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C o u r i e rC o u r i e r

by Mitzi Vergenz

A few weeks ago, I attended the first ever Christ Renews

His Parish (CRHP) weekend held at Christ the King,

Jacksonville. I had heard of the program at other parishes. I had

even heard that my son Tim (you remember him, the Piano

Man) had attended a CRHP weekend this spring at his home

parish, which is Christ the King in Atlanta, GA. 

I had been feeling pretty restless at CTK, and kind of bored.

Since all of my three boys have graduated CTK and BK

Schools, I have really lost touch with a lot of people. Yes, I was

still coming to weekly Mass, but something was missing. I was

pleased to see Father Boddie assigned to our church, and

participated in one of the focus groups he organized to start

getting ideas for the five-year plan. But it still looked like the

same old bunch on Sunday, reciting the same old tired liturgy,

all dashing out of Mass to get to the restaurants before the other

churches. Where was the Spirit? Where was the fellowship?

Somehow I was missing it, and even considering going to

another church.  

I had been thinking that it had been a long time since I had

done any kind of spiritual retreat. I have been to Marywood on

many occasions over the years to some wonderful retreats in a

beautiful setting, but the retreats I saw recently were a little too

pricey for my budget. Then I heard about the CRHP weekend

being promoted for only $25 for the whole weekend, food and

lodging included. That caught my interest. I signed up.

Then I started hearing rumors. I heard we would be sleeping

in the church on the pews; I heard we would be sleeping in the

Science Lab at the school. Suzette Gagnon (the CTK middle

school science teacher, who is my best friend) told me that

rumor, and I know she has snakes and bunnies and ducks and

all kinds of critters in that room. I heard that we would not be

sleeping at all. I was a little concerned. Then I heard a rumor I

really liked: Father Boddie had waived the fee for all the

participants. It wasn’t a rumor, it was true.

I received an email the week before the event telling me to

bring bedding, a change of clothes, a towel, toiletries, and

medications. They specifically asked us to leave behind our

watches and cell phones. OK, this should be an interesting

weekend, I thought. We were asked to check in at Sheppards

Square early on Saturday morning. 

When I arrived, there were swarms of people ready to help

bring in my piles of pillows and my overnight bag. They were

very organized, with pre-printed name tags, not only for me,

but for my belongings, which were whisked away to parts

unknown. I was ushered into the lunchroom, where a nice

continental breakfast buffet was laid out. 

The program opened with us being divided among tables of

6-8 people, including two facilitators from the St. Joseph’s

CRHP team at each round table in the Shirley David Hall (who

was Shirley David anyway?). Then there was what I would

expect at a spiritual retreat: a ceremonial opening they called

Bible Enthronement, prayer, and then music. 

The music was a song specially selected by the current

speaker to go with the theme of her presentation. The team

would gather around the speaker to pray for her; she would

give her presentation/sharing/witness, and then at each table

was a discussion and activities to do, regarding the given

topic. This pattern was repeated throughout the retreat.  The

topics were quite relevant to our Catholic faith, things like

prayer and scripture and spirituality and community, but with

a very personal touch. I so identified with a lot of what I

heard.                                                   continued on page 6
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In 1774, two years before the Declaration of Independence was
signed, a remarkable woman was born in New York City. Her name was
Elizabeth Bayley, and at the age of twenty she married a businessman
named William Seton. Neither she nor William was a Catholic. Over time,
the couple had five children. Then sadness struck: William contracted
tuberculosis. He moved his family to Italy, hoping that a more moderate
climate would help him, but the illness was terminal and he died just a few
years later. 

With the help of a generous Italian family, the Setons moved back to
the United States. The goodness of that Italian family led the young
widow to look into Catholicism, and two years later she became a
Catholic. Many of her relatives and friends were shocked; they virtually
disowned her, and she was forced to take a teaching job to support her five
children. 

To make a long story short, when the children came of age, Elizabeth
Seton became a nun and founded the American branch of the Sisters of
Charity. It was this order that pioneered the Catholic school system we
have in America, which today enrolls more than two million students in
elementary and high schools. 

Elizabeth Seton died at the age of 46. In her lifetime, she wasn’t a
mystic, she wasn’t a martyr. She was simply a widow who gave what she
had to God, a single parent who turned a tremendous tragedy in her life-
the loss of her husband and rejection by her family-into a spectacular gift
to society and to the Church. It was fitting, then, that in 1975, Elizabeth
Seton was canonized by Paul VI as the first American-born saint. 

The story of this generous widow relates to two of the Scriptural
passages from today’s Mass. (November 8) Our first reading concerns a
widow in Israel who shared with the prophet Elijah the very food she
needed to stay alive. And the Gospel this morning tells the story of a
widow who gave to the temple in Jerusalem all the money she had to live
on. Each of those women had a very valid reason not to give, but each one
declined to use an excuse. And each of them is complimented in the
Scriptures for their uncalculating generosity. 

What about in our own lives? How do we handle “stressful”
situations? Do we truly believe that God will take care for us. 

Many of us think about money when we hear these scriptures, but this
concept of giving has much deeper roots. It actually begins in the heart.
Many of us are much more selfish with our time, our attention, and the
sharing of ourselves, than we are with our money. 

I do believe that Jesus is also pointing out that the value of what we
offer is not necessarily judged by its quantity, but in its sincerity and
completeness. Jesus is challenging us to recognize that our most beautiful

and complete gifts
come from the poverty
of our hearts in union
with a deep love and
trust in God. 

So what is it that
we find ourselves
giving to others? Do
we give our kindness?
Our compassion? Our
forgiveness? Do we
give our patience? Our
trust? Our time? Our
attention? 

We are all called to
serve and give of our
entire being; it is in this
complete surrendering
that God’s grace can
fill us with such riches.
Yet it calls for our
Trust, Faith, and
Understanding. Through such selfless charity, we are in fact, purged of
self-centeredness, and united to that specific love... that only comes...
from God.

A missionary priest in Africa heard a knock on the door of his hut one
afternoon. Opening the door, the priest found a native boy holding a large
fish in his hands. The boy said, “Father, you taught us what tithing is. So
I have brought you my tithe.” As the priest gratefully took the fish, he
asked the boy, “If this is your tithe, where are the other nine fish?”

At this, the boy with a beaming smile said, “Oh, they’re still back in
the river. I’m going back to catch them now.” Clearly the boy understood
that all he had, all that had been and would be given to him, really came
from and belonged to God.

I believe there is a significant message in today’s readings and gospel
for many of us. It has to do with: What and how we give; our trust in God;
identifying the will of God; and knowing how God blesses those who give
from the heart.

So, let us ask Christ to grant us a very generous heart and a strong
faith that will enable us to work for others, give to others, love others,
pray for others, and above all, offer our whole being to God for the
salvation of others. 

Christ the King

Christmas Penance Service

Wednesday, December 9

at 7:00 p.m.

What better way to prepare for the birth

of our Lord?
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Letters

Courier Guidelines Notice

Readers, you may notice in this and other issues of the Courier cer-

tain inconsistencies in rules for capitalization  regarding God, the

Bible, gospel quotes. The reason for this is that, when we use direct

quotes from other sources, we cannot make any changes.  Therefore,

if  His, He, Him referring to Jesus, God, or the Holy Spirit are not

capitalized in the original, we do not “correct” them.

--------------

Editor’s 

Corner
September 25, 2015

Reverend  Father James R. Boddie, Jr. 
Christ the King Catholic Church
742 Arlington Road 
Jacksonville, FL 32211

Dear Reverend Father Boddie and Parishioners,

On behalf of the Missionaries of the Poor (M.O.P) I would like to sin-
cerely thank Christ the King parishioners for their generosity in support-
ing our Mission Appeal on September 19 weekend. Christ’s love of the
poor was clearly evident in your joyful support of our efforts.

With your help and support over the years, you make it possible for
us to fulfill the call of Christ to feed the hungry, clothe the naked, care for
the sick and visit the imprisoned and the forgotten ones. (Mt. 25: 40)

You participate in this Christ work by your unending support and
prayers.  I am genuinely most grateful for all your help and support in so
many ways. 

With your blessing and prayers, we continue to commit ourselves to
the mission of the Saviour with our particular charism of joyful service
and I pledge our Institute’s prayers for the success of your priestly min-
istry.

M.O.P regularly offers prayers for its benefactors and please be
assured that M.O.P will gratefully remember the generosity of Christ the
King Parish in our prayer intentions. 

God bless and reward each and every one of you. 

In His service,

Brother Augusto Silot Jr., M.O.P
Missionaries of the Poor, Superior General

FATHER HO LUNG & FRIENDS:

CARIBBEAN CHRISTMAS Coming to CTK
Unique in its feel, “Caribbean Christmas” is a celebration of Christ’s birth in a truly Caribbean style! Feeling its vibes, you cannot but go with

the beat and take the floor yourself as you dance and sing along with our highly gifted Jamaican singers who make up our “Five Tenors,” which is
a subdivision of the much larger and splendidly celebrated Father Ho Lung and Friends!

Featuring such Caribbean and Jamaican rhythms as ska, mento, socca, revival and reggae, this concert presents orig-
inal musical compositions of the internationally renowned Father Richard Ho Lung, Founder of the Missionaries of the
Poor, a religious Institute of Brothers of pontifical right working amongst the poorest and the least in such countries as
Haiti, India, Indonesia, Jamaica, Kenya, the Philippines and Uganda. It also has a ministry to the Hispanic community in
Monroe, North Carolina.

For over four decades, Father Ho Lung and Friends has performed in almost every continent in the world. In North
America, in particular, this group of extremely talented singers, dancers, musicians, actors and actresses has graced a num-
ber of theaters and church halls. Ranging from simple concerts to musical dramas and operas, it has enlivened the hearts
of thousands and strengthened the faith of countless others.

Come and join us in our celebration of Christ’s birth through a musical extrav-
aganza at 7:00 p.m.at St. Paul’s Parish on Park Street and Christ the King Parish on Arlington Road on
December 11 and December 12, respectively. 

Proceeds from the concerts are in aid of our works among the poor and rejected, including many chil-
dren who are abandoned, around the world. Several thousands of these live in our homes/shelters and are
cared for by our religious Brothers and priests under a fourth vow of free service to the least of our broth-
ers and sisters.

Free concert, accepting love offering 

Each year as the calendar
advances, the November issue of
the Courier leads us to the glorious
birth of our Savior and a new year
with all of the activities that accom-
pany these events. Marking your
family calendar will take some
time as you track our ads and arti-
cles for date and time information.
Just to name a few to watch for-
advent penance service, Knights of
Columbus/CKCCW living rosary
and supper, Simbang Gabi
(Filipino novena of Masses),
Epiphany celebration, CKCCW
bake sale and raffle. We have the
scoop on all of these.

One of the most exciting holi-
day events will be the Caribbean
Christmas concert put on by the
Missionaries of the Poor. Christ the
King is familiar with the work of
Father Ho Lung and his brothers
and we have donated more than
once to food drives. This is a fun
opportunity for us to enjoy the fine
entertainment and contribute a gen-
erous love offering to benefit their
great work for the poor. 

Our Veterans Day articles are
quite special. Paul Ghiotto offers
his thoughts about the motivations
of our servicemen and service-
women, when they offer their serv-
ice in time of war or peace. Emma
Duncan put together a wonderful
reminiscence of her brother, Jim,
and his service during the Korean
War. It is quite amazing to realize
the memories that surface when
you hunt down old family photos
and letters. It was fun to work with
Emma on her article. 

Paul has also completed the
third in his series of articles about
the growth and development of our
Christ the King Campus. Today’s
installment covers the second
church-now the John XXIII hall.
We located a very old parish com-
memorative book from which we
will try to take some pictures. At
this writing we are not sure whether

they will be workable, and even if
we use them, who knows how well
they will translate into newsprint.
Be charitable, please, if they are a
bit less than perfect. 

Our article covering the visit of
Pope Francis was written by my
son-in-law Francis, who lives in
Philadelphia. He and his family are
members of St. Bridget’s Parish, in
East Falls, and it was his former
pastor, Father Devlin, who con-
tributed several of his homilies to
the Courier. In fact Father Devlin
and another priest have left their
respective parishes and moved to a
seriously impoverished neighbor-
hood to work with and for the poor
as Pope Francis has asked. 

Now for something not covered
in the Courier this time-ICARE. A
week or so ago Father Boddie host-
ed an ICARE meeting here at
Christ the King. ICARE is a faith-
based community organization,
that uses the power of organized
people to hold public and private
institutions accountable for justice
and fairness. We all know that our
parish must begin to grow again,
and Father Boddie is working the
neighborhood for our benefit and
that of the surrounding area.
ICARE is another community tool
to be used to bring new life to
Arlington and all of its families. I
do believe that we will be hearing
more from this remarkable organi-
zation. 

I will close this column by say-
ing that Pope Francis has declared a
Year of Mercy to begin December
8, 2015. One of the lines from his
prayer reads, “…the Jubilee of
Mercy may be a year of grace from
the Lord, and your Church, with
renewed enthusiasm, may bring
good news to the poor…” A good
thought for Advent as well as the
year to come.
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Under a stunning October sky
in St. Augustine, Florida, hundreds
came to say “thank you” to four
consecrated Sisters of St. Joseph
who have served a total of 230
years in our Diocese of St.
Augustine.

Sister Christopher Marie
Burleson

Sister Christopher Marie
(baptized Marjorie Marie) was born
July 7, 1925, in Pensacola, Florida.
Her parents Ida (Destin) and Carl
Burleson welcomed their fourth
child who joined her brothers Ray,
Carleton, and Bill. As fourth-
generation Floridians, their roots in
this country may be traced to the
early 18th century – a heritage that
Sister treasures.

Sister completed high school
studies at St. Joseph Academy
(Seventh and Market Streets in
Jacksonville). She earned diplomas
and degrees from St. Joseph
College of Florida (Jensen Beach),
La Salle University (Philadelphia),
Jacksonville University
(Jacksonville) and the University of
Florida (Gainesville). She excelled
especially in the area of business
with expertise in insurance.

