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SATURDAY 19 – SUNDAY 20th MARCH

PALM SUNDAY  - Usual Sunday masses

TUESDAY 22nd MARCH
7.30PM St Anne’s Church
 Combined parishes
 Reconciliation Service 

SACRED TRIDUUM (Three Days)

HOLY THURSDAY 24th MARCH
 Holy Spirit Church/Chapel
8.00 PM Combined Parishes mass of the last Supper
 Exposition of the Blessed    
 Sacrament to follow
 Midnight – HOLY SPIRIT CHAPEL

GOOD FRIDAY 25th MARCH
 Holy Spirit Parish
10.00 AM Stations of the Cross
10.30 AM Stiggants Reserve Warrandyte
 Ecumenical Stations of the Cross
3.00 PM Holy Spirit Church
 Solemn Celebration of the Lord’s Death
3.00 PM St Gerards Church Warrandyte
 Solemn Celebration of the Lord’s Death

EASTER VIGIL 26th MARCH 
7.00 PM St Anne’s Church Park Orchards
 Vigil Mass - Includes Lighting 
 of the Easter Fire, Adult Baptism   
 and Reception into the Church.

8.00 PM Holy Spirit Church
 Vigil Mass  - Includes Lighting 
 of the Easter Fire, Adult Baptism and   
 Reception into the Church.

EASTER SUNDAY 27th MARCH

9.00 AM HOLY SPIRIT CHURCH
 EASTER MASS

10.30 AM HOLY SPIRIT CHURCH
 EASTER MASS

10.30 AM ST ANNE’S CHURCH PARK ORCHARDS
 EASTER MASS

ALL WELCOME

EASTER CALENDAR 2016

OUR
PARISH
COMMUNITY 
 celebrates faith
  values engagement
  supports generously
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Thank You
from the Editor
Thank you – I never cease to be humbled by the generosity of people who 
contribute their stories and those of their families etc. for The Spirit.
For our recent EXPO of the various groups within our Parish The Spirit magazine 
had a little poster that said
 Your Contributions  = Your Magazine = OUR SPIRIT!
This is what it is all about  - Building Community
Two things have happened recently that have made me think about how we 
are preparing our children for life.  Maybe the influence of recent television 
programs set back in 50’s & 60’s America has led to a sense of nostalgia for those 
times.  Nostalgia however is rarely very realistic.
I attended several weddings in 2015, and at two of these in particular I was 
concerned at the direction of some of the speeches – One Dad proudly espoused 
the virtues of his “Princess”.  How she deserved and needed to be looked after – 
she was very special etc.  All very normal for a very proud father on such a day, 
however, never once was there any mention of his “princess” looking after her 
Prince.  Great detail as to how he had checked out the “new boyfriend” at the 
time to see if he was worthy of his Princess etc., but never a word about what a 
very special young man she was marrying today.
There was no mention of her strengths and abilities as a modern young woman 
and mother, but rather great empathis on her great beauty and the cost of 
maintaining it, and how hard the groom would have to work to provide for her 
expectations.
There was no mention of the challenges marriage itself presents when two 
people come together to share their lives; no mention of the love and devotion 
to one another required to maintain a healthy marriage, and support one 
another when the hard times hit.
I found the emphasis on the Princess aspect rather chilling.  Princesses are 
childhood fantasies and have a place there,but in the very real world of marriage 
and bringing up resilient children, the Princess factor is just that – A fantasy.
Very much in contrast was the experience of visiting Como House and during 
a guided tour hearing the history of the Armytage family.  Successful people 
it is true, and perhaps the young wife did indeed live the life of a Princess to 
some degree, however being widowed at a relatively young age, with nine 
children could not have been easy in any time or place let alone in an early 
Melbourne where South Yarra was in the bush and a shotgun was required to 
keep bushrangers at bay.  This remarkable woman, however, managed farms 
and businesses astutely growing both, whilst attending to the needs of her 
family, travelling and managing to send nine very resilient children out into the 
world as adults.
Yes, there is a place for princesses in childhood, but there are very few princesses 
in the real world of adulthood.
Regards,
Helen Konynenburg
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Around the Parish...

NORTH 
RINGWOOD 

COMMUNITY 
HOUSE

www.nrch.org.au
9876 3421

Some of your parishioner’s might be 
interested in these offerings…
Keeping Chooks in the Suburbs
How to feed & care for poultry. Local 
laws, housing and neighbours. Diseases, 
predators & pests. How to handle your 
chook correctly (live chickens). Heritage 
breeds - which to choose and where to 
buy. 
Tue Mar 15th 6.30 - 9.00pm Cost: $25 
Taking good legal care of ourselves
Come along and learn about everyday 
legal problems that can affect most of us 
at some time in our lives, and where to 
get help if it happens to you or someone 
you know. We’ll hear from our free, local 
legal service, Eastern Community Legal 
Centre, and play a fun game of ‘legal 
lingo bingo’ with prizes to be won. 
Thu Mar 17th 10am - 12 noon Cost: $3.50 

Easter Cupcakes
Popular, fun class - using ready roll icing 
sugar, turn cupcakes into a beautiful 
Easter treat. Decorate & take home 4 
chocolate mud cupcakes. Everything 
provided.
Sat Mar 19th 1 - 3pm
Cost: $20 + $10 to tutor for materials

Happy Birthday Dear Tina,
From The Evergreens

Tina Toomey began her long association 
with our community when she was a 
young Mum with two small children.  
Tina is now a young Mum with four small 
grandchildren and her role within our 
community has been, and continues to 
be invaluable.
We at Holy Spirit Parish have been 
blessed with many generous people 
within our community over the past 
forty plus years, but few have given 
more and continue to give than our Tina.
Congratulations Tina on achieving this 
milestone in life and thank you to you 
and your wonderful family for your 
and their generosity in allowing you to 
minister to our Parish in so many ways.
You are truly one of our Parish Treasures 
and we love and treasure you.
May God bless you abundantly as you go 
forward into your next decade.

Happy Birthday 

              to our Tina

Always welcome at Holy Spirit.
Ruth Frangeskakis welcoming all on 

a Sunday morning.

Fr Joe seems to be being offered the 
“Money or the Box” by Len Scicluna after 

Sunday Mass – Perhaps he was really 
just collecting RSVP’s for the Parish 

Information Meeting?

Remember that when you 
leave this earth, you can 

take with you nothing that 
you have received - only 

what you have given.

St Francis of Assisi
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120 GOLF CLUB
In November, 2015, the 120 Golf Club travelled to 
Barham N.S.W. for the annual “away “ trip.
Golf was played on the afternoon on arrival and 
the following morning, and members enjoyed the 
hospitality of the Barham Club for two dinners.
The course was picturesque, but quite challenging,  
but the luxury of having golf carts, relieved any pain.
Winning podium was shared by Gail Barnes, Allan 
Mithen, Laurel Wheatley, Pam Hegarty, Loretta Pope, 
Jan Woolley, Paul Wherry and Ron Smith.
Our 2016 season has now commenced and new 
members are always welcome to join us for social golf.
Enquiries may be made to Ron Smith -  9876 2204.

A very warm welcome for 
the large attendance at the 
Parish Information Evening 

on Tuesday March 1
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THE EVERGREENS’
Report

Our year is underway with our first meeting, welcoming 
two new members, Lorraine & Jo, with four others hoping 
to make our February meeting.

Our first social outing to Williamstown, was booked out 
and enjoyed by all, as evidenced by the photos.

Please browse through the calendar and if you wish to join 
us for any outing, ring Shirley (9870 1396), or for general 
enquiries, Jean (9876 2204).

EVERGREENS
CALENDAR

February 26th  Mass, Meeting & Morning Tea
March 7th-10th Grampians
March 18th Mass Of Anointing 
 Mass, Meeting & Morning Tea
April 15th              Gardenworld
April 19th Mass, Meeting & Morning Tea
May 13th            Gold Museum
 Treasury Building
 $7.00 plus Bus
May 27th            Mass, Meeting & Morning Tea
June 10th Lunch at Ringwood Club
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Evergreens Christmas Party 
at The Dorset Gardens 2015

Margaret C., Pat and Margaret A.

