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Thirty-second  Sunday   Year C    I shall be filled, when I awake, with the sight of your glory, O Lord.
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                  REFLECTION

                     
    Within thy Sacred Heart  Dear Lord,

    My anxious thoughts shall rest.

    I neither ask for life nor death,

    Thou knowest what is best. 

    Say only thou hast pardoned me,

    Say only I am thine.

    In all things do dispose of me

    Thy holy will is mine.

In the month of November we remember all who have died. All who have died in wars, as well as our our relatives and friends.

A ship sails and I stand watching till she fades on the horizon and someone at my side says 
She is gone. 

Gone where? Gone from my sight, that is all. She is just as large now as when I last saw her. Her diminished size and total loss from my sight is in me, not in her. 

And just at that moment, when someone at my side says she is gone, there are others who are watching her coming over their horizon and other voices take up a glad shout -There she comes! 

That is what dying is. 
A horizon and just the limit of our sight. 

Lift us up O Lord, that we may see further.

Bishop Brent

Prayer for all the dead

[image: image1.jpg]



Eternal rest grant unto them, O Lord , and let perpetual light shine upon them    AMEN

Smile:

Answer to last week’s puzzle.      
9ears of corn. Each journey the little mouse carries 3 ears but two of them are hers.

Smile:

One day a little boy asked his dad “Where did human beings come from?” His dad replied “Son, in the beginning God created Adma and Eve. They had children, their children had children and soon the whole world was populated.

Later the little boy asked his mother “Where did human beings come from?” His mother replied “Son, a long time ago there were apes and monkeys but no people. Slowly the apes changed,  over millions of years, into human beings and that is where  we came from.2

The little boy went back to his father, “Dad,” he said “ You told me that God created human beings but Mum says we came from apes. Which is true?” “Son” said the father “I told you about my side of the family. Your mother’s side of the family is a completely different story.”

Christians believe in eternal life with God. That belief is based upon an earthly life united with Jesus Christ which does not end when the body dies. The resurrection of Jesus from the dead destroyed death and opened the door to heaven for His followers. Even though a physical body dies, those who believe in Jesus have a strong conviction of hope that God will bring a dead person into a new existence of love and peace. Using a funeral poem to recall that a person is at home with God brings comfort when a loved one dies.

Death does not end the connection with deceased loved ones; it merely changes how you connect through love, faith and hope. An inspirational funeral poem can help ease the pain of loss and eventually bring joy by remembering there is a connection with your deceased loved ones.







Today's quote

It ain’t no use putting up your umbrella until it rains

Alice Caldwell Rice


