younger brother. My parents decided that I should flee the country with my father first and then my mother and
brother would flee later. My father and I, along with 106 other people, packed a small wooden boat as it sneaked
out of the country along the river about 2 o’clock in the early morning.

For the first four days, there was steamed rice and water for everyone on board. However, the ration for each
person was small. Twice a day, each person received only a squeezed-palm of rice and half-a-capful of water from
a 10 gallon plastic container. My father drank only half of the half capful of water and gave me the rest. By the
sixth day, the diesel fuel for the engine ran out. When there was no food or water left, the people tried collecting
scarce rain water with an oily plastic sheet to drink. Although there was plenty of refreshing crystal clear blue sea
water, one taste of it and I would spit it out. Throughout the whole time that we were at sea, there was a large
cruise ship that would just pass by without offering any help.

On the tenth day, at about noon, as I sat and gazed into the horizon, other people and I saw an oil rig that
looked like the size of a small round pea. The captain of the boat asked for three volunteers to swim for help. A
fisherman, a bystander, and my father volunteered to swim for help.

By evening, the bystander swam back to the boat with no luck of reaching the oil rig. However, my father and the fisherman did not return. I was
hoping that, maybe, my father and the fisherman had made it to the oil rig and gotten help. The next day, a Dutch loading ship came by and picked
up everyone. To my disappointment, only the fisherman was on the ship, but not my father. From that day on, I never knew what really happened to
my father.

The Dutch ship dropped off everyone on an island called Bi Dong, which is part of Malaysia. During my stay on the island, I first lived with three
people that my father met on the boat. A couple of months later, they left and I was cared for by a lady whose nephew died on the boat from drinking
too much sea water because he was thirsty. Soon after, she also left and then I lived with a friend of hers. About eight months after I stepped foot on
the island, my name was called over the island’s network of megaphones to leave for America. I was sponsored by my grandparents here in the United
States. 

When I came to the United States, I lived with my grandmother and grandfather in Chicago. After my grandfather passed away I continued to live
with my grandmother throughout my grammar school years, high school years and most of my college years. Then I moved to San Diego, California
and lived with my uncle. My uncle, the one who gave me words of wisdom and advice, has been very supportive to me and my mother and brother
in Vietnam. He volunteered to support me for the remainder of my undergraduate years and it is his good deeds and generosity that I greatly admired.

It was not until I went to graduate school in Buffalo, New York that I met my future wife who is of the Catholic faith. I was raised in the Buddhist
faith, but I also believe in the Catholic faith. I believe in a Father from Vietnam, who died many years ago giving up his life for the many people that
were going to be executed. Although I had heard that He has made many miracles for many people who had asked for His help, I was also blessed
with His miracle when I prayed and asked for His help. My prayer came true and that was when I started believing in the Catholic faith.

Coincidentally, God must have brought my future wife and me together for a purpose. After graduating from graduate school, I moved down to
Jacksonville, Florida where my future wife was originally from. I have recently gone through conversion with the RCIA program here at Christ the
King Catholic Church to become a true Catholic. I have also recently married my fiancee, Huong (Helen) Tran.

RCIA CLASS OF 2007

Sherri Bell

I am the youngest of three children born to David and Barbara Bell in Jacksonville, Florida. My older
siblings are David and Tammy. All of my family except for my brother live in Jacksonville. 

I attended a Church of God as a child with my grandmother and two of my aunts. I fell away from church
as a teenager and over the years my search was on for a church that felt like home. I am now 39 years old and
a firefighter for Jacksonville Fire and Rescue. My lieutenant, Micah Ethridge, has been talking to me about the
Catholic religion and the RCIA program for three years. One day the Lord called me to attend and now my
search is over, my home has been found.

My experience with RCIA has been really wonderful and I have learned a lot about religion. The community
here at Christ the King is a blessing and they are truly a godly family. I am honored to be a part of the Christ
the King family.

Joshua Hernandez

My name is Joshua Hernandez. My father was born and raised in Cali, Colombia and came to the
United States when he was 17. My mother was born and raised in Cleveland, Ohio and is a second
generation Italian in the United States. I was born in Tampa, Florida on August 19, 1981. I have one
brother who is three years older and we both played soccer growing up. We were raised in Brandon,
Florida, (a suburb of Tampa) and attended a non-denominational Christian Church. I was baptized at the
age of 17.

I attended the University of Florida immediately following high school to obtain a degree in Chemical
Engineering. I lived with my brother for three years in Gainesville while he attended UF Medical School.
We also played on the same men’s intramural soccer team and won the All-campus Championship five
years in a row (we were team “Brandon”).

In the pursuit of my Chemical Engineering Degree I was blessed to meet my wife, Jaclyn, in Physical
Chemistry. Jaclyn and I both graduated with a BS in Chemical Engineering in May 2004. We both
accepted jobs in Jacksonville following graduation, and after attending many different parishes, we found
a home at Christ the King. Father Thanh facilitated our marriage preparation and we were married on
February 5, 2005 in a Catholic church in Tampa. I am so happy to be confirmed into the Catholic Church
and look forward to celebrating and sharing my Catholic faith.



Sometimes we get so caught up in the ‘busyness’ of our
daily lives we forget that we live in an ever-changing
world. Many changes go unnoticed . . .becoming a day
older, a flower that blooms, dust collecting on
bookshelves. Other changes we look at as a nuisance,
causing us stress, giving us something to talk about . . . the
weather (good/bad), road improvements (needed/not
needed) or flight changes due to breakdowns (Thank
God/Oh my God).  Other changes are more profound. . .
loss of a home, death/illness of a loved one. Here at
Christ the King we experience all of this and more.

CHRIST THE  KING M I N I S T R I E S
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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 Michael & Carol Warwin, 504-
7288 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.
Elaine Calloway, 724-8260.

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.  Pam Jones ,722-3638.

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.

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

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 three 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.

from the desk of Frank Japour

In the coming weeks and months it is
our hope that you notice and find uplifting
many of the changes taking place at Christ
the King. Due in part to a parish survey
taken last year many small changes have
already been implemented, such as
enhanced parking spaces, a drive through
lane to the church to aid in dropping off
members coming to Mass,  lighting,
security and safety measures, sacred
silence, etc. We are also in the process of
implementing several larger changes,
including The Celebration of Life Garden,
the Vietnamese Cultural Center, Church
renovation, and planning for a new Child
Care Center. These changes also give us
something to talk about “good/bad . . .
needed/not needed . . . Thank God/Oh my
God”.

All these changes are proof of a
community of people dedicated to God and
to the growth of our parish.
Notwithstanding our divergent views on
what to do and how it should be done,
working together through consensus and
constructive assessment with your

continued support, and
with God’s uplifting hand,
together we are building on
a continuing legacy worthy
of celebration. May God

bless us always in all that we do in His holy
name.

An Ever Changing World
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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, 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 Laurie
Plotz, 725-9015.

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 Barbara
Lesher, 646-2748.

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 Claretta
Lamusga, 743-9998 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 Berry Landers, 725-3574.

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
Scott Steele, 725-8929.

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 Schroder, 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 / 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 John & Tina
Morrissey, 744-6843.

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

by Carol-Ann Black

Over the past year the Stewardship Committee has worked closely
with the Welcome Committee and brought you Meet the Pastor evenings,
Voice from the Pew access for your ideas and suggestions for Christ the
King, the parish survey and Lenten Fish Frys, among other things. Now
we are trying to develop some additional programs that will encompass
interests as diverse as Bible study classes, exercise and walking groups,
and computer skills. You name it – in fact you have done so in the parish
surveys — we would like to make it happen. To do so, we will need fur-
ther input from all parishioners. We have created a new email address to
be used for this communication. It is Stewardship@ctkcatholic.com. 

We know for sure that we have a large number of very talented and
giving parish members. What talent could you, would you be willing to
share with us? It would be wonderful to begin one or two new activities
in the early autumn, when our renovations will be finished. Meeting
spaces will again be freed up — can’t compete with pews being refur-
bished in the Parish Hall over the summer. Summer heat will be over and
we will be refreshed and ready to embark on something new.

Keep this article in mind in the next few weeks and months. Let us
hear from you. (Needless to say, besides the email, the phone, and the
website are always available for gathering or sharing information.

Stewardship Needs YOU!
Author Unknown

Many will be shocked to find when the day of judgment nears,

That there’s a special place in heaven set aside for volunteers,

Furnished with big recliners, satin couches and footstools.

Where there is no committee chairman, no group leaders or carpools.

No eager team that needs a coach, no bazaar and no bake sale.

There will be nothing to staple, no one thing to fold or mail. 

Telephone lists will be outlawed, but a finger snap will bring,

Cool drinks and gourmet dinners, and rear treats fit for a king.

You ask . . .

Who’ll serve these privileged few, 

And work for all they’re worth?

Why, all those who reaped the benefits

And not once volunteered on Earth.

To All Our Volunteers 
Thank You

Happy Father’s Day!
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by Frank Becht

The Jacksonville Junior
Catholic Association (JJCA), better
known as the Jacksonville Catholic
Club (JCC), was a singles club
founded in the late 1940s. Little is
known about the early beginnings
of the membership except that
Lavera Abood was an original
member, possibly the founder.
Lavera’s family owned a
department store on Beaver Street
which members frequented in the
early 1950s.

It is believed that the Pelican
Club, started by Lavera Abood at St
Paul’s Riverside, was felt to be
inadequate to attract young
Catholic singles of the Jacksonville
area, so it was reorganized into the
JJCA. There is an old photo, which
includes Lavera Abood, Julia
Murphy Debs, a young priest, and
others, which is believed to be a
photo of the original members of
the Club. Jim Middleton has
indicated Julia Murphy Debs was
President of the Pelican Club and
possibly became the first president
of the JJC with Father Amaro of St.
Paul’s as the first spiritual director.