Carol Voytenkof Brian and Fr. Joe

Peter being serenaded

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Gabrielle Dwyer  70th 

Gwen Eccles  80th  

 

 

 

 

Special Birthday
Mia Buskes - 90th Birthday
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One morning during the school holidays , Father Mogg came  
to ask a special favour. Would I please make  a baby Jesus for 
the Parish Christmas crib? I loved working with clay, so it was 
my pleasure.
When the task was finished, I delivered baby Jesus to the 
Parish House, into the  arms of Lena Coffey,who cuddled and 
cradled this little clay baby as if he was the real thing. She 
looked like a Madonna. It wasn’t very long after that, that 
Lena was blessed with a  baby girl!
I heard that baby Jesus has taken his place in the Christmas 
crib each year now, for over twenty years.
Last year though, as he lay there, he prompted the question... 
what has Ann Poelsma been doing all these years since 
making him?
Firstly, about  a year later, I retired from my teaching job at 
Holy Spirit. Corry also retired, leaving us free to plan and do 
whatever we wanted to.
A new future.
We moved, with our pets to the Echuca area, onto a small 
farm, a dream come true.
An added benefit was that from here it was so much easier to 
travel to  and from my ageing parents  in Balranald. A pleasure 
I still have as my mother is now 96. 
We missed being involved in all the activities in the parish, 
those days were very special and unique.
Corry missed the choir, but returned to sing in it twice again, 
for Gerry Kay’s and Pat Cash’s funerals.
We have enjoyed a very busy and active life  here. On the 
little farm we raised some cows and chickens, but  it was the 
garden which we enjoyed most of all.
Growing so much of our own fresh fruit and vegetables has 
kept us busy.
And caring for the garden, flowers and shrubs was  very time 
consuming but the results always lovely.
The bird life here is so varied... blue wrens, parrots, willy 
wagtails and many more. Our large bird bath is a popular 
meeting place for them.
I’ve continued to learn. I have an iPad, and thanks to my 
grandson have learnt to keep in regular touch with the family.
We have enjoyed the visits from our girls and grandsons over 
the years, plenty of space for them to run around and have 
fun.
I have learnt to drive at last, and have a little car for all those 
Balranald trips, finally truly independent.
And now it’s time to down size, like many around us are 
beginning to do. Time to adjust to and enjoy a smaller home, 
leaving more time to do other things. We have sold this farm 
and are preparing to move again soon.
I’ll never forget the Holy Spirit Parish.
The school and the many children I taught, the celebrations, 
both religious and social, are all beautiful memories.
Wishing you all a happy healthy year, and love,

Ann Poelsma

Where did our baby 
Jesus come from?

Baby Jesus made by Ann for her family Christmas Crib.

Ann and Corry 
Poelsma and 
the house they 
are about to 
leave.

Baby Jesus in the Parish Christmas Crib.
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   Home Loans
   Commercial Loans
   Business Loans
   Reverse Mortgages
   Personal Loans
   Car and Truck Loans
   Debt Consolidation Loans
   Loans for Self Employed

0409 555 333 - 1300 FOX 804
james@redfoxfin.com.au   www.redfoxfin.com.au

Red Fox Finance Pty Ltd ABN 75 092 727 725 
Regulated by ASIC under Australian Credit Licence Number 461831

 
 
 

 
 

SUDOKO CORNER
Fill in the grid with digits in such a manner that every 
row, every column and every 3x3 box accommodates the 
digits 1-9, without repeating any.

8 1 4 3
1 3 9 8
4 7 2

2 8 9
5 7

4 3 1 5
2 5

9 4 3

Grid n°205912834 hard

We have all the free sudokus you need! 400 new sudokus every week.

Make your own free printable sudoku at   www.PrintMySudoku.com
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I recently had a unique immersion experience in Cape Town, 
South Africa. Named ‘A Provocative Pilgrimage’ the program 
was designed for leaders in Catholic Health, Education, 
Diocesan & Parish or anyone seeking a new experience. Below 
are some of the musings and insights I journaled, both while 
away and since my return. 
First impressions of Cape Town...
The Land:
The imposing presence of Table Mountain rises up behind 
the city - a massive wall of granite impacting on the sky 
line from every direction. When we flew, in the top of the 
mountain was covered in a teasing fog of white cloud which 
immediately made me think of Moses on Mt Sinai receiving 
the 10 commandments. (The Hollywood version!)Pretty safe 
to say that would not be a common link to make for most 
visitors to Cape Town, but the first of my ‘God moments’ here. 
Since then, I’ve noticed that the cloud cover at the top comes 
& goes regularly throughout the day and that the mountain 
continues to have a magnetic effect, drawing my sight, mind & 
heart from all locations.
The City: 
The township sits cocooned in the vast escarpment of land 
that runs down between Table Mountain and the coastline of 
the Atlantic Ocean. The CBD is smaller than I imagined it would 
be, with maybe 20 ‘high-rise’ (according to the tour guide 
yesterday) buildings, but which in comparison to Melbourne 
are tiny. It has more of a large regional city feel to it than a 
metropolis. Out tour guide Tim, explained this is because 
this part of South Africa consists of several separate regional 
centres, which over time have merged through urban spread 
and become administratively centralised in Cape Town.
The busy port is visible from most vantage points and the 
urban spread butts up and morphs in seamlessly at the fringes. 
I’m still processing the confronting image of the kilometres of 
slum dwellings known as ‘townships’ that we drove past on the 
way in from the airport  - I think we’re going to mass nearby 
there today – a two and a half hour joyful experience by all 
accounts - I can’t wait!
The People: 
There is generally a multi-cultural feel to the population but 
obviously with an African majority. There are many, many 
homeless. Evidence of ‘sleeping rough’ mattresses, small 
cubbies/ shanties made of plastic tarps in doorways, under 

bridges and around every corner. The occupants gather in 
groups around parks – we have been told begging is common 
due to massive unemployment. Fortunately I haven’t seen 
many children on the streets - save one group of little boys 
about 9 or 10 yesterday. They were doing a side show of 
traditional dancing to a bongo drum beat - they took off before 
we got to them, but we’ve been asked not to give them money 
directly as this encourages them to stay in a most vulnerable 
lifestyle rather than moving into one of the many NGO’s that 
provide for their needs. I’m visiting one called ‘Homestead’ in 
a few days’ time.
The Crypt:
During our self-directed familiarisation tour we stumbled 
across a real gem. The ‘A’ frame notice board outside the door 
- at the back end of a huge cathedral - advertised ‘live jazz 
tonight’ - we thought we’d investigate.  
The entrance leads into an open reception with other 
cloistered areas to the left and right. Large panels of black 
and white images and information were set up in the space - a 
free photographic exhibition to commemorate the first mass 
protest rally against apartheid. Powerful and confronting the 
pictures capture and tell a story beyond words to express.
The young man cleaning the floor was the only person in 
sight. He quickly moved to knock on a ‘cupboard looking’ door 
from whence emerged the beaming smile of Charlette, a 30 
something African woman who lead us through the door in 
the side cloister and into the ‘The Crypt’ restaurant below. 
A stunning space with vaulted ceilings, high lead light and 
stained glass windows, rich colourful furnishings and stairs 
the lead down into the under street level space creating a 
beautiful cave like ambience. We managed to squeeze in two 
reservations in a capacity crowd at a shared table for later that 
night - brilliant!
We then took time to absorb as best we could the horrific 
stories presented in the images & words of the exhibition. 
Iconic and poignant, factual and creative, brutal & shameful, 
overwhelming & inspirational - so began our first ‘in situ’ 
learning of the very recent history of South Africa.

‘A Provocative Pilgrimage’
~ PART ONE ~
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The return to The Crypt in the evening was an absolute 
treat. A stunningly talented performer in the style of Ella 
Fitzgerald ‘Titalayo’ crooned away, followed by a young man 
on saxophone while we engaged with Jeff & Antonia, dad & 
daughter team from the UK and William and Janice a married 
couple from Milwaukee, all within the historical& sacred 
environs below St Georges Anglican Cathedral.
‘Each one teach one’ Robben Island
The day had finally arrived. I stretched my arm out towards 
the fellow pilgrims seated behind me across the back seat 
of the hired car, “Can someone please pinch me? Is this really 
happening?” This was the experience that had most held my 
focus, anticipation and excitement in the weeks and months 
leading into this trip. My long held fascination, inspiration 
and devotion to Mandela and his story has given this whole 
pilgrimage a very personal spiritual dimension and this 
excursion in particular, felt like a surreal moment of grace. It 
was imminent!
My children were aged 6,4 & 2 in Feb 1990 when Nelson 
Mandela walked to freedom. I remember being captivated 
by his personal journey and all that he had endured, suffered 
and overcome. The triumph of the human spirit over injustice 
& torture, the total sacrifice of a ‘normal’ life, the incredible 
perseverance & resilience displayed during 28 years of 
continuous incarceration in various prisons, the witness of 
his humble, gospel ordained ‘servant’ style leadership each a 
testament to the substance of this incredible man.
For weeks after his release, I kept on the kitchen notice board, 
the large picture of his smiling face from the front page of our 
daily tabloid. My babies were too little yet to understand, but 

