
 

 
A Letter from our Pastor ... 

Dear Parishioners: 

Happy Mothers’ Day to all our moms living and         

deceased. I know you take on a great mission when you 

chose to carry your daughter or son. You have washed us,  

fed us, comforted us and put us to bed. You have provided    

a shoulder for our tears, a hand to hold, a body to protect,   

and wisdom to follow. 

 

You laughed at our childhood antics, helped us with 

schoolwork, watched us grow into adulthood and all without 

any financial compensation. 

 

Thank you, thank you, thank you — may this day be a 

small reward for all have done and may you come one day   

to be in paradise with our mother Mary and her Son to enjoy 

the beauty of our heavenly Father’s beatific face forever. 

************************* 

It can seem at times that COVID-19 is the only news   

we hear. What we hear often is contradictory and can be  

misleading. Somehow liquor stores and abortions clinics were deemed essential for life but not elective          

surgeries. Thank goodness the run on toilet paper has lessened — to this day I still don’t understand that one.    

 

We are told that many of the regulations and dispensing of some civil rights is to protect the vulnerable 

members of our population [an euphemism for those 65+]. When truth is told, the most vulnerable people in our 

country are children in the womb. Last year 800,000+ abortions were performed in the US. This does not include 

those children who were lost to the abortifacient effects of artificial birth control.  

 

           This is not just a Catholic thing for  it deals 

with a fundamental right to live one’s life that   

ultimately is a gift given at conception to each by 

the Almighty God. He chose to be so close to the 

human race that he “binds” himself to us from the 

very first moment of our life — conception. All 

reading this know that our personal life began with 

that event. 

 

          So, what can we do about this? All of us ought           

to pray for the grace of courage to speak up for the 

children who cannot speak for themselves. We do 

not have to shout or use purgative language. We 

ought to speak lovingly, tenderly and with kindness. We do not know what another has endured in their life. 

Some are so wounded that choosing the right thing becomes a herculean battle. I’d like to believe that choosing 

to abort a child is always a difficult choice and respond with that in mind. Remember, There but for the grace   

of God go I. 

 

These little ones deserve our voice – do not be silent. 

 

 Pace – bene, 


