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7.30 pm  Reconciliation 2nd Rite – St Therese’s Kennington 
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6.00 pm  “The Shed” St Francis of the Fields School Strathfieldsaye 

8.00 pm  St Therese’s Church Kennington 

12.00 am  Poor Clares’ Monastery Edwards Road 
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7.30 am  Poor Clares’ Monastery 

9.00 am  St Joseph’s Church Axe Creek 

9.00 am  St Therese’s Church Kennington 

10.30 am  St Mary’s Church Axedale 

 

 

·  Christmas is a time of celebration . It is also a time of  
getting together with your families.  Lachlan Kelly, Gr.1 (St Therese’s PS) 

·  Christmas is about the birth of Jesus … Thomas Brierley, Gr. 2 (St Therese’s PS) 
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This year Christmas is going to be quite difficult for many people. The effects of 
empty waterways and catchments, the downturn in the economy, the loss of su-
perannuation for many, the falling price of the dollar and the slump in consump-
tion are all having a devastating effect on many people. Perhaps in the “bush” we 
tend to be hardy and have survived tough times before, but the relentlessness of 
this difficult time is particularly challenging. 

At a time like this we are even more conscious of our helping organisations, such 
as Centacare and St Vincent de Paul. These people are always there but per-
haps sometimes taken for granted. They have been so resourceful in reaching 
out to those in need, both physically and spiritually. 

Our parishioners help each other in good times and in bad. Each Christmas we 
celebrate the gift of Jesus from the Father. In 2008 may the Christ child truly re-
mind us of our need to support each other. As Catholics we usually do this very 
well. May we continue with renewed vigour.   

May your Christmas be very blessed, 
Fr Joe Taylor 
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I love God with all my heart and soul and only wish to serve Him and His Church. 
I suppose I am a complex creature. I am a very private person. I grew up in the 
love and nurturing care of my parents, Albert Wesley Neivandt and Mirian Norma 
(nee Smith). Dad was born and bred in Bendigo. I have four siblings: two broth-
ers, two sisters. My eldest sister is a resident of Portland. My eldest brother is a 
resident of Leopold, near Geelong, whereas my two younger siblings live in Mel-
bourne. I love tea. It would have to be my favourite drink, but not tea bags; it has 
to be made in a pot! Nothing like a good cup of tea! I have a ritual each morning, 
which is to get up early and have tea whilst saying my morning prayers. Only 
then am I ready for the day. 
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God ordained it for me before I was born so there is no other ‘what would I have 
been doing now?’.  I spent nearly 15 years as a qualified pipe-organ builder. I 
had my own business before entering the seminary of St John Vianney, Wagga 
Wagga. I completed 5 ½ years of studies there before transferring to the Sand-
hurst Diocese, and then a further three years completing a Bachelor of Theology 
at Corpus Christi Seminary. 
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These would have to be – trying to keep going physically and the love of music. I 
did a music degree years ago and it has become rather neglected since ordina-
tion to the priesthood. I enjoy good music (classical mainly). I enjoy listening to 
others tell of how their lives were shaped and formed. We can always learn from 
each other. 
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My legacy? It would have to be that ‘Fr Neivandt loved God and did all in his 
power to bring about God’s kingdom, a man of prayer and compassion.’ In short, 
‘another Christ’, pure and simple. 

�����	5��	���������>		
Christmas is one of the most important days of the Church’s calendar. Firstly the 
Offering of the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass is obviously the highest offering a 
Priest can do. Afterwards I will probably head for luncheon to either family or 
friends. Spreading the joy that Christ gives so freely to all, the Christ child’s birth 
is the dawning of Salvation, therefore to share that with others is the greatest gift 
anyone can give to another. 
As told to Em Lelean… 
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One occasionally experiences moments when one can sincerely claim that ‘life is 
good’. This is not to say that all is perfect and without its problems, but, by the 
grace of God, I find myself in a place where I know I am in the right place and at 
the right time… in a place I can feel at “home”. From a small island in the Medi-
terranean Sea, to a small town on a big island on the other side of the globe. 
Who would or could have imagined?  

After spending a year working at St Therese’s, Kennington, Parish I decided, just 
over a year ago, to continue my studies in Australia and eventually serve in the 
Sandhurst diocese for an indefinite period. There has not been one moment or 
occasion that I have looked back on this decision, and each day that goes by I 
feel more and more at home here in Sandhurst, and especially home in St 
Therese’s presbytery which Fr Joe has so kindly allowed me to consider home.  

This causes me to think about the greater perspective of “home”. Feeling “at 
home” is a wonderful human experience, but, in reality, feelings come and go. 
However, through Jesus we know that we will one day truly be “at home”… and 
that is when we get to enter the room He has prepared for us when we finally get 
to see Him face-to-face.  
Rob Galea 
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This year has been another busy year in our Parish and the Pastoral  
Council has taken on a number of challenges and explored  
new initiatives.  

Our hard-working Parish Priest, Fr Joe Taylor, went  on a well-deserved 
sabbatical . This meant we were faced with the challenge of running the 
Parish with Fr Joe away for 3 months. But one of the things it proved was 
just how well our parish is served by so many different people in many  
different ways. Looking back it is terrific to know that things continued in 
very good hands. We also had some younger members of our Parish 
head to Sydney for World Youth Day . Unfortunately, in late August, the 
meeting room at St Joseph’s Axe Creek was deliberately set on fire and 
completely destroyed. The Parish is now looking for the best way to  
replace this building. There will be more information about this in the  
New Year.  