Entering the Sisters of St.
Joseph in September, 1955, Sister
would soon begin to offer services
to the people of God in Florida as a
catechetical instructor among the
Spanish-speaking migrants and as a
secondary school teacher. Business
offices of our hospitals and college
also benefitted from Sister’s
expertise and organizational skills.
Sister also served as Assistant
General Treasurer (1982-1991) and
General Treasurer (1991-1999).
Her response to any request was
always an enthusiastic Yes!

Sister presently resides at Our
Lady of Lourdes Convent (St.
Augustine) where she serves the
community by her ministry of
prayer. As a convert, Sister
Christopher Marie was drawn to
the Church by finding Christ in the
Eucharist. She is pleased to be
observing her 60th Jubilee during
this Year of Consecrated Life.

Sister Mary Immaculate
Morgalia

Sister Mary Immaculate, the
eighth of nine children, was born in
Bari, Italy, to her devout Catholic
parents, Rose and Dominic
Moraglia. Teaching catechism and
choir were among her parish
activities during her youth. She also
developed a friendship with the
Italian Benedictines; their motto,
Ora et Labora, truly influenced her
life.

After moving with her family to
the United States, Sister entered the
novitiate of the Sisters of St. Joseph
on September 8, 1955. She

remembers that day as a special and
happy event in her life.

Sister’s first apostolic years
were spent as a teacher, but the
need for Sisters in health-care
beckoned and Sister was assigned
to Mercy Hospital, Miami, in 1962.
She directed the Electrocardiogram
Dept. and assisted at St. Vincent’s

Home for Unwed Mothers until
1978.

In 1979 Sister received U.S.
Catholic Conference Certification
as a pastoral associate. As a patient
visitor, she brought the Holy
Eucharist to the hospitalized. She
also served as chapel sacristan and
joyfully prepared the altar for daily
Mass and special events at Mercy.

As Sister Immaculate
celebrates her 60th Jubilee, her
prayer continues to be that of Psalm
26: “One thing I seek, to dwell in
the house of the Lord all the days of
my life.”

Sister Marilyn Dingman

Sister Marilyn was born in
Jacksonville, Florida, on December
13, 1937, to Leslie and Edwina
Dingman. She has a younger
brother, Larry, and a younger sister,
Edwina.

Her Catholic parents provided
for her elementary education at St.
Paul’s Catholic School (Riverside)
with the Sisters of St. Joseph and
continued with the Sisters at
Bishop Kenny High School in
1952. She felt a calling to be a
Sister and expresses much gratitude
to the Sisters of St. Joseph for her
wonderful education.

In her senior year she needed
two credits for graduation, so she
entered the Novitiate of the Sisters
of St. Joseph on September 7, 1955,
completed the two credits during
postulancy and graduated in June,
1956. After completing her
Novitiate, she professed First Vows
on August 11, 1957.

Sister Marilyn was sent on
mission and began 35 years of
classroom teaching which included
every grade level from first through
high school in the cities of Coral
Gables, Lake City, Miami, Naples,
Orlando, and St. Augustine,
Florida.

Sister transitioned from
classroom teaching in 1993, to

working at Lourdes Convent with
the retired Sisters for five years. In
1998, she began Parish Ministry as
a DRE (Director of Religious
Education) at the Cathedral
Basilica, St. Augustine; continued
DRE ministry at St. Anastasia, and
is currently working as DRE at St.

Ambrose Parish, Elkton, Florida.
The DRE ministry has been most
rewarding in each parish.

Sister Marilyn has been blessed
in so many ways during these 60
years; she expresses thanks for the
gift of serving and ministering to
God’s people every day.

Sister Suzan Foster

“Born in the shadow of the
Motherhouse,” Sister Suzan is the
eldest of the three children of
Joseph and Hazel (Lindberg)
Foster. She was in her first years at
Cathedral Parish School when she
was gifted with her brother Joe and
her sister Charlene.  “Sister said!”
became a watchword in the Foster
household with Suzan proclaiming
by second grade that she was going
to be a nun.

High school years at St. Joseph
Academy strengthened Sister
Suzan’s resolve, and she proudly
speaks of her classmates as vital
support in her discernment. Three
months after high school
graduation, Sister entered the
novitiate and began formation in
religious life as a Sister of St.
Joseph. She professed final vows in
1972.

Sister completed her
undergraduate degree at the
University of Florida and her
Master of Religious Education at
St. Meinrad School of Theology.
Throughout her religious life,
education has been her ministry –
in grade schools in Miami,
Jacksonville, West Palm,
Gainesville and Lake Worth; these
were followed by 20 years at
Bishop Kenny High School,
Jacksonville, as teacher and vice
principal. Sister presently serves as
teacher and vice principal at her
alma mater – in her own words, “I
have come full circle.”
Intermittently, she has been called

to Congregational leadership as
Councilor and is presently serving
in this capacity.

At this time of her Golden
Jubilee, Sister gives gratitude to
God for the call to religious life and
to her family and friends for their
unwavering and loving support.

Four Sisters of St. Joseph Honored

(l - r) Sister Mary Immaculate Moraglia, SSJ; Sister Marilyn Dingman,

SSJ; Sister Suzan Foster, SSJ; Sister Christopher Marie Burleson, SSJ

(seated)

(l-r) Father Jeff Johnston (Cathedral), Sister Suzan Foster, SSJ; Sister

Mary Immaculate Moraglia, SSJ; Most Reverend Felipe Estevez, Bishop of

St. Augustine; Sister Marilyn Dingman, SSJ; Sister Jane Stoecker, SSJ

(General Superior)



by Francis Sullivan

There are two words that come
to mind when thinking back to the
Holy Father’s September visit to
the United States:  providence and
universality.

My wife, two daughters and I
live in Philadelphia, about four
miles northwest of the location of
the closing Mass during the World
Meeting of Families (WMOF).
Seemingly from the time Francis’
trip was announced in early 2015,
we heard and read daily news
reports about how locked-down the
city was going to be — “Green
Zone,” “traffic box” and “no-fly
zone.” Those were words to
describe Kabul or Baghdad, not a
major city in America!

My father, who lives in
Connecticut, has seen both pontiffs
who had come to the US, including
St. John Paul II at the University of
South Carolina in 1987 and at
Aqueduct Racetrack in 1995 and
Benedict XVI at Yankee Stadium in
2008. A determined man, there was
no way he was going to miss seeing
this Pope.

Anyhow, by the time late
September came around, we had
given up hope. The traffic was
going to be a pain in the neck and
our train station was going to be
closed for security purposes; tickets
for Sunday’s Mass had been given
out already in our parish’s lottery
and we had been unsuccessful in

the online drawings; and as for my
87-year old father, he was going to
pack a lunch and stand in New York

City’s Central Park for a couple of
hours just to watch the Popemobile
drive by.

But Providence intervened.

A friend of mine called me
Saturday morning. He and his fam-
ily were going to the Festival of
Families that evening; was there
any possibility we could go, too?
No way, I replied. But my wife fig-
ured she had nothing to lose and
signed on to Craigslist. About ten
phone calls and emails later, our

daughters and I had free tickets to a
beautiful concert!

While we headed to the
Benjamin Franklin Parkway, my
wife decided to go to the vigil Mass
at our parish, then spoke to the pas-
tor afterwards. She related the day’s
activities. He told her someone had
dropped off an envelope just before
Mass, but had no idea what was in
it. He opened it — there were two
tickets to the next day’s Papal
Mass. Would she want them? Of
course!

Best of all, two days earlier, a
brother-in-law who’d gone to high
school with a lawyer in the

Archdiocese of New York, came
through for my father. Not only
would my dad be able to attend the
Mass at Madison Square Garden
Sept. 25, he would be able to do so
in a suite! 

My prayers had been answered.

On Sunday, as my younger
daughter and I were at Mass with so
many others, I was struck by the
universality of our church. Yes, we
profess “one, holy, catholic and
apostolic church,” but what does
that really mean?

It meant talking to a family of
four from Colombia who had spent
10 days attending the WMOF. It
meant seeing how much fun a
youth group from Poland was hav-
ing. It meant looking at the amaz-
ing native clothing people from
Nigeria wore. It meant thinking
about the family from Syria who
received a gift of the Gospel of
Luke from His Holiness and who’d
be returning there in a couple of
days. And talking to the guy next to
me, who lived only two blocks
from where the Pope was saying
Mass, about how the Philadelphia
Eagles were doing that day (they
won their game).

Providence and universality.
These are concepts our church has
taught for centuries. A couple of
weeks ago in Philadelphia, I had
the chance to experience them first-
hand in an unforgettable way.
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Regina and Francis Sullivan after the Papal Mass, Philadelphia,

Sept. 27, 2015

Pope’s Visit to Philadelphia

by Paul Ghiotto

The Christ the King Nocturnal Adoration Society chapter is consider-
ing changing the hours of adoration to just the First Friday of each month.
This possible change recognizes several facts: 1) the number of members
who regularly attend the monthly adoration on a rotating hourly basis is
dwindling; 2) most members have voiced concerns about personal safety
when coming to the chapel at two, three, four, or five o’clock in the morn-
ing; and 3) no other Catholic parish in the First Coast area has an all-night
adoration (except Assumption which has Perpetual Adoration – somewhat
different than Nocturnal) and only two others even have a limited First
Friday adoration schedule.  Changing to just the First Friday date will also
help avoid confusion as to when the monthly adoration is scheduled.
Normally, it is scheduled the First Friday and First Saturday combined
each month.

Father Boddie has given his approval to this proposed change.

A new adoration schedule would begin after the normal 5:30 p.m.
Friday Mass and extend through to midnight, with the normal Benediction
service concluding the adoration session.  Essentially, there will be six
bands of adorers with each having a leader as bands have always had.
Members of the current eight rotating bands and the two non-rotating
Saturday morning bands will have an opportunity to re-form into six rotat-
ing bands. Members who cannot for some reason attend their rotating
monthly hour can always attend any other hour that suits them, or the
chapter can select band leaders and members for each hour who will have
an assigned hour each month and not rotate.

If for some reason a spate of new members join the chapter who
absolutely insist on covering the early morning hours of Saturday morn-
ing then the adoration period could be adjusted accordingly.

Currently the Christ the King Chapter includes members from Christ
the King, Holy Spirit, Holy Rosary, Resurrection, and Blessed Trinity.
The eight “rotating” bands are led by the following individuals:

Band One – Paul Ghiotto; Band Two – Ron Lynch; Band Three –
Richard Sollee (Assumption); Band Four – Al Martin;  Band Five – Frank
Japour; Band Six – George Pruitt; Band Seven – Anatole Maher (Holy
Spirit); Band Eight – John Lewis.

“Non-rotating” bands spend an hour of adoration beginning at 6:00
and 7:00 a.m. on Saturday morning.  Monica Crisp leads the 6:00 a.m.
Band and Stu Pierce heads the 7:00 a.m. Band.

Since 1962, members of the Society have given one hour of adoration
on the First Friday/Saturday combination of each month.  Members spend
part of the time reciting prayers contained in an official Society handbook
and in periods of silent meditation.  Adoration is held throughout the night
beginning officially with the 10:00 – 11:00 p.m. hour and ending with the
7:00 – 8:00 a.m. hour the following morning.  Benediction and Holy Mass
follow the last hour of adoration.  The only commitment required of
Society members is that they try their best to come at their appointed hour
to pray with others before the Blessed Sacrament.

The Nocturnal Adoration Society is a national association for Catholic
men and women and was established in accordance with Church law on
November 28, 1928.  The purpose of the Nocturnal Adoration Society is
to respond to Our Lord’s invitation to spend one hour with Him (Mark 14.
37-38), to atone for sins committed, and to draw down God’s blessings.

Questions?  Please contact Paul Ghiotto at 727-5040, or
Secretary/Treasurer Monica Crisp at 721-2754. 

NOCTURNAL ADORATION HOURS

TO CHANGE?
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continued from page 1 
There were also the fun times. Early on, each table had get-to-know-

you exercises. I was grouped with a lady I had known for years from
Marriage Encounter, a younger mother whose face I remembered but I
was glad for the name
tag, a young adult
lady whose mom and
dad I had known, and
a retired lady I had
never met before, plus
the two facilitators
from St. Joes. We
were asked to come
up with a name for our
table, and I became a
member of the Sassy
Soul Sisters.  There
were regular break
times, where there was always food available, sweet treats and healthy
fruits and proteins and juice and tea and coffee. All the meals were freshly
made by the CRHP team in the CTK kitchen, and I have to say, the menu
was delicious and filling and there was plenty. I saw all the priests from
the rectory sneak over to eat with us for dinner. 

But I think what impressed me the most was the depths of the sharing
by the women at each
session. One of the ground
rules was confidentiality:
what you hear here, let it
stay here.The women of
the CRHP team shared
very intimate details of
some of the pain and
heartbreak and bad choices
they had made, but then
how God had renewed
them and gave them back
the joy that we are all
looking for. Their stories
gave me the courage to

share about my own restlessness and searching for God. While sharing is
optional, I got to hear some stories of others at CTK who were at my table
and what they were
searching for. There was a
real vulnerability, an
openness to sharing,
without all the public
masks that we wear. For a
little while, the real person
would come peeking out,
and 6there was a genuine
acceptance by the others at
the table of some difficult
feelings. 

I came away with a
real sense of community
and fellowship by the end
of the weekend. I was able
to let go of a longstanding resentment of a former CTK priest, who I
always thought was an arrogant SOB despite his good actions. I came to
realize that he was just being what an Irish Catholic priest was trained to

be in the pre-Vatican II
years, reinforced by the
duties of running a
church and school. He
was being what God had
called him to be. It was
my old judgmental spirit
that God healed that
weekend.

I feel that this
movement has a lot of
potential to really renew
Christ the King. I think I
have been looking for
the community, the
sense of belonging, like I
had when I was a school parent and also with the former Marriage
Encounter Circle. This is a reason to get in touch with people, to call them
about the things they are concerned about, to be involved. And it’s with
people I already know a little bit. I have been very touched in the follow-
up meetings by the stories of my fellow parishioners. Yes, you have all
seen me and Bob dealing with Gina in the pew, but I had no idea of the
depths of struggle that other people sitting right beside me have been
going through. The CRHP program seems to be a chance to hear each
other’s stories, and a chance to care about each other. 

So often, we just don’t know how to care, or what to say, or we are too
proud to admit that we need someone to care about us. I am reminded of
a song:

Longing for light, we wait in darkness/ Longing for truth, we
turn to You.