at the very least I wanted them to know his name and face.
So pinch me again- I’m about to enter the physicality of that 
world that despite its best and most determined efforts 
could not break him ....the privilege & significance of this 
opportunity is at the forefront of my mind & heart - my second 
‘God’ moment.
After the half hour ferry trip to Robben Island, just 7 kms off 
the coast of Cape Town in Table Bay and clearly visible from the 
mainland, we were directed onto a bus to begin the tour. The 
booming voice of the bus driver cuts in - “my name is Kwasi - K 
W A S I - welcome to Robben Island. Soon we will enter the 
prison which was the home of Nelson Rolihlahla Mandela 
for 18 years. The tour guide who will lead you through the 
buildings is himself an ex-political prisoner.” After a short drive 
to the prison complex - a series of very basic flat concrete 
buildings, surrounded by cyclone and barbed wire fencing and 
some open grassed blocks we were met and led into the first 
building by our guide, Spaki (pronounced sparky).
The voice of the bus driver now seems mild in comparison 
to Spaki’s, whose voice had a volume, richness & resonance 
that completely filled the chamber of the space in which we 
gathered. He spoke too, with a clarity and deliberation that 
made the hair on the back of my neck stand to attention. 
He had been convicted and sent to Robben Island as a political 
prisoner at the age of 17 for protesting against apartheid. It 
became his home for the next 7 years until the collective 
release or all political prisoners in early 1991. As we strolled 
on to the next point of interest I commended his delivery and 
asked how regularly he used his well versed script - “Hopefully 
5 times a day if I’m lucky.” There was recognisable pride in his 
voice. My sister asked,” Did you ever imagine you would be 
leading tours through these buildings in your life time?” “Not 
at all- not at all!” he replied with a beaming smile.
Through the precinct buildings we walked to Section A and 
the communal cell which housed Spaki and 59 other men. A 
room approx 6 x 12 metre with a concrete floor and possibly 
8-10 barred windows, now nicely framed and glassed in, but 
originally completely open to bitterly cold winters and no 
protection from the driving rains that inevitably came. The 
prison issue clothing provided little comfort especially for the 
black prisoners who were completely denied access to long 
sleeved shirts & long pants - one of many directives by the 
prison authorities aimed to shame, humiliate and diminish the 
hearts minds and bodies of those on the lowest rung of the 
apartheid hierarchy. Another example of this was the difference 



in the prison diet provided. Blacks were intentionally given less 
quality and quantity as seen below.
We are then led deeper into the heart of the prison and out 
into the exercise yard that was Mandela’s recreational’ space. 
It was here the iconic photo of Mandela chatting to Walter 
Sisiulu, fellow member of the African National Congress was 
taken, each wearing long sleeved shirts and pants, forced on 
them by the prison authorities to give a good impression to 
the UN visitors to Robben Island in 1964.
We see also, the garden that was established and tendered 
by Madiba*- the effort and upkeep of which no doubt also 
nourished his spirit. In the far right- hand corner of the exercise 
yard, Spaki points to a low shrub bed  - “behind that bush is 
where he hid the first copy of his manuscript ‘Long Walk to 
Freedom”. - the clandestine beginnings of a world best seller 
right there in that dusty dirty patch and hidden in plain sight!
The one redeeming feature of the time spent in imprisonment 
was the allowance of education. As the number of political 
prisoners continued to grow, there was an intentionally 
promoted policy within the inmate community and initiated 
by the elders like Mandela, of ‘each 1 teach 1’ an expectation 
that was used most effectively to pass on the story and to 
maintain hope throughout the time of persecution.
And now to the cell where Mandela slept, studied and dreamed 
of freedom for 18 years. (1964-1978) As the group of 40 tourist 
shuffled down the long corridor past identical empty cells 
toward it, the enormity of the moment began to kick in. With 
people in front and behind me I knew I had only a very short 
amount of time to savour the experience. I took a quick couple 
of photos through the small window on approach and then 
there I was, at the open-barred cell door. I gripped the bars 
with both hands and stood in the moment - full of emotion 
and gratitude - all my heart and my mind could offer was 
thank you, thank you, thank you. A completely inadequate but 
sincere evocation of the inspiration his life has been to mine...
and another moment of grace.
*Madiba. This is the name of the clan of which Mr Mandela 
was a member. A clan name is much more important than a 
surname as it refers to the ancestor from which a person is 
descended. Madiba was the name of a Thembu chief who 
ruled in the Transkei in the 18th century.
https://www.nelsonmandela.org/content/page/names

Mary Ryan
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We!specialize!in!Dementia!Care!–!with!a!total!of!3!psychiatric!nurses!helping!to!plan!and!manage!
care.!Registered!nurses!run!every!shift.!Activities!are!diverse!and!range!from!outings!to!the!Theatre!
all!the!way!through!to!games!on!our!iPad.!We!don’t!just!provide!care!–!we!actually!care!–!we!enjoy!
our!work,!and!that!reflects!positively!on!the!daily!experience!of!every!single!one!of!our!residents.!!

Della%dale%Aged%Care%is%a%
small,%301bed%permanent%
residential%aged%care%home.%
We%are%a%family%business%–%%
but%we%are%more%family%than%
business.%The%staff%and%the%
residents%are%all%extensions%of%
our%family%–%and%this%is%OUR%
home.%Come%and%have%a%tour%
with%us.%Call%us%on%98707393.%

 AGED*CARE*–*a*HOME*away*from*HOME*

www.delladale.com.au email: delladale.agedcare@gmail.com 

 17 Derwent St. 
Ringwood Nth. 
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A few words 
about my Mother

My mother Maryanne Scott died 19 Oct 2014 aged 76 in 
Bairnsdale Victoria. 
Mother of 7 children, 17 grand children and 1 great grand 
daughter.
Her funeral was held at St Mary’s Catholic church, Bairnsdale, 
and was attended by over 1000 people with 7 priests and a 
Bishop, such a beautiful send off.  She was like the Mother 
Theresa of East Gippsland her door was open to everyone 
from ALL walks of life.  
She attended mass daily and each evening at 5pm she would 
visit the aged care nursing home and talk to the sick and 
elderly and give them Communion . She was the care taker 
for retired Archbishop of Gippsland Monsignor Jeremiah 
Coffey for the last 3 years of her life and he passed away only 
1 month after her. 
Tina Toomey and Mary Ryan both visited her in hospital many 
times in Melbourne and gave her communion when she was 
unwell, and I know she was truly grateful for this and always 
spoke highly about our Parish.
She was truly was an inspiration to anyone who meet her. 
There isn’t a day that passes that I don’t think and Pray to her 
and I’m so proud to call her my MUM. 
Rest in Peace,
Cath Stone

I was at mass on Sunday and they advised me that you were 
doing a write up in the Spirit Magazine on Mothers.

My Mother wasn’t apart of Holy Spirit Parish as she lived her 
life in East Gippsland, but she did amazing work her whole  life 
for Priest, Nuns and the Catholic church. Attached is an article 
that was in the Catholic Life Magazine in recognition of all her 
work she had done.

Cath Stone

Page 10 - Catholic Life December 2014

A dynamic church and community worker was farewelled in 
Bairnsdale following her sudden death last month.

Mary Anne Stone died on October 19 at home in Riverine 
Street after a short illness.

She was well-known in the community as a tireless worker 
who was always looking out for those people who needed a 
helping hand or encouragement.

As the Tattslotto agent she regularly talked to half the 
Bairnsdale community exchanging kind words, enquiring 
after their families, and listening for indications that assistance 
might be needed.

If she learned that someone was unable to do lawns following 
illness or injury, Mrs Scott’s skills as a born organizer kicked in 
and she would find someone willing to drop by and assist the 
struggling family.

She was born in Orbost in 1938, the eldest child of hotel 
owning James and Agnes Duggan.

Following Primary schooling at Orbost she was sent to Our 
Lady of Sion College in Sale as a boarder and soon afterwards 
the family purchased a farm at Jowalong near Stratford.

Both her parents died in the same year, and so when she was 
18 she became mother to her younger brothers Jim and Peter 
(Dec).

With no university or teacher training Mrs Scott became a 
teacher at Our Lady of Sion, the first lay teacher in the Sale 
Diocesse.

After marriage she had six of her seven children within six 
years, but having a house full of children did not blunt her 
business skills.

She ran the Stratford newsagency before in 1968 they moved 
to a larger newsagency in Bairnsdale.

Her business interests expanded to include stationery, the 
Tattersalls Agency, a travel agency and the first Darrell Lea 
store in Gippsland.

In 1988 her children joined her in business and a second 
Tattslotto agency and gift shop ensued.  She worked in the 
Bailey St Tattslotto agency up until the end.

Many people also remember her for the years she spent  
working in the Grand Terminus Hotel which her family owned.  
Mrs Scott was matriarch of the bistro, looking after up to 1300 
customers a week in a way few could emulate, calling most by 
name and of course, enquiring discreetly after their health and 
welfare.

Mrs Scott was also a tireless worker in her parish where she was 
a valued member of various committees including the church 
restoration appeal.
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At a diocesan level she served on the finance committee where 
her business acumen was greatly valued.

