St. Matthew’s Church
Ballyfermot

PARISH NEWSLETTER
4 Sept 2016 (22nd Sunday in Ordinary Time)

Mass Times
Saturday: 6.30 (Vigil Mass)
Sunday: 9.00,
9.45 (Convent),
10.30,12.00
Weekdays:
10.00 Monday – Friday
7.30 Tuesday
Eucharistic Adoration
Mon 10.30 – 4.00
Wed 10.30 – 9.00
Fri
10.30 – 9.00
Divine Mercy Meeting
Every Wed Evening @ 8.00
in the Prayer Room
Evening Mass
resumes this Tuesday
@ 7.30
PARISH SHOP
Cards, Calendars,
Candles
and much more
available at the shop
in the Parish Centre

Mother Teresa
will be canonised
by Pope Francis
today in Rome

Reader Lists available
in the Sacristy
For Your Diary
25 November
Dublin Gospel Choir
With Special Guests
Bro. Kevin Singers
at St. Matthew’s
Tickets €12
Contact Ken Byrne
086 236 52 88

PLEASE TAKE THIS HOME WITH YOU TO SPREAD THE WORD

BOOK OF THE WEEK

Mass Intentions
Sat 3/9

SIMPLY JESUS
(Who he was, what he did, why it matters)
SPCK LONDON 2011 pp 240

To use a cliché, it does what it says on
the tin. This is a book about Jesus. It is a
great mix of real scholarship, the author
has written over fifty books. There is real
depth here but with a little bit of effort
you will come, through these pages, to
know the historical Jesus in a fresh way.

Church Collection Totals
Week Beginning
21/8
First Collection
Share Collection
Family Offeriing

765
490
1953 (2 Weeks)

Sun 4/9
Sun 4/9
Tue 6/9
Wed 7/9
Thu 8/9
Fri 9/9

6.30 Ellen Daly
Kelly Family John McMahon
Stephen Kinahan
10.30 Andy, Lily Lawlor
12.00 James Browne Jimmy Barry Noel Gargan
Ralph, Rose Richardson
7.30 John Stynes
10.00 Celine, Pascal McGratten
10.00 Pauline Heavey
10.00 Annie Rochford

FAITH MOMENT
DO YOU KNOW THE BASIC FORMS OF PRAYER?
The Church, born in prayer, lives and grows in prayer as
well. The Holy Spirit inspires the faithful in every age of
the Church to a life of prayer. The basic forms of Christian
prayer are adoration, petition, repentance, intercession,
thanksgiving and praise. The three kinds of prayer are
vocal, meditative and contemplative.

PILGRIMAGE TO KNOCK
NEXT SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 10th
I WOULD LOVE IF YOU COULD JOIN ME
ON THIS SPECIAL DAY IN KNOCK,
WITH THE VINCENTIANS ON PILGRIMAGE,
INCLUDING THE DAUGHTERS OF CHARITY.
This is an opportunity to show our gratitude to, and walk in
prayerful solidarity with, the Daughters of Charity who have
given so much to Ballyfermot. As we visit our National
Shrine to Our Lady, we will be able to see the new
beautiful tapestry. There will be Stations of the Cross,
Pilgrim walk with Our Lady (Rosary) and Eucharistic
Celebration, including Sacrament of the Sick and a
presentation on AIC by Sr Clare Sweeney, (up to recently,
Superior here in St. Louise's convent). A busy day but I
have no doubt a day full of graces.
As a gesture of support for the pilgrimage the parish will
pay for the coach, leaving each person to look after
themselves regarding food. There will be a short stop en
route for a tea/coffee break and a longer stop on the way
back for dinner.
Departure 8am sharp from Front Door of St. Matthew's
Leaving Knock at 5pm sharp.
I hope to see you there ........................... Fr Joe

Gospel Readings for the Week
Mon
Tue
Wed
Thu

5/09
6/09
7/09
8/09

Lk 6:6-11
Lk 6:12-19
Lk 6:20-26
Mt 1:1-16, 18-23

Fri
Sat

9/09 Lk 6:39-42
10/09 Lk 6:43-49

Threshold
Church Gate Collection
Next Sunday after all the Masses

They were filled with fury
He spent the night in prayer to God
Rejoice on that day and leap for joy
THE NATIVITY OF BLESSED VIRGIN MARY
Do not be afraid to take Mary as your wife
First take the log out of your own eye
The river burst against that house but could not shake it