Make us Your own, Your holy people/ Light for the world to see.

Longing for peace, our world is troubled/ Longing for hope,
many despair.

Your word alone has power to save us/ Make us Your living
voice.

Many the gifts, many the people/ Many the hearts that yearn to
belong.

Let us be servants to one another/ Making Your kingdom come.

Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts/ Shine through the
darkness.

Christ, be our light! Shine in Your Church/ Gathered today. 

By the way, we did
sleep in the school
library. I was very
comfortable on my air
mattress, and others
seemed comfortable on
their cots or with their
CPAPs, etc. The Lord
and the CRHP team
took good care of me
on my weekend. I
highly recommend it
for all the church. Hope
to see you there.

The Ladies of  CRHP
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by Ellin Iselin

The name St. Junipero Serra
has been in the news as of late due
to his canonization—-and contro-
versy over his role in American col-
onization. Despite the debate about
Junipero Serra, Pope Francis, who
is from Argentina, a former Spanish
colony, felt sainthood was indeed
justified.

Junipero Serra was born Nov.
24, 1713 in Majorca, Spain to farm-

ers  Antonio Nadal Serra and
Margarita Rosa Ferrer. At an early
age, the young Serra was educated
by Franciscans and eventually
chose the name “Junipero” to honor
the brother of St. Francis. While in
Spain, most of Junipero’s work
with the church took place in the
Majorcan city of Palma including
ordination to the priesthood and
later receipt of his doctorate in the-
ology in 1742. In 1749 he became
an Indian missionary to America,
and he landed in Vera Cruz, Mexico
in December of that year. Junipero
Serra has become synonymous
with California because in 1767 he
was chosen as president of the for-
mer Jesuit missions in the Baja
region. He then started evangeliz-
ing in Upper California for the next
15 years.

According to the United States
Conference of Catholic Bishops,
“By the end of 1784, Indian bap-
tisms at the first nine missions
reached the number 6,736, while
4,646 Christianized Indians were

living in them.” However some of
the descendants of the Indians
claim their ancestors were forced
into European culture.

Junipero Serra’s canonization
wasn’t an overnight success of
course. He was beatified 27 years
earlier by Pope John Paul II on
September 25, 1988, and it is per-
haps helpful to be reminded of the
route to sainthood. St. Augustine
Catholic issued an article in the
summer of 2012 explaining “The
Making of a Saint.” Writer Lila
Ross clarifies:

The church singles out notable
examples for canonization-a
lengthy process in which the person
is “vetted,” and their sanctity con-
firmed through miracles. That
process occurs in stages beginning
with the designation of “Servant of
God” and then “Venerable,”
“Blessed” and finally “Saint.”

A statement from the Vatican,
as reported on CNN’s website,
showcases the reasons Junipero
Serra was canonized on September

23 this year. “Francis, the first
Latin American pope, advanced the
sainthood for Serra because he was
‘one of the founding fathers of the
United States’ and a ‘special patron
of the Hispanic people of the coun-
try.’”
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St. Junipero Serra

by Leslie Ng, Esq.

Deacon Peter Dang was born to a fam-
ily of nine children in Vinh Long, Tam
Binh, a small town just a few hours south of
Saigon. His parents, who previously left
China to disassociate themselves with com-
munism, found themselves facing the
imminent threat of another communist
regime. His parents sent him to the United
States on a student visa, while they immi-
grated to Germany. Deacon Dang earned a
B.S. in mechanical engineering at the Iowa State University and an M.A.
in aerospace engineering at Cincinnati University. 

After he lost his first job and unsuccessfully launched a company in
1991, he questioned his faith. Instead of losing his faith, Deacon Dang
focused on a search for the purpose of his existence and he continued
building his relationship with the Lord. Shortly thereafter, through a mir-
acle intervention, God led him to the Naval Air Station in Jacksonville,
where he is still employed as an aerospace engineer. 

To satisfy his hunger for knowledge of God’s scriptures, Deacon
Dang joined the RCIA Program and enrolled in the Ministry Formation
Program. Furthermore, he entered and completed the Diaconate Program
of Diocese of St. Augustine. He was ordained in 2008 at St. Elizabeth Ann
Seton Catholic Church in Palm Coast. Deacon Dang not only strength-
ened his relationship with God but he also found his purpose in life: to
serve others. He has since been assigned to serve as a permanent deacon
at St. Catherine Parish. Recently, he was also directed to serve the
Vietnamese Community at Christ the King. 

Deacon Dang and his wife, Mary Van Dang, have been married 35
years and have four children, Benjamin, Christopher, Michael, and
Jonathan. They are also blessed with a three-year-old grandson, Ethan,
and a granddaughter is on the way. Deacon Dang has been greatly influ-
enced by his wife’s love for God and her belief in the Catholic Church.
Together they had devoted their time and resources to help the
Vietnamese Community in Cincinnati to build their own parish.  

As a deacon, he has been involved in several different ministries at St.
Catherine. Currently, he is the Director of Religious Education ministry
for the Vietnamese Community at Christ the King. When he is not serv-
ing the community, Deacon Dang loves to serve his family and friends
their favorite Chinese, Vietnamese, and French dishes. Prime rib is the
most requested dish at family gatherings. He also likes woodworking,
fishing, reading, building computers from scratch, and getting his house
completely wired and wifi-enabled.

Deacon Dang can be reached at deaconpeter.d@gmail.com

Deacon Peter Dang Bread for the World

by Mark Wiechman

My whole life is barely

A fraction of

A fragment from

A discarded

And forgotten crumb of bread.

But look at what Jesus did

With bread.

He multiplied it 

And fed thousands.

He changed it 

Into the Bread of Life

To save us all.

If He can do that

Think of what He can do

With our simple lives.

May my life be part of

Just one slice of the bread

That feeds and saves

The world.
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submitted by Tito Espejo

Simbang Gabi is a typical Filipino way of preparing for the great
feast of Christmas. The tradition was brought to the Philippines by
Spanish evangelizers from Mexico. Originally, it popularly came to be
known as Misa Aguinaldo. De Aguinaldo means gift, which is peculiar to
Christmas. That is why the faithful wake up in the early morning for nine
days before Christmas to join in the celebration of the dawn Mass. The
faithful make this their “Aguinaldo” to God for the great gift of Jesus. The
practice can also be understood as the preparation of the faithful to receive
from God the great gift or “Aguinaldo” of Christmas, which is Jesus, the
Savior of the world. But for Filipino Catholics, Simbang Gabi is above
all an expression of their filial devotion to Mary, the Mother of God.
For nine consecutive days they join and accompany her, so to speak,
as she awaits the birth of her Son. For this reason, the Masses on these
days are celebrated as solemn votive Masses in her honor.

Throughout the centuries, the celebration of Simbang Gabi or Missa
Aguinaldo has been preserved, enriched and sustained by the Filipinos all
over the world in spite of the pastoral and liturgical challenges it under-
went. Its form of celebration today is the effect of the long history of this
celebration. It was at the First Plenary Council of the Philippines in 1953
that a formal petition to Rome was made for the Papal Indult with these
conditions: “On the nine days preceding the Nativity of our Lord, i.e.,
from December 16 to 24, the solemn votive Mass Rotate Coeli Desuper is
sung especially in parish and convent churches, but only once a day with
great solemnity and with a big attendance of the faithful.”(Acta et Decreta
Primi Council Plenarii Ins. Phil, 1953,n 356: J. Ylla, OP, Indultos y
Privilegios de Filipinas, UST Press, 1940, p. 24.)

On March 24, 1961, Rome granted the continuation of this Indult for
five years. (Cf. A. Santamaria, “Missas de Aguinaldo” in Boletin
Ecclesiastico de Filipinias [April 1961], pp. 470-471) Today, everywhere
in the Philippines, and around the world where Filipinos are present
the Simbang Gabi is celebrated with great solemnity, with the singing
of “Gloria,” in white vestments, and with Christmas carols and fes-
tive ornamentations, in contrast with sober character of the Advent
season. 

The years of Martial Law contributed to the modification of the time
of the Simbang Gabi in some places. The adjustment from dawn to
evening was in view of the curfew hours imposed during the Martial Law
regime. Today, this practice continues to be kept even if the curfew hour
restriction is no longer in force. Many of our faithful who follow the urban
rhythm of work find it easier to join in the evening instead of the dawn
Masses. This adjusted time allows them to continue receiving spiritual
nourishment and appreciation of the Christian meaning of Christmas
amidst its secularized celebration. 

The practice of Simbang Gabi is highly encouraged, whether at dawn
or in the evening, because it is a great source of spiritual nourishment
to our faithful. In this connection, we present to you, our dear pastors and
collaborators in the pastoral care of our Catholic faithful here in our dio-
cese, guidelines that will help us to observe faithfully the Indult given to
us and keep from abuses and misinterpretations this venerable Filipino
tradition. 

From the beginning the Simbang Gabi has always been celebrated at
an early hour, from 4 to 5 o’clock in the morning. It is this Mass alone that
is considered Simbang Gabi or Misa de Aguinaldo. Other Masses cele-
brated during the nine days before Christmas are celebrated as Masses of
the Advent season, and should follow the norms of the liturgy of the
Advent season. If the Misa de Aguinaldo is celebrated from 7:00 o’clock
in the evening onwards, it should be motivated by genuine pastoral care
for the spiritual benefit of the faithful. The celebration of the Misa de
Aguinaldo at other times e.g., morning, mid-day or late afternoon Mass,
is not in keeping with the liturgical norms and is to be regarded as an
abuse. Therefore, only the dawn and, when pastorally, the evening
Masses are considered Simbang Gabi or Misa de Aguinaldo.

When Simbang Gabi is celebrated in the evening of Saturday and
Sunday, one should take the liturgy of the Sunday. It should be noted that
Sunday evening Mass should not anticipate the weekday Mass of the fol-
lowing day. White vestments are used, the Gloria is sung, and musical
instruments accompany the singing during the Simbang Gabi or Saturday
evening, dawn of Sunday and Sunday evening. For the Mass formulary
of the weekday Simbang Gabi, the Common of the Blessed Virgin
Mary in Advent (Rorate Coeli desuper), should be used with Gloria,
Advent Preface II, white vestments. The Supplement to the Roman
Sacramentary gives us the Mass texts, for the prayers and the read-
ings. 

The ordinary place for the celebration of the Simbang Gabi
Masses is the parochial church. Chapels, which are duly recognized
within the jurisdiction of the parish church, are given permission to cele-
brate Simbang Gabi only with the consent of the parish priest and in coor-
dination with the parish. 

As we prepare for the celebration of the birth of our Savior Jesus
Christ through the unique Filipino Catholic tradition of Simbang
Gabi, may the faith and devotion of Mary the Mother of God and the
Mother of the Filipino nation, inspire us to receive in our hearts and
home, God’s surpassing Aguinaldo in the person of Jesus Christ.

Rafael Lavilla, OSJ
Simbang Gabi Spiritual Director

Simbang Gabi  

Epiphany

International Celebration

January 3, 2016

Prepare and share your

favorite ethnic dish.

From French to Indian

Hungarian to Haitian

Share your cuisine with your

parish family.

Watch the bulletin for details.
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by Mary Morris Williams –
President, Northeast Florida
Chapter Maryknoll Affiliates 

Imagine this: You are in a
foreign country, waiting for a van
in front of your hotel. You notice a
woman who was on the bus from
the airport the night before and at
breakfast. She smiles and you start
talking, haltingly in a combination
of gestures, some English and
assorted, memorized foreign
phrases. You learn that she is on her
way to Rome to study Italian for 15
days, leaving her husband behind
for this short trip. You try to explain
that you are there on a mission trip
and are waiting for a van to pick
you up. When the bus for the
airport arrives, she smiles and gives
you a hug “goodbye.”

This was one of my first
experiences in Sao Paulo, Brazil,
waiting for Catherine Heinhold, the
Maryknoll Lay Missioner who
would be our guide for 11 days. A
hug at the end of a brief
conversation! What kind of people
are these Brazilians? I told this
story to Catherine shortly after she
picked up my husband, Bryan, and
me. She commented that the lady I
spoke to probably continued to
think of me on her way to the
airport and wonder about my life.

Our introduction to Brazil was
warm and welcoming. After
picking up Patty and Joe
Symkowick, Maryknoll Affiliate
Board members from Sacramento,
at the airport, we headed to the
home of Greg and Kim Fisher, two
more Lay Missioners in this small
Maryknoll community, comprised
of two priests, two sisters and six
Lay Missioners. A welcoming
lunch greeted our arrival, followed
by prayers of blessing for our time
in Brazil.

Our eight days in Sao Paulo
were filled with exploring and
learning, visiting historical sites,
museums and the ministries in
which the Maryknoll Lay
Missioners serve. At the ministry
sites, we sometimes met with
directors of programs, were

introduced to colleagues of the
missioners and had opportunities to
talk with the people served.

Patty and I accompanied
Maryknoll Lay Missioner Kathy
Bond to her program at one of the
women’s prisons. She works with a
group of pregnant women and a
group of new mothers and their
babies who are allowed to remain
with their mothers for six months.
She teaches health workshops that
include yoga to help develop
centeredness and identity in the
mothers and basic baby massage to
help the mothers bond with their
children and give them a good
foundation before the expected
separation. Her love, dedication to
and caring for these women were
evident in her greetings to them and
in her teaching. Even though what
we saw was spoken in a foreign
language, the smiles and gestures
communicated the underlying
message of hope and love.

Our next visit was to a shelter
for women and children which
served refugees from many African
countries (Angola, Congo, and
Democratic Republic of the Congo)
and released female prisoners. With
expert translation help from the
missioners, including Maryknoll
Lay Missioner Sirikit Noronha,
who applies her profession as a
lawyer to provide legal aid, we
learned the plight of many African
women who were fleeing violence
in their native countries and of
women who were duped into
transporting drugs into Brazil and
were caught and imprisoned far
from their native countries.

Although I thought I was well
educated, this trip made me realize
how little I knew about the history
and geography of South America. I
set out imagining a country with
some native Indian tribes, having
been colonized by the Portuguese. I
ended up visiting a multi-ethnic,
diverse country with a large
Japanese population (invited to
come as farmers), Italians,
Germans, Syrians, people from
different countries in Africa, and an
indigenous Indian tribe (the
Guarani Mbya).