In those early days,
Jacksonville was not considered a
large town and there were few
Catholic churches. There was
Assumption, Immaculate
Conception (IC), and St. Paul’s
Riverside; Our Lady of Angels a
former parish on Edison St., Holy
Rosary, St. Joseph’s at Loretto, and
St. Paul’s at the Beach. The JCC
encompassed young Catholics from
all these parishes as well as many
young sailors from the Jacksonville
Naval Air Station, Cecil Field and
Mayport Naval Base.

The Club had monthly
meetings, which included Mass,
breakfast following at a local
restaurant and visiting a nursing
home and the like. Visiting the
elderly and needy at Moose Haven
in Orange Park or a nursing home
on Boulevard Street was a common
activity following breakfast plus a
jaunt to the beach often lasting for
hours. Mass was rotated through
the various parishes. Meetings were
held at various restaurants and
parish halls including newly

opened Bishop Kenny High School
and the old gymnasium at IC.

In the early years more
meetings seemed to be held at Our
Lady of Angels, maybe because
Father Scanlon (possibly an
Augustinian Father), the pastor,
was our Spiritual director in the
early 1950s and we had several
young ladies from that parish. Mass
at Holy Rosary also seemed to be
quite common.

The major fund raising activity
of JCC was an annual minstrel, no
ordinary song and dance affair. It
was a “black face” musical comedy
in a supper club setting. The talent
was drawn predominantly from the
membership of JCC. Tony Mallem
was the original minstrel director
for the first minstrel held at the St.
Paul’s Parish Center in 1951. The
second minstrel was held at The
Knights of Columbus Hall at
Immaculate Conception in
downtown Jacksonville. As
president at the time, I remember
well the Third Annual Minstrel on
December 1,1953 at Lee High
School with “Smokey” Greenwood
as Director. Names familiar to
Jacksonville at the time included
Nick Debs, Peggy Werner, Jim
Murphy, and Terry and Tank
Tankersly. The dance team
included Julia Kraset, Marion
Naber, Theresa Cramer and Charles
Lumpkin.

Knowledge of officers begins
with Jimmy Middleton as 1951
President and Nick Debs as 1952
President. In 1953, Frank Becht
was president along with fellow

officers Barbara Butner, Doris
O’Neil, Barbara Booth, Theresa
Cramer, and Pat Greco.

Other Club Presidents are
known as follows: Betty Altee,
1954; Rose Mary Brown
Marsciano, 1956; Herb Benson,
1958; Vern Altenbaugh, 1959 and
1960; Linda Murray Price, 1963. It
appears that 1960 was the last year
a musical was produced. The final
year of the JCC was 1964.

A meeting of 26 former
members of the Club was held at
the home of Frank and Betty Becht
in Alderman Park on February 15,
2007. The meeting was preceded
by a wine and cheese social to
enable members to get to know
each other. Vern Altenbaugh began
the meeting with a prayerful Irish
song.

There was an active discussion
of club history and activities,
particularly the musical comedies,
known as minstrels. The first one
was in 1951 and a later, the 5th
annual minstrel, in 1955 included
Delores Goergen Bianco along
with Tom O’Brien, Jim Murphy,
and Patsy Murphy. In 1956, the 6th
annual minstrel, Ozark Outing, was
presented at Prudential Auditorium
and Bishop Kenny High School
Cafetorium. Featured were Joan
Mynihan Dismore and Bob Graves
with Tom O’Brien, Sr. as the
minstrel director. One in 1958 (the
8th Annual Musical) was held in
the Prudential Auditorium and
involved Ray Nasrallah, Anne
Canto Nasrallah, Maurice
Kapperman, and Angie Obi Bloom

with Ray Nasrallah and Tom
McDonough were directors. At that
time Father Patrick Madden (an
instructor at Bishop Kenny High
School) was the spiritual director.

In the later years, meetings
were held at Bishop Kenny,
Knights of Columbus Council #
1951 Hall, St. Paul’s and
Assumption. In 1958, consideration
was given to buying or building a
meeting hall for the JCC.
According to Bishop Danese that
idea was considered “too risky.” 

Of the members attending the
meeting at the Becht’s, the senior
married couples were Jim and
Mary Ann Stephens Middleton
married in 1952; Frank and Betty
Leidolf Becht in1953; Nick Debs
and Julia Murphy Debs in 1954.

Some years ago, Monsignor
Danaher made reference to a
singles club that he was associated
with in the mid 1950s while at
Bishop Kenny High School.
Without doubt it was the JCC based
on discussion and material
reviewed. Monsignor was not able
to be with us at the meeting.

The JCC was formed at a time
when there was a great need to have
young Catholic singles be able to
meet other Catholic singles. Most
parishes were not structured to
meet that need. Today most
parishes have active singles clubs
to serve this purpose. The JCC
provided an opportunity for
hundreds of young Catholics to
meet resulting in many Catholic
marriages, which might not have
occurred otherwise. In Christ the
King alone, we have evidence of
five such couples plus several
others who were members of JCC. 

Jacksonville Catholic Club, we
applaud you for your role in
guiding single Catholics in that
time of need!

The meeting was concluded
with the desire expressed to have
efforts to continue to identify
former members and to hold further
meetings.

The Jacksonville Catholic Club

First Coast Pops Community
Orchestra of Jacksonville

by Darlene O’Neal

Christ the King Church was the setting for the concert given by the First Coast Pops Community Orchestra on March 24, 2007. Conductor Roberta
Thieme was introduced as a “crazy lady” by her friend, Bernie Sans, as the program got underway. 

She combined humor and enthusiasm when she took charge of the music and the musicians. The program ranged from Stars and Stripes Forever
to The Sound of Music. There was music for everyone – longhair, nostalgia, light-hearted and dramatic. Bernie even played Chop Stix on the piano.
The King’s Choir was fantastic as they sang Messiah. The alleluias were heavenly and once again the choir shone like stars. 

Violinist, Kristian Llave, joined the orchestra for the night and their rendition of  Danny Boy was beautiful. The collection of show tunes was fun
as they played everything from What’s Up Doc? to Looney Tunes to That’s All, Folks!

This night was one to remember and the admission price was a donation.
Let’s see if we can fill the church for the next concert and show support for the King’s Adult Choir.

left to right: Dede MacInarnay, Norman Weiss, Lavera Abood, Earl Johnson,
Father Amaro, Unknown, and Julia Murphy Debs
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As told to Lorna T. Asher 

It was approaching dinnertime
when the phone rang that late
afternoon in 1979. It was the voice
of the then pastor, Monsignor
Mortimer Danaher asking me to
come to the Rectory office, as he
needed to speak to me. Since we
lived only a few short blocks away
I hopped into my car and quickly
arrived at the church office.

After Monsignor welcomed me
he immediately got to the point.
Monsignor being the direct man
that he is began by saying, “We
need a Day Care at Christ the King
and I want you to run it. The Holy
Spirit told me you were to do this,
Isabelle.”

I was overwhelmed by his
request but thought, “How could I
say no to Monsignor?” I replied,
“Monsignor, I’m not experienced
and know nothing about running a
Day Care Center.”

Monsignor would not listen to
my pleas of ignorance but
reassured me saying that he had
great faith in my ability and there
would be people to help me. The
Day Care would be located in the
old convent. The Do family would
continue to occupy the second
floor.

Knowing there was no use in
further discussion, as his mind was
made up, I asked, “Where do I
begin?”

He said, “You need to call on
the principal, Mary Ward and see
what equipment she has available
to start you off.” 

The principal, who was running
on a tight budget herself, was so
kind in giving the go ahead to ask
the teachers what they could spare.
So after classes in the afternoon I
explained my plight to them and
through their generosity was able to
assemble some tables and chairs, at
least enough to open our doors.

The first person to step forward
to offer assistance was Wanda
Magne. She told me, “I’ll wash
floors, clean windows, dust, and
vacuum but I don’t watch
children.” Thank God for Wanda as
she was true to her word and she
proved to be invaluable. So
together with Wanda we opened the
Day Care. We started with five or
six children, charging $25.00 a
week, opening at 7:00 a.m. and
closing at 6:00 in the evening.

Things were not easy in the
beginning as we did all the work
ourselves even bringing the food
from the cafeteria on trays to the
Day Care, not a small feat
particularly if it were raining. Later
on, I did the cooking myself as we
began to grow.

My daughter, Susan, who was
working at a Day Care at the beach,
was able to give me some valuable
pointers in running this operation.
Later on my daughter, Cathy,
became the assistant director and
stayed with me until I retired. To
make this even more of a family

affair, my granddaughter, Gina,
worked with the toddlers while
attending college. And I would be
remiss in not mentioning two other
very valuable people who were
there at the start and that would be
Susan’s mother-in-law, Betty
Jones, and Grace Tuazon who is
still working there today. Before I
realized it we had a flourishing
Center. Many a Christ the King
child started with me and would
continue through until they
graduated from the 8th grade. 

I did this for 20 years and
retired when Monsignor Danaher
put in his last day at Christ the
King. When I look back I know that
the Holy Spirit was my guide each
and every day of those 20 years. 

Where did this all start? It
began in New York where I was
born. My husband, Ben, who is
now deceased and I were both from
there although he was from
Yonkers and I came from the
Bronx. 

We met at a church picnic
before World War II. He said that
he fell in love with me because of
my red hair. We began courting and
when he had saved up enough
money we were married in the
church that was next door to my
house. That church was St. Thomas
Aquinas.