A great highlight for the year was the Ordination of Jake Mudge . We  
were delighted to have Fr Jake in our Parish for a few weeks and made 
presentations to Jake on behalf of the parish. We farewelled Fr Alex Lim,  
who was appointed Parish Priest at Beechworth, and have now wel-
comed Fr Peter-John Neivandt. 

The main focus for the Pastoral Council this year was to re-define our  
purpose. We therefore ran a Lenten Program  to look at the five Diocesan 
Goals, focusing on one during each week of Lent. In May the Pastoral 
Council invited a number of Parishioners to an information evening  
from which we recruited three more Pastoral Council members. 

In closing, on behalf of the Pastoral Council, I would like to express our  
sincere thanks  to all who minister within our Parish. To our Priests and our 
employed staff - thank you for all you do. Our Parish is blessed to have such 
dedicated faith-filled people work in our Parish. Also I would like to thank our 
fantastic team of volunteers. There are so many people who work in a  
variety of ways each week and many who serve our Parish at each of our 
Masses. My sincere thanks to the Pastoral Council members for your con-
tinued dedication and service to our Parish and I wish a safe, happy and 
peaceful Christmas to all.        
Michael Chalkley, Pastoral Council  
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Dear all at Kennington Catholic Parish, I hope that this short note finds you 
all well.  I was delighted to be asked again to contribute to the Christmas 
edition of the Mustard Seed. 

As I look back over the year, some parts appear a bit blurry – a lot was 
squeezed in!  Until ordination, I spent most weekends working as a deacon 
at St Joseph’s Parish in Benalla. During the week I lived back at the semi-
nary to complete my final year of studies. A highlight throughout the year 
was, of course, travelling to Sydney for the WYD. The group from St  
Joseph’s Parish and FCJ College in Benalla with whom I travelled were an  
inspiring group, and we all learned a lot about pilgrimage. After WYD  I 
completed my final theology exams and prepared for ordination on   26    
September. As I attempted to articulate at the celebration, I am  
indebted to many of you who have walked with me throughout my formation, 
supporting me with your prayer, encouragement, hospitality and feedback 
as a host parish in 2005. It was a bonus to spend two weekends with you all 
at the parish after my ordination. 

I have just completed the first two weeks here in Wodonga. Amidst all of  
the settling-in, I have been drawn back to some of the reflections I made in 
2005 at Kennington. In my pastoral year I remember clearly forming a sense 
in my head about why I was enjoying the prospect of being a priest so 
much: being with people and walking with them throughout the many ups 
and downs of life; a zest for sharing something of my faith with others and 
being able to come together as a community to celebrate our common life 
as disciples of Jesus – gathering around the Eucharistic table to again draw 
strength as we live out the Christian dynamic of life, death and resurrection. 

In Advent we are invited to become ‘alert’ to the presence of our Incarnate 
God in our everyday lives – through friends, family, work and of, course, in 
the silence of our own hearts. I find it somewhat reassuring to know that this 
call, although somewhat simple, is very uplifting. It gives us a renewed 
vigour, hope and sense of purpose as we go about our busy lives. As I  
contemplate the busyness of a new parish and new home, I am trying to 
remind myself of the simple things: prayer, reflection and trying to be  
‘present’ for one thing at a time. Easier said than done at times!  

I wish you all a safe, happy and holy Advent and Christmas.  
Cheers, Jake Mudge! 
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Bishop Joe has enjoyed a most wonderful week of celebrations for his 60th   
birthday. 

It all began with a great celebration hosted in Melbourne by the people  
of his former parishes in the Western suburbs. It was a terrific night of hap-
piness shared with family and friends. Bishop Joe sang with the band and 
danced the night away with the young and not so young! 

Sandhurst celebrations began with a fabulous morning tea at the Chancery 
that was attended by a big number of locals on Monday.  

Tuesday was the annual Priests’ luncheon and on Wednesday the CEO and 
Education community hosted Bishop Joe. Children from all over the Diocese 
made cards and booklets for Bishop Joe – these were just amazing. 

The theme throughout all the celebrations was people showing their love 
and respect for a man who gives so generously of himself and his gifts.  
Phil Billington 
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Advent is here again, a time of preparation for the celebration of the birth  
of Christ, but also a time of reflection on the past year and Christmases 
past. Feeling a little self-indulgent at the moment I would like to share with 
you some of my childhood memories of Christmas.  

I grew up on a farm in Scoresby - Eastlink now occupies what was our front 
gate - back then it was a dirt track.  Coming from Italian stock, Christmas 
was a much-anticipated celebration spent with family and friends. Tradition-
ally, Europeans celebrate on Christmas Eve. It was the time for a huge nine 
course meal. For a reason which no one has been able to explain,  
nine different foods 'had to be' consumed at this meal.   

The menu included smoked eels and baccala (a very salty dried fish).  
These two ingredients were not eaten at any other time of the year, yet  it 
was considered to be bad luck if not eaten on Christmas Eve. Panetone 
(which is a bread like cake which was originally made by nuns) was also on 
the menu, along with zepolas (a doughnut like deep-fried cake, smothered 
in sugar) and of course, a pasta dish, usually lasagne (which back then was 
only eaten on 'special occasions').  There would have been a salad, nuts, 
bread and wine for the men and lemonade for the ladies and children. Meat 
was not usually eaten at this meal. 