When the late Bishop Jeremiah Coffey moved into nursing care 
at Eastwood, she was a daily visitor and regularly took him on 
outings and hosted dinners for him at her home, but all the 
time also kept a busy schedule of delivering communion and 
visiting the elderly and sick around town.

Mrs Scott often said her father had told her to “look after Irish 
priests” and so she made that a lifelong task, forming close 
friendships with many of the missionary priests.

Fr Peter Bickley was with her when she died and an officiating 
priest at her Requiem Mass in St Mary’s church on October 
24, assisted by concelebrants, Bishop Coffey diocesan 
administrator Fr Slater , Fr John O’Kelly, Bernard Buckley and 
Father Pulis SDB.

She leaves children Jennifer, Thomas, Elizabeth, Anthony, 
Jerome, and Catherine and their families which includes 17 
grandchildren and one great grandchild.

As many know, lately thousands upon thousands of refugees 
fleeing from war torn areas of the middle east have sought 
refuge in Germany. The “Flüchtlingskrise” has been “the” topic 
amongst politicians, news services and after dinner serious 
discussions for over the last six months.
As an international student my only real experience with 
the refugee problem came in the form of listening to people 
debate about the topic on the radio or during a break in 
between lectures at the university. I basically didn’t feel it 
was a big deal as it hadn’t in any capacity influenced the 
world I was living in. I continued as usual unhindered on my 
morning walks to the University, the price of Bread and Milk 
hadn’t changed and public transport was still running as it 
had every other day, as far as I was concerned the problem 
didn’t really affect me.
This however changed one morning as I was waiting in 
the “Einwohneramt” (Like a census centre) to collect my 
student visa. I was sitting in a waiting room amongst the 
international students when a middle eastern looking man 
approached me and asked me if I could speak english. I 
happily replied “of course” and he then proceeded to ask me 
if I could also speak German. I replied “Yeah, I’m not German 
but I can understand the language”. He looked happy and 
he then asked me if I could translate a document for him, I 
immediately said “sure” and started to translate. After about 
10 seconds I realised that at the top of the first page of the 
document was a large title that read “Flüchtling Anmeldung” 
or in English “Refugee application”.  It then clicked that this 
guy was most probably 99% from Syria, so I asked him “Where 
are you from?” he replied quickly “Syria”. I couldn’t believe it. 
He was exactly who everyone had been talking about, an 
actual syrian refugee. He then started to explain to me his 
situation. His wife and kids were stuck in transit waiting for 
their father to get them clearance into Germany. He needed 
to know what he needed to do in order to allow them to 

travel and live in Germany as there had been a problem en 
route from Syria. So I translated the document for him and 
then came to a paragraph which stated that he would need 
to provide sufficient evidence that showed his families syrian 
heritage. After I said this he looked up at me and said “I don’t 
understand... I don’t know what to do” and started crying. I 
immediately felt dumbfounded. What the heck could I say 
to someone who was trying to deal with such a situation? I 
was then called in to collect my visa so I told him to wait 10 
seconds and I would then show him which officers he should 
talk to regarding his problem. After quickly answering some 
questions I returned to the man and showed him a lady who 
worked at the Einwohneramt who could speak english. He 
smiled and said thank you many times and I then left wishing 
him all the best. 
The rest of the day I couldn’t stop thinking about the man 
and I couldn’t stop thinking about the huge difference in 
circumstance and support that we both had. I also couldn’t 
stop thinking about just how real the refugee crisis in 
Germany actually was. 

Joel
Thank you so much for sharing this experience with us.
This is the only way “we” in our comfortable homes with our 
comfortable lives can get any understanding at all of the “real” 
refugee - I like you have found my real interactions with this 
appalling world crisis have impacted me far more than any 
media article or interview.
Thank you so very much - and I know there is one refugee who 
will never forget your kindness - We can’t change the world 
overnight but when we do what we can with what we’ve got 
- we change it a little for one person and who knows where “ 
the ripples from one stone thrown into the pond may spread to”
Thank you for taking the time to help this man.

From Joel Holewa - Our Man In Germany...

“Lord, make me an instrument of thy peace.
Where there is hatred, let me sow love,
Where there is injury, pardon;
Where there is doubt, faith;
Where there is despair, hope;
Where there is darkness, light;
And where there is sadness, joy.

O Divine Master, grant that I may not so much seek
to be consoled as to console,
to be understood as to understand,
to be loved, as to love.

For it is in giving that we receive,
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned,
and it is in dying that we are born to eternal life.” 

Francis of Assisi
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My Mother...
A homage to all mothers...
My mother was born into a large family who lived near the Murray 
River in a small town called Mypalonga in South Australia. She 
was the 12th of 13 siblings and the year of her birth was 1921. 
After some years the whole family moved to the Hindmarsh 
Valley and most of her happy childhood was spent there.
Many families of those times were large and 10 children or more 
in a family was not uncommon. Furthermore there was a fair 
degree of intermarriage between these families and so it was the 
situation where my Mother spent her early years playing with 
many cousins and her case - with nieces and nephews older than 
herself. Money was scarce and the families needed to be largely 
self sufficient. My Mother would tell many stories of happy 
days swimming in the Hindmarsh River, catching “slipperies’ 
(blackfish), or riding the hills on horseback in the company of 
her brothers armed with a single shot rifle in pursuit of rabbits, 
or scouring the Bluff at Encounter Bay gathering up the massive 
mushrooms that covered it in autumn.
The children were very active, skilled in general bushcraft and 
resilient. Poverty was a constant of family life but so were strong 
family values. Religion was Sunday school at Yankalilla - not one 
of Mum’s favourite pastimes. Despite being strong and healthy 
illness could tear into a family with scourges such as Diphtheria, 
influenza or pneumonia.
The foundation of my Mother’s family was her Mother, my 
grandmother - Alice Maud Yates. She held the family together 
through all types of calamities - poverty, illness, unemployment 
and tragedy. My Grandfather was an invalid which he complicated 
with the love of grog. Never violent but broken in spirit he was 
virtually useless and a shadow in the affairs of the family.
My Grandmother worked endlessly and tirelessly on behalf of her 
family. She would keep house - spotless. She was a marvellous 
cook and could make a meal out of anything edible. She was first 
up, light the fires, get the kids up and moving, make breakfast 
and then hustle them off to school. She would encourage Pop 
to go and chop some wood and light the “copper”, clean up the 
dishes then take all the clothes down to the Hindmarsh River. 
There hopefully she would find the copper hot and if so in would 
go the clothes - stirred around, then out and rinsed in the river 
and then hung on the clothes line stretching along the bank of 
the river. I was lucky to be in the company of some of my uncles 
to visit and see the old house and the spot on the river bank 
where this occurred.
Once the clothes were hung up she would go back to the 
house, clean it up, repair worn and damaged clothes, tend to 
the garden, gather what food was in the house and prepare for 
the evening meal. With no time for a rest she would return to 
the river to collect the clothes before the return of the children 
from school. And so it was - day after day, year after year she 
toiled with energy and an indomitable spirit. She was the moral 
compass of the family, the arbitrator of disputes and the leader 
in times of trouble. Then she got sick, had to go see a doctor 
and learnt she had only a short time to live. She cried - not for 
herself but for her family. On the 3rd May 1935 she passed away. 
Immediately the family disintegrated. By then six or seven of the 
elder children were married and lived in their own homes. The 
youngest children were distributed amongst these older siblings 
and Grandfather moved into Victor Harbour to end his days.
Mum was molded by this family life, as were all of my uncles and 
aunties. My Mother carried ingrained in her being the strong 
influences of her mother. She was compassionate and generous. 