We were blessed with five
children. There were four girls,
Mary Ann, Linda, Susan, and Cathy
and one son, Jimmy. The girls were
all born healthy but our son, Jimmy
was born with Hunter’s Disease
which left him incapacitated. His
illness necessitated my staying at
home to care for him during the 17
years we were fortunate enough to
have him. He was a loving sweet
boy who blessed our lives
immeasurably. 

My husband, Ben was
employed in New York as a
chauffeur. He, too, was a very
loveable man and shared in the care
of our son and, of course, our four
lovely daughters. 

To help the family income I
also began selling Avon and was
very successful with that endeavor. 

Time marched on and
now our oldest daughter,
Mary Ann, was married to a
military man who was
stationed in Florida. Mary
Ann wanted us to visit; so
one summer we were able
to arrange a short trip there.
My husband, Ben, loved to
fish and he knew the
fishing was good here but
he definitely did not like
the hot weather. Even
though he enjoyed the
fishing and most of all
being with his daughter his
words to me were, “Don’t
ever ask me to go to Florida
again, it’s too darn hot!” 

Well, we returned to our
home in the Bronx and life
continued on as usual until

the winter when we suffered
an unusually cold and icy one. One
day after making his way home
from work on an especially
treacherous day Ben entered the
house and announced, “I don’t
know about you but I’m moving to
Florida. It will be good for our son
and for the girls still at home. So in
September of 1969 we came here
and I am still living in the very
same house we bought when we
first settled here. 

Ben was able to find work in
security at Regency Square and
along with that he took particular
pride in putting in over 400 hours
as a volunteer riding in the police
car with Officer D. J. Stoddard. Ben
actually did one shift a week
faithfully with Officer Stoddard for
many, many years and was
commended for his volunteerism. 

I remember well the first
Sunday we attended Mass at Christ
the King. After Mass Rosalie
Andrews and Sylvia Fowler were
selling raffle tickets and we got to
talking. They invited me to join
their Circle which was Circle #4. It
was just what we needed to get
involved in the church. I remember
Circle #4 had wonderful oyster
roasts and that everyone loved Ben. 

Singing and music have always
been a big part of my life and the
lack of a choir at our church was

troublesome to me. So along with
Ed and Karen Sigl we began to lead
the congregation in singing. God
had gifted me with musical talent
and there was no better place to use
that gift but in our very own
church. When Monsignor Danaher
became our pastor he brought along
Sister Enda who played the organ
which was the precipitator of our
slowly evolving choir. A choir
director was hired and I began to
sing the solos. In all there were 35
wonderful years of making a joyful
noise unto the Lord. 

As I go over my past life there
is so much to tell but really I can
only hit the high points at Christ the
King. During these years our
precious son died in May of 1974
and I lost the love of my life, my
beloved Ben in March of 1993. 

One day not long after Claretta
Lamusga lost her husband we were
commenting on the fact that
recently there seemed to be a
multitude of deaths in our parish
and many widows and widowers
suddenly found themselves alone
and isolated. 

The idea came to me that this
would be a good time to form a
Widow-Widowers Ministry; so I
went to Monsignor about this
matter and he gave me the green
light. There would be no formal
rules or obligations but just people
getting together to boost each other
up and have a laugh or two. We
have been doing this for eight and a
half years without a cancellation.
Once a month we meet at various
restaurants around town and share a
fellowship. In between we call each
other and give support where
needed. At the last meeting the
group was so kind to honor me with
gifts and flowers. 

If you permit me there is one
more story to tell and that is about
the naming of our chapel.
Monsignor Danaher always
referred to the chapel as “the
church behind the big church.” This
did not seem fitting to me. When an
occasion arose I asked Monsignor
if we could not give “the church
behind the big church” a name. 

“What name do you have in
mind? he inquired. 

I blurted out, “Sacred Heart
Chapel.” 

Monsignor did not say anything
in response and so I left it in the
hands of the Lord. Much to my
surprise the very next time that
Monsignor spoke of a service to be
held in “the church behind the big
church” he referred to it as the
Sacred Heart Chapel. 

I do not pretend to understand
the ways of the Lord except that I
do know that God works in
mysterious ways. We are here on
this earth to serve and that is what I
have tried to do all my life. God
calls each of us in his special way
to do his work. If you listen with
your heart you will hear his voice. 

A Servant of the Lord ~ Isabelle Fusco

Monsignor, being
the direct man that

he is, began by
saying, “We need a
Day Care at Christ
the King and I want
you to run it. The

Holy Spirit told me
you were to do this,

Isabelle.”
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Reason For Annulments
By Frank Becht

Very recently Pope Benedict
XVI issued a statement reaffirming
the traditional teaching of the
Church with respect to receiving of
Communion by divorced and
remarried Catholics. The pontiff
restated his strong support for
strictly obeying Church rules in a
new document dated February 22,
2007 and released on March 13,
2007.

This portion of the statement
was in response to requests from
some bishops, attending the 2005
Synod on the Eucharist, who
sought to assist divorced and
remarried Catholics seeking a
return to the sacraments, but were
having difficulties with the annul-
ment process. Pope Benedict was
the Vatican theologian who safe-
guarded the Church doctrinal
teaching under former Pope John
Paul II. He continues his conserva-
tive stance on Church policy, not
only on proper reception of the
sacraments, especially the
Eucharist, but also on abortion, gay
marriage and priestly celibacy.

Why annulments?

The breakup of a marriage is a
tragic thing for everyone involved.
Likewise marriage is a very serious
step in our spiritual life. Marriage is
not something to be taken lightly.
Marriage is a covenant, by which a
man and a woman establish
between themselves a partnership
of the whole of life, which by its
nature is ordered toward the good
of the spouses and the procreation
and education of children.

The Church will only marry a
couple if both parties are single and
intend to enter into an exclusive
union which is open to the possibil-

ity of procreation. For a Catholic
person, who has entered into the
Matrimonial covenant, to form an
intimate relationship with another
person or to marry another person
is a violation of God’s law, known
as adultery. A civil divorce will not
eliminate a prior marriage. A per-
son who has received a civil
divorce is still married but not liv-
ing with their spouse. In order to
enjoy the full rights of our faith and
benefits of the Sacraments we must
be true to our marriage commit-
ment.

For couples that have divorced
and remarried the annulment
process, through a Church
approved tribunal, is the proper
way to learn if they are free to
remarry or are bound to their origi-
nal marriage. If the annulment is
granted they are free to marry in the
Catholic Church and enjoy the ben-
efits of the Eucharist.

Reasons for annulments:

There are many reasons why
marriages fail and divorce results-
undisclosed prior marriage, a dead
beat husband or wife, infidelity,
lack of desire to procreate and oth-
ers- I’m sure you can add more.

A marriage may be invalid for a
number of reasons including some
defect in the exchange of consent,
the psychological capacity of one
of the parties, fraud, force or fear,
certain intentions incompatible
with the matrimonial union, etc. It
must be remembered that just
because a marriage ended in
divorce does not mean that it is nec-
essarily invalid. 

The Catholic Church teaches
that a new marriage cannot
be initiated among the bap-
tized while a previous mar-
riage still exists. “What God
has joined together, no human
being must separate” (Matthew
19:6). Whether or not you agree
with it, at least you know that
Church teaching is based on
time honored words of Jesus.

A civil divorce does NOT put
marriage aside and allow
remarriage. The Church does
not acknowledge the right of
civil court to dispense the vows
taken by a man and a woman
before the creator to form the
matrimonial covenant.

A couple in a valid marriage who
divorce and enter a relation-
ship with another individual
or marry another individual
is committing the sin of adul-
tery. In order to receive the
Eucharist one is called to repent
and turn away from sin. If a
person is divorced but has not
formed a relationship with
another individual or has not
remarried they may still receive
Communion.

The way for a person who was in
a presumably valid marriage
to remarry is by approaching
a Church tribunal for an
annulment or statement that
they are not bound to the
original union.

What is a Church Annulment?

An ecclesiastic (Church) annul-
ment is a declaration by the Church
that a given marriage was not valid
(and therefore not binding) at the
time the couple spoke their mar-
riage vows. The marriage was
invalid from the beginning. This is
different from a civil divorce which

asserts that a marriage, valid or not,
is dissolved.

The marriage existed civilly
and was presumed by everyone to
be valid, although it was invalid
before God. Since the marriage was
presumed by everyone to be valid,
all children born are considered
legitimate and legitimacy once con-
ferred can never be taken away by
any power (Canon Law #1137). 

How Much Does an Annulment
Cost?

Generally the cost will range
from $500 to $1000. If you are real-
ly poor or if you have limited
means, you may pay as much as
you can and your parish pays the
rest. The tribunal charges fees in
order to pay the salaries of their
staff and cover the expenses of
operating the tribunal.

How Can One Apply for an
Annulment?

The usual process is to contact
your local pastor, priest, or deacon.
He can provide you with the appli-
cation form and answer any ques-
tions. The annulment process takes
a full year or more depending on
the circumstances, cooperation of
individuals, and the number of
cases on the tribunal docket.

Pope Benedict wants only the
salvation of our souls. Divorced
Catholics should not be afraid of
the Church teachings. They exist
for the good of society and also for
the salvation of souls. We have
been given the annulment process
to help us remain honest and true
before God and each other.
Through her teachings and the
annulment process the Church tries
to save us one by one.