As children, we were ever so grateful that our parents adopted the 'Aussie' 
tradition of Father Christmas. In Italy gifts were delivered by 'La Befana' on 
the feast of the Epiphany. This meant we got double presents, although we 
only ever got one toy and heaps of clothing (imagine giving children clothing 
for Christmas these days). Legend has it that the three Wise Men were in 
search of the Christ child when they decided to stop at a small house to ask 
for directions.  Upon knocking, and old woman holding a broom opened the 
door slightly to three colourfully dressed men seeking directions to find the 
Christ child.  The old woman was unaware of who these three men were 
looking for and was unable to give them directions. Prior to the three men 
leaving they kindly asked the old woman to join them on their journey.  

She declined because she had much housework to do (a Martha type). After 
they left she felt as though she had made a mistake and decided to go and 
catch up with them.  
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After many hours of searching she could not find them. Thinking of the  
opportunity she had missed, the old woman stopped every child she met  
to give them a small treat, hoping that one was the Christ child. Each year  
on the eve of the Epiphany she sets out looking for the baby Jesus. She 
stops at each child's house to leave those who were good treats in their 
stockings and those who were bad a lump of coal.   

Our family always went to Midnight Mass. One year there was great excite-
ment because we were going to a new church, St Anthony's in Hawthorn.  
At the rear of this beautiful new church was a rundown old shed, the inside 
of which was transformed into a magnificent panorama of hills, shepherds, 
kings, angels, stars, villages, stables and Mary and Joseph making their 
way to Bethlehem. Enough to keep children enthralled for hours. Midnight 
Mass at St Anthony's was magical; the singing transported us to another 
world. 

Christmas day was a time for close family; our aunts, uncles and cousins 
lived in suburbia so they all came to the 'country' for the day. Christmas  
dinner was served 'al fresco' under the big gum tree in the back yard.   

We weren't wealthy in the monetary sense and the gifts we received were 
modest - I still have my most treasured doll and pusher. Our wealth came 
from the effort, which our parents put into upholding the traditions, which 
were part of the rich culture, which they had left behind in order to make a 
better life for themselves and future generations. A God-given gift for us to 
have life and to live it to the full. 

As the years have rolled on, most of the people who were part of my child-
hood Christmases are no longer with us. Life has changed, and Christmas 
is now tinged with a touch of sadness; the sense of awe and wonder is all 
but gone. It is now up to me to carry on some of my family traditions and 
create memories for my children and grandchildren. The world has changed 
and traditions are being left behind, but in our family our Christmas celebra-
tion will include some old fashioned family togetherness and probably even 
a game of backyard cricket or bocce, some seafood but NO baccala.  

=�('	�"!"+1	=�('	5� !"	�	=�('	�''(	"	!�!!%	
Angela Stark (Pastoral Associate) 
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“Christmas is Midnight Mass”; these are words of my childhood Parish 
Priest. I heartily agreed with him but because of the 10 miles from the 
church it was more convenient for us to attend the morning Mass. After 
Mass we would go to Grandma’s for dinner and spend the afternoon with 
her, my auntie, uncle and five cousins. 

When I married, my parents and brother came to us for a quiet day. When 
the children arrived I didn’t bother with the traditional hot dinner. They were 
always too excited to eat one and, when they left home to join the work 
force, I was never quite sure what time they would be home.  

Another broken tradition was the hanging of the stockings. Father Christmas 
left the presents at the foot of the beds. I can still remember being woken by 
our eldest son’s childish voice, “He DID come! He DID come!” As they grew 
older it seemed to become a challenge to wake earlier than the previous 
year, but 5am was the limit! 

When the boys served Midnight Mass we spent the waiting time listening to 
“Carols by Candlelight”. Our main decoration was the Crib, which took pride 
of place in the lounge. It’s only in recent years that we’ve had a tree.  

Now they are all married, the “in-laws” go to their homes for dinner and to us 
for tea. Too many to have a meal inside, so about 6pm there are plenty of 
willing hands to set the table in the car-port. Until then, the ladies have a 
talk, the men join the boys in back yard cricket and the girls engage in “girlie 
talk” on the back veranda. The “littlies” move between all three.  

It tends to annoy me when I hear people 
say, “Oh, Christmas is just for the  
children”. It isn’t. It is a peaceful day  
for everyone, with memories of relations 
and old friends rekindled; with the sending 
and receiving of Christmas cards, which 
add to the decorations by being arranged  
on the mantelpiece.  
Moira Dullard 
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Coming in from Heathcote each week, one looks to the hills on the left and 
the Church on the right, down into the gully, where there should be a river 
and rise again and we are nearly there. It always reminds me of the song 
"I’m on top of the mountain looking down on creation and the only explana-
tion I can give is “how wonderful your creation, O Lord”. 

This is Axedale. When the wind blows, you feel how strong its roots are  
and trust that the community will be just as strong in the future as in the 
past. We are small in numbers, but, I believe, a joyful community. There is a 
welcoming atmosphere, therefore peaceful. The area is growing between 
there and Axe Creek and Bendigo, so, as we look to the future, please God 
our community will grow, always being mindful that quality, not quantity, is 
the most important. 

This year we have shared a cuppa after Mass a number of times, always 
enjoyable.  We have lost Fr Alex and gained Fr Peter-John and Fr Joe is  
always good for a talk, "Bless Him". We were privileged in having Fr Jake 
celebrate Mass along with two Baptisms.  In fact, we have a number of  
Baptisms at Axedale, a great place to start one’s faith journey. 