Maryknoll is known for
reaching out to marginalized
people: the pin prison.
Accompanied by Maryknoll Lay
Missioner Greg Fischer, we also
visited a center for immigrants,
refugees, and migrant workers
(Missao Paz), where Greg helps to
provide translation services, social
services and job resources for those
using the center. At the time of our
visit, the center was responding to a
large influx of Haitians. Housed in
a large parish center where they
slept on the floor, they were given
legal and social work services to
help get proper documentation,
jobs, and homes. Many of the
Haitians had left Haiti through the
Dominican Republic and had flown
to Panama City. Then they took
buses and trains for about 25 days
of travel to get to Brazil.

Other stops on our journey
included an alternative health
center on the southern periphery of
the city; a visit to a health center
that served the indigenous Indians;
a Women’s Center helping women
in situations of vulnerability and
domestic violence; and a project for
homeless people, Cor da Rua,
which had a handicraft shop to
support the ministry. Our days were
punctuated with lunches at
restaurants serving many different
ethnic foods. Meal times gave us
opportunities to talk more to the
missioners who were working in
the different programs. 

We were greeted and welcomed
and hugged by so many people
along our journey. Even in the

midst of difficulty, people greeted
us and were willing to share their
stories and their food.

The name of the program for
this trip was “Friends across
Borders.” We did not go there to
build or paint or, provide medical
services. We went there to be with
the people, share in the lives of the
Maryknoll community, learn about
Sao Paulo, and submerge ourselves
in a different culture. This trip
accomplished its purposes. I feel I
now have friends across the
Brazilian border. I have made
friends with the missioners and
connected to the people they serve.
I will not forget the faces of the
women prisoners as they massaged
their babies or the faces of the
refugee women in the shelter.
These faces remind me of the needs
not only in Brazil, but in
Jacksonville and in many cities of
the world.

One of the reasons I chose to go
on this trip was to see Maryknoll in
action. I have been involved in a
Maryknoll Affiliate Chapter for
four years and have read Maryknoll
Magazine for many years. This was
an opportunity to see a place where
Maryknoll has an established
community and to see that
community in action, serving a city
with multiple problems and needs.

A special treat at the end of our
mission days was a visit to Iguacu
Falls, located in the southwestern
part of Brazil, at the border with
Argentina and Paraguay. This is
one of the wonders of the world, a
splendid marvel of God’s creation.
We had a friendly taxi driver on our
second day at the falls who also
drove us to the airport on our last
day. I wasn’t surprised when my
goodbye with her included a hug, a
special end to a fabulous trip.

For more information about
Lay Missioners’ mission
immersion trips, explore their
website: www. friendacrossoarders.
org. Maybe God is calling you to
step out of your comfort zone and
explore a different part of His
world.

Friends Across Borders in Brazil

By Dennis McLaughlin

Then...Out of Argentina? …comes an apparition; dressed in
white…Francis I, a prelate again breathes fresh air through the windows
John XXlll swung open and John Paul II washed. 

It’s that simple. On March 13, 2013, as the smoke cleared, this
modest, new prelate, dressed plainly in white, knelt on the balcony and
humbly pled for prayers from the crowd below. 

Jesus then, and now, Francis cheers his people to be as children, not
adults; inspires the poor and oppressed: to not be afraid; sends his priests
to embark on missions…not careers, and to evangelize in “Levis and
tennis shoes.” This is the Christ, I love, who hangs out with sinners; and
preaches in sandals, with parables, not dogma. 

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Pope Francis Thanksgiving Prayer

by Charm I. Saults

Lord, we thank thee for giving us love that unites us;

For peace given to us each day;

For the hope with which we expect tomorrow;

For our health, our food, having a place to call home, our work;

And the wonders of each day that you bestow upon us to bring us

happiness.

Thank thee, Lord, especially for today for our family and friends who

are gathered with us to celebrate.

Bestow a special blessing on all those who could not be here.

We bow our heads and give you thanks for the faith, hope and love You

continue to give to us each day.



by John Moritz – Southeast Regional Coordinator, 
Northeast Florida Chapter

In his address to the Maryknoll Society Centennial Symposium in
2011*, Father Steven Judd, MM, reminded us of three traditional marks
or traits that characterize Maryknoll Spirituality. They
are affability, availability, and adaptability. When I read his comments
on them recently, I said to myself, “Well, they’re pretty accurate.” If I
were to describe Maryknollers, I might not use the same words, but the
ideas are readily apparent to anyone who has been around the Maryknoll
family. I began to realize that these three qualities are reflective of the
Maryknoll people we encounter and love, and are also aspirational. They
present for us real goals, lofty and achievable, that help define who we
are.

Father Steve challenged us to reflect on
how these three traits are lived out in our
mission lives today. So, for us Affiliates, I
would like to present his challenge: How
do we, both as individual Affiliates and as
chapters, live out affability, availability,
and adaptability?

First, Father Steve used that iconic
image of Mother Mary Joseph, with her
yards of flowing fabric and welcoming
smile, as the paradigm of Maryknoll affa-
bility. A congenial freshness of heart that
reveals a depth of love is a magnetic attrac-
tion for me that I want to emulate. We can

all conjure images of those who have presented that welcome to us. So,
for reflection: What are some ways in which I can develop that cheer-
ful warmth?

Second, to me, availability is that presence which I recognize when
someone values me as person. It is more than just the giving of time, but
the self-giving that says, “The person in front of me is the most important
person in the world at this moment.” It is the willingness to say, “I’ll go,”
to put the other ahead of myself. I am filled with gratitude for those who
have made themselves available to me. In what ways can I demonstrate
the gift of self to those around me?

Third, adaptability gives me the freedom to transcend the boundaries
of convention in order to be present to another. The horizon is merely my
limited vision. I love the title of our Affiliate publication, Not So Far
Afield, because it so accurately describes the reality that once I am there,
what was once the horizon (the field afar) is no longer so far afield.
Maryknoll has shown and will continue to show the way of incultura-
tion. What are the ways in which I can be stretched in order to be an
image of the Christ that is recognizable to another?

The more that I have reflected on these three A’s, the more I come to
realize the spiritual richness which they contain. If these are the qualities
that identify individual Maryknollers, then they are also the characteris-
tics of the communities in which we live. For us as Affiliates, how do our
Affiliate chapters reflect these, and how can we make them specific goals
to move toward? May they offer you some food for thought.

*The entire text of Father Steve’s address can be found in the Orbis
book, The Gift of Mission, edited by James H. Kroeger, MM.
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The Three A’s of Maryknoll Spirituality

In honor of their 150th Anniversary the Sisters of St. Joseph of St.
Augustine, Florida, have partnered with WJCT/Public Broadcasting to
create the documentary:

A Legacy of Faith

The Sisters of St. Joseph of St. Augustine, Florida, tells the history of
the many hundreds of women who have consecrated their lives to God as
Sisters of St. Joseph and dedicated their lives to serving their dear neigh-
bors, whoever and wherever they may be throughout the state of Florida,
since 1866.

In 1866 the Sisters of St. Joseph of St. Augustine came to the
shores of Florida with the singular mission of catechizing 10,000
African American slaves freed from slavery.

Since that time their service has expanded to 66 unique mis-
sions throughout the state of Florida.

Their list of accomplishments is most compelling, having
founded and/or served in:

52 elementary schools
6 high schools
1 college
4 hospitals
3 homes for children
2 nursing homes
2 homes for developmentally disabled adults
1 home for unwed mothers
hundreds of apostolic ministries throughout Florida...

As we all know, Public Broadcasting is brought to us by us and we
need your help!

Many opportunities for sponsorships are available... no gift is too
small... to say “thank you” in honor of the Sisters who have served tire-
lessly for 150 years!

Please go to the Sisters’ website at www.ssjfl.org and see some of the
footage already filmed by WJCT producer Rich Conner and give a gift to
help share the legacy. 

St. Joseph, Pray for Us!

Sisters of St. Joseph - A Legacy of Faith

Producer Rich Conner interviews Sister

Catherine Bitzer, SSJ, Archivist for the

Diocese of St. Augustine and the Sisters

of St. Joseph

General Superior, Sister Jane Stoecker,

SSJ and Michael Boylan, President and

CEO of WJCT/Public Broadcasting.

St. Vincent de Paul

Food Drive

Thank You for Your

Donation
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by Carol-Ann Black

One can do some fair travelling to attend one or another stewardship
conference, and I have done that at different times-Orlando, New Orleans,
Chicago-to be specific. But today’s conference at St. Luke’s down in
Middleburg-how’s that for exotic locale-was one of the best. The only
airline ticket required was for one of our presenters, Reverend Monsignor
Daniel Mueggenborg, who flew in from Tulsa, Oklahoma to tell us (all
one hundred-odd) about his adventures on the road toward a more
grounded, spiritually healthy congregation at Christ the King, Tulsa. 

Monsignor Mueggenborg first defined his terms.  A Christian steward
is one who lives a life of gratitude for all the gifts that fill his life; who
develops his gifts wisely; who shares graciously; and returns the fruits of
these gifts generously. And trust is the prime ingredient for each and every
participant—-trust in God and his generosity at all times. Each
parishioner develops his personal relationship with Jesus day by day, inch
by inch and trust grows in the parish body. 

But Christian stewardship doesn’t happen automatically. It must be
nurtured by parish leadership, which must be transparent in every way-
finances and audits must be shared. Leadership must exhibit
accountability, taking responsibility for renewing ministries and
resources. Leadership must assess changes in the parish that must be taken
into account when dealing with ministries. What is being done that is
useful and relevant and what is really over and should be discarded? And
all of this must be done with a drive for excellence.  

A tall order for leadership and congregation, but the benefit of grateful
stewardship is a happier parish. Prayer life in the parish increases-Masses,
retreats and other spiritual activities are better attended; new prayer
groups crop up and flourish. And ultimately increased contributions to
parish activities and coffers become the rule.

When Monsignor Mueggenborg finished his presentation, Father Jeff
McGowan, pastor of Queen of Peace parish, Gainesville, took over and
told of his efforts to build his parish from a few hundred families to fifteen
hundred in the space of about fifteen years. They went from being a “we
don’t do it that way” parish to a totally can-do operation, with little debt
and a steadily rising stewardship attitude of gratitude. The parish mission
statement actually says it all. As Christians we receive God’s gifts
gratefully, cultivate them responsibly, share them lovingly in justice to
others, and return them with increase to the Lord.

Father McGowan then went on to explain how the parish maintains its
momentum. Stewardship month kicks off in the early autumn of each
year. First, comes the financial statement to the congregation and a very
professional video of this active parish family. All of this impressive
activity illustrates the fact that, “Stewardship makes everything possible.”
In the second week, a couple or an individual speaks at each Mass in
testimony to personal relationship with Jesus and trust in God’s love for
each of us. Then after each Mass the ministry fair takes place. The third
week brings commitment Sunday, with another video emphasizing parish
participation. Covenant cards are filled out and families define their
financial intentions for the coming year. Fourth week is Oktoberfest-a
celebration of new personal commitment for the upcoming year.  Need I
say more? Obviously, a hugely popular event. 

Father McGowan emphasized appealing to and supporting young
families in ministry as being key to the remarkable growth at Queen of

Peace. They operate on the belief that we all like to be with our friends—
-as members of a positive church community. Gloom doesn’t attract
anything but more gloom. 

Next came Katie Herzing of Our Sunday Visitor, who presented the
topic “Best Practices in Technology.” Katie is an enthusiastic young
woman-a true techie-who offered myriad IT solutions to communications
problems in many parishes today. A parish website is probably the most
important tool in the parish workshop. It is the virtual front door of the
parish for anyone seeking information about the parish. For established
parish members it should be the source of all reliable information about
parish life. A tall order for sure. She went on to discuss electronic giving,
Twitter, Facebook, etc. and their uses in parish communication. In essence
Katie showed how “Best Practices in Technology” could transform parish
communication. Impressive. Necessary.

Our wonderful lunch of soup and sandwich was prepared and served
by Davoli Caterers, and sponsored by Our Sunday Visitor. After lunch,
Joanna Stark of the Diocese of St. Augustine, chaired small group
discussions of the concept of hospitality and how it relates to inviting and
retaining new parishioners. It was interesting to hear what other parishes
do to make worshipers feel welcome in our Christian communities. 

Our final presenter was Coach Daryl Dziezdic, Youth Minister at St.
Mary Magdalen Parish, Orlando. His topic was “Engaging our Youth.” It
was easy to see how he could indeed engage youth. He was energetic and
educated and in your face about personal faith. Coach Daryl had four
points for parish leadership to consider when trying to engage young
people. Consider who you are as one trying to reach out to youth-not very
engaging, my friend, when you greet all and sundry with a scowl. How
about a handshake and, “Good to see you at Mass.” Next, Daryl
recommended that we “clarify the win.” By this he meant that the
important thing for our young people to absorb at Mass and in interaction
with the parish is a personal relationship with Jesus. If we make them feel
welcome they will respond as Christian stewards in all sorts of ways. 

Think steps not programs. I had trouble wrapping my head around this
one, but in essence I think the point was that programs are meant to move
folks from one place to another. Teens aren’t anxious to be moved. One
step at a time in their relationship with God is where to go. They will
move when ready. Finally, narrow your focus and teach less for more.
Again, it is the relationship with Jesus that counts. The teens will absorb
incidental religious practice if they are comfortable and welcome in the
parish and Mass settings. He called on Pope Francis as an example of the
less-is-more principle. Francis doesn’t speak to us of many varied topics.
It is mercy, mercy, mercy. It will work when trying to “Engage our
Youth.” 

Finally, Bishop Estevez, having been in attendance for the final talk
about youth, thanked all the presenters and the attendees, and of course
those who pulled this conference together so well. Interestingly, he made
an appeal to all active in stewardship and parish life to make special
efforts on behalf of the Hispanic community. Just like the youth, they are
the future of the Church in the United States. It would have been
interesting, I think, to hear him expand on this topic, but the time was late
and all were ready to head for home.

Engaging our Faith Communities

Third Annual Diocese of St. Augustine

Stewardship Conference

THAT MAN IS YOU! is calling all fathers as it
continues its third year on its journey to solidify Catholic
male leadership so badly needed in today’s secular
society with the program entitled:

The Role of the Father
Even though this semester’s program has started, one

can join the program that continues to discuss the general
topic that considers the reality of fatherhood and the
father’s relationship to his children.