Congratulations Sharon Starling!
By staff writer
(information taken from Times-Union & Dignity U Wear website)

L’Arche Harbor House resident, Sharon Starling was awarded the
“Willing and Able Award” from Volunteer Jacksonville April 25 at the
Times-Union Center for the performing Arts. Sharon has volunteered
over 1,600 hours at Dignity U Wears (DUW), sorting donated clothing.
Sharon started volunteering at Dignity U Wear in 2003. Dignity U
Wear receives donations of new clothing from manufacturers and
retailers` with excess inventory, seasonal merchandise or overruns.
Once sorted the clothing is then distributed to school and other non-
profit agencies to assist those in need within our community. Sharon,
known as “Sunshine” at the DUW always has a smile on her face.
Peggy McDonald, Director of Volunteers and Community Activities at
DUW, says, “Her smile is contagious and she’s a gift to us.”

Congratulations Sharon! Great job!

Volunteering is Sharon’s 
Cup of Tea!!
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THE CHILDREN OF AFGHANISTAN
by Frank Becht, PGK
and Bruce Pastorini

As most of you know, Bruce
Pastorini, a member of Christ the
King Parish and past Financial
Secretary of the Knights of
Columbus recently served four and
one-half months in Afghanistan.
Bruce volunteered his services
there to make a difference in the
lives of people who have suffered
so much in this war against
terrorism. He felt that this
opportunity to use his experience
with the U.S. Corps of Engineers’
provincial reconstruction team
mission would help repair war
damaged infrastructure near
Jalalabad, Afghanistan.

While in Afghanistan Bruce not
only saw the need to repair
infrastructure but also saw the
desire of Afghani children to get
education and a lack of basic
school supplies. He wrote to Grand
Knight Dennis Scobie requesting
aid from Arlington Council
4727(now Bishop W. Thomas
Larkin Council.) Grand Knight
Scobie addressed this issue with
council members and received a
resounding approval to address the
problem. Treasurer John
Klinkenberg volunteered to serve
as committee chairman for the
school supply drive.

The Knights of Columbus and
CK Men’s Club coordinated their
efforts to support Afghanistan
children with a clothing and school
supply drive and pancake breakfast.
Bill Joost, President of Christ the
King Men’s Club has a friend
serving in Kabul who was
supporting a local orphanage.
Bruce’s wife, Sue, told Lucille
Guzzone about the request for

school supplies and Religious
Education children assisted with
both the school supply and
children’s clothing drive. District
Deputy Al Martin enlisted aid of
other local K of C Councils; Fourth
Degree Assembly 2368 responded
with a $200.00 donation. Holy
Spirit Church and School have
responded with tremendous results
of 12 large boxes of school
supplies. Christ the King School
supplied six large boxes of school
supplies. Christ the King Religious
Education Children contributed
four boxes of clothing for girls and
boys, ages infant to 15 years,
collected in the gathering area of
Christ the King. A pancake
breakfast was held at Christ the

King after the 7 a.m. and 9 a.m.
Masses on March 18, 2007.
Chairman John Klinkenberg has
indicated an overwhelming
clothing response of five pickup
truck loads of clothing gathered.
The pancake breakfast produced
$630.00, which will be used for
shipping cost and remainder
combined with money PGK Martin
solicited to help repair a school
building roof in Jalalabad,
Afghanistan.

Bruce Pastorini’s Corps of
Engineers co-workers will help
coordinate these projects. The
Knights are paying the shipping
cost to transport the school supplies
and children’s clothing to
Afghanistan. Bruce Pastorini
returns to Afghanistan for a short
assignment after Easter. The
clothing will be given to an
orphanage in Kabul being
supported by Seabees. The school
supplies will be distributed to
school children in and around
Jalalabad in the rural schools or

Nangarhar Province by U.S. Army
Civil Affairs Team working with
NATO’s Provincial Reconstruction
Team – Jalalabad.

The following are some of Bruce’s
meaningful thoughts as a result of
his tour in Afghanistan.

I am fortunate to have the
opportunity to serve my country
and help rebuild Afghanistan.

The idea of the school supplies
was just recognizing a need and an
e-mail from me to Grand Knight
Scobie and my wife Susan. It was a
mustard seed that hit the fertile
ground of Christ the King
parishioner John Klinkenberg,
PGK Al Martin, Lucille Guzzone
and so many other generous people
who walk the talk of stewardship. 

Media is not telling the truth.
Everything from Afghanistan is
U.S. soldiers killed and the Taliban

resurgence. That’s just bunk! We
are winning the war not by bullets
but by showing the generosity of
American people. Russians tried to
conquer Afghanistan. Taliban
destroyed the country’s education
especially for women. The last 30

years of war with the Russians, the
Northern Alliance versus Taliban
civil war destroyed the productive
beautiful country that Bernie Sans
helped develop in the late 1960’s
with the Peace Corps. 

Every Afghan I talked to
basically has had a belly full of war
and wants to just raise their family
in peace.

Afghanistan society is tribal
based on family clans with elders
respected and leading the clans.
Almost everywhere we went,
except for known clan areas
supporting Taliban, U.S. Troops are
greeted with kids and adults
smiling and giving “thumbs up.”

Guys like PFC Amoro, CPL
Welch and SSG Troy Sent used to
throw candy to kids. SGT Reeder
and others set up a soccer league
for Friday pick up games. SPC
Vassal established a partnership
with the local elementary school.

NBC, CBS, FOX, CNN are not
telling this story about fine young
soldiers; and especially the people
at home sending them stuff helping
to make friends with the Afghanis.

If the American people have the
will to support these type men, like
Christ the King and Holy Spirit
supported my request, there is no
way that Afghanistan will revert to
the type of country it was under
Taliban.

What a fantastic response to
help the Children of Afghanistan.
Thank you Knights of Columbus,
Christ the King and Holy Spirit
parishes, and all the stewards who
help those in need. We Salute You!

Knights of Columbus
Spelling Bee Winners

Huy Mai, Rhett Butler, Miranda McCowan, Brandon Chin
District Deputy Al Martin
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BISHOP W.
THOMAS LARKIN

COUNCIL
by Frank Becht, PGK

A long awaited letter dated February 8, 2007 finally arrived. It was a
joyous occasion when Grand Knight Dennis Scobie announced that The
Knights of Columbus Supreme Council in New Haven, Connecticut had
approved the name change from Arlington Council 4727 to Bishop W.
Thomas Larkin Council 4727. 

Originally, there was some concern regarding the cost to effect the
name change but research proved that to be minimal, involving primari-
ly the cost of a new Council Banner.

Council members are proud of the accomplishments of 48 years of
service to the Knights of Columbus, Christ the King and Resurrection
Churches, and the Community. It is with renewed pledge that we soon
will celebrate our 50th ANNIVERSARY IN JANUARY 2009. 

We are even more proud of the leadership and the tremendous role
that our founder, Father W. Thomas Larkin (deceased Emeritus Bishop
W. Thomas Larkin) played in the development of Christ the King and the
Church in Florida.

We invite all men of our parish communities to consider joining the
Knights of Columbus for The Church has no greater defender than the
Knights of Columbus.

Why
Haven’t

You
Helped

Us, God?
submitted by: Nick Klepac

I saw this in a political cartoon
by Wayne Stayskal a couple of
years ago, and when I look at the
condition of our world, I suppose
the answer from God would be the
same. I don’t have the picture that
goes with this, but imagine a man
praying to God on his knees and
then God answers him.

“God, why haven’t you sent us
people with cures for AIDS, cancer,
world hunger and all our social
problems?”

“I DID!”
“But...But...Where are they?”
“YOU ABORTED THEM!”
Mother Teresa once said, “Any

country that accepts abortion is not
teaching its people to love but to
use violence to get what they want.
This is why the greatest destroyer
of love and peace is abortion.”

Of all the advances man has
made in the last century, we still
haven’t figured out how to stop
violence. All of our social psychol-
ogy, self-help books, programs, and
now drugs, has not slowed violence
down one bit. The richest country

on the earth and we are killing each
other.

I think that it all started with
abortion. When we as a nation
decided a little life was not impor-
tant, we were unsatisfied so we
moved on to more gruesome vio-
lence. Killing in schools, beating
helpless people, going “Postal” at
our jobs, molesting children, bru-
tally killing our pets...and the list
goes on and on.

What can we do? Quit being
apathetic, get our children to quit
watching violent movies and sex
laden TV shows, start being nice to
each other (you know, like turn the
other cheek), help each other, quit
killing babies, and PRAY, PRAY,
PRAY. Go visit God for an hour
and dedicate it to the little ones.
Say a Rosary each day, dedicate it
to the little ones. Be an example for
your children - after all, you didn’t
abort them - so give them a future
worth living for!

I really believe God only helps
those willing to help themselves.

4,400 little ones die daily -
1,606,000 a year.

And we call ourselves “civi-
lized”!

Opinion

Irish Variety Show
by Darlene O’Neal

CEAD MILE FAILTE- A Hundred Thousand Welcomes!

This was the mood that greeted everyone as they entered the gym for
the much anticipated Irish Variety Show on March 11, 2007. It was a sea
of green as most people wore varying shades of the popular color. There

were green hats, green pants, green
shirts, green hair, green jewelry,
green cake and green shamrocks
everywhere. Whether you were Irish
or not, as soon as the music started it
felt like you were in Ireland. Our
pastor, Father Thanh wore a green
derby for the occasion and Father
Joe was seen briefly wearing a green
brimmed hat. Our former pastor,
Msgr. Danaher looked every bit the
Irishman in his green shirt. The cast
of the show came all the way from
the “Old Country” to entertain and
that’s exactly what they did. The
emcee, Barry Collins, scattered a bit
of the blarney in his comedy routine
while musicians Bernard McHugh
and Michael Funge sang and enter-

tained. Jean Sell, better known as “Foxy”, joined the group from the floor
as well as onstage for a rous-
ing number. 