However our great news is WE WILL HAVE TOILETS by Christmas (I hope) 
so, come New Year, we will have a BBQ to celebrate, bless and even chris-
ten them. We wish everyone in our wide parish God’s blessing this Christ-
mas Season and hope you drop in at Axedale one day and  
see our NEW toilets.  
Joan Purcell 
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Our Sunday Mass at 9.00am, or rather 9.10am, is usually very well attended 
by babes in arms up to great grandparents.  The atmosphere is friendly and 
relaxed but always reverent.  We have a large number of musicians who 
take it in turns to bring meaning to the Mass.  You can always find someone 
to chat to following Mass, as several circles (usually ends up dividing into 
men and woman) form for the “talk of the week”.  You miss the place if you 
don’t happen to make the Sunday Mass. �!	4�)(.� 	"	&"#!	(/	*(�#	+%/�,  
 
Joan Self 
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This year I was truly blessed with the opportunity to attend World Youth 
Day. It allowed me to catch up with old friends, make some new ones, enjoy 
the awesome music, and gain a greater understanding of the Church. I also 
learnt more about living by Christian values and had fun navigating around 
Sydney. But most importantly, it gave me what I have needed to reflect on 
my life so far and has been one of the biggest turning points in my life.  

I believed, though, that if God wanted me to go to WYD, he would do every-
thing he could to allow me to enjoy it. He helped me to prepare physically 
and mentally (e.g. going on long walks and handling both crowds and public 
transport in Melbourne), socially (social skills are a struggle for people with 
Autism, like myself) and spirituality (e.g. Journey of the Cross and Icon,  
pre-WYD spiritual encounters, voluntary work prior to WYD and generally 
just encouraging me to explore the notion of pilgrimage and in small 
changes in my attitude to life). 

There were many amazing highlights of my WYD experience. They include: 

·  Having the Germans visit Bendigo during Days in the Diocese. This  
allowed me to gain a sense of the WYD atmosphere and enjoy a cul-
tural experience rarely seen in Bendigo. 

·  Catechesis and daily Mass in a parish church. They were significant 
moments of learning and reflection for me. 

·  Catching public transport and handling the crowds in Sydney. It was at 
those times I discovered not only what I was really capable of, but also 
the notion of pilgrimage in general. I also found potentially  
uneventful occasions such as the long wait for food and the long drive 
to Sydney perfect opportunities to enjoy friendship and company and 
appreciate what God has given to us. 

·  The beautiful host family I had. They did everything for me and the 
other guys I was staying with. They gave me a different perspective of 
what God is to them. 

·  The walk and sleepout at Randwick. Although part of the time there I 
felt spiritually disconnected, I admired how everyone was praying to-
gether. Also, when I reflect back now, I think of how God truly provided 
for us there. 

Daniel Giles 
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It was not a difficult decision for me to make a pilgrimage of serving the 
youth at WYD and wow.... that serving turned around in giving me and our 
volunteers so much grace, love, joy and an overwhelming experience that it 
was cool to be a Catholic . As we welcomed the pilgrims in various lan-
guages, we received applause, music, hugs, cheers and the sheer joy of 
watching the young ones carrying their respective flags with great pride  
and dignity into the arena, which for our group for four days was the  
Domain and then at the Southern Cross Precinct (Randwick) 

The atmosphere was truly electric from where I caught the bus to go home. 
One night I found the tent in Hyde Park which had the Cross and Icon and 
was able once more to touch and pray with so many others.   

In the early morning of Saturday 19 July, the field at the Southern Cross 
Precinct was so still and empty and we welcomed to their allocated area the 
first pilgrims who shared rosaries and key-rings with me. In the evening, the 
wonderful spiritual atmosphere was electric as we prayed Adoration with 
Pope Benedict. People knelt with flickering candlelight  playing  
a prayerful shadow over all who adored the Blessed Sacrament and shared 
in Benediction. The audience with the Pope on the Monday was a great and 
special experience, because some courageous Australians were at the sta-
dium with the Pope and then to hear again the beautiful hymn by Guy 
Sebastian “Receive the Power...”   

It did not finish then; the joy and singing went on as before while groups with 
flags all headed for Hyde Park where 30,000 came together for prayers and 
worship. Again, at the airport in the afternoon, French pilgrims sang and the 
music did not stop on the plane or at Tullamarine Airport. What a great way 
to finish my journey as Volunteer and some pilgrim experiences. It is some-
thing hard to describe, but I am so happy I had that experience of sharing, 
even in a pub, with young men, my sister-in-law and family. May  
the Spirit keep on renewing the earth and in particular our parishes in 
Bendigo and our diocese, and may the flame never die but ignite many who 
come in contact with those who were privileged to experience the power of 
the Holy Spirit through Our Lord’s young and not so young pilgrims from all 
over the World.   
Liesbeth van Emmerik 
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that he had done his duty by establishing churches and by staying with them 
for a year or so in order to initiate them into what it meant to live as Chris-
tians. Then he entrusted them to the Holy Spirit, and felt free to move on to 
new mission fields. This was the way he treated the churches of Galatia and 
Philippi.  When he left there is no hint that he intended to return or even to 
maintain relations.   

