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The Assumption of our Blessed Lady   Year C    On your right stands the queen, in gold of Ophir.
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This is an up-dated version of the newsletter which did not go out last week

The Church dedicates the month of August to the Immaculate Heart of Mary

Act of consecration:


We consecrate to thee our very being and our whole life; all that we have, all that we love, all that we are. To thee we give our bodies, our hearts, and our souls; to thee we give our homes, our families, our country. We desire that all that is in us and around us may belong to thee, and may share in the benefits of thy motherly benediction. And that this act of consecration may be truly efficacious and lasting, we renew this day at thy feet the promises of our Baptism and our first Holy Communion. We pledge ourselves to profess courageously and at all times the truths of our holy Faith, and to live as befits Catholics who are duly submissive to all the directions of the Pope and the Bishops in communions with him.         AMEN

This act of Consecration to the Immaculate Heart of Mary illustrates perfectly the Marian doctrine of the Catholic Church: We do not worship Mary or place her above Christ, but we come to Christ through Mary, as Christ came to us through her

Today’s Quote:

The darkest hour in any man’s life is when he sits down to plan how to get money without earning it.

Horace Greeley
Woodland Cathedral

Go into the woodland
if you seek peace of mind--
As this time when Nature's mood
is gentle, quiet and kind,
When soft winds fan the trembling leaves
about the cloistered glade--
And paths go winding deep into the green
and breathless shade.

Where nothing breaks the silence
of the warm and fragrant air--
But snatches of sweet melody . . .
and wings that rend and tear--
The stillness of the windless dells
where shallow brooklets flow--
And shadows fleck the water
as the sunbeams come and go.

An unseen Presence walks the woods,
a sense of holy things--
Haunts the dim Cathedral aisles;
and every bird that sings--
Is like some morning chorister,
and every breath of air--
Seems to bring the secret murmur
of a whispered prayer.
Smile;
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 A couple had a lawn mower which was broken and in spite of frequent hints from the wife the husband never got around to having it repaired

One day the husband came home to find his wife sitting in the long grass snipping away with a tiny pair of scissors. He watched for a moment went indoors and then returned with a toothbrush and suggested that when she had finished the lawn she should sweep the driveway.

The doctors say the man will walk again but he will always have a limp.







Today's thought

Make money your God and it will plague you like the devil

Henry Fielding