The emphasis is centered on searching for practical
means for transforming the family home into the

foundation for the renewal of society through the renewal of family values and further provide practical guidance to fathers in developing a parenting
plan of life that will result in a healthy, happy and holy family filled with joy.

The sessions take a look at the challenges facing fathers in the current culture of our society and lead to developing the parenting method perfectly
suited to modern times at the same time adhering to the tenets of the Catholic Church. 

It is never too late to join other fathers in their quest to become better fathers in developing their children into becoming great Catholic men and
women. Don’t miss such an opportunity while enjoying camaraderie with other fathers. Come and see. 

When: Every Thursday morning at 6:00 a.m. and ending at 7:30 a.m.
Where: Vietnamese Cultural Center located on the church grounds. 

A light breakfast snack of coffee, bagels, fruit and donuts is provided. 
For further information contact: Anthony (Tony) Marinucci

Tele: 904-994-9123 or email: afmarinucci@comcast.net 
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Taken from the Internet
Submitted by Kathy Daniels

There once was a man named George Thomas, pastor in a small New
England town. One Easter Sunday morning he came to the church carry-
ing a rusty, bent, old bird cage, and set it by the pulpit. Eyebrows were
raised and, as if in response, Pastor Thomas began to speak.... 

“I was walking through town yesterday when I saw a young boy com-
ing toward me swinging this bird cage. On the bottom of the cage were
three little wild birds, shivering with cold and fright. 

I stopped the lad and asked, “What do you have there, son?” 
“Just some old birds,” came the reply. 
“What are you going to do with them?” I asked. 
“Take ‘em home and have fun with ‘em,” he answered. “I’m gonna

tease ‘em and pull out their feathers to make ‘em fight. I’m gonna have a
real good time.” 

“But you’ll get tired of those birds sooner or later. What will you do
then?” 

“Oh, I got some cats,” said the little boy. “They like birds. I’ll take ‘em
to them.” 

The pastor was silent for a moment. “How much do you want for
those birds, son?” 

“Huh?? !!! Why, you don’t want them birds, mister. 
They’re just plain old field birds. They don’t sing. They ain’t even

pretty!” 
“How much?” the pastor asked again. 
The boy sized up the pastor as if he were crazy and said, “$10?” 
The pastor reached in his pocket and took out a ten dollar bill. He

placed it in the boy’s hand. In a flash, the boy was gone. The pastor picked
up the cage and gently carried it to the end of the alley where there was a
tree and a grassy spot. Setting the cage down, he opened the door, and by

softly tapping the bars persuaded the birds out, setting them free. Well,
that explained the empty bird cage on the pulpit, and then the pastor began
to tell this story: 

One day Satan and Jesus were having a conversation. Satan had just
come from the Garden of Eden, and he was gloating and boasting. “Yes,
sir, I just caught a world full of people down there. Set me a trap, used bait
I knew they couldn’t resist. Got ‘em all!” 

“What are you going to do with them?” Jesus asked. 
Satan replied, “Oh, I’m gonna have fun! I’m gonna teach them how to

marry and divorce each other, how to hate and abuse each other, how to
drink and smoke and curse. I’m gonna teach them how to invent guns and
bombs and kill each other. I’m really gonna have fun!” 

“And what will you do when you are done with them?” Jesus asked. 
“Oh, I’ll kill ‘em,” Satan glared proudly. 
“How much do you want for them?” Jesus asked. 
“Oh, you don’t want those people. They ain’t no good. Why, you’ll

take them and they’ll just hate you. They’ll spit on you, curse you and kill
you. You don’t want those people!!” 

“How much? He asked again. 
Satan looked at Jesus and sneered, “All your blood, tears and your

life.” 

Jesus said, “DONE!” Then He paid the price. 
The pastor picked up the cage and walked from the pulpit. 

I thank God every day for my blessed life. I’m not rich, don’t live in a
mansion and don’t have the nicest of material things, but, I’m healthy,
have a roof over my head, clothes on my back, food on my table, a family
that loves me and lifelong friends to get me through. I’d say I have a lot
to be thankful for.

God’s Grace

Pope Francis’s Prayer
for the Jubilee of Mercy 

Lord Jesus Christ,

you have taught us to be merciful like the heavenly Father, 

and have told us that whoever sees you sees Him.

Show us your face and we will be saved.

Your loving gaze freed Zacchaeus and Matthew

from being enslaved by money;

the adulteress and Magdalene from seeking happiness only in

created things; made Peter weep after his betrayal,

and assured Paradise to the repentant thief.

Let us hear, as if addressed to each one of us, the words that

you spoke to the Samaritan woman: 

“If you knew the gift of God!”

You are the visible face of the invisible Father,

of the God who manifests his power above all

by forgiveness and mercy:

let the Church be your visible face in the world, 

its Lord risen and glorified.

You willed that your ministers would also be clothed

in weaknessin order that they may feel compassion

for those in ignorance and error:

let everyone who approaches them feel

sought after, loved, and forgiven by God.

Send your Spirit and consecrate every one of us

with its anointing,

so that the Jubilee of Mercy may be 

a year of grace from the Lord,

and your Church, with renewed enthusiasm, 

may bring good news to the poor,

proclaim liberty to captives and the oppressed, 

and restore sight to the blind.

We ask this through the intercession of 

Mary, Mother of Mercy, 

you who live and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit for

ever and ever. Amen.

Father Boddie blessed Veterans attending Mass

and invited children to meet and thank them for

their service.

Thank you Veterans

for your service!
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A Look Back at Christ the King’s

Second Church

by Paul Ghiotto

(Ed. note: this article is the third in a series about various buildings –
present and past – on the church grounds)

During the fall months of 1955 the first classes of the new Christ the
King School began their first year on the second floor of Immaculate
Conception Catholic School in downtown Jacksonville. The Arlington
campus was then under construction. In January 1956 four classes of stu-
dents proudly marched into the first building opened on the new Christ the

King Catholic campus. Initial enrollment was 220 pupils. School classes
were held upstairs and a temporary church was downstairs.

Father W. Thomas Larkin was the church’s first pastor, arriving from
North Miami Beach in mid-1954. Sister Mary Ethelbert, SSJ, was the first
school principal. Father Larkin moved into a house on Mickler Road
(right behind today’s Kingdome) while Sister Mary roomed at St. Mary’s
Orphanage (today’s Harbor House).

Recently—-on Commitment Sunday—-Father Boddie spoke at all the
weekend Masses and reminded parishioners of how the church and its
buildings had grown from nothing but piney and oak woods into the cam-
pus we know today. He encouraged his listeners to pledge an appropriate
amount to help keep everything running, so we all can continue to wor-
ship, study, and minister in such a beautiful place.

Well, Father Larkin said the same thing way back in 1956 when he got
things rolling on planning, building, and funding the first stand-alone
church building. Today we might call it the “Pope John the XXIII” build-
ing, or the cafeteria, or parish hall, or the “old church.” 

The new church building opened in September 1957 and accommo-
dated 800 people. In the late 1960’s the “Shirley David Hall” was added
on the south side to handle overflow crowds, especially on the high holy
days (it also had restrooms!). Shirley David was a big-time volunteer at
the school. After she died way too young from cancer, her husband,

David, who owned a concrete products company, funded the hall in his
wife’s memory.

The original church had roll-out louvered windows with NO air con-
ditioning. There was a choir loft in the rear (school side) reachable by
stairs in the SW corner. Two confessionals were placed in the front of the
building – one on each side. In the mid-1960s the confessionals were
moved to the back of the church where book racks held for sale copies of
the Catholic Digest, Our Sunday Visitor, and other publications. The first
religious goods store was built on the east end of the original school build-
ing in the early 60s with Mrs. Rogero as the head clerk. (Mrs. Rogero set
the all-time record for leading the Catholic Rosary in the new church. In
a continuing effort for the conversion of heathenistic Russia, she sat in the
front pew, left side, and went around the beads in six minutes!)

A side altar to the Blessed Virgin Mary was up front to the left; one to
St. Joseph was on the right. The middle section of the original altar has
been in use in the present day chapel since 1977. The statues of Mary and
Joseph are also in the chapel.

It was a happy day when air conditioning was added. A glance at the
photo herein shows the added-on ceiling system on each side of the
church with vents shunting cool air downward on the pious. As kids we
were amused by the painters who, using a natural sponge, made an intri-
cate brown design on its sides.

The priest and altar boys – no girls, thank you! – had an area in a room
behind the main altar where items like candles, wine, vestments, etc. were
stored. Altar boys owned their own cassocks and white surplices which
our saintly mothers washed and ironed – all those pleats – for us. Grade
school servers wore red cassocks (OK, youngsters “Google” it!) and the
high school servers wore black cassocks.

Priest and altar boys entered for Mass from behind the altar.

The rectory was built in 1968.

In those years, the presiding priest said Mass in Latin with his back to
the congregation as did the altar boys. Prior to the introduction of the ver-
nacular English and increased laity participation brought on by the
Second Vatican Council, all responses were in Latin by the servers!
Parishioners followed the progress of the Mass by reading from their St.
Joseph Sunday Missal—-Latin on the left, English on the right.

Initially, the altar boys rang a set of bells during the Consecration part
of the Mass. Different sounding chimes – think doorbells – were added
later. During the weekly student Mass there was always a boy in our class
who, when the chimes were pressed, would whisper to the person next to
him: “How about getting the door, I’m busy.” This always got someone
laughing which earned a quick glare from the teacher.

And just try lighting those extra tall candles for High Mass! A best
buddy’s cassock was hemmed too long and, when he was descending the
carpeted steps with a large candle, he stepped on the cassock’s hem and
everything went tumbling! We, of course, thought it was hilarious.

An altar rail a few feet from the altar stretched the width of the church.
Communicants came forward, knelt, and received the host on their
tongues. 
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A Look Back at Christ the King’s

Second Church

Mrs. Hodge played the organ up in the choir loft for many years.
School children, grades 4-6, sang at the 8:30 a.m. Sunday Mass while
adults held forth at the 10:00 a.m. Mass. A lasting memory for me as a
fifth grader was practicing the Latin hymn “Ecce Sacerdos Magnus”
(Behold the Great Priest) under the drill instructor-guidance of Sister
Philip Joseph, SSJ, standing below in the central aisle. Personally, I

thought we kids nailed it the first time but it took what seemed like about
a hundred takes before the good nun cried, “Enough!”

Usually an annual mission was held in the church—-men and boys
one week, women and girls the next. Traveling Dominican missionary, the
indomitable Father Walsh, could bring the fire and brimstone! During the
mission held in late October 1962 Father Walsh asked all boys under 16
to leave the church and go outside because he wanted to tell the menfolk
something. While we reveled briefly in our freedom outside, Father Walsh
was telling our dads that he thought the country was facing nuclear war
over the then-happening Cuban missile crisis! “Bless me, father, for I
have sinned……”

No Saturday or Sunday afternoon Masses back then. If one wanted to
hit the golf course early on Sunday then the 7:00 a.m., 30-minute special,
Mass was the one for you. Thank you, Father Sheppard.

A “teen Mass” first appeared on the scene about 1968 after a fourth
Sunday Mass was added. Boy, was that a change!

Christ the King Church has long depended on a wide array of people
in its ministries who contribute to keeping the altar beautiful, who sing the
songs, and play the musical instruments, who usher, who meet and greet
people, who run the religious articles store, who clean the church, who
serve as sacristans, who lector at Mass, and so much more. 

Next time you attend any Mass at Christ the King, stop and think
about all those parishioners who took time to participate in these min-
istries since 1956. Thank those who serve in these positions today. Better
yet, step forward and volunteer yourself – make that commitment of your
time and talent. You will reap the treasure!

One of my favorite true stories – not that all the ones I’ve told haven’t
been (!) - involves the day a Sunday lector in the 1957 church read the

epistle account of Moses coming down from the mountaintop and finding
his followers adoring pagan idols. The lector should have checked his pro-
nunciation on one word but he did not. Reverently he read to the congre-
gation how Moses picked up a flaming brazier and, in a rage, flung it at
the idolators. Only problem was he pronounced the word “brazier,” not as
the good folks at Dairy Queen do when describing how they cook their
burgers, BUT as one who is talking about feminine lingerie!

My sainted mother and her best friend, Jewell Newman, were seated
together. Upon hearing this incorrect use of the word one turned to the
other and whispered: “Do you think it was a C or a D cup?!” Giggles all
around. 

Sermons from the pulpit took a decided turn in tone and loudness
when Father O. D. Carl took the stage. A former Baptist preacher turned
Dominican priest, Father Carl delivered a weekly oration that certainly
got one’s attention. Even the altar boys paid attention (instead of looking
for a girlfriend in the crowd).

And then in 1977 – following one more “Commitment Sunday” talk -
Christ the King parishioners once again dug deep and built and paid for a
third church – our present one – and turned the former one into the school
cafeteria and Official Catholic Bingo Hall for greater Jacksonville. 

Upon proudly showing my wife and myself around her new school
grounds and its cafeteria in September 1984, our fourth grade daughter,
Catherine, was astounded to discover that the lunchroom was where her
parents got married back in 1971 (see photo)! Our younger son, Paul, Jr.,

quietly asked his mother if we – his parents – were still “officially” mar-
ried since the church had slid in the ratings. Still waiting to hear from the
Diocese on that one.

One thing for sure was the fact that if you came on a
Friday night to play Bingo, you were going to leave the
building “smoked!” Not necessarily by losing your money
but by the nicotine hounds who filled the place with a haze
that only a true Los Angeles resident could have appreciated.
The good news, though, was that if you hung two or three
shoulders of freshly-skinned hams from the ceiling that they,
too, would be smoked by night’s end.

My wife once took my Bingo-addicted paternal grand-
mother to an all-night Bingo session. Grandma had the best
time, won some bucks, and got the last word in over a brag-
gart loudmouth woman on who had the most grandchildren
and great grandchildren.  

Extra-special thanks go to all the Bingo hall workers who
survived the noise, arguments, and airborne contaminants.

And just how does one person play 15 Bingo cards at one
time? Practice.