This attitude changed at Thessalonica.  When Paul was forced to flee from 
the city, he knew that his converts there were being subject to persecution. 
On reaching safety in Athens he was desperate for information. For unex-
plained reasons he was not able to go back himself, but was able to send 
Timothy. The latter’s return with the good news of the community’s survival 
was the occasion of Paul’s first letter, which initiated a correspondence in 
which he dealt with a number of the Thessalonians’ pastoral problems. Paul 
had discovered the need for maintenance. 

Paul’s letters do not display a systematic pastoral theology. They were  
designed to deal with specific problems that arose in individual communi-
ties. Beneath the particularities of the solutions, however, lie principles of 
perennial value. 
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Paul’s letters abound in hints, which indicate how much he knew about the 
words and deeds of the historical Jesus.  Paul could have drawn on many 
eyewitnesses, but there can be no doubt that the principal source of such 
knowledge was Peter, who had lived with Jesus since both had been disci-
ples of John the Baptist, and with whom Paul spent two weeks early in his 
career as a Christian (Gal. 1.18).   

Regretfully, from the point of view of biblical scholars, what Paul knew about 
the historical Jesus is not systematically displayed in any of the letters.  
The reason, of course, is that Paul would have thought of it as unnecessary, 
because the inculcation of the words and deeds of Jesus was a fundamen-
tal part of Paul’s oral preaching (2 Cor. 11.4). While with new converts he 
devoted considerable time and energy to ensuring that his converts had a 
very clear idea of who Jesus was.  There were two reasons for this. 
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The first is that everyone is concerned about the distinction between real 
and theoretical possibility. The test is achievement: what man can do is 
what man has done. We know that man can walk on the moon because it 
has been done. It might be possible to walk on Mars but we do not know 
yet; it is a purely theoretical possibility. The gospel that Paul proclaimed  
was given reality by the fact that Jesus had in fact exhibited the self-
sacrificing love that Paul demanded of his followers. It was not a utopia  
towards which one might aspire vaguely with the nagging fear that success 
was not really possible, because one man had actually lived that ideal.   

The historical reality of Jesus was fundamental to Paul’s gospel. Throughout 
his career Paul had to do his best in order to prevent his converts from  
escaping upwards into theology. He had to remind them continuously that 
Christology is what really matters. Believers must be followers of Jesus 
Christ, which is the will of God for humanity. 

Jerome Murphy-O’Connor OP 

Taken from “The Pastoral Review”, Volume 4, Issue 3 

Used with permission from the Publisher. 
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We at St Therese's Parish are in the unique & enviable position of having 
the only crypt in a Bendigo Catholic Church - apart from the one at the  
Cathedral of course (but you do have to be a bishop to be buried in that 
one). In these times of diminished land space and also with our families  
being so much more 'far flung' it is great to have another option to the  
traditional burial plots which do require some upkeep by families.  

Although the crypt is not big it has the potential for several hundred specially 
crafted niches to hold ashes. These niches and the altar have been hand-
crafted by Martin Coman. The crypt has a lovely peaceful feel to it and is 
maintained by a small team of volunteers who do their best to always have  
it spic and span with fresh flowers in place. 
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Would you like to go out socially once a month either to a Pub meal or pic-
nic lunch or an afternoon tea or an evening function? 

Would you like to meet and get to know new or other parishioners over a 
coffee or get-together? 

Would you like to feel that you “belong” to a group? 

Then Family Groups are for you!! 

If you would like to “come and see” please contact Peter and Margaret Har-
rison (Ph 54433996) 
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If you are ever trying to phone George, he has always mentioned he is hard to 
catch, and when you find out why, you understand that this beautiful, gentle 
man approaching his 85th birthday is very busy helping individuals and families 
in need all week in a variety of ways as part of his work with St. Vincent de 
Paul.  

George says his association with St. Vinnies goes back to the war when he 
was in the Merchant Navy. At Christmas they would receive parcels from St 
Vinnies, with fruitcake and the like. When he lived in the Mallee, he would 
gather items to take to the Horsham branch. Growing up in the Depression 
era, he said that it was a given you would help each other, but with the 50s 
and 60s being a time of prosperity, that generosity was sometimes forgotten.  

A typical week now includes running the holiday scheme , where families are 
offered the chance to stay in a Vinnies’ house in Warrnambool, Point Lonsdale 
or Mildura for a week for free, with petrol and food taken care of. One family 
arrives on a Friday as the other is leaving. George quietly notes which families 
could use a break, as such luxuries are forgone when times are tough. Then 
there is the dental scheme . Never underestimate the power of a  
great set of dentures!! He recalls the story of woman receiving a new set of  
dentures, who then promptly went job seeking and is now happily employed. 
On the day I spoke to George, he had four dental appointments to be at in the 
morning. Again, the access to dental work is by observing those who are in 
need and making the offer. The eye clinic  enables people to have eye tests 
and get a pair of basic glasses if necessary. Again, he accompanies people to 
their appointments. If that wasn’t tiring enough, on Fridays he has the bread 
run , where 200-300 loaves are collected from Sunicrust and taken to families 
in need. Those with children are first served, with the kids eagerly awaiting 
George, who always has a few bags of “extras” such as lollies for them.  