Sandie Hartford was the
featured high-stepping dancer
who looked like she came
straight from a Riverdance
performance. She was resplen-
dent in her native (Irish) cos-
tume and her talent was cer-
tainly evident as she per-
formed several times. To say
Harriet Earis played the harp
would be an understatement.
She mesmerized everyone
with her ability to play all
types of music on that harp.
She played everything from
heavenly notes to jazzy tunes.
Harriet simply is a one-of-a-kind musician and it was our good fortune to
hear her perform.

This was a great show well worth the admission price. For a donation
of $15.00 you got a nice buffet
lunch and super entertainment.
There were 280 tickets sold for
the event drawing people from
St. Augustine and also from the
parishes of Sacred Heart and St.
Matthew’s. A big THANK YOU
to Jean Sell and her crew of lep-
rechauns that worked so hard for
many, many months to bring
these talented people all the way
from Ireland to share their talents
with us. St. Patrick would be
proud!
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Ode to “Mom”
by Kathleen L. Purtle 

10 May 1991

She sacrificed “the good life”
To become a mother and housewife;

On hands and knees on the kitchen floor,
she scrubbed until it gleamed once more:

Then little feet came pattering in,
and she had to do it all over again.

She drove the family “cab” with
considerable knack,

got  us there on time and brought us back;
Each one going in different directions,

never a moment for personal reflections.

She was a short-order cook of highest
degree,

catered to the whims of her whole family;
A leisurely meal was a thing of the past;
it had to be healthy, but it had to be fast.

She was a nurse on call both day and night,
Through flu and colds and insect bites;

A kindly word, a tender touch,
A loving embrace that meant so much.

She was teacher, coach, and referee,
whatever was needed by her family;
In love she gave of herself each day,

a sacrifice we can never repay!

So, thank you, Mom, for your love and
care;

Thank you, Mom, for being there!

— with Love, to Mom!

Ode to “Dad”
Kathleen  L. Purtle

He fell in love and realized
his bachelor days were through;

He found the moment kids appeared, 
each day held something new.

Fatigue became a way of life; 
at times he felt the strain;

But through those long and sleepless nights, 
he never did complain.

From dawn to dusk he toiled and slaved 
to earn his weekly pay, 

Then hurried home to hear about 
the happenings of the day. 

He taught his son to pitch and catch 
and how to climb a tree; 

He gave his daughters “horsey rides,” 
astride his bended knee.

He ruled his house with strictest hand, 
but never could stay mad;

He rolled his eyes and shook his head
at every passing fad.

He calmly sat through blaring horns
and sour notes galore; 

He praised our efforts with straight face,
then bravely asked for more.

He taught us that in all we do, 
we need to give our best.

Then he glowed with pride through teary
eyes,

as each one left the nest.

We can’t begin to thank you, Dad; 
your love we can’t repay;

But may the Lord bestow on you
His Blessings every day.
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Sons of Italy in
America Celebrate

St. Joseph’s Day
by Audrey Dodd

A Catholic tradition is always
celebrated on March l9, which is
St. Joseph’s birthday. It is a Sicilian
tradition and is still wide-
ly celebrated.

It always falls during
the Lenten season, there-
fore meatless meals are
observed at the Tables.

Growing up in
Buffalo and Batavia, New
York, I, along with
Natalie Winiewicz,
recalled the memories of
St. Joseph Tables.
Belonging to the Sons of
Italy in America in Jacksonville,
we prepared a Table and Father
Thanh and Father Joe were invited
to partake of a meatless feast,
which consisted of several pasta
dishes, such as Pasta con Sarde
(pasta with Sardines) and Pasta con
Tonno (pasta with tuna fish), as
well as breads, fruit, Italian cakes
and a variety of cookies and pas-
tries.

Father blessed the Table where
a statue of St. Joseph was displayed

with lilies, palms, votive candles,
greenery, oranges and fava beans
along with breads shaped in a
cross, a staff and a crown for our
Blessed Mother.  Oranges, signify a

good life and fava beans, good
luck.

Whatever the reason for the
devotion to St. Joseph, what has
developed is very much a part of
the lives of the people.  Even
though some feel the tradition is
dying out, it is actually, if anything,
growing as more people, churches
and restaurants have Tables.

For those who may have further
interest in becoming a member of
our club, contact Alba at 422-1886
or Jean at 721-7170.

Beautification
by Pam Jones

Have you noticed the pretty and colorful petunias in the front garden
facing Arlington Road as you pull into the church parking lot? Have you
noticed the roses growing next to the side entrance on Larkin Road? How
about the impatience flowers growing around the outside Stations of
Cross? All of these and more were generously planted by members of the
Beautification Committee for Christ the King Church and School.  With
their help, and the help of others who weed, pick up trash, and even install
beautiful statues and benches, our parish campus continues to become the
type of place for all of us to be proud.

The purpose of the committee is basically to keep our grounds as
beautiful and as clean as possible.  We meet officially on the third
Saturday of each month from nine until noon.  However, some people
come at a time when it is more convenient to their own schedule.  For
instance, one lady comes every Friday morning, while another couple
comes every other month to keep the weeds out of a particular area.
Another lady keeps empty milk cartons in her trunk, and if she passes the
church on her errand route, she stops, fills the cartons with water from a
spigot, and waters the petunias in front of the school that are not on the
sprinkler system.

Our campus is large, and although a lot of that is occupied by build-
ings, parking lots, and baseball diamonds, there is still a lot of acreage
that is green (or at least trying to be during this drought and heat)!  We
need more help.  I know that many church committees are always look-
ing for new volunteers, and still more committees share the same volun-
teers year after year.  And I certainly realize that some people cannot get
to their own home gardens and yards as often as they would like. But if
you can give an hour a month, or even two or three, it is that much more
help that was there before.  Even once every six months is still a bargain
for us.  And it is yet another way of serving the Lord.  Presenting His
House in a pleasing manner to our neighboring community as well as to
our own members is a gift that continues day after day.

Please remember too that those students needing service hours can
earn them by helping this committee.  One doesn’t need to wait until fall
to start earning the hours.  Go ahead and earn them during the summer
when you have more flexible time.

And please don’t worry about what color your thumb is, green or oth-
erwise. There are many jobs that are color-blind, such as picking up trash,
pulling out old plants that are already dead, or moving bags of leaves to
the trash area.  We are an equal-opportunity organization.

It you would like to join us, or maybe have some flowers or bulbs you
no longer want in your garden and would like to donate, or even if you
have any questions, please feel free to call me at home anytime at 722-
3638.  If you can’t reach me, I am probably in my own garden, chasing
pesky bugs or coaxing a dead plant to consider the benefits of resurrec-
tion.  Just leave a message.

Thoughts on Mother’s Day 
by Carol-Ann Black

Mother’s Day is upon us, and I realized suddenly that for the first time
there is no mother in this world this year watching for my card or my
flowers or my gift—-or me for that matter. Emma died at Labor Day last
year. During the past months, I have come to understand how little I real-
ly knew her, even though she lived in Jacksonville for her last 11 years. I
knew her well enough as a person beyond her mothering (which was strict
and not very warm), to wish that she had shared a little more of herself
with us kids. And to wish that she had indulged herself as a person a lit-
tle bit more. We might have known her better. I wish that she had been
willing to leave my stay-at-home father at home and do some of the trav-
eling she longed to do. Would she have gone to the ancient cities that so
fascinated her? Where else? I was long married when I realized she had a
fascination for ancient Egypt and Greece. She had never “wasted” time
reading about these interests or talking about them. There was always
much more productive activity in her schedule. So how was I to know
what was important and interesting to her in her heart of hearts. Besides
a clean and quiet household — oh and opera and bridge. There was no
escaping those. 

So what’s the point here? It is to tell all my mom-type friends to share
themselves with their kids. Grandmas even more — you hold the keys to
the kingdom of family lore and traditions. Tell them about your dreams
and disappointments, interests and achievements — you won what prize
as a third grader and cared why? You dug in the garden with your granny,
long passed on, and learned about roses and worms and weeds and
granny. How did you really meet your husband? 

I am now the senior mom in my family. The matriarch? Surely not that
old. But there it is. To my great joy my son called in the weekend to chat
and to tell me that he had gained seven pounds during the week I was vis-
iting and doing all the cooking. “Must have been all that comfort food,
Ma.” Isn’t it great?!!! To be a mom, to have a mom, to love a mom.

Angels As
Explained By

Kids: 
From the internet

I only know the names of
two angels. Hark and Harold. 
Gregory, 5 

Everybody’s got it all wrong.
Angels don’t wear halos anymore.
I forget why, but scientists are
working on it. 
Olive, 9 

It’s not easy to become an
angel! First, you die. Then you go
to heaven; then there’s still the
flight training to go through. And
then you got to agree to wear
those angel clothes. 
Matthew, 9 

Angels work for God and
watch over kids when God has to
go do something else. 
Mitchell, 7 

My guardian angel helps me
with math, but he’s not much
good for science. 
Henry, 8 

Angels don’t eat, but they
drink milk from holy cows. 
Jack, 6 

Angels talk all the way while
they’re flying you up to heaven.
The basic message is where you
went wrong before you got dead. 
Daniel, 9 

When an angel gets mad, he
takes a deep breath and counts to
ten. And when he lets out his
breath, somewhere there’s a torna-
do. 
Reagan, 10 

Angels have a lot to do and
they keep very busy. If you lose a
tooth, an angel comes in through
your window and leaves money
under your pillow. Then when it
gets cold, angels go north for the
winter. 
Sara, 6 
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Creative Writing Contest
by Carla Chin

Grades 5 – 7 competed in the 2006 – 2007 Modern Woodmen of America Creative Writing Contest in January and we now have our list of
winners. Mrs. Lotze, Mrs. Wnuk, and Mrs. Repper judged the essays. The judges’ sheets were turned in separately and Mrs. McGovern compiled
the results to determine the overall winners. The students were required to prepare an essay between 250 and 500 words on the subject of, “My
Imaginary Invention.” All participants will receive a ribbon for competing and the winners will receive wooden plaques at the very end of the school
year. Thank you to all who competed.

