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Sunday 12th December    2010
Third Sunday of Advent Year A    Come, Lord, and save us.

	
	This week
	Next week

	Readers
	Jennifer Morris & Irene Duncan
	Margaret Ryan & Sam Henry

	Bidding Prayers
	Jean Douglas
	Father Hennessy

	Altar Server
	John Cunningham
	Bill Cyeyne

	Eucharistic Minister
	Peggy Ferguson
	Sam Henry

	Offertory Procession
	Clara Alonsi & Sue Bauld
	Pat & Dot Gilhooly



THANK YOU!!!

The children wish to thank everyone who helped in any way to make their fundraising stall so successful. An amazing £128 was collected. from the sale of cakes.

Many items were donated for the raffle and a good start was made on the sale of tickets.. The box for donation to the raffle will be in the porch each Sunday and tickets will be on sale in the Porch after Mass

Thank you all so much.
A Christmas List

“Ask,”  he said, “and you shall receive”

When you’re nine years old your heart can believe.

“Give me a doll that drinks and sleeps!”

I asked, but oh, I didn’t receive.

“Ask,”  he said, “and you shall receive”

I was young and in love, it was Christmas Eve.

“Give me the heart of that special boy”

I asked, but oh, I didn’t receive

“Ask,”  he said, “and you shall receive”

Money was scarce but I tried to believe.

“Give us enough for the gifts on our list.”

I asked, but oh, I didn’t receive.

“Ask,”  he said, “and you shall receive”

Sorting my values I began to perceive.

“Give me your Son. Let him shine through me.”

I asked, and lo, I began to receive….

“More than I’d ever dared to believe –

Treasures unmeasured, blessings undreamed.

All I’d asked or hoped to achieve.

“Ask,”  he said, “and you shall receive”

My Christmas Prayer

Dear Lord, I ask this Christmas Day

One gift all else above.

And I do sincerely pray

Lord, send it with your love

A gift so precious to us all,

A light of hope and hearts renew,

No greater gift could us befall,

Or joy that once we knew.

It would unite the world around

And men and nations free,

Oh, for that jotous sound

Wherever we may be

Lord! Give it forth to every land

And cause all wars to cease,

Heard by every tribal band.

The gift I seek is peace
Smile  A four year old asked his teacher to help him with his Wellies
Even with her pulling and him pushing, the little Wellies still didn't want to go on. Eventually they were on. But she almost cried when the little boy said, "Miss, they're on the wrong feet."
They started again and eventually the Wellies were back on -,  this time on the right feet.
He then  announced, "These aren't my  Wellies."
The teacher bit her lip and once again, she struggled to help him pull the  ill-fitting Wellies
off his little  feet.
No sooner had they got the Wellies off when he said ,"They're my brother's Wellies, my Mum made me wear them."  
Now she didn't know if she should laugh or cry but, she mustered up what grace and  courage she had left to wrestle the Wellies on his feet again.
Having helped him into his coat,  she asked, "Now, where are your  gloves?"
He said, "I stuffed them in the toes of my Wellies






Today's quote

Patience and perseverance have a

magical effect before which differences disappear and obstacles vanish