George is also the “go to” man at St Vincent de Paul Village, where he lives, 
making sure all are ok, and organizing things that need to be done. Christmas 
is a busy time preparing hampers so that all can enjoy the festive season.  
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About 4 years ago, Father Alex called Rowena and requested that she put  
together a Choir based in our parish. Rowena was hesitant at first as the  
Filipino community were an exceptionally busy bunch. Luckily, Rowena  
decided to give it a go, and the rest is music history! 
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As each member of the group has their own busy timetable, the only rehears-
als that they can schedule as a group is one hour before Mass on the day that 
they sing! Amazing hey? 
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Rowena and Arnel, the guitarist, coordinate the group and choose the songs 
for Mass. Most of their songs are chosen from the Glory Book. 
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There are at least two families within the choir and many groups of friends. 
There are about fifteen choir members in total, but it is not often that they  
are all available at one time. 
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Yes. The Choir sing at St Therese’s on the first Sunday of each month, and  
at St Monica’s in Kangaroo Flat every third Sunday. The second Sunday is  
reserved to give their voices and schedules a much-needed rest, although 
they sometimes take up an invitation to sing at St Liborius in Eaglehawk. 
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The members of the Choir are from all over the Philippines. Specifically,  
Rowena is from Visayas, which is one of the Philippines three island groups.  
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Who’s that knocking on my door? It could be GodStart!   
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GodStart is a Centacare Catholic Family Services initiative carried out via 
the parish. The program is a means of developing a relationship with young 
families, many of whom may be finding it difficult to stay connected to the 
Church community. 
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When a child who was baptised in our parish turns one, the gals “go a-
knockin” to deliver a birthday card and balloon on behalf of the community. 
This community contact continues through the pre-school years. At Prep 
Orientation day, the children are presented with a booklet that parents are 
encouraged to use as an introduction to prayer.  

Together with programs such as the Monday morning playgroup, Children’s 
Liturgy, Mothers’ and Fathers’ Day masses and Children’s masses, God-
Start is out there offering a connection to the church for young families, and 
hopefully showing everyone how much we value the little people of  
the parish!  

���	���	�	�
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As GodStart depends on the availability of its volun-
teers, it is not always possible to make personal house 
visits to deliver the birthday cards. If you are able to  
offer your time to make even one visit per month, you 
could help make a big difference! If you are interested, 
please call Angela at the Pastoral Office on 5443 2455. 
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Sally:  I wanted to understand more about the Catholic Faith and be more accepted  
by the Catholic community. I inquired at my children’s Baptism preparation evening. 
Belinda:  Everything came about for me through discussion with Sally. Elleasha:  I had 
always wanted to become Catholic, but I found out about the RCIA by complete 
chance!  My sister gave me an old copy of the Bendigo Advertiser to use in the fire, 
and Mum happened to flick it open, and stumbled across some info on the program. 
Lee:  Family unity was a big motivation for me to become Catholic. I approached  
Father Joe and he pointed me in the right direction. 

����8�	��
	����	5��	�����	���8;
	���
	����	��
	���� 	��	
5��>	
Sally:  The Rite of Acceptance was great, and I’ve enjoyed making new friends. 
Belinda:   Meeting new people of the parish. Elleasha:   Forming new friendships  
within such a supportive community. Lee:  The Barbeques were really great, and  
I, too, have enjoyed meeting people. 
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All:  We have a “Reflection” day in Kyabram in January, and the Rite of Election will 
take place in February at the Sacred Heart Cathedral.  There will also be some smaller 
ceremonies for us at St Therese’s in the New Year, so keep an eye out for us! 
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Sally:  My little girl will start at St Francis of the Fields Primary School next year and  
will be baptised with my son at Easter.  Also, Belinda is my sister! Belinda:  I have a 
daughter named Ruby who is 2 ½ years old.  I am a teacher, and I have done some 
CRT work at St Francis of the Fields Primary School. Elleasha:   I have a daughter, 
Lillian, and I make great cakes!  I made the cake for Jake’s morning tea at his first 
mass after his ordination.  Also, I’m a screen printer by trade but I’m hoping to return to 
my studies next year as an Aged Carer. Lee:  My family has a great connection to St 
Therese’s Primary School: two of my four boys attend St Therese's, my wife, Kate, 
teaches there, and I am on the School Board. 
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When your child is born, you cannot imagine going through it again in the 
very near future!  Luckily, Baptism is a very painless “re-birth”, but equally 
as significant in both your life and your child’s. 

The lead-up to Sam’s Baptism had the usual stresses. What will we wear? 
Where will I get the stole embroidered? Who will decorate his candle? How 
will I ever get the booklets together? Will there be enough food for everyone 
afterwards? Did I put enough lollies in the piñata? Is the cake the right kind 
of “white”? These things were an important part of the ceremony and cele-
brations, but having only been Baptised recently myself, the true meaning of 
the day was still very fresh in my mind and I was determined not to lose 
sight of it. 

We enjoyed the anticipation of the Baptism so much. Dressing him in his  
little tuxedo was a very proud moment for Mark and I. The ceremony itself 
was truly spectacular! The music and readings set a lovely scene, but when 
we approached the font, the real emotion kicked in. The pouring of water on 
the head was God’s way of making Sam one of His family, so it was quite 
comical when at this significant, spiritual moment, Sam decided to swing an 
arm around to splash a hand into the blessed water!   

They say “an infant is carried to the font by the faith of the family”. We chose 
for Sam something that he could not choose for himself, and that is the gift 
that we, as Catholics, give to our child. Elated celebrations were followed 
with a surprise marriage blessing for Mark and myself, which topped off the 
day perfectly. We finally felt like a complete Catholic family and our journey 
together had begun all over again. 