She was a fierce supporter of the underdog and was honest as 
the day is long. Like her mother she was a marvellous cook and 
was so proficient that at one time in her life she managed the 
kitchen of the local RSL for some years. She rarely if ever swore 
and was not backward in letting me know how disappointed she 
was when she heard me lapse into foul language (unfortunately 
I still do).
She had an open door to all types of people and our family life 
was often marked by evening meals with the attendance of 
some of my mates or the friends of my sister or people Mum 
knew who just happen to be around when Mum was cooking 
a roast. It was not unusual to have a dozen people sit down to a 
meal at our house.
Mum was resilient and innovative when faced with adversity. She 
somehow found a solution of sorts to most of her problems and 
never quit. She would go without - “make do” in order to stretch 
every penny. She was opinionated but quick to withdraw or 
apologise if she offended. Despite her strong opinions on some 
issues she tolerated and respected contrary opinions in others 
but it has to be said some persons did not understand this. My 
Mother was loved by almost all who knew her but it is a fact that 
she had some strong detractors.
My Mother was to know great tragedy in her life. In response to 
it and like her Mother she would rebound from the most awful 
experience and keep going. Knocked down time and again she 
would get up somehow to find a way forward. She had no time 
for depression, self pity, illness or lack of resolve.
The travails of her life started with the death of her mother. 
Following this she went to live with her older sister but this was 
a disaster. At 14 or so she ran away and moved around the state. 
Somehow she even appeared to make it to Darwin around 1938 
where a brother may have lived which was quite a feat for a 
young woman of 17 or so. She returned to Victor Harbour and 
after a short stint at the home of another older sister she made 
her way to Renmark to work and live. There she met and married 
and had 3 children and seemingly had a good marriage for about 
5 years or so. However the marriage imploded and my Mother 
lost her house and children in the most traumatic circumstances 
- not to be re-united with them until years later.
In a desperate state she took lodgings at the local pub where 
the Publican provided her with employment. It was there that 
she met my Grandmother on my father’s side and Grandmother 
Heath introduced my Mother to my Father. My Father was a 
widower as he had lost his wife, also in tragic circumstances. 
They fell in love and married and I appeared on the scene, to be 
followed by further siblings in quick succession.
Entitled to good fortune my parents started their married life in 
Norwood where I was born, then moved to Semaphore when my 
Father was promoted. After my sister Glenys who immediately 
followed me into the world, our brother Christopher was born. 
He lived for 6 months and then died. The circumstances of his 
death are not known to me as Mum could never talk of it except 
he died of some illness that could have been preventable. About 
the time of Christopher’s death my Father started to have what 
were first thought to be epileptic fits. The condition of my Father 
deteriorated and so did our family fortunes. In circumstances 
that cannot be detailed here we moved state and ended up in 
Yallourn.
During our time at Yallourn my Mother watched and cared for 
my Father and watched him die slowly. I recall during this period 
in our lives that Mum kept a spotless home. Everything was neat 
and tidy. I remember the copper tub she had to clean the clothes 
and it seemed to me that wash day was every day especially in 
Yallourn where we were subjected to the constant rain of coal 
dust. Mum would scrub the floors, the kitchen table and we could 
not eat without washing our hands. As Dad’s health deteriorated 
so did the amount of furniture and other things in our house. On 
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the day of his death we had no carpets left because Mum could 
not pay them off. Our curtains were sheets and I had 2 pairs of 
shoes - the best kept for school. I can still see in my mind’s eye 
my mum on hand and knees scrubbing the floors to remove the 
mud and dust.
After Dad died we moved to Moe and there Mum created a 
new life and a new home. In the tradition of her mother and the 
mothers before her she kept the family together. With the help 
of her new husband, Bert Camm, not only a family home but a 
place of welcome to all our friends and neighbours.
This is but a snapshot of my mother’s life. The legacy that she 
left, and that of her mother before her is treasured by her family 
and lives through them. It is a sad reality that the real worth of 
mothers, the value of their nation-building enterprises is not 
appreciated and honoured as a national treasure. In our stories, 
of immigrants, of resident Australians and of our indigenous 
Australians - it is true that the culture, the values we uphold 
and die for, the essence of our community has been largely 
developed and nurtured by mothers. It is well and good to talk 
and work towards equality in opportunity and reward for men 
and women alike - however as important as this is, it is long 
overdue that society does not encourage, support and honour 
our mothers to the degree that they deserve. 
My life has been almost largely fashioned by women. My Mother, 
and through her, her mother, shaped me. My wife refined me 
and my sisters have impacted me more than any man - except 
Jesus Christ.
God bless all mothers.

David Heath

To Mother with Love
When Helen suggested to me “you may like to do something 
on your mother for the Spirit Magazine”, I thought to myself, 
firstly; to whom would it be of interest; and secondly, I don’t 
know too much about my mother, you see she died in 
childbirth from an accident 83 years ago, aged 33.   I was only 
eighteen months of age; the youngest of ten children, nine 
boys and one girl.
My mother was the third youngest of sixteen children.
As a child I had no recollection of my mother whatsoever, 
but as an adult I did learn a little history, but by the time I 
was old enough, or in a position to learn more, many of that 
generation had passed on and their stories with them.
My mother is in my thoughts and prayers everyday and even 
though she shared such a short period of my life, she has 
been a most powerful influence.  Her picture is prominent in 
our home.
The records show that she was the first student enrolled at 
the Parish school at St. Bernard’s in Belmont, Geelong.  I am 
later told she was a deeply religious child and spoke often 
of entering the convent and the religious life.  However, 
laudable as this vocation would have been it was not to be, 
she met my father changing the whole picture.   Though my 
father was not Catholic, he converted and they were married 
at St. Mary’s Geelong on the 28th of June, 1919.   My mother 
was 3 months short of her 21st birthday.
A sense of my mothers presence is very real in my life, even 
in writing these few thoughts, I feel a deep emotion after 
more than eighty years.  Though many years and a life time of 
change has passed since these early days, there remained for 

me a space unfulfilled until I met Lorraine’s mother in 1961.   
I have always referred to her with the title mother, a most 
precious title.   I believe this practice is due to the motherly, 
maternal deprivation of my childhood.
Our mothers have a profound influence in our lives; the 
warmth of a mothers love is a precious gift that will never die.
I sometimes think of how difficult the times must have 
been for my father.  The twenties and thirties were difficult 
in themselves without being left alone with ten children to 
support.
My father remained single for more than forty years and only 
remarried in the latter years of his life.
As a result of circumstances our family was scattered among 
various of my fathers relatives.  I saw very little of my father 
through these years and it was only in my later married years 
did we reconnect.  Though I love my father, it is true to say he 
had very little impact or influence on my life.
In my late twenties, life was changing for me and I was 
beginning to have a greater interest in my family’s history.   I 
visited my mothers resting place, a practice I continue today, 
I also found the old family home where my mother cared 
for my father and ten children, ranging in age from 1 to 13, I 
found no mod cons here and imagine how hard her life must 
have been.
I sometimes think of what my life might have been if my 
mother had not died so young, would my brother Clinton and 
I have shared thirty-three years of religious vocation.  What 
other impacts there would have been on other members of 
the family?   By the grace of God, we all survived and now 
there is only my twin brother and myself remaining.
Time alone will tell the final story that commenced way back 
on the 14th of September 1898.

Brian Price

10 SEPTEMBER 2013

We offer our condolences 
to all those in our community 
who have experienced the loss 

of a loved one. 

May it comfort you to know 
your community holds you in 

their prayers and hearts.

 

A Blessing
Who amongst us hasn’t had to agonise over this 
most difficult of decisions, then wondered for 

days (or more) later, 
What if…? 

If if should be…

If it be that I grow frail and weak,
And pain should wake me from my sleep,

Then you must do what must be done,
For this last battle can’t be won.

You will be sad -- I understand,
Don’t let your grief then stay your hand.

For this day, more than all the rest,
Your love and friendship stand the test.

We’ve had so many happy years,
What is to come will hold no fears,
You’d not want me to suffer ... so

When the time comes, please let me go.

Take me where all my needs they’ll tend,
BUT STAY WITH ME UNTIL THE END.

And hold me firm and speak to me
Until my eyes no longer see.

I know in time you too will see
It is a kindness you do to me.

Although my tail its last has waved,
From pain and suffering I’ve been saved.

Do not grieve that it should be you
Who must decide this thing to do.

We’ve been so close -- we two -- these years,
Don’t let your heart hold any tears.

Anon.
contributed by Gail Gaine

Grandparents’  
Answering Machine Message

Good morning…At present we are not at home, but please 
leave your message after you hear the beep.
beeeeeppp…
If you are one of our children, dial 1 and then select the 
option from 1 to 5 in order of “birth date” so we know who 
it is.
If you need us to stay with the children, press 2
If you want to borrow the car, press 3
If you want us to wash your clothes and do ironing, press 
4
If you want the grandchildren to sleep here tonight, press 5
If you want us to pick up the kids at school, press 6
If you want us to prepare a meal for Sunday or to have it 
delivered to your home, press 7
If you want to come to eat here, press 8
If you need money, press 9
If you are going to invite us to dinner or take us to the 
theatre, start talking…we are listening!!!!!!!!!!

Ann Gysbert 70 years, Pauline Bushell 90 years.