My Future Invention
by Jan Dela Cruz

As I handle the snap from
center, I drop back to pass the
hopeful game-winning touchdown.
The ball is released from my hands
- interception. With a sudden jerk
my eyes open and I realize that I’m
in my room; it was just a dream.
The sun shone brightly through my
window, and my sleepy eyes
wandered about the room. “At least
it’s the weekend,” I say to myself. I
look at the clock to my right and
notice that my alarm is going off
and red flashing lights show 7:04
am. “Wait a second,” I quickly
regrouped myself, “it’s not
Sunday! I’m late for school!!” At
this point I think to myself,
“Wouldn’t it be great if I could zap
myself to school and never be
late?”

Hopping into my car as fast as
I could, I pull out a sheet of
notebook paper and draw a couple

fake designs for my “I-wish-I-had-
this” invention. I label the top of
my page, “The Teleporter.”
Jumping into my daydream mode,
I begin to see the Teleporter
coming to life.
“The Ipod-like
device that
could take me
anywhere,” I
began to
ponder. “You
could focus on
the object you
wish to teleport
and pinpointing
your location on
an on-screen map, you could
teleport that object anywhere you
wish.” Snapping back into reality
my brother looks over my shoulder
and says, “Couldn’t someone who
was mad at you just point that
thing at you and send you
anywhere?” I try to ignore him and
come back to my “blueprints.”
“Fine, it’ll only teleport whoever
holds him,” I say aloud. We both

laugh realizing that the Teleporter
really couldn’t come to be.

- Skipping ahead to the future.
We find the brothers 20 years later. 

“The Teleporter is the newest
common household object on the
market!” I say, standing on a stage
pitching my idea to the press. My
brother holds the Teleporter and
says, “It’s light, convenient and
compact. The Teleporter is very
safe and 100% guaranteed to not
mess with the space time
continuum.” A voice comes from
the crowd, “What are the
advantages of the Teleporter
compared to the old-fashioned
hover-car?” I answer, “The
Teleporter helps you get around
faster than anything else on the
market. It takes about 30 seconds
to get from place to place. You
never have to worry about getting
stuck in air-traffic or being late for
important appointments, or
anything else. Plus, the Teleporter
is about five times cheaper than
your average hover car, and it

doesn’t need gas, so you save a
bunch on transportation.

Another question arises, “How
does the Teleporter work?” My
brother speaks up, “The Teleporter
is very easy to use. First, you set
your destination on the on-board
map. Then you hold on tight and
press the go button. You  race
through the air and seem invisible
to bystanders. In the blink of an
eye, you would be at your
destination.”

As the press conference comes
to a close I finish off by saying, “In
conclusion the Teleporter will
revolutionize travel. It is an
advantage for those who can’t
drive. In a society based on time,
you would never be stressed.”
Cheers come from the crowd and
everyone begins to leave. As the
crowd clears up I think to myself,
“And it all started with an
interception.”

Your Little Helper

by Alex Young

As I sit in my bedroom with
clothes and books surrounding me,
it dawns on me, my room is a
mess! Looking around the room I
realize that it will take forever to
clean this up. I say to myself, “I
wish I could have someone to do
this for me.” And BAM it hits me.
I’ll invent a robot to help people
clean and organize their room.  I’ll
name it “Your Little Helper.”

“Your Little Helper” is needed
and helpful to many people. It’s
very helpful to untidy and
unorganized people, and even lazy
people. It could also be helpful to
people who just have too many

things to do. It can be used for all
ages. So it could be helpful to kids
who need their
room clean or adults
who need their
office or even their
house to get clean
and organized.

“Your Little
Helper” is about the
size of two midsize
file cabinets (so it is
rather large). But
with the press of a
button it will fold
up into a five inch
box. It also comes
in many colors, like: pink, red,
orange, blue, and green. “Your
Little Helper” puts items away
when you’re finished with them.

What you do is drop an item into
the robot when you’re done with it,

and it will put it back
where it belongs. It will
hold up to twenty-five
large items at a time and
at least one hundred small
items.

The benefits of the
robot are: it helps you get
organized, it helps you
clean, and it doesn’t take
up much room when you
fold it up, it’s a huge time
saver and most
importantly it’s only
$75.99. The time it takes

you to clean and organize your
room or house can be reduced so
extremely it will shock you. Now
you can find your homework and

you have room to walk around
because you can actually see the
floor! Thanks to “Your Little
Helper,” I guarantee you will love
the results. Now parents can see
their children’s room clean and
house guests can see that their host
or hostess’s house is clean and tidy.

As I finish writing my
invention down in a notebook I
realize that it is a really good idea.
A robot that cleans, organizes, and
doesn’t take up much space, saves
me lots of time, and will be sold at
a low price sounds good to me. I
would definitely use it on my
room. Let me just write my name
and it will be complete. Now I’ll
add my final touches and turn it in.
Soon “Your Little Helper” will be
sweeping the nation.

The Soldier-Saving
Invention

by Trey Swansan

One day I was sitting at my
Granny’s house watching CNN. I
was trying to imagine how it must
feel to be a soldier today. Soldiers
have to carry everything they need
to survive on their back in blazing
heat. What is it like to be in a
foreign country with everyone
around you fighting, bombs going
off and cars exploding? If only
there was something that would

make it safer……..Then it came to
me – KERSMACK!

The idea was a Hover Tank that
could go over all types of terrain. It
is powered by water and desert
sand. It is fully computerized. The
exterior is made of bulletproof
armor. Since it is built on the basis
of a Hovercraft, it can reach speeds
unattainable by the traditional tank.
It is more agile than the tank as it
can complete a 180 degree turn in a
minimal space. A soldier could sit
at the controls in a secured, safe
place and monitor the location and
what the tank was doing in the
battle zone. Satellites in space are

used to operate the Hover Tank. It
is equipped with long-range
satellite-guided missiles, short-
range missiles, grenades, lasers,
and machineguns.

It hovers over deadly land
mines and goes into a village or
town with heavily populated

insurgents without putting soldiers
in harm’s way. It has thermal
sensors that identify enemy troops
and track their movements. It is
versatile as well; it can safely cross
rivers, streams and oceans.

America is the home of the free
because of the brave. So, when the
soldiers are done kicking the
terrorists’ behinds and making the
world a safer place, the soldiers
enjoy barbecuing on the tailgate of
the Hover Tank before the start of
each football game. Keep those big
fuzzy number one fingers waving
in the air for the men in uniform
and the red, white, and blue!

We have chosen to make limited corrections on children's articles.

Continued on next page
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Animal Translator

by  Elizabeth O’Malley

If I could invent an animal
translator, it would work by putting
up to the animal and as they bark or
do something else, it would trans-
late into human words. If you get
into a crash and the plane sinks it is
waterproof. Even run over it will
never break. It could change our
lives, just listen.

I would go to the wild and talk
to monkeys and study them. We
could talk to alligators and ask

about the dinosaurs. We could talk
to seagulls and ask them why they
poop on us. Also we can go under-
water and ask the sharks why they
attack us.

It would help me be a better
vet, that’s what I want to be when I

grow up, I could train
my monkey not to
mess up the house.
Also I could act like a
doctor to the pets and
ask them questions.
We could find a better
way to keep pets alive
and to live as long as
humans.

It would help the world
because we could learn how to sur-
vive in the wild instead of just try-
ing to survive in the wild by our-
selves. We could ask our dogs if
they are hungry or ask cats what
kind of food they like and tell them

to not run away and let them off
their leash or out of the house or
ask them what their mom or dad
was like. Stuff like that.

We could see what animals
really say like that dog that says “I
love you” he could have been say-
ing “go away” or “put me down.” It
would be the most amazing thing I
have ever seen. I really want to
make it. I love animals and would
change everything. We could learn
new languages (like dog talk) to be
new people. Maybe we could
morph them into humans, but that
would be a different story. That’s
my dream invention.

Creative Writing continued from previous page

Have you ever wondered what LIFE TEEN is
all about? What do we do? Is it boring? Check out
this article that gives you a sneak peak at what
LIFE TEEN at Christ the King is all about!

by Tommee Porter

Hi! My name’s Tommee and I’m a part
of LIFE TEEN. It’s a wonderful way to
involve yourselves in the church and in
your faith! There are all sorts of activities
in which one can be a part of, such as: life
nights, retreats, youth rallies and confer-
ences, intercity mission trips, and helping
out at various parish events. I personally
have enjoyed it a great deal.

Being active in the LIFE TEEN min-
istry has done a lot for me. I’ve enjoyed quite a few unique experiences
just in this school year alone! One unforgettable experience was the
spring retreat. Not only did we learn to listen to God in the silence, but
also, we had a super awesome dance party to celebrate! Another such
instance was helping out at the school’s carnival. When I saw all the smil-

ing faces, it gave me such a thrill to know that I
had something to do with it all. I also was raising
money for the school in the process. Then there
are the life nights which get people prepared to
face the upcoming week and teach them about the
Catholic faith. I could go on forever about the
things that I did and what I got out of this ministry,
but you really have to experience everything for
yourself!

The memories made in LIFE TEEN can last a
lifetime! Not only will all who join have fun and
possibly expand their social lives, but more
importantly, they will be given the chance to grow
in their love and understanding of our amazing

faith. This is a tremendous opportunity to help one-
self and others while gaining valuable knowledge! I
highly recommend the LIFE TEEN ministry and

hope that you will check it out today!
To learn more about upcoming activities and events check out the bul-

letin weekly or our website at www.lifeteenjax.com!