In the middle of lunch, I looked around our backyard at our family and 
friends chatting together so happily and buzzing about the beautiful day they 
were having. I felt so alive that I found myself thinking, “God is everywhere 
today!” Of course, He is everywhere every day. But wouldn’t it be nice if we 
could always feel His presence with such ease and magnitude? Sam’s Bap-
tism brought our family and friends together in His name, and God’s gift in 
return was immense joy. But our gift to our little Sam that day was even 
more amazing. Who, as parents, wouldn’t want to give their child eternal 
life?  
Kellie Gibson 
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We have come to our final day as pilgrims in Granada (an emotional day - 
and it was raining!) This was probably the most moving day for some of us, 
particularly those of us who were first time pilgrims. We visited the Archival 
Museum of St. John of God (Casa Los Pisa), the Jeronymite Monastery  
and the St. John of God Hospital (presently the State Hospital) 
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During John's time of ministry in Granada he visited many houses, both of 
the rich and the poor, and one he visited almost every day was 'Los Pisa'. 
Los Pisa was the house of Dona Ana Osorio, the wife of Don Vienticuatro 
Garcia de Pisa.  

John was well known and loved by the members of this household, and was 
often given something to take for the sick and poor for whom he was caring. 

At the end of John's life, he was taken to this house to die. Dona Ana Osorio 
and the Archbishop agreed that he should die in comfortable surroundings 
not in the harsh conditions that he was accustomed to. He normally used a 
plank for a bed and a basket for a pillow. John himself wanted to die and be 
buried amongst his beloved poor, whom he considered to be his family.  

As we arrived at Casa Los Pisa we heard the story of John's last days, his 
transfer to Casa Los Pisa, and his death. We were taken on a tour of the 
house, which is now a museum in remembrance of him. We had the oppor-
tunity to look at the many paintings and artefacts, touch John's wooden staff 
and spend time in the room where he died. We all spent time carefully and 
thoughtfully placing our hands on John's staff, knowing that he had held this 
so often as he walked the streets of Granada, and somehow we felt a con-
nection with him in a rather tangible way.  

John's room was for all of us a very moving experience. It was set up, as it 
would have been at the time; the bed, other pieces of furniture and a statue 
of John kneeling on the floor beside the bed. The place where John died is 
marked with the words "This is a Holy Place" . We could not help but be well 
aware of this. To be in this place was very special. 
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I believe we bring back a greater dedication to pilgrimage and to our history, 
a greater sense of responsibility for the Mission, an understanding of the 
Sisters of St. John of God, their response to need and the strength of  
balanced lives and of community. 

We all agreed that we as pilgrims are different people.  
Margaret Flavell 

* Where St John is quoted directly, or his life is referred to in some detail, these have 
been taken from John of God: Father of the Poor and Welcome to My Granada: John 
of God takes us on a tour of Granada, both by Brian O'Donnell O.H. 
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4� �,  In the third chapter of Exodus we have that extraordinary account of 
God’s appearing to Moses in the desert and speaking out of the heart of a 
burning bush. Moses asks God what name he should give him when he  
recounts the message to the Israelites. The answer that God gives has 
been variously translated. The Jerusalem Bible has ‘I am He who is’ while 
the Douay Rheims has ‘I am who am’. I know that, traditionally, this was 
taken to be a reference to God as the author or source of all that is. By  
going back to a very early translation of the Bible into Greek, the words that 
God utters are given in Greek as Ego Eimi HO ON. A literal translation into 
English would read ‘I am myself THE BEING’.   

I want to suggest that this particular understanding is of huge contemporary 
significance, because it allows us to put a real, intrinsic value on the natural 
world around us at a time when such awareness is acutely needed. By ‘in-
trinsic value’ I mean valuing nature FOR ITSELF, not for what it can give us. 
We tend to see things in nature as being valuable TO US - food resources, 
timber resources, mineral resources, even National Parks, which we value 
because they give us certain pleasures or peace of mind. But if we can 
value something simply because it exists as a part of God’s Will, then we 
are beginning to see nature as the great Christian mystics and theologians 
have seen it over the centuries.  Every blade of grass speaks of God. 

God is more than the totality of nature. Theologians use the word transcen-
dent to describe how God is infinitely greater than the merely material cos-
mos about us.  Nonetheless, all that is derives its existence from God. If you 
study some of those famous icons depicting the Blessed Virgin, you will see 
some strange letters imbedded in the halo of the infant Jesus. They give (in 
Greek) that same message I have mentioned above – I am the Being.  
Creation Spirituality comes together with Redemption Spirituality! These two 
ways of understanding our existence in this world are hugely important in 
these times of heightened ecological awareness. That’s the thing about 
Christianity – it never goes out of date!  We have, in the Revealed Word of 
God, the necessary resources to tackle the problems of every age.     
Brian Coman 
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The Rosary is a Bible-based prayer, given by Our Lady to St. Dominic in 
1208. St. Dominic was praying for three days in a chapel in Prouille, France, 
when he saw Mary, who gave him the Rosary and taught him how to pray 
the Rosary. The Church has prayed it for many centuries. The heart of the 
Rosary is a prayerful look, based on Scriptural verses, at particular events 
the life of Jesus and the life of His Mother, Mary. It is not common practice 
to read the relevant scriptural verses before saying each decade of the Ro-
sary. Including these scriptural readings, however, enables a fuller and 
more meaningful meditation. 