Shirley, Mary, Teresa, Val

Dina, Ann, Cathie

Sirley O’Brien 90 years
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Get on with it!
JANUARY 31, 2016 / MICHAELBOWDEN
Fifth Sunday in Ordinary Time Year C
Luke 5: 1-11
Once while Jesus was standing beside the lake of Gennesaret, 
and the crowd was pressing in on him to hear the word of God, 
he saw two boats there at the shore of the lake; the fishermen 
had gone out of them and were washing their nets. He got 
into one of the boats, the one belonging to Simon, and asked 
him to put out a little way from the shore. Then he sat down 
and taught the crowds from the boat. When he had finished 
speaking, he said to Simon, ‘Put out into the deep water and 
let down your nets for a catch. ‘Simon answered, ‘Master, we 
have worked all night long but have caught nothing. Yet if you 
say so, I will let down the nets. ‘When they had done this, they 
caught so many fish that their nets were beginning to break. 
So they signalled to their partners in the other boat to come 
and help them. And they came and filled both boats, so that 
they began to sink. But when Simon Peter saw it, he fell down 
at Jesus’ knees, saying, ‘Go away from me, Lord, for I am a sinful 
man! ‘For he and all who were with him were amazed at the 
catch of fish that they had taken; and so also were James and 
John, sons of Zebedee, who were partners with Simon. Then 
Jesus said to Simon, ‘Do not be afraid; from now on you will be 
catching people. ‘When they had brought their boats to shore, 
they left everything and followed him.
Reflection
‘Go away from me, Lord, for I am a sinful man! It’s that bloody 
Peter again. He really appears to be the ‘fall guy’ in the gospels 
doesn’t he? There are so many stories about Peter getting it 
wrong that he is almost a cartoon character YET he is the 
one Jesus handed the Church over to! A great friend recently 
suggested I read the book Where the Hell is God? by Richard 
Leonard SJ. I’m not real smart but I was clever enough to 
accept his suggestion and get it on my kindle.  Leonard says 
on page 32 “There is nothing we have ever done, are doing, 
or will do, that will stop God from loving us. There is nothing 
that God cannot forgive and heal, but we have to start with 
owning up to who we are and what we have done”. This might 
suggest there is another way of looking at Peter. Perhaps Peter 
has a genuine capacity for self-analysis – he knows himself. 
He is impetuous and used to being right. I can identify with 
him in so many ways. I think the gospel writers were smart – 
they gave us Peter as The Rock so that we could realise that 
the Church is made for us [and by us]. We have been led astray 
by language I reckon. Lost in translation! The words of this text 
are far too formal to be real. Would Peter have actually spoken 
like this? I don’t reckon. But he would have been flummoxed 
by Jesus. Jesus was just such a tornado smashing through the 
establishment that Peter [and all around him] were confused 
and came out with rubbish responses to the in-rushing of 
God’s word [see the first sentence of the reading!].  We, I think, 
inferred sinfulness and us not being worthy from this text. 
Well worthy or not Richard Rohr tells us that God can never 
stop loving us [just as Jesus does later in stories such as the 
Forgiving Father/Prodigal Son]. It took Peter three years to find 
this out and it seems it is taking us 2000 years or at least all of 
each of our own lifetimes to get that simple message. Instead 
we have to – own up and get on with it!

Thank you to Mike for allowing us to 
access and republish from his blog.

Reflection
Let’s follow up the theme of refugees from last week. On 
our holiday to Victor Harbor we made our annual trip to 
the Murray mouth at Goolwa. Getting to the mouth from 
the ocean side requires a 4WD jaunt through the dunes 
at Goolwa Beach. Because so many cars go through these 
days the sand has been ground into a very fine dust and it 
is easy to get bogged, which we of course did! But we really 
were not in serious trouble such were the spontaneous 
offers of assistance from numerous fellow 4WDrivers. 
We had blokes and gals stop, ask if we were right, offer 
‘snatchem straps’, dig under the car with their hands and 
drag us out backwards up the dune. There were a couple 
of young blokes, we observed in the 40 odd minutes 
we were getting out, driving their utes back and forth 
pulling other inexperienced weekend drivers out of the 
sand. Such is the legendary generosity of Australians. As I 
watched many of the others bogged were Australians of 
a variety of ethnicities, often in luxury cars which they did 
not know much about. The helpers were your standard 
Aussie variety but there was no apparent inhibition on 
the part of the helpers to assist their New Aussie chums. 
Yet somehow schizophrenia seems to take hold when we 
get off the beach and we go home to sit in front of the tele 
and respond abstractly to the plight of asylum seekers 
coming from the same parts of Asia as those bogged in 
the sand. Now we say: “go home; not here; piss off; not 
welcome”! Amazingly when we followers of Jesus try to 
help asylum seekers or sponsor the rights of refugees we 
get the same treatment Jesus got from those he grew up 
with. Must mean we are on the right track!
Mike Bowden  -:  https://grizzlytales.wordpress.com

I LIT A CANDLE 
in
CANTERBURY CATHEDRAL

I didn’t know how to pray
I didn’t know what to say
I didn’t have much time

THE LIGHT which I offered was
A little of what I have
A little of my time
A little of myself

I left it before the Lord
Before the Blessed Virgin
And the whole company 
Of Heaven

THE FLAME stood for my prayer
Which is always with me.
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On Sunday 16th August 2015, Marg and Cliff Anderson 
celebrated 65 years of marriage at St John the Evangelist 
Church, East Melbourne – the same church where they married 
65 years earlier.  
On this memorable day, the 16th of August, many of Marg & 
Cliff’s 9 children, their children’s husbands and wives; their 26 
grandchildren, girlfriends, boyfriends, husbands and /or wives 
and their 12 great grandchildren gathered at St John’s to join 
Marg & Cliff as they renewed their wedding vows in a Eucharist 
of Thanksgiving and Hope. Unfortunately, due to a prior 
commitment, Father Joe was unable to attend the celebration 
and concelebrate the Eucharist with Fr Mogg but his blessings 
were passed on to Marg and Cliff.
During the renewal of their wedding vows, Fr Mogg said: 
“Marg and Cliff, you’ve come together today to say thanks to 
God for your marriage of 65 years, to recall your first exchange 
of wedding vows and to ask the Lord to seal and strengthen 
your love.  He, the Lord, abundantly blesses this love you have 
for one another.  You have made a Sacred Covenant with one 
another and with your children through your vows.  May God 
strengthen and inspire you to honor and fulfil that pledge.”
After this beautiful, simple ceremony, all that could be ‘rounded 
up’ were photographed (photos included).  Then a hearty meal 
and cake were enjoyed by all at a local venue.
When Marg and Cliff were asked what they thought about 
their 65th wedding anniversary, they said things like:  “It was 

wonderful.  We were so pleased to be able to go to St John’s.  
We are lucky to have such good kids.”
From one of these ‘good kid’s’ perspectives... “we were so 
pleased that Marg and Cliff (mum and dad, grandma and 
grandpa, great grandma and great grandpa) enjoyed the 
celebration of their 65 years of marriage!”

Celebrating 65 years of marriage
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My mum, Mia Buskes...
was born on 21/12/1925 and she has recently celebrated 
her 90th birthday which is an amazing achievement.  Her 
birthday was a celebration of her life and those that she has 
connected with from Holland and Australia.
She was born in Venlo in the Limburg region of southern 
Holland, the daughter of a successful farmer and along with 
her older sister and younger brothers were brought up in a 
firm household but had a good basic education.
Her youngest brother born much later was left in her charge 
during her teens as her parents were working on the farm.  She 
was also, along with her sister put in charge of the household.  
Her cooking to a gourmet level and housekeeping skills are 
well known, especially to the other Dutchies that stayed with 
her and my Dad in Glenferrie after migrating to Australia 
from Holland in the 1950’s.
Life in Venlo changed when WW11 began.  Their town was 
very close to the German border and was often bombed 
from both sides.  Mum has many stories of these times which 
we are trying to get her to write down and I believe she is 
doing this secretly!
Mum has been a fighter all her life, it nearly ended in her 
late teens when she contracted hepatitis and during an 
evacuation she was taken by wheelbarrow (as she was to sick 
to walk) to the priest for last rites.  Obviously, she had more to 
do in her life and recovered to be living a full life!!
After the war, love bloomed between Mia and Wil, a son of a 
not so successful market gardener.  This man unfairly deemed 
by Mia’s parents to be below her station took the opportunity 
to go to Australia to make his mark.  Wil was smitten with 
the idea.  Not so Mia’s parents and, risking disinheritance but 
determined, she had to fight again for permission to marry 
Wil.  He left for the Southern shores with his brothers and 
much against her parents’ wishes later on, so did Mia.  She 
married my Dad in Australia after marrying him in Holland by 
Proxy.  It was the only way she was allowed to go.
Life in Australia was a challenge, different culture, new 

language and less money.  But more people were arriving 
from Holland and they became her extended family.  Dad & 
Mum worked saving hard for their own home and maybe a 
family of their own.  They lived in Glenferrie for a few years 
and then my brother Will was born, six years later I came 
along. 
Friends were moving in different directions, one of which 
was Ringwood.  The are needed skilled people and looked 
promising.  With savings in hand, a deposit was put on a 
brick house in Byron Street and that is where we all lived.  
There are many strong memories of fun times (even though 
times were tough) with Mum and Dad’s friends from Holland 
and Australia both in Glenferrie and Ringwood, and these 
memories are what bind and connect those people. 
Mum and Dads connection with the North Ringwood Parish 
and its support during and after my brother and Dads passing 
have been a major factor in her life and it is those people that 
she still connects with.  She still cooks, cleans and tends her 
garden to the best of her ability in the house she has lived in 
for 50 years, still fighting for her independence.  Good on you 
Mum you are AMAZING! xxx