Can I get a loud “AMEN” for all the people who have
served countless lunches, breakfasts, and special dinners in
the place since 1977? And let’s not forget the Sissy Keegans
and Jean Sells of this world and all the green Irish beer that

flowed for St. Patrick’s Day celebrations. Our Catholic stomachs thank
you!

I’m sure that other parishioners have many fond memories of the Pope
John XXIII Hall as both church and hall. If so, share them. Drop me an
email at pag1948@live.com and I’ll get them in the next Courier.

Next article: the Clubhouse.
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by Mark Wiechman

From the first moment of the universe
You knew my name

I was loved and cherished in heaven
Before I drew breath.

Then you chose the time and place
When I became your living child

And I want to be in your arms
Long after this world is gone.

I was only born
Because you wanted me here

I only lived
To fulfill your purpose.

I write these words
Because you put them in my heart

But the longing you placed inside me
Will never be fulfilled on Earth.

You alone satisfy me.
The pain you allow into my life 

Makes me love you more than Earth,
I cannot have you yet, my Lord

And my frustration stifles my joy.
I hunger for justice, for love

For peace this world cannot give
But I will endure until all sorrow is past

From the first day
To the last.

When it all crashes down
And every kingdom on Earth drowns,

When church stones crumble
And oceans burn away

All volcanoes grow cold
And there is only desolation

It will still be dawn
In your eternal kingdom.

No more loss, never a farewell
You are the eternal Now.

Alive in your dwelling
There is no more night,

Sadness is not even a word
No more death or rain.

There is only you, Lord.
And the ones I love

Will be there with me again

In the streets with no names
Where the sun never sets
We shall dance for joy.

And from the first day of my life
To my last, and beyond
I will love you, Lord.

Only you fulfill my desire.
Use my life, my pain, my joy
For your heart’s fondest wish,

Stifle my foolish anger
And give me your voice in my lungs

Your words on the wind
Flowing on the pages of my life.

And let me be a light
So fitful and fluttering

Through the long night of the world
So that others, many or few

May share the Joy
That is My God.

Let my love and my life
Shine with your forgiving mercy.

Despite all of my mistakes
Let them know you as I do.

From the angel’s greeting
To your mother long ago

To your aunt’s joy
In conceiving your cousin
To your guardian’s dreams

And your fishermen’s delight 
You were our Savior.

How could any who met you
Not exclaim,  “Here He is!”

Once our eyes are open
Let us never look away again.

From your first day to your last
When I am sinking and drowning

You reach out for me,
When I despair and faint

You catch me safely,
On mornings I cannot rise
You are there at my side.

Your angels trumpet your love
As they lift me up above

So I take your hand, and hold on fast
From my first day to my last.

From the First Day to the Last

Christ the King

Advent

Gift-Giving Trees

Select one or more

ornaments from the trees

and place with your

wrapped gift in the

Gathering Area

Life, A Fleeting Commodity
submitted by Paul Ghiotto

Today, after a 72-hour shift at the fire station, a woman ran up to me at
the grocery store and gave me a hug.   When I tensed up, she realized
I didn’t recognize her.  She let go with tears of joy in her eyes and the
most sincere smile and said, “On 9-11-2001, you carried me out of the
World Trade Center.”

Today, after I watched my dog get run over by a car, I sat on the side of
the road holding him and crying.  And just before he died, he licked
the tears off my face.

Today, as my father, three brothers, two sisters and I stood around my
mother’s hospital bed, my mother uttered her last coherent words
before she died.  She simply said, “I feel so loved right now. We
should have gotten together like this more often.”

Today, I kissed my dad on the forehead as he passed away in a small
hospital bed.   About five seconds after he passed, I realized it was the
first time I had given him a kiss since I was a little boy.

Today, in the cutest voice, my 8-year-old daughter asked me to start
recycling.  I chuckled and asked, “Why?” She replied, “So you can
help me save the planet.”  I chuckled again and asked, “And why do
you want to save the planet?”  Because that’s where I keep all my
stuff,” she said.
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Tim Talks

We have completed the process of selecting the new membership for the Christ the King
Pastoral Council and approved a new set of by-laws that better represent the new focus of the
council and our parish in general.  These updates will help us to move into the implementation
phase with our Pastoral Plan, the long term strategy that was developed from feedback from our
parishioners.

Effective October, 2015, the new administrative board for the Christ the King Pastoral
Council is:

President: Tim McClellan
Vice President: Staci Duncan
Secretary: Shelby Miller

The focus of the Pastoral Plan has been refined down to two primary objectives for our
parish community.  These objectives are 1) Stabilization and Growth, and 2) Data and
Automation.

Stabilization and Growth: 

This is a broad generalization that encompasses dozens of goals with the singular focus of helping to stabilize our parish enrollment, and once we
have accomplished this, to facilitate growing our community.  In recent years, there has been an alarming, steady decline in our parish population.  As
an aging community, we are at the point where we are seeing more parishioners leaving for a host of reasons.  We are not seeing a similar influx of
new parishioners to maintain our numbers.  Committees and ministries have been challenged to develop a set of goals that will serve as a tool for help-
ing to achieve this objective. These goals will serve as a response to many of the issues identified in the parish surveys done over the past year, and
our progress will be tracked to assure that we are continuing to work on maintaining our parish for years to come.

Data and Automation:

While this may seem like a technical aspect of the process, and one that does not seem to make sense, at the end of the day, the quality of the data
we have at our disposal as we work on the long term strategy for our parish community is of utmost importance.  The only way we can truly under-
stand the health and resources we have here at Christ the King is to gather that data, compile it, and use that information to help structure our plan.
Whether the data is as simple as a parish census, or developing a database that will allow us to get a better feel for the talents our parishioners can
share with the community, every aspect of our parish life can be enhanced by knowing more about the inner workings of Christ the King.  It allows
us to identify methods to more effectively capture and evaluate relevant data that reflects on the overall health of our parish community, and presents
opportunities for expanded participation for our parishioners.  It also moves us into a more proactive approach to rebuilding our community.

This entire process, including the development of goals, is a dynamic effort.  Priorities can change in an instant as the data starts to tell us where
we need to focus our efforts.  The Pastoral Plan itself is a living, breathing plan that has the potential to look very different from what we initially pre-
sented to the bishop earlier this year.  All of this depends on our entire parish community buying into the process, and helping us to achieve our goals.  

Moving forward, we will be reaching out to the community for volunteer assistance, or simply with surveys or other inquiries that will help us to
improve the information we’re collecting, and to keep track of where we are and how we are doing with this entire process.  

If you are interested in getting involved in our parish community, this process is the perfect opportunity for you to jump in and do so.  All you
need to do is reach out to me, any of our Pastoral Council members and committee heads, or go directly to the rectory.  We are always looking for
assistance.  At the end of the day, this Pastoral Plan is OUR plan for the future of Christ the King.  We all own this process, and we can all have a
direct impact on its success or failure.

Tim McClellan, President Pastoral Council

The Last Sunday of each

month the 

Vietnamese Community

will be selling their

delicious food from

12:00 p.m. to 5:00 p.m.

in the Vietnamese Cultural Center.

Proceeds to go toward the

Vietnamese Youth Retreats, Religious Education

and training of instructors.

You are welcome to eat

there or take home.

Menu Items are Egg

Rolls, Fried Rice,

LoMein and Pho Soup
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Knightly News
by Nick Klepac, DGK and Frank
Becht, PGK:

Family Spirituality Night -
September 4 at 6:30 p.m. was

our first Family Spirituality Night.
The evening consisted of playing a
Catholic Family Feud game hosted
by Robert Roldan and family.  

The second Family Spiritualty
Night was held on October 2 host-
ed by Father Boddie. He provided a
very informative evening teaching
us how to pray. The evening was
closed with praying the rosary.

Brotherly Care - on September 12
after the 8:00 a.m. Mass at Christ
the King, Theo Naessens and fel-
low Knights visited Grace Berkey
and Marge Yarborough at the
Atrium.

Family Dinner Night - was held
on September 22 with the movie
“God’s Not Dead” hosted by
George and Pam Dewey. Popcorn
and hotdogs were served along
with other fixings. 

Holy Rosary Procession and
Mass - on October 3 at 8;00 a.m.
the annual Procession and Mass
was held at Christ the King fol-
lowed by a late morning breakfast
in the Christ the King Hall.  Our
Fourth Degree Honor Guard led the
procession.

CTK Country Store - the Knights
of Columbus cooked hamburgers
and hot dogs with all the trimmings
on October 24 from 9 a.m. to 2 p.m.
under the direction of Deputy
Grand Knight Nick Klepac.

PBJ’s for the Saint Francis Soup
Kitchen - On Friday, October 30,
Deputy Grand Knight Nick Klepac
and his wife, Bernie, K’Cees presi-
dent, hosted the quarterly Peanut
Butter and Jelly sandwich making
for our homeless neighbors.  With
the help of many Knights, families
and friends, over 600 sandwiches
were made.  Everyone enjoyed
sharing pizza afterwards.  The next
PBJ event will be January 29.

Road Cleanup - The Knights,
under the direction of Mike Stirna,
conducted the monthly road
cleanup on Lone Star Road. 

Catholic Family Feud Coming to
Christ the King! - We will be
holding a Catholic Family Feud
evening at the CTK hall November
14 after the 5:00 p.m. Mass.  Come
out for some light food and a great
time testing your knowledge of our
faith!

Jacksonville Jaguars Tailgate
party - We have a monthly tailgate
party at our hall each month to
watch the Jaguars play football!
The next couple of games are
November 8 against the Jets,
December 6 against the Titans and
January 3 against the Texans.

Bring a dish and come and yell for
our team!  

Feast of Christ the King! - Come
join the Knights Sunday,
November 22, for breakfast after
the 8:30 a.m. and 9:00 a.m. Masses
and lunch after the 11:00 a.m.
Mass. Bishop Felipe Estevez will
be joining us for the 11:00 a.m.
Mass.  Come enjoy the feast
cooked by John Klinkenberg, PGK,
and crew.

K’Cees Christmas Party - The
K’Cees will host a Christmas party
at the hall Saturday, December 19,
at 6:30 p.m.  Come out and see
Santa Claus and enjoy a great meal
and music! 

Squires Present Charity Checks -
Our Squire Circle 2121 presented
checks to the St. Vincent de Paul
Society (BK) and EPS on October
21.

Corporate Communion - the
Knights and families attended their
quarterly corporate communion at
Resurrection October 4 in conjunc-
tion with a membership drive.  The
Knights served a free breakfast
after the 8:30 Mass.

Tootsie Roll Drive - The Tootsie Roll drive was
held at Publix on Merrill Road and both
Resurrection and Christ the King churches. A total
of $3,952 was collected for assisting our Arlington
intellectually challenged neighbors. The program
director was Scott Lutheran.  

Doc Broome Charity Ball - was held on October 17 from 7-10 p.m. at
the Christ the King Kingdome. This annual event was under the direc-
tion of PGK Butch Ferrizzi. The theme was the 50s with music and
dancing by “Harvey and Sally.” Dinner was followed by 50/50 raffles,
gift baskets and a prize raffle.  

Food was provided by John Klinkenberg and crew (family, and
CTK youth)!  Fellow Knight, Jim Bonitatibus and James Fitzell topped
off the meal with Shakes and Floats!  Fantastic job to all volunteers!

The first prize of $500 was won by Jesse Morgan!  Approximately
$4000 was collected for local charities.

K’Cees Present Baskets to Cancer
Treatment Center - A gracious “thank
you” to our ladies for assembling over 50
goodie bags we presented to Karen
Blackwelder for her cancer treatment cen-
ter, to be distributed to fellow patients.
The Arlington Red Hats contributed 15 of
the 50 goodie bags and L’Arche Harbor
House residents contributed 50 handmade
pink ribbon necklaces. 

Squires Car Wash - Squires
Circle 2121 held a car wash at
Resurrection as part of their char-
ity drive efforts on October 26.

Walk for Life - the Knights and members
from various Jacksonville parishes joined
Bishop Estevez October 14 in front of the
abortion clinic on University Avenue.
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Knightly News

Rosary Hike and Marriage Vows - On Saturday,
August 29, the Knights of Columbus and the
University of North Florida partnered for a Rosary
Hike at the UNF Nature Trails. The Rosary Hike was
preceded by Deacon Chuck Patterson from
Resurrection conducting a Renewal of Marriage
Vows.  

Annual Mini Golf Tournament - the 4th Annual
Mini Golf Tournament was held at Adventure
Landing at 11:00 a.m. on Sunday, September 27.
Participants played 18 holes of golf, drove go-
carts and played Laser Tag. This event was under
the supervision of David McClellan. The net pro-
ceeds went to support the seminarians.

Honor Roll Breakfast - on October 20, the Christ the King Honor
Roll students were honored with breakfast in the Christ the King
hall. The coordinator and head cook was John Klinkenberg, PGK.
Congratulations to our CTK students for making the honor roll and
thank you teachers for a job well done!

Bunco Night - Bernie loves Bunco! Another great Bunco night was held
at 6:30 p.m. October 24, with the next one scheduled January 16.  This
event is open to all parish members over 18.  Come out and join us for
Bunco.  Over 59 million people play this game yearly.  Bunco is a social
dice game involving 100% luck and no skill, although we have a few reg-
ular players that would disagree!

Soccer Challenge - the Squires Circle 2121 with the Knights
conducted a very successful Council and District Soccer
Challenge October 29.  All of the Council winners progressed to
District.  The Jacksonville Armada provided team-signed soccer
balls for presentation to selected winners.

First Friday/Memorial Mass - the annual memorial Mass for our
deceased brother Knights is scheduled for November 6.  Please join
us as Father Boddie celebrates Mass.  
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by Tony Marinucci

“The Choice Wine: 7 Steps to a Superabundant
Marriage” is the latest family oriented program
developed by Paradisus Dei, developers of “That Man
Is You !” and is directed to married couples and
couples intending marriage.

Steve Bollman, the founder of Paradisus Dei,
realized what was happening to today’s Catholic
family in our current society wherein Catholic families
were caught in today’s pluralistic family society
resulting in the increase of Catholic divorces, while
the bulwarks of our Catholic heritage decreased,
such as: religious education of Catholic children,
Catholic school attendance, infant and adult baptisms,
and sacramental Catholic marriages.