The recited prayers which form the Rosary are: the Apostles’ Creed, the  
Our Father, the Hail Mary and the Glory Be. These individual prayers are 
grouped together into five ‘decades’, with each decade comprising of ten 
Hail Marys, one Our Father and one Glory Be to the Father. At the begin-
ning of each decade, a Scriptural verse is read out and provides the focus 
for meditation as the prayers are recited. 

When we pray a Rosary, the focal point of that Rosary is chosen from one 
of the following four: the Joyful Mysteries, the Sorrowful Mysteries, the Glo-
rious Mysteries, and the more recent Mysteries of Light. Each of these Mys-
teries is a set, divided into five specific decades, which describes events in 
the life of Jesus and His Mother.  

Meditating in this way on Jesus’ life—and that of His Blessed Mother, 
Mary—while praying the traditional prayers of the Rosary, induces a calming 
effect. The repetition both requires and enables prayerful concentration; in 
our busy, stress-producing (and, at times, chaotic) lives, the Rosary pro-
vides a grace-filled ‘time-out’!  Students at some interstate Catholic schools 
have joined the ‘Decade a Day Crusade’ and, as a class, pray a meditated 
decade of the Rosary each day. They are enthusiastic about this form of 
prayer and attest to its peace-inducing effect. 
Mary Rebbechi 
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 1    2  3    4  

             

 5  6    7  8    

             

 9            

             

 10          11  

             

 12    13  14      

             

 15            

�)#(  	

 1.  A comforting action (11) 
 5.  Waste material  (5) 
 7.  To cringe (5) 
 9.  To differentiate (11) 
10  Performed a backward          

somersault (11) 
12  Bar of gold or silver (5) 
14  Our Sisters of ___ (5) 
15  Made (milk) more digestible (11) 
 

�(2'	

 1  Combination of musical notes (5)                
 2  A bird (3) 
 3  Part of a curve (3) 
 4  Point of a compass  (5) 
 6  Angling (7) 
 8  To cry plaintively (7) 
10  Hymn, ----- of Our Fathers (5)  
11  A nymph of the woods (5) 
13  Wear your name ___ to Mass (3) 
14 Adult males (3) 
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·  It’s a time of happiness … Samuel Spencer, Gr. 1 

·  When we donate  and care . Reece Townsend, Gr.2 

·  It’s a time of giving  and sharing . Murdoch Mulqueen, Gr.2 

·  Christmas means a new birth …It is a time to pray .  
It is a time to give joy  to one another. Harry Fiske-Kealy, Gr.2 

·  Going to Mass.   Lochy Morley, Gr.2 

·  Opening your presents  is so much fun!  Jye Moon, Gr.1 

·  Christmas is about loving , and being a good boy and  
caring  for other kids. Jack Shelton, Gr.1 

St. Therese’s Primary School Students 



 27 

�
B�
	�5�
�	���
�	��	����	����	��	�
	��������	
���������?		

My feeling is that during Advent and the lead-up to Christmas it's very difficult to 
slow down - November and December are the busiest months for most families. 
At this stage we're already on a treadmill and just have to " battle on " through 
this beautiful season, while at the same time reflecting on the real meaning of 
Christmas. I liked the prayer included in Angela's Column (Parish Bulletin,  
Nov. 30th) especially the bit –  

L�($	��+&	.�	!(	$(	('+*	2�"!	�	)"'	"'$	!#� !	�(�	/( #	!��	#� !L,	

A reflective view of our own attitudes towards this season should begin now, 
unless it's already happened, in order to prepare us for Christmas 2008 and the 
years ahead.        
Mary Sexton 

�	���
	=
���	�
��	�������< 			

Whether it be in the supermarket line, on the phone, ordering fast food or gather-
ing in expectation of a scheduled event, I get fidgety, complain, try to hurry things 
along and think of other places I could be or other things I could be doing. So 
Advent, the Church’s time of waiting, is an interesting and challenging time for 
me! I am constantly resisting the temptation to skip ahead to Christmas Day with 
all of its joys and excitement and avoiding the time-honoured and patience-
building time of just waiting. I suspect I’m not alone in this!  Since the true  
meaning of Advent is to spend the four weeks in making ourselves ready to fully 
welcome Jesus on Christmas Day, it can be very difficult to focus on our actions 
in the here and now, when so much secular emphasis is placed on getting ready 
for the celebration of the day itself. We are supposed to examine our lives and 
the spirit in which live them and commit ourselves to acting with greater love and 
respect for human dignity than we have up until that point.   

At Advent time, God isn’t doing anything different in us; it is we who are attempt-
ing to live our lives more in tune with the calls and values of the Gospel.  And 
that’s why we wait!  The waiting time of Advent puts us in a space of quiet and 
pause, where we cannot avoid the voice in our deepest heart.  It is a space 
where our excuses stand stark against the call of the Gospel and ring hollow in 
our ears and in our soul. �(1	%'	!��	.%$ !	(/	!��	0%/!�4�*%'01	/(($	&#�&"#"!% (' 1	
$�)(#"!%('	."-%'0	"'$	!��	+%-�	!�% 	�$3�'!1	+�!	� 	 "++	/%'$	"	 &")�	!(	2"%!	/(#	
!��	M�%�!1	)(' % !�'!	"'$	)�"++�'0%'0	3(%)�	(/	�($, 			 	

Kate Fogarty (Director of Catholic Identity - Catholic College Bendigo) 
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