John Buskes

Family, John, Helen, Heather, Laura celebrating with Mia

The Music Makers get on the groove for the last hymm
10.30 Sunday Mass
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This in an extract of a presentation delivered at Masses on 
weekend of 13 & 14 February by Silvio Volombelo Chairperson 
for the 2016 Parish Stewardship Program.  
Today we start the 4 week program.  It’s a really well named 
program - Stewardship.  It replaces the Thanksgiving Program 
and is more aimed at recognising that we are the stewards of 
our parish community.  And that means we are responsible 
for seeing that it operates, that we cover the bills, tend to the 
aged, the troubled, the sick and the hungry, have a building 
to worship in, have not only a chair to sit in but it is in the 
right place and that we have a liturgy, a choir.  It also makes us 
responsible for ensuring that the next generation and the one 
after that also have those facilities and services.  Our parish is 
over 40 years old so we are well into our second generation of 
parishioner and not far off the third.  It is an appropriate time 
to look at what they have prepared for us and ask ourselves 
“what will we leave?”  The Stewardship program is a call to each 
one of you to renew your commitment to our community, to 
ensure not only that our parish survives but that it persists.  We 
haven’t run a formal program since 2007 so it is seriously time 
for a refresher.
You know there is a very hard working person who seems to 
be involved in many of the activities of the parish.  That person 
has a surname of Else and a Christian name of Someone.  But 
that person is getting very tired and needs your help.  Please 
don’t expect  Someone Else to do the things that you have 
responsibility for.  Please don’t look on our community as 
a theatre – you buy a ticket, get a seat and watch the show.  

Sorry, but it doesn’t work that way.  You belong to our family 
and our family needs you.
Yes I know that we can all find reasons why we can’t participate 
on the rosters or dip into our pockets.  But I challenge you to 
make this something you want to do.  If you want to do it then 
you will find a way to overcome the obstacles.   
Over the 4 weeks of the program you will learn more about the 
time, talent and treasure opportunities. Many of you know I 
also chair the Finance Committee, so I can’t let this opportunity 
go by without pushing the Treasure side of the program.  
In 2007, when we last ran the program we had Thanksgiving 
income of $242k and we had a surplus of $1k.  By 2015, the 
thanksgiving has gone down to $153k and we expect a deficit 
i.e. loss of around $30k.   
We, each of us, needs to become a consistent contributor, each 
according to our abilities but everyone who earns income 
needs to become a contributor.  We need to spread the load 
across as many people as we can.  Is it hard – yes it is.  Are there 
other things we would rather do with our money – probably.   
But we are the stewards of our parish.  No one else.  We have to 
make a commitment
We need you to pledge an amount for the parish and about 
15% of that to the Presbytery for support of the Parish Priest.  
And preferably by direct deposit to save costs.  So please 
think about what I have said seriously and give it your best 
consideration.
And the Lord asked “Whom shall I send” and I answered “Here 
I am Lord”.

And the Lord asked “Whom shall I send?”
and I answered “Here I am Lord”.

“Parish EXPO of the various groups & ministries 
that operate within our community”
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Everything we have and everything we are is a gift from God.  Life itself is 
God’s gift to us.  Our family, our friends, the time we have and our 
talents have been given to us.  Our ability to use these gifts to earn an 
income is also God’s gift.   

 

Our Stewardship Challenge 

To develop and then share our gifts with others - with no strings 
attached.  We share these gifts of our love for God and in gratitude to 
him.  

 

Our Parish Community 

 Celebrates faith - we gather as a community for spiritual 
nourishment. 

 Values engagement - we add to parish life by involvement in many 
groups and ministries.  

 Supports generously -  we plan and budget for a meaningful financial 
commitment to support the parish and Pope Francis’ call to mission. 

 

Next Steps 

 Fill in a “Time and Talent” form 

 Fill in a pledge card 

 Return form and card at mass or to the parish office 

 

Website 

For further details see:  holyspiritparish.org.au/Our-Parish/Stewardship 

 

STEWARDSHIP 2016 
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Vern Neylon
Joined Holy Spirit Parish in 1976 - Joined 
Vinnies in 2014.
Vern, with another Member, do a bread run 
every Friday evening delivering fresh bread 
and other bakery items to approx. 18 families 
in the community.
He retired in 2007 and always wanted to do 
volunteer work.
He was invited to come along to a Vinnies 
meeting by close friend Ron Cunningham 
and subsequently joined.

Joan Ward
Current treasurer.
Married to Barry. 5 beautiful daughters.
Have been in the Parish since it’s beginning.
Joined Vinnies as a way of helping those less 
fortunate than myself.
Also volunteer at the shop.

St Vincent de Paul’s Profiles

Sue Egan
My name is Sue and I work full time for MS 
Connect in Blackburn; we are the intake 
and information line for people living with 
multiple sclerosis.
My children all went to Holy Spirit, then on to 
Whitefriars & CLC. They are now young adults 
on their own life journeys. You may know Joe, 
my husband as he has been involved with 
Spirit Magic Basketball Club for a very long 
time.
I have been a member of North Ringwood 
Conference for about 2 years (not too sure 
about when I started).
I decided to join because I wanted to join a 
parish group that provided practical help for 
those in need.  I thought I might not be able 
to do much as I work full time but I have been 
able to help with evening and weekend call 
outs and I am now assisting with secretarial 
duties.
I find the work we do extremely rewarding 
and I get a real buzz at being able to make a 
difference in the lives of those we assist.

John Wooley
We came to Ringwood in 1978 immediately 
commencing to attend Holy Spirit, at that 
time a very young Parish struggling with all 
the usual problems. We were soon involved 
in all the Parish activities and remained so for 
many years.
I had previously been active in Apex & later 
Lions so it seemed a natural step to accept 
an invitation to join Vinnies approx. 15 years 
ago.
It has been an absolute pleasure to work 
with this modest group of wonderful people 
who work constantly trying to ease lives of 
the many marginalised in our immediate 
community.
Most of us are now aging and our numbers 
are shrinking while the call on our services 
increases and we would certainly welcome 
many new members to our group. 

Peter Parle
My wife and I were part of the early years 
of the Parish when Jim Nippard was Parish 
Priest. I did not join Vinnies in these early 
years. Teaching full time and raising five 
daughters was challenging enough!
Once the girls became less demanding, I 
had time to think about life in the Parish and 
what small contribution I could make. I also 
admired the many “quiet achievers” at Holy 
Spirit and was invited to join Vinnies. 
Now that I’m retired (what a misnomer!) I 
hope to increase my involvement in Vinnies 
- it is an inspiring group made up of many 
dedicated and compassionate men and 
women.



Start by doing what is
necessary, then what is 
possible, and suddenly

You are doing the 
impossible

St Francis of Assisi

MARCH 2016 23

Bill Eccles
Has been a member of The Society for over 
60 years.
Has held several roles including 9 years as 
Conference President North Ringwood & 4 
years as Ringwood Regional President.
He was invited to join by a friend in 
Warrnambool and thought it was a 
worthwhile organization with values similar 
to his own.

St Vincent de Paul’s Profiles

Tony Mooney
I have been in the Parish for since 1992, then 
being a member of St Anne’s, Park Orchard.I 
am married to Marianne and we have 4 
grown children, with 5 & ½ Grandchildren.
Since retiring I joined St Vinnies just on three 
years ago, to put back into the community. I 
find the involvement to be both challenging 
BUT rewarding.
I would recommend that other Parishioners 
consider joining St Vinnies as we are looking 
after a number of families in our area AND 
many hands make light work.

Mike Haw
 I arrived in Australia in 1971 and spent 
over 20 years living in Blackburn & 
Nunawading with my wife & children. We 
were parishioners at St Thomas the Apostle 
where our children attended school. We 
moved to North Ringwood in 1994 and have 
been parishioners at Holy Spirit parish ever 
since. My retirement in 2012 gave me the 
opportunity to re-evaluate how I spend my 
time and one of the first decisions I made was 
to join the St Vincent de Paul Society. I find it 
very rewarding and it certainly keeps me in 
touch with reality.

Ron Cunningham
Joined Vinnies in 2014.
He delivers fruit & vegetables with another 
member to approx. 10 families every 
fortnight. Moved to North Ringwood in 1961 
& has been a parishioner since Holy Spirit was 
established in 1972.  He has held several roles 
in the Parish including Thanksgiving program 
and early days of the fete.
He joined Vinnies to assist the poor & 
disadvantaged in our community.