It was time to take a long and hard look at these
problems. And that is exactly what Paradisus Dei did. 

As a result, “The Choice Wine” was developed for
the sole purpose of solidifying Catholic family life all
the while espousing the teachings of the Catholic
Church.

The name was chosen as a reminder of the
Wedding Feast at Cana when Christ, pursuant to
Mother Mary’s intercession, changed water into wine.

The “Choice Wine” program “walks” each couple
through 7 Steps to a Superabundant Marriage via a
nine-session program that places couples on a path to:

a. Virtually divorce-proof their marriages.
b. Truly encounter the superabundant love and

mercy of God in their lives and learn how to share that
with others.

The 7 Steps not only help to bring peace and
happiness on earth, but it opens a vision that God is
profoundly present in marriage and family life. An
encounter with Him leads to a life of true
superabundance. 

As a father attendee with a most profound
testimonial statement on behalf of himself and his
spouse stated: “You have to do it. You absolutely have
to do it, for your marriage, for your family. It’s our
vocation as husband and wife to make sure we see
each other to heaven. That we see our children to
heaven. It’s a must. I don’t see how you can do without
it.”

Come and experience the calling to a
superabundant marriage. Sessions begin in January
2016. 

For additional information contact:
Anthony (Tony) Marinucci
Tele: 904-994-9123
Email: afmarinucci@comcast.net

“Choice Wine” arrives at Christ the King 

by Frank Becht

You wonder why such a title. I too, wondered until
it finally came to me. This is all about a person who is
one of the hardest working individuals in our parish
and who makes no waves about all she does for the
parish of Christ the King, the clergy and fellow
parishioners. But this is not news to many of our
parishioners.

Just who is this Foxy? She, Jean Sell, and her
husband, Howard, came to Christ the King in 1966.
They came to special attention in May 1999, when
they were featured in one of the first issues of Christ
the King Courier.  (You can access this article at
CTKCatholic.com.) Howard, now deceased, and Foxy
were very active together in the church and they were
presented the Catholic Charities Good Samaritan
Award at a special dinner in St. Augustine by Bishop
John J. Snyder on February 23, 1999.

After Howard passed away, Foxy became even
more involved. I remember asking her one day why
was she volunteering for everything and her response
was, “He (Howard) would have wanted me to.”

The following are just a few of the activities she’s
been involved in over the years.
w Harbor House – entertaining the people
with disabilities. 
w American Cancer Society – drove patients
to and from chemotherapy.
w Volunteer at Christ the King School for 19
years, reading to first and second graders and
helping with craft projects.
w Christ the King Council of Catholic
Women.
w Eucharistic minister, especially serving
homebound parishioners for 18 years.
w Past President of K’Cees, the ladies
auxiliary of the Knights of Columbus.
w Opened her home for priests and nuns from
Ireland and other countries. Annually, she
served dinner for Bishop Michael Smith from
Ireland.
w Created the Prayer Blanket Ministry in
2007 for people in hospitals or ill at home. It is
estimated 600 blankets have been created using
materials donated by friends and parishioners.

w Visits the sick at home or in nursing homes
and hospital on a continuing basis.
w Has done the “holy” laundry from the
rectory for years.
w Provides rolls for every Christ the King
funeral reception.
w Did a roller skating review for the March
of Dimes in 1945.
w Worked at the Sulzbacker Center from its
very inception on a “call as needed” basis
which resulted in several times per year.
Need something done? Need a ride? Call Foxy.
Need I say more? Thank you Foxy, for all you have

done and continue to do for Christ the King and others
on an individual basis!!!!

Foxy

For those Catholic Men and
Women who want to deepen their
relationship with Christ, Cursillo
extends its invitation to participate
in the January 2016 weekend to be
held at Camp St. John at
Marywood, St. Johns, Florida.

The weekend consists of time
spent away from one’s everyday
life for the purpose of: a) self
examination, b) developing a
deeper relationship with Jesus
Christ, c) group and private
prayer, and d) private meditation,
in order to better understand that
each one has been called to share
God’s love with others.

The program is conducted by a
team of religious and lay persons
who present a series of topics
including, but not limited to:
V The role of the lay person
within the Church.
V Grace and the sacraments
and their meaning.
V The value of prayer and the
study of God’s word and
teaching.
V Develop leaders to bring
Christ to others in the
communities in which we live:
(home, church, work,
neighborhood, city, state and
country).
Come join us and reinforce

your Catholic faith and enjoy
camaraderie with fellow Catholics
and participate in a great and
fulfilling experience of a Cursillo
Weekend that becomes a lifelong
journey, side by side, with the
Lord.

Weekend Schedule: 
January 21 - 24, 2016

(women) 
January 7 - 10, 2016 (men) 
For more information, contact:
Anthony (Tony) Marinucci 
904-994-9123 or Email:

afmarinucci@comcast.net

CURSILLO

Announces its 3 - Day

Weekend Course in

Christianity

Missionaries
of the Poor

presents
Caribbean
Christmas

Free Concert

accepting
good will
offering

December
12 @ 7 pm
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by Adriana Giles

American Heritage Girls is a scouting national character development organization for young women ages 5-18 that embraces Christian values
and encourages family involvement.

Who can join? Any girl ages 5 to 18. AHG troop 1125 has the privilege of being comprised of girls from Christ the King, Holy Spirit, Resurrection,
Immaculate Conception and home schooling.

American Heritage Girls

We participate in various activities and fundraisers including: National service day, father/daughter event, cleaning the CTK Grotto twice a year,
rosary processions, Catholic outdoor adventure, camping, mother/daughter event, Lenten service project, and of course, earning badges throughout
the school year. 

AHG troop 1125 has started their year with an ice cream social where returning girls and new girls and their families met the wonderful scouting
we have through service to God and others.

We also had four other events, besides our every other week meetings. 
National Day of Service, is a nationwide AHG activity. This year it took place on Saturday, September 19. The girls and their parents cleaned the

CTK Chapel as their day of service. They did a terrific job.  Our second event was the father/daughter event where dads and girls spent a Sunday
afternoon playing miniature golf, go-carts and laser tag. They had so much fun. We like to thank The Knights of Columbus for this event and for
donating all the profits to our seminarians. We also did a Day of Service by cleaning the CTK Grotto and got it ready for the other event in which we
participated, the CTK Rosary Procession. 

We meet every other Monday on the CTK campus. For more information please contact Troop Coordinator Jeanette Sullivan 
Phone: 904-614-5498, email: fl1125ahg@gmail.com 

Meet CTK

AHG

Troop

1125

Our Mission is:

“Building women of integrity through service to God, family, community and country.”
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McCrae’s “In Flanders Fields” remains to this day one of the most memorable war poems ever written. It is a lasting legacy of the terrible battle
in the Ypres salient in the spring of 1915. Here is the story of the making of that poem:

Although he had been a doctor for years and had served in the South African War, it was impossible to get used to the suffering, the screams, and
the blood here, and Major John McCrae had seen and heard enough in his dressing station to last him a lifetime.

As a surgeon attached to the 1st Field Artillery Brigade, Major McCrae, who had joined the McGill faculty in 1900 after graduating from the
University of Toronto, had spent seventeen days treating injured men — Canadians, British, Indians, French, and Germans — in the Ypres salient.

It had been an ordeal that he had hardly thought possible. McCrae later wrote of it:
“I wish I could embody on paper some of the varied sensations of that seventeen days... Seventeen days of Hades! At the end of the first day if

anyone had told us we had to spend seventeen days there, we would have folded our hands and said it could not have been done.”
One death particularly affected McCrae. A young friend and former student, Lieut. Alexis Helmer of Ottawa, had been killed by a shell burst on

2 May 1915. Lieutenant Helmer was buried later that day in the little cemetery outside McCrae’s dressing station, and McCrae had performed the
funeral ceremony in the absence of the chaplain.

The next day, sitting on the back of an ambulance parked near the dressing station beside the Canal de l’Yser, just a few hundred yards north of
Ypres, McCrae vented his anguish by composing a poem. The major was no stranger to writing, having authored several medical texts besides dab-
bling in poetry.

In the nearby cemetery, McCrae could see the wild poppies that sprang up in the ditches in that part of Europe, and he spent twenty minutes of
precious rest time scribbling fifteen lines of verse in a notebook.

A young soldier watched him write it. Cyril Allinson, a twenty-two year old sergeant-major, was delivering mail that day when he spotted McCrae.
The major looked up as Allinson approached, then went on writing while the sergeant-major stood there quietly. “His face was very tired but calm as
we wrote,” Allinson recalled. “He looked around from time to time, his eyes straying to Helmer’s grave.”

When McCrae finished five minutes later, he took his mail from Allinson and, without saying a word, handed his pad to the young NCO. Allinson
was moved by what he read:

“The poem was an exact description of the scene in front of us both. He used the word blow in that line because the poppies actually were being
blown that morning by a gentle east wind. It never occurred to me at that time that it would ever be published. 

In fact, it was very nearly not published. Dissatisfied with it, McCrae tossed the poem away, but a fellow officer retrieved it and sent it to news-
papers in England. The Spectator, in London, rejected it, but Punch published it on 8 December 1915.

Taken from: http://www.arlingtoncemetery.net/flanders.htm

In Flanders Fields 
In Flanders Fields 

By: Lieutenant Colonel John McCrae, MD (1872-1918) 

Canadian Army

In Flanders Fields the poppies blow 

Between the crosses row on row, 

That mark our place; and in the sky 

The larks, still bravely singing, fly 

Scarce heard amid the guns below.

We are the Dead. Short days ago 

We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow, 

Loved and were loved, and now we lie 

In Flanders fields.

Take up our quarrel with the foe: 

To you from failing hands we throw 

The torch; be yours to hold it high. 

If ye break faith with us who die 

We shall not sleep, though poppies grow 

In Flanders fields.

Taking the Initiative
by Carol-Ann Black

Every now and again, I find it interesting to contemplate the motivation of folks I would call Activists.  Ordinary people who decide one day to
do something about a situation or problem that troubles them or someone they care about. Here at Christ the King we have a number of such activists.
Among them I would count some of our ministry heads who organize various functions or the new officers of our Pastoral Council, who offered their
services to launch our parish five-year plan. 

Two people I would like to highlight, however briefly, would be Charm Saults and Barbara Hanuscin. We are all familiar with Charm’s hard work
and considerable contribution to parish well-being through her year-round efforts to hold the Country Store as well as her management of the Religious
Article Store. We also are aware that Charm has for years worked to place students from around the world in comfortable, safe homes here in
Jacksonville during the year that they spend doing their year-abroad-study. But there is another facet to her efforts on behalf of others. Her son, Tim
Johnson, is training to run the 26.2 With Donna marathon in February 2016. Tim’s wife, Donna Johnson, has consistently supported his running. Tim
and Donna have friends who have dealt with breast cancer and this motivated him to make this choice. Help Tim to support the cause by going to his
website: breastcancermarathon.com/2016-teamjohnson. Funds raised by Tim go to the Donna Foundation. His wife has chosen to put up with the train-
ing regimen yet again and Charm has chosen to help with his fund-raising.  

These choices don’t just happen.  They occur in people who have lived with generous, sharing family. They learn to do something from others
who take the initiative. 

Barbara Hanuscin is another Christ the King Activist. How many years did she head up the Kings and Queens ministry? I am not sure. We are
aware of her interest in mission work on the island of Dominica in the West Indies. She has written several articles for The Courier about her visits
to Dominica and her work at the school on the island. Recently, Dominica was severely devastated by Hurricane Erika. Barbara has undertaken an
effort to aid her friends on the island and has been sending various supplies at her own expense. If you feel that you could help Barbara with her
Activist effort, give her a call at 724-1776. 

Barbara and Charm have taken the initiative in solving situations that concern them. They are indeed Activists in our midst.
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by Kathy Nichols

What better way to entice ladies to join a good group of women, than
to offer them wine and food! What a successful turnout we had. Everyone
wore a nametag, since even existing members don’t know everyone else’s
name. This also helped with the new ladies who came to see what our
group was all about. Willie Blaquiere designed a beautiful invitation
(rather than an application) for us to hand out to potential new members. 

CKCCW is not a group of grandmas! We are the “Marthas” of the
parish who work behind the scenes making sure that the church’s extra
functions run smoothly. We’re the cookers, the party-setter-uppers and
cleaner-uppers; the ones who cook and run the Good Friday Soup meal
and the Rosary Procession breakfasts. We raise money with the Christmas
bake sales, HoneyBaked Ham certificates, and selling Mother’s/Father’s
day cards. We pray for the sick members and families. The money we
earn goes back to the parish. We just bought Father Boddie a new double
oven for his kitchen. Many volunteers cook in the rectory, and that old
oven had to go!

To some, this might sound like a lot of work, but we divvy up the
duties to make things fair. I see it as a great way to meet new women in
the church and a way to give back. It’s nice to walk from the parking lot
and see some newly-met friends. 

Please consider joining our fabulous group of women! 

Christ the King Council of Catholic Women

Wine and Hors d’oeuvre Social 9-24-15

by Annie Sabatino

Queens and Kings held their first meeting on September 13 to start off the 2015-2016 season. Grandparents’ Day was celebrated with cake and
finger food.

Barbara Hanuscin went over the plans for the coming year, outlining the different themes for the coming months.
October 11 meeting had line dancers from the Arlington Senior Center show off some of their dances and a few of the members joined them. Even

Father Boddie and Father Xaviour joined in the fun and learned a step or two.
Next meeting will be November 8 at 1:00 pm. It will be our Thanksgiving Dinner with turkey provided; please bring a covered dish. Bill Rice

with his guitar will be there to entertain.  Bill has played for the Queens and Kings several times and we always enjoy his music.
If you are over 50 come and join us. We usually meet on the second Sunday of the month at 1:00 pm. Please check the bulletin to see if there are

any changes.

Queens and Kings



November 2015 Christ the King Catholic Church Page 25

Henry A. Boyle, USN, 1940 home on leave after boot camp

Brooklyn, NY  1940 (Paul Ghiotto future father-in-law)

Veterans Day –

November 11, 2015
(continued from page 28)

There are certain things that service men and women experience uni-
versally, no matter the time period they served. The initial uniform never
quite fit, the recruiter lied to them, the food wasn’t as good as their mom-
mas made, they missed their dog and/or their girlfriend/boyfriend, they
stood around and waited a lot, learning to march was stupid, and the
supervisor under whom they “slaved” was an idiot.