The Life Teen Experience

Tommee (center) with friends Dabine and Emily
at Christ the King and a few new friends from

San Jose Catholic Church

more LIFE TEEN on page 31

EDGE Visits
Religious

Education Class!
by Melissa Pollackov

Gimme a big wooo hooooooo for a successful
EDGE Night on April 25! Over 50 middle school kids
gathered to “Walk the Talk” in this very special edition
of the EDGE.  Games, music and prizes balanced with
sharing and a stunning Proclamation by Seminarian
Bernard. The main activity of the evening was creating
a Jane or John Excuse that would show what was stop-
ping them from having a commitment to Jesus in their
daily lives. Then, they were given neon post-it notes to
“erase” the excuses. The kids put a lot of thought and
effort into their projects and were able to learn a lot. We
listened to LIFE TEEN  Core team member Derek
Sawyer give a wonderful talk on the benefits of learn-
ing how to “Walk the Talk” and a personal witness
from Senior Victoria Lynch that was very meaningful
to all the kids.

The EDGE would like to thank the many adult vol-
unteers that came together to make the night so suc-
cessful for the Middle School kids of Christ the King
Parish as well as to the parents that made sure their kids
were there early and on time!

We have chosen to make limited corrections on children's articles

by Louis Luyando

The Parvuli Dei (Children of God)
emblem is given in special recognition by
the Catholic Church to a Cub Scout (Bear
or Webelo rank) for advancement in reli-
gious knowledge and spiritual growth. The
purpose of this emblem is to help your boys
explore a wide range of activities in order to
discover the presence of God in their daily
lives as members of their families and
parishes. It also helps to develop a good,
positive, self-image through the contribu-
tions they make to the group or community.

The ceremony was held on Sunday,
March 11, at the St. Augustine Cathedral. It
lasted about an hour. There were a couple
of readings and a homily from the Bishop.
The Bishop showed great interest in scout-
ing by personally awarding all the medals
to the Cub Scouts. He looked out at all the
scouts and exclaimed how proud he felt
presenting them with their medals and sent
a special message to the den leaders and
parents to continue on building the princi-
ples of God, family, and country in Catholic
Scouting. Afterwards he greeted and shook
hands with everyone and patiently posed in
the courtyard for pictures with the hundreds
of scouts and families.

“When I received my medal from
Bishop Galeone I felt so proud of myself. I

felt special because I was the only Cub
Scout to represent Christ the King. The
Bishop is very good. Last year I received
the Light of Christ medal and this year the
Parvuli Dei medal,” stated Christopher
Luyando. My wife and I are exceptionally
proud of Christopher for his many accom-
plishments in scouting and his “Do My
Best” attitude in school which is reflected
in his excellent report card (straight A’s). I
am personally witnessing the positive trans-
formation in my son. Cub Scouting has def-
initely been an integral part of
Christopher’s upbringing.

To find out more information about Cub
Scouting, please contact me at 564-1846,
Louis Luyando, Assistant Cub Master.

The Religious Medal Ceremony
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by Clay Ludwig 

The Student Council at Christ
the King School reflects leadership.
It is their duty as students at the
school to lead by example. The
main goal of the Student Council is
to improve the school, the church,
and the Christ the King community
through their Christ-like actions.

At the beginning of the 2006-07
school year the student body
elected the four officers. Devin

Rhodes, a current 7th grader is
treasurer, Bobby Yarborough, an
8th grader is secretary, Ashley
Anderson, a current 7th grader was
chosen to be vice-president, and
Clay Ludwig was elected as
president.  These four elected
officers play a vital role in leading
the student body to a successful and
fun year.

God tells us we need to help
others and the Student Council at
Christ the King does just that. They
give back to the community and to
the school. This year the Council
donated a hundred dollars worth of
school supplies for the children in
Afghanistan. They also held a drive
in the school for gently used books
and stuffed animals for the children
at Wolfson Children’s Hospital. 

The Student Council is
sponsoring a child from the Dreams
Come True Foundation. This
foundation allows a child with a
harmful or terminal disease to

experience his or her dream come
true. 

And at the end of the school
year the Student Council spends the
leftover money that they didn’t use
throughout the school year and
gives it away to charities and
foundations that need our help.

The Student Council also
makes sure the student body is
having a good time at Christ the
King School. They organize and
plan dances for the middle school. 

Recently the Council planned a
dance for the Kindergarteners

through the 2nd  grade and they
also planned a dance for the 3rd -
5th graders. The Student Council
wants the Student Body to enjoy
themselves. It also organizes
functions for the family. The annual
Father-Daughter Dance allows the
fathers and daughters to celebrate
Father’s Day together. There is also
the Spring Fling which is for the
entire family.

The Student Council conducted
their own Lenten project by
beautifying two flower beds by the
elementary school building. They
also beautified the flower bed along
the cafeteria. The Student Council
wants to improve the campus any
way they can. 

These are just a few of the
events and generous acts the
Student Council does. The Council
is all about serving others and the
community. They use their talent to
benefit the Christ the King
Community to the best of their
abilities. 

The Student Council Reports

Bishop John J. Snyder Honor Roll

Alan Abrajano
Brittany Bryant
Eryn Coyle
Steven Gardner
Taylor Hull
Mary-Katherine Register

Honor Roll

Bishop Kenny Honor Roll

William Blanchard
Brian Burnes
Hannah Christian
Christina Diaz
Ryan Duzon
Samuel Ekkawi
Mallory Frye
Christina Gagnon
Carlos Gonzalez-Chavez
Christine Grochmal
Christopher Infante
Jennifer Jones
Jaaziel Juego
Danielle Kehrt
Jordan Kierce
Kyle Longenecker
Victoria Lynch
Michael Mayotte
Lauren McGill
Michelle Medlock
Melissa Mitchell
James Mollenhour
Zachary Neaves
Paul Nguyen
Jacob Plotz
Megan Raesemann
Grazielle Ramirez
Tyler Wildes
Sarah Woosley
Dena Yazji

by Melissa Pollackov

For the last several weeks, the fifth and eighth grades have combined
their talents to put together a skit for the Easter Program. The skit
depicted the Apostles receiving Jesus in the Upper Room after the
Resurrection. Thomas’ faith was renewed when “he” was allowed to see
and touch the wounds of “Jesus.” “John” invited “Jesus” to dine on
honeycomb, fresh fruits, and fish. Children watching the program learned
that Jesus’ main message to us after the Resurrection is to love one
another, as He loved us. Everyone’s talents were used to bring the skit to
life, and everyone in grades 5 and 8 did a fantastic job!!

Easter Program

The King’s Choir Happenings
by Darlene O’Neal

The Jacksonville Chapter of The American Guild of Organists Choir
Festival took place in February at St. Matthew’s Lutheran Church. 

The evening began with a welcome by Rodney Cleveland, followed
by organist Mary Holladay from Riverside Baptist Church Adult Choir.
The congregation joined in the opening hymn and prayer for clergy and
musicians. All the choirs came together for the hymn, Create in Me A
Clean Heart, O God, and after Psalm 150 was recited the individual
choirs performed.

There were choirs from five Lutheran churches, one Baptist church,
one chapel from Amelia Island and two Catholic churches. One of those
Catholic choirs was our very own, Christ the King Adult Choir. They
performed We Are The Hands of Christ under the direction of Dr. Bernie
Sans. 

To be in the presence of all the other choirs was a great opportunity
to show just how good our choir is. They never sounded better and all
their hard work and dedication really came through. The small support
group from Christ the King showed their appreciation with applause
louder than their number. The combined choirs sang the Hallelujah
Chorus that brought down the house. After the closing prayer and hymn
everyone was invited to the adjoining hall for fellowship and a lovely
dessert buffet which the ladies of St. Matthew’s so graciously served.
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by Christina Davis

I had one of the greatest opportunities ever
afforded to me this past March. I attended the National
LIFE TEEN and EDGE Training held in Atlanta,
Georgia. It was an intense four days of attending Life
Nights, EDGE Nights, keynotes and training classes. I
was one of about 250 participants from around the
nation and Canada. This was the first time in a number
of years this particular training was held in Atlanta, as
it is usually held in Arizona, the location of LIFE
TEEN’s home office.

The theme of this training, and all LIFE TEEN
National sponsored events this year is “Discover the
Sacred”. The conference started off with the awe
inspiring message that all youth are sacred and ended
with challenges to raise the bar and make radical
disciples out of this generation.Just showing up to
Mass and singing is not enough! Current statistics that
were shocking were shared- a huge age compression
has occurred making age “10” the new “18”.
Marketers are on a huge rampage for middle school
students to buy their products, and worse yet marketers
are planting “seeds” in parents so that parents will
begin to buy whatever the latest craze is for
elementary-aged students. Marketers make it “cool”
for middle school students to rebel against their
parents. The good news within the sickening stats is
that our students are brighter and smarter then ever and
they hunger for what is sacred about our faith.

We had the blessing to attend Mass with St. Anne’s
in Marietta, Georgia, both Life Nights and EDGE
Nights with teens and middle school students and we
experience XLT in the place it originated! I attended
workshops on the EDGE Night Training, Developing
Your Team, Catechesis, Presenting, Marketing and
Camps! Plus I had the blessing of trading workshop

information with a group from Canada who went to
break-outs on Middle School Boys, Icebreakers, and
Taking Middle Schoolers Deeper, giving me more
training then what I would have had otherwise.