BACK TO PORRIDGE
'Well its back to porridge tomorrow!' It's a great phrase, one which I associate with my Dad, though I
think it might be one he got from his father. It usually signified the end of a holiday and pointed to the fact
that the freedom and fun was over, at least for a while, and we were back to school in the coming days.
Porridge of course was not to be taken literally and simply meant routine. There was more than a hint
that the routine was mundane. In these last days of August and early days of September I have been
thinking again about that back to school feeling. I suppose it's true that few students are jumping for joy at
the idea of a new school term. Even for those fortunate enough to enjoy school, the structure of the day
and the demands of class work, never mind homework, can lead to a real feeling of foreboding. For
parents it can be a mixed blessing, a quieter house, at least for a few hours, though of course it can be
an expensive time. It looks like shoes, shirts and especially trousers have all shrunk in a few weeks.
There is no doubt whether for parent or student, not forgetting the teacher, there is usually a mad
scramble to get ready. For most people routine is part of life. Many of us experience more than our fair
share of what we call 'ordinary days', however it might be useful to have a closer look at routine, or what
we term, 'ordinary'.
Whilst it is true, routine is often associated with boredom, disinterest and a lack of excitement or
challenge in our lives, though this is not always the case. In fact for some routine is a safe haven. Some
people argue that it is in fact routine that keeps them going. Predictability is often the anchor in the
constant change of our lives. I smile as I remember arriving home to Belfast when my mother had grown
older and I, more out of habit than anything, would enquire of her as I came in, 'well, anything strange?',
and she would quickly retort, ' No thank God, nothing strange, and I don't want anything strange!' Of
course it is natural for all of us to look forward to the big day, the occasion, the party, but the reality is for
a lot of the time there is a sameness about our days. This is an appropriate point at which to introduce a
word that is growing in unpopularity, and that is the word duty. Perhaps some will remember a time when
to do ones duty was heroic and certainly was evident of considerable virtue, but perhaps the concept of
duty has fallen into disrepute. People still do their duty, but it often comes with a lethargic dragging of the
heels, 'well I know it's my duty, and I'll do it because it's expected of me.'
The question that arises for me is this, has our faith anything to say about routine or the more
mundane aspects of our lives? How do we as people of faith deal with the ordinariness of life? Where is
duty in the life of the Christian? I think many will be surprised that the Christian life is actually rooted in
the ordinary. Let's put it another way: if we wait until the 'big day', to commune with the Lord, then we
shall indeed wait, and so will the Lord! In fact if we miss the divine in the daily we in turn miss a huge
aspect of the wonder of God present amongst us. John McGahern, the wonderful Leitrim writer, a few
months before he died was asked what was his favourite day; was it winning a prestigious literary award,
or a gala event for writers? With characteristic understatement he said that his favourite day was the day
when nothing appeared to happen. The day when he could amble up the back field and hear the variety
of birdsong and the water lapping at the stones. What Mc Gahern was hinting at is the sacredness of the
ordinary. I think this is something akin to what Therese of Lisieux was saying in response to the question,
how do we become holy? The reply of the saintly Carmelite, we refer to affectionately as the Little Flower
was, 'to become holy is simply to do ordinary things extraordinarily well'. This can be a real challenge but
if we miss God in the Ordinary we are in fact in danger of missing one of the central aspects of the
Incarnation.
The truth of the matter is that most of us will not have our names in lights, nor will be canonised
saints of the Church. However this does not in any way diminish our call to holiness. We are called to find
God in his creation and in a profound way in each other. In effect most of the time this will mean finding
God in the Ordinary. Yes of course we will find him in the epic opera, the inspirational novena, on a grace
-filled pilgrimage, but it would be important not to miss him in the butterfly, the hop of the robin, the smile
of the old lady, the smell of fresh bread, the wildness of the blackberry, the coldness of the beer, and the
cool breeze of the evening after the long hot day. We should not be surprised that the Saviour born in a
stable, the Messiah who becomes the apprentice carpenter, the itinerant rabbi and God's Son who hung
on a Cross can be found in the minutiae of our lives. Surely it is his wonder that he is infused into the
very fabric of our day. Let's rejoice in the present moment. Let's give God thanks for the simple and the
ordinary daily riches that are all around us.
J MC DONALD. 29.08.16