Ah yes, military service. Whose screwed-up idea was holding reveille
at 0600? And just where did that bugler sleep and who exactly woke up
the bugler?!

Did they come home whole – emotionally, psychologically, physical-
ly? Did they bring a new wife home with them? Did they make the serv-
ice a career? Did they join the American Legion, Veterans of Foreign
Wars, or other veterans’ group?

Would I do it again? Would you? Would they? Give me a minute!

I joined the Navy to see the world,
But what did I see, I saw the sea.
I saw the Atlantic and the Pacific

But the Pacific wasn’t terrific
And the Atlantic wasn’t what it was cracked up to be.”

I joined the Navy to see the world
But what did I see, I saw the sea.
I saw the Pacific and the Atlantic
But the Atlantic wasn’t romantic

And the Pacific wasn’t what it was cracked up to be.

And, yes. The girlfriend welcomed me home, the dog remembered
me, and mom’s cooking was still the best!

Ah-ten-hut! There’s a veteran in this room!

Thanks for the memories! Thanks for your service!

Carry on! 

Oh, and get a haircut already!

by Frank Becht

The Country Store was started in October 2010 by Charm Saults,
then and now manager of the Religious Article Store. On November 7,
2010, the Country Store had its first very successful sale totaling
$6,027.60. The purpose of forming the Country Store was to assist Christ
the King School with its many needs.

While the primary purpose of the Country Store is to assist Christ the
King School, many other organizations have received benefit from this
amazing sale. Read Charm’s assessment:

“Of course the proceeds from the Country Store go to the school.
The money has helped repair the roof on the Blessed Mother
Kingdome (gym), move the playground and add rubber mulch to
make the ground safer for the children, refinish the gym floor
twice, remodel the science lab to bring our school into the new
generation of learning providing iPads for the teachers and stu-
dents. The Country Store helps maintain CTKS as an A+ school.

In addition, however, the Country Store also donates money and
food to the St. Vincent de Paul Society. We can offer to families
in need items such as linens, furniture, and cookware. Items have
been donated to the Christ the King Child Center, Harbor House,
pregnancy centers, Ministry of Hope, the Boy Scouts, the assist-
ed living facility on the Arlington Expressway, Fort Caroline
Middle School and the St. Francis Soup Kitchen. We will also be
donating to the Soles 4 Souls (shoes and purses) and toys for the
farm workers’ children. The Country Store is not just a twice-a-
year effort, but an on-going operation/clearing house that helps
others in our church and community.

Looking toward future needs, the Country Store has collected
dishes, silverware, cooking utensils, an electric stove and piano
for the nuns when they join our parish in 2016. We will continue
to find out what else is needed and put these items aside for their
use.

I especially would like to say “thank you” to the teachers and par-
ents who have joined us this year to help us serve the church and
community.”

The Country Store is a most worthy example of a ministry that
should be considered by every church community, for it provides an
opportunity for all members of the church to participate in helping the
church and those in need on a daily basis by reusing, rather than discard-
ing.

Help us make the next Country Store sale an even greater success!!!

Great Things from the

Country Store

Appreciation

Dinner
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High School

Honor Rolls

Bishop John J.

Snyder High School
First Honors  Cecilia Bui

Second Honors  Hope Barras

Bishop Kenny 

High School
Principal’s Level

Grade Student

10 Isabel Devore-Suazo
9 Blessing Essien
9 Regine Hilaire
9 Marissa House

12 Caroline McClellan
12 Carolyn Morgan
9 Victoria Reep

12 Emily Tackett
9 Michael Winston Jr.

Honor Roll

Grade Student

12 Harrison Abercrombie
9 Reed Abercrombie

12 Shelby Asher
12 Paulo Barrera
11 Sydney Barrett
12 Hannah Beams
10 Meghan Benson
11 Taylor Bonnichsen
10 Jared Bowling
11 Caryn Chinault
10 Sarah Crocco
12 Emily Duncan
10 Marisa Garcia
10 Nicolina Graves
11 MaCayla Harrell
11 Matthew Johnson
12 Christopher Luyando
12 Kiana Mallinson
10 Kathleen McClellan
11 Gina Nguyen
12 Michael O’Connell
9 Arianna Nicole Palomo

11 Sarah Pietrusza
11 Shadia Salem
12 Jennifer Saliba
10 Rylee Schroder
9 Eric Smith III

11 Makenna Vance
12 Jennifer Vega
12 David Williams
11 Hannah Williams
12 Katherine Wnuk
11 Madison Yates
11 Janica Erin Zenarosa

by Lucille Guzzone

Halloween is such a fun time for children. Each year they anticipate dressing in scary
costumes and amassing tons of treats by their continuous “trick or treating” throughout their
neighborhoods. It is a time for them to pretend and to enjoy the darkness of the early night with
no fear. This secular holiday has become part of the wonderful memories of childhood.

Often, our children are not aware of the Holy Days which are observed simultaneously with
Halloween. Although it is certainly not the intention of the Church to quell the excitement of
their celebrations, it is still vital for them to become aware of the importance of honoring those
who have passed away, both saints and all others.

So, instead of a regular religion class, on the evening of October 28, the children of Religious
Education, along with their families and teachers, gathered in the John XXIII Hall to pay tribute
to the saints and to pray for all souls.

Many of the children, dressed as their favorite saints, explained to  the audience the reasons
for their choices. In a few words they spoke about the lives of these holy souls and why they
became saints.

So, although this was a spiritual and learning experience for the children, it still included a
time for pretending and enjoyment once again.  They were happy to be rewarded by applause
and by receiving a sweet treat at the close of the assembly.

Religious Education Students

Celebrating The Saints

Grand Total for Country Store

$4,807.14
I want to give a great big THANK YOU to those who help for ten months of the year as well

as those who work the sale itself

God Bless each of you. Thank You again.

Charm

Country Store

Have a blessed

Thanksgiving

Barbara Dupuis Larry Turner
Ed Wey Dee Klima
Brian Pavek Nikki Wallace
Paula Logan Miguel Suazo
Stanley Moore Rose Escobar
CKCCW Circle 6       All the parents and teachers who worked the sale days.

St. Sebastian                     St. Agnes the Little Martyr         St. Maximilian Kolbe
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Christ the King School News

Engineering Curriculum
by Adriana Giles 

Welcome to a new school year at Christ the King Catholic
School!!! 

The teachers of CTK would like to thank all the parish-
ioners for their generous support and contribution to the wish-
ing well. If you still want to contribute please stop by the CTK
school office and ask our lovely staff about it. 

We have a spectacular year ahead of us with lots of new
projects and two fun engineering curriculums for our children.
One engineering curriculum is for kindergarten through fifth
and the other sixth through eighth grade. We are incorporating
an engineering hour every week. Kindergarten through fifth
grade will work on bridges; learn about technology and how
technology is part of our daily life. Sixth, seventh and eighth
grade will be working on the environment and pollution and
also learning about technology. The middle school students will
be following the Pope’s environmental encyclical.

It is important for our children to learn critical thinking,
problem solving, and conflict resolution. It is the attainment of
these skills that will give them the best opportunity for success
in the future. All kids will have hands-on activities according to
their age group. We are very excited about this new curriculum
and to see the children working cooperatively to learn new and
beneficial skills.

Fifth grade Green Team Project,

...in their own words
Hi, we’re the fifth grade “Green Team.” We are recycling paper every other

Thursday. Help us save a couple of trees. Stop, Think, and Recycle is our motto
because more trees equal more homes, ecosystems, and oxygen.
by Jehavoni Lavant

Hello, we are the fifth grade Green Team we are recycling paper of all colors
but it can’t be laminated! We are going to collect it and weigh it every other
Thursday. At Christ the King we learn and try to help the environment.
by Abigail Swain

Hi! This is the fifth grade green team. We are doing a recycling STEM proj-
ect this year and we need you to help! If we can collect at least a few stacks of
paper we could even save some trees and save some wild animals’ homes. 
by Camden Thorton

Major Relic Veneration

and St. Augustine Mass

by Adriana Giles

Our CTK middle school students and teachers went to St. Augustine on a field
trip to partake in Mass at the St. Augustine Cathedral where they also venerated
the Major Relic of Saint Augustine of Hippo. 

This beautiful first class Relic of the Patron Saint, Saint Augustine of Hippo,
is a loan to the diocese for the 450th anniversary celebration of the city of St.
Augustine and the founding of America’s first Catholic Parish.

What a wonderful honor and experience for our middle
schoolers as they venerated the Relic of the Patron Saint of St.
Augustine, whose feast day is August 28. His complete turn-
around and conversion is an inspiration to many who struggle
with a particular vice and habit as he did himself.   

“Pray as though everything depends on God. Work as

though everything depends on you.” 

St. Augustine of Hippo

Athletics at CTK

by Adriana Giles

This school year at CTK is up to a great start not only
in the classroom but also in athletics. Our boys’ basket-
ball team has an unblemished record at 6 – 0 as of
October 15.

The girls’ team is also experiencing a successful sea-
son, all being supported by our awesome cheerleaders.
“Go Ravens.”
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by Paul Ghiotto
SCPO, USNR (ret)

In mid-September my wife and I travelled to Beaufort, South Carolina, for a weekend getaway in proper observance of our forty-fourth wedding
anniversary. While in town we visited briefly the Beaufort National Cemetery, final resting place of thousands of America’s military veterans who
have served in the U. S. Armed Forces in many different capacities, and one retired U. S. Marine Corps colonel whose literary son forever knighted
him with the sobriquet of the “Great Santini.” Unfortunately, the cemetery computer program telling us the location of Colonel Donald Conroy was
inoperable. Next time, “Bull Meacham.”

Gazing upon the many neat and well-kept veterans’ tombstones, I, of course was given to thought.
Since 1975 America’s military has been an all-volunteer force. Prior to this date what inspired these men (and women) to join in the first place?

Did they come from long lines of military service members like the fictional “Lieutenant Dan” of “Forrest Gump” fame? Were they given, by a stern
judge, the choice of the military or jail? Were they reluctant draftees? How many were true volunteers? Did they have a great yearning to get away
and see the world, to leave small town or big city life behind? Were they “shanghaied” and hauled aboard a ship in the middle of the night?

No matter the reason for taking the oath of service to his/her country each one certainly had their lives changed dramatically once they set foot
on the ground at basic training! And each one definitely found himself yanked away from the old peer group. I must believe, however, that Uncle
Sam’s drill instructors made each and everyone feel welcome from the start.

How old were these service people when they joined? From where did they hail? Did they leave a wife and child behind? Had they ever set foot
outside their own county before taking a bus, train, or plane – some for the first time – before finding themselves at such American “paradises” as
Great Lakes Naval Training Center (IL), Marine Corps Recruit Depot Parris Island (SC), or Fort Benning (GA) Army Infantry Center? Were they
aware that the concept of boot camp or recruit training was actually the stage script for America’s longest running off-Broadway play – and they as
recruits each only had two lines – “Yes Sir! or No Sir!”?

How many had never seen a dentist, ever gotten three square meals a day, had a good pair of shoes, or decent clothes on their back, or could
understand the English language as spoken by a fellow recruit from Brooklyn or Boston? 

During their time in uniform where did their service take them? What were their best or worst memories? Did they make life-long friends? Were
they the quintessential “Sad Sack,” “Sergeant Bilko,” “Willie and Joe,” “Gomer Pyle,” or “Lieutenant Fuzz?” 

Veterans Day – November 11, 2015

by Emma Duncan and Carol-Ann Black

The Forgotten War—-Korea, 1950 to 1953—-is anything but
forgotten by those who served in Korea or by those who waited and
prayed at home. One of those at home was Emma Duncan, living in
Marshall, Michigan, not far from Battle Creek, waiting for her brothers,
Jim and Ira, to return safe and sound. 

Jim was 23 when
he was drafted and
began officer training
at Fort Leonard Wood
in Missouri. (Where
Vernon, Emma’s
husband, a wounded
veteran of WWII
spent some time
training the younger
soldiers heading for
Korea.) But things
were not going well in
Korea and the need at
the moment was for
foot soldiers.  His
entire unit shipped
out. Wartime Korea
was relentlessly cold,
and wet, and then
desperately hot. It was

lonely and boring. So boring that Jim and his
fellow GIs actually had the time and energy
to construct a small chapel in their camp. 

On patrol one day, Jim came upon an
apple tree loaded with apples. He filled his
shirt with fruit to share with his buddies.
And then came an attack. When it was all
over, Jim had been hit, a mortar shell passing
through his body. When the medic pulled the
sheet over his body, Jim let him know that he
was NOT yet dead. “Don’t pull that sheet
over my head. I’m still here.” And then, “Get
the apples from inside my shirt.” At that
point they thought that at the very least he
was hallucinating —- until they found apple
mush inside his shirt. After some time in

Tokyo General Hospital, Jim returned to Percy Jones Army Hospital in
Battle Creek, Michigan, just 25 miles from Emma’s home. Blessedly, Jim
recovered completely from his war wounds to live a long and productive
life, a good portion of which he spent as a teacher of all subjects in a small
country school. He taught phys ed and coached baseball for many winning
seasons. 

Blessedly, younger brother Ira’s service in Korea came towards the
end of the war and he was unhurt. 

Although still called the Forgotten War, there is a greater awareness
and sympathy for those who endured duty or lost loved ones during the
Korean War. On July 27, 1995, President Bill Clinton dedicated the

Korean Veterans War Memorial in Washington, D.C. Here are President
Clinton’s words at the dedication, “They endured terrible hardships,
deathly cold, weeks crammed in foxholes and bunkers. They set a
standard of courage that may be equaled, but will never be surpassed in
the annals of American combat.” Thus the words on the Memorial and at
the beginning of this article. Freedom is not Free. 

Here are a few interesting facts relevant to the Korean War. It was our
first military action under the U.N. flag. It was a war without a
congressional declaration, a prelude to the Vietnam War. It was the first
war in which jet planes battled each other, in which Senator John Glenn,
D-Ohio, became an ace. 

Freedom is not Free: The Forgotten War —

1950 to 1953

(continued on page 25)
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