So what now? You can’t very well leave training
like that and not come back and make changes to the
programs and ministries. So for the past month and a
half I have been sharing about my experiences with
others, getting our LIFE TEEN Core Team up to speed
by training and challenging, and working with Lucille
Guzzone and Melissa Pollackov developing a plan to
implement changes within the EDGE Ministry and
REC Middle School Program. We were happy to have
our first New & Improved EDGE Night on April 25
(see article EDGE Visits REC) and look forward to
planning new changes to these ministries over the
summer. This fall we will have EDGE Nights on the
2nd Wednesday of the month at REC for all 6, 7 & 8th
graders. In addition we will host a “Back to School
BBQ” in September for all middle school students
both in REC and at the school. For high school
students we are still offering exciting opportunities
with LIFE TEEN weekly and summer trips including
our SPLUNGE Mission Trip and Steubenville Youth
Conference. This summer we are also adding a Bible
Study for high school students. In addition we will
focus on getting our teams fed spiritually and trained,
sending them to national and regional trainings and
having retreats for them to come together to both pray
and play.

It’s a good place to be at Christ the King right now,
we are in the midst of doing more for our youth then
ever before, creating awesome opportunities for
involvement for adults of all ages, and doing what we
are called to do by “Leading Teens Closer to Christ.”

by Katie Schmitt

April 14, 12:00 p.m. The adrenaline is rushing as wind blows through our hair. A slow curve turns into a race for the top position as Ms. Melissa
races past in a go-kart. It all ends with a death-defying stop in the pit without bumping a single car.

For the next five hours 50 Catholic school kids ran around with guns, cars, and DDR (Dance Dance Revolution). In laser tag the suspense built as
you crept Bond-like around the corner to the ultimate sniper spot. You could betray your team for points (not that anyone did that) or you could stick
with them till the end. If you got tired of getting shot or decided that the 50 pound vest was too hot, you could go out of the deadly arena and into the
maze of flashing lights and blaring music.

As if that isn’t enough, imagine if you will, that these 50 middle-schoolers had been fed various sugar-filled foods and you have the commotion
and noise of the vast arcade. For hours we were completely occupied with the load/reload regularity of the shooting action games or the pulsating beat
and feet of DDR.

As the night ended, we filed up the stairs half-asleep for doughnuts (aka more sugar) and prizes. The silence as you waited for your number was
deafening. Would you get a Christian CD, Christian t-shirt, Christian beach ball, or Water Park Season Passes…for two?

Finally, at 5:30 in the morning, we arrived back at Christ the King minus one flip-flop and seven hours of sleep but with driving and shooting
experience and the knowledge of who has mad dance skills. WE CAN’T WAIT TILL ’08!!

Stepping Up to the
Challenge

right - Katie and friends
having fun at the pizza

pre-party before
Adventure Landing

The whole group!
Dance Dance Revolution (DDR) a couple of
people trying not to trip over their feet

Adventure Landing “Riot Nite”2007

more LIFE TEEN on page 29
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Father Michael Pendergraft: CTK Alumnus
by Paul Ghiotto

One of the distinguished
visitors to Christ the King during
the 50th anniversary celebration of
its school was Father Michael
Pendergraft. Father Pendergraft,
current pastor of Epiphany
Catholic Church in Lake City, was
one of the priests who
concelebrated a Mass honoring all
former and retired teachers of the
school. He graciously consented to
an interview for the Christ the King
Courier.

PG: Father Mike, please tell us
something about your family and
your early years?

Father Mike: My dad was a
Baptist from North Carolina; my
mom Catholic from Jacksonville.
They met in Tacoma, Washington,
in the Army; he as a young
artilleryman and she a young nurse.
After his return from Korea, they
married and raised three sons of
which I am the oldest. 

Mark and Dave are married and
live in Jacksonville. I was baptized
at Old 

Assumption on Gary Street and
later we joined fledgling Christ the
King. There, I attended first
through the eighth grades,
graduating in 1967; I then entered
Bishop Kenny, graduating in 1971. 

After briefly attending the then
Florida Junior College, I worked
several jobs for two years. The last
was on the docks of Talleyrand
Avenue, preparing imported cars
for shipment to dealers. After a
year or so, I realized I was ready for
a serious try at college. 

A good friend from high school
was attending a college seminary
up north and, when I visited, I
realized that the stereotype of a
seminarian always in prayer and
serious was not true.

PG: Who and/or what were your
strongest influences in becoming a
priest, your 
initial vocation, support in the
seminary, etc.?

Father Mike: It was there at this
seminary that I met a priest with a
“wicked” sense of humor and
immediately liked him. I knew I
needed a change in my life so I
spoke to the vocation director
about maybe, possibly going to
school there. 

The fact that the diocese would
loan me the tuition was a help. It
was probably a good investment
for both of us. As Monsignor.
Lenihan was in Ireland at the time,
Father Jack Sheppard wrote me a
letter of recommendation.

The priest I met previously
became my spiritual advisor. After
telling him I really wasn’t there to
be a priest but to get a good

education, he asked if I was sure
God wasn’t calling me. I assured
him to the contrary, but it was at

that moment I began to wonder if it
could be possible. 

My family was supportive and
it seemed clear to all that “he is just
trying it out” and not at all certain.
I’m sure my mother was working
the prayers, though. 

PG: Back in September at CK I
asked you about the difficulties of
working with other more
established priests when first
ordained and then, later, becoming
a first time pastor in a small, rural
church. Please elaborate for our
readers. You said the Church had
no manuals for guidance! 

Father Mike: I was lucky to have a
good first experience, a chance to
“learn the ropes”, the difference
between the academic and the
pastoral. After six years and two
parish assignments I went to my
first pastorate in the rural part of
the far west of the diocese. There
wasn’t much formal training for
being a pastor at that time, the idea
being “you’ll learn as you go.”
Most priests of a certain age have
interesting stories about being
“dropped off” somewhere with
little more than a “good luck.”
Today there is more training.

PG: List some of the “highs” of
being a priest and your personal
highs.

Father Mike: The “highs” of being
a priest are in being a part of the
most important - joyful and sad -
moments in people’s lives: births,
baptisms, marriages, deaths,
accidents and illness. It is a
humbling experience to be
accepted into these times simply
because I am a priest. I have been
able to celebrate the marriage of a
brother, be a godfather and
Confirmation sponsor, and say the
closing prayer for two nephews’
Bar Mitzvahs. 

PG: List the “lows.”

Father Mike: We all have them as
does every job. I baptized,
“communioned”, and buried a boy
who died of a brain tumor by his

tenth birthday. I presided over the
funeral of a young doctor whose
love of his rural upbringing kept
him there rather than earning big
money elsewhere. I celebrated the
funeral of a good young woman
killed in an automobile wreck.

PG: How can parishioners help the
parish priest do a better job and get
better acquainted with and better
understand the needs/concerns of
its priest?

Father Mike: In most churches,
Catholic and not, less than ten per
cent of the congregation does
ninety per cent of the work. The
priest has certain talents and skills,
most dealing with the sacramental
life, so parishioners could take
some of the administrative and
business tasks off his shoulders, if
he’s willing. Inviting the priest to
dinner or to the home is a way to
get to know one another. One of the
life-giving experiences for me has
been people who open their home
for a cup of coffee or bowl of ice
cream or to watch a movie. 

PG: What advice do you have for
people considering the priestly
vocation?

Father Mike: It is a good life. It
has its ups and downs, but is still
extremely satisfying. Give it
serious thought and know Moses
was lucky in that he had a burning
bush as a sign of a call to ministry;
most of us have less obvious ones
and have to pay attention.

PG: What advice do you have for
those currently studying in the
seminary?

Father Mike: Your vocation isn’t
to the seminary (it, too, will pass);
it is to ministry with God’s people.
Listen to them and respect their
experiences.

PG: What advice do you have for
parishes and pastors who are
currently mentoring seminarians
and working with them in parish
life?

Father Mike: Parishioners and
pastors have a great opportunity to
train future priests how to get it
right early on.

PG: Who are/were some of your
best role models as a human being
and as a priest?

Father Mike: The priests of my
parish, Christ the King. The priest I
met in college was a good role
model as a man and a priest and
most instrumental for me, my first
pastor, Father Tom Kelly, and
Father Tom Gordan who had seen
many things as an African
missionary and didn’t seem to let

much bother him while keeping his
keen sense of humor.

PG: As a priest what would you do
differently if you could?

Father Mike: Pay more attention
to the people who are so willing to
share their life experience with me.

PG: What changes in the Church
have you most applauded? The
least?

Father Mike: Expanding
opportunities in ministry for lay
people. Least: Small changes to
some prayers; recent translations.

PG: What do you recommend
students learn most about their
Catholic faith and religion?

Father Mike: The basics to be able
to speak intelligently about our
faith and also real experiences of
faith in action.

PG: You’ve been ordained for how
many years now? Where did your
ordination take place and by
whom?

Father Mike: I have been ordained
twenty-five and a half years. I was
ordained by now retired Bishop
Snyder and was one of the last
ordained in his home parish. 

PG: What one or two things about
you do people know least about?
Artistic talent, Dobro musician,
cricket master, fly fisherman, cat
lover?

Father Mike: I like music,
especially rock and roll from a
certain era. I do like to saltwater
fish.

PG: What other roles in life did
you contemplate before becoming
a priest?

Father Mike: I thought I would be
a husband and a father and, with a
love of reading and words; possibly
do the writing/editing for business
manuals and such.

PG: Please throw in anything else
you care to add!

Father Mike: The future of the
church is going to be interesting
and challenging with room for
imaginative, generous people. 

PG: Father Mike, thank you for
sharing with us your life story and
your many years of service to us
and God.

Father Mike: You’re most
welcome. 

Father Michael Pendergraft can be
emailed at ephi@isgroup.net or mail
sent to 1905 SW Epiphany Court,
Lake City, FL 32025.