Ron Smith
I joined the Society in 1961 at St. Anthony’s 
Noble Park, the time when the Parish was 
formed,  partly to be with  a group of like 
minded people and also to be involved in a 
ministry in the new Parish.  Over the years, 
I have been privileged to have acted as-
Conference President,Conference Treasurer, 
Regional Council Secretary, Regional Council 
Treasurer, Regional Council President, 
Ringwood Centre President. Due to work 
transfers, I have been a Conference member 
of: Noble Park, Taroona, Hobart, Port Fairy, 
Ringwood, Ringwood North. It is always a 
pleasure to attend weekly meetings at Holy 
Spirit Conference, which is made up of people 
with diverse interests and approaches to the 
many and varied situations faced.
Opinions are respected and members 
are supportive of each other. Conference 
work, which is primarily made up of home 
visitation, is rewarding- one thing we are 
always aware of, is that we have been invited 
by our clients to visit and being guests, must 
respect their situation.
It is said that spiritual benefits attach to 
membership, and if this is the case, it will be 
a bonus, but for my part, I am content to help 
those in need, to the best of my ability.
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Women’s Tours to Italy & Beyond…. 
 A wonderful fully escorted tour for women  

Up Close & Personal in Provence, France.  

Join tour leaders Faye Humphris  and Rose  Stout in Nice, France 
and travel through the beautiful region of Provence for 16 nights.  

departing 26th May 2016.   
Call Rheom Travel on 9899 5366  

for further information  and to secure your place on the tour.    
Spaces limited to 8. 

An African Experience  
Escorted Small Group Tour 

Sabi Sand Private Game Reserve - Victoria Falls, 
Zambia - Chobe National Park - Cape Town 

12 Days / 11 Nights   03 August - 14 August 2016 
Hosted By: Edwina Mallia from Rheom Travel  

 
Join tour leader Edwina Mallia in exploring the unique wildlife 

& beautiful African scenery whilst staying in luxury 
accommodations throughout your adventure.    

Call Rheom Travel on 9899 5366  for further information and 
to secure your place on the tour.    Spaces limited to 14 max.  

Rheom Travel for all your travel requirements from Group Touring, Independent Travel, Cruising & Flights.   
Earlybird Airfare’s & Cruise special’s now available contact us for further details or to book please call 9899 5366 

www.rheomtravel.com.au  

Without a Travel Agent you’re on your own  
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The Parish collects personal information, including sensitive 
information, to enable the Parish to:

•  inform you about the Parish and its activities

• assist the Parish in better servicing yourself, your fellow 
parishioners and the Parish community

•  provide religious services to the Parish community including 
administering the sacraments and pastoral care to the 
faithful, including to children of the faithful

•  promote the activities of the Parish.  In particular this is done 
via this web site, and newsletters such as The Word and The 
Spirit Magazine.

Information may need to be collected to allow the Parish to 
meet its legal obligations, to provide care for children while 
under the Parish’s supervision and to discharge its duty of 
care. If you reside in the Parish or otherwise use its services, 
the information may also be used to solicit donations and/or 
request and engage your services as a volunteer from time to 
time. As a member of the faithful or someone who wishes to 
become a member of or participate in the Parish, you agree 
that the Parish will be collecting information about your 
religious affiliation or beliefs.

The Parish may need to disclose your personal information to 
third parties for administrative and fundraising purposes such 
as to other Parishes, the Archdiocese, medical practitioners 
and people providing services to schools, including volunteers. 
If you ask us to send your personal information overseas you 
agree that the Parish will have no control over the information 
disclosed and cannot ensure that an overseas recipient handles 
that information in accordance with the Privacy Act. If we do 
not receive the information requested, we may not be able to 
provide our services, such as administering the sacraments or 
supervising and providing care to children.

Any consents that are required for the use and disclosure of the 
personal information collected about children will be sought 
from their parents or guardians unless the child is 15 years or 
more, in which case the Parish may seek the child’s consent if 
it considers this appropriate in all the particular circumstances.

For more information about how the Parish handles your 
personal information, how to access and correct it, how to 
make a complaint and how we handle complaints, see our 
Privacy Policy at www.holyspiritparish.org.au/PrivacyPolicy

Holy Spirit Parish Privacy Policy  - Collection Notice
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Christmas Eve Children’s Mass
Thank you to all the children who so 
eagerly participated in our Christmas 
Eve Children’s Service and Christmas Eve 
Masses. We had many, many children 
take part with readings, prayers, nativity 
play, gospel play, carol singing and altar 
serving. Thank you to all families for their 
help and support and for encouraging 
their children’s participation.

Prep Mass
A very big thank you to all of our Prep 
children and their families who attended 
our Special Prep Welcome Mass on 
Sunday 14th February. The children did 
a wonderful job of saying their Prep 
prayer and singing in front of everyone, 
despite having only been at school 
for 2 weeks of learning! Thank you to 
Michelle and all the Prep teachers, Bree, 
Kaitlin, Katherine and Cathy for their 
help and support and thank you to our 
older school children and their families 
that came along to help prepare and 
serve the yummy sausages! It was a 
great turnout and a fantastic morning 
for all of the children, their families and 
our parishioners.
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4 SEPTEMBER 2013

L I C E N S E D  E S T A T E  A G E N T S  A N D  P R O P E R T Y  M A N A G E R S

CONSIDERING SELLING?
No charges until happily sold

(including Advertising)

“Ask about our NO RISK WRITTEN GUARANTEE!” 
Call Tim Treeby for friendly advice

265 Maroondah Highway Ringwood Victoria 3134
Fax (03) 9879 5533 Mobile 0418 347 444

Ph (03) 9879 4422 Internet: www.treeby.com.au Email: treeby@treeby

DMG
Certified Practising Accountants

Dennis M. Gridley C.P.A.

56 Anderson Street, Lilydale 3140
PO Box 761, Lilydale 3140

Telephone: (03) 9735 5205 Fax: (03) 9735 2081
Email: dmgridleycpa@ozemail.com.au

Sam DiNatale and his team from Oban Automotive 
have moved and they’ve got a new name:

Unit 3, 87-91 Heatherdale Road, Ringwood
Telephone: 9874 1331  Mobile: 0417 300 329

We look forward to seeing you at our new premises, which is only 5 minutes from 
our previous location. Be assured that you will continue to receive our expert and 

personal service at all times.

Professional Servicing & Repairs
All Work Guaranteed

Lawn and Garden Care
Lawn Mowing, Brush Cutting, Weeding, 

Spraying, Hedge Cutting, 
Rubbish Removal, Gutter Cleaning 

and any odd jobs

BRIAN COFFEY
 0410 451 589

OBLIGATION FREE QUOTE – AH 9876 3624
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!

!

!
We!specialize!in!Dementia!Care!–!with!a!total!of!3!psychiatric!nurses!helping!to!plan!and!manage!
care.!Registered!nurses!run!every!shift.!Activities!are!diverse!and!range!from!outings!to!the!Theatre!
all!the!way!through!to!games!on!our!iPad.!We!don’t!just!provide!care!–!we!actually!care!–!we!enjoy!
our!work,!and!that!reflects!positively!on!the!daily!experience!of!every!single!one!of!our!residents.!!

Della%dale%Aged%Care%is%a%
small,%301bed%permanent%
residential%aged%care%home.%
We%are%a%family%business%–%%
but%we%are%more%family%than%
business.%The%staff%and%the%
residents%are%all%extensions%of%
our%family%–%and%this%is%OUR%
home.%Come%and%have%a%tour%
with%us.%Call%us%on%98707393.%

 AGED*CARE*–*a*HOME*away*from*HOME*

www.delladale.com.au email: delladale.agedcare@gmail.com 

 17 Derwent St. 
Ringwood Nth. 
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The following is related to the very sad event of the death of 
our dear friend Murray Bouchier.
The great number of persons attending the funeral of 
Murray is not in itself witness to the esteem in which Murray 
(and family) were held, but if one took a look at the actual 
people who turned up, one has to be convinced that Murray 
(and Wilma) are held in the greatest esteem.  The attendees 
came from far and wide as well as representing long lasting 
and early (years wise) people whose life Murray touched.
No, we will not forget him easily or for a very, very long time.
I would also like to congratulate all the people involved 
in putting on this most moving “performance. Without 
naming names, although all involved deserve to be named.  
I think the person or persons involved in: getting the Church 
ready, the order of service, (I do not know how some of the 
jokes got passed the censor), the actual following of a fluent 
performance etc.  I know it was not quite Oklahoma or The 
Sound of Music, but by Jove, considering that this event 
was put together within two weeks it must be ranked far, far 
superior to anything produced by Rogers & Hammerstein! 
(Sorry R & H)
Anyway I thank Wilma and the Bouchier family for having 
allowed Valerie and I to be part of this very deep and intense 
Celebration of Murray’s life.
May God Bless all of you
With sincerity
Joseph Versteegen

Obituary Notice from The Age 29/01/2016

“LODGE Keith
The Directors and Staff of Henderson & Lodge Architects are saddened by the loss of a great mentor and friend.
Our sincere condolences to Pat, Rowan and family, and our thoughts are with you all.”

VALE
Keith Lodge, fine man, fine architect.
Some of your fellow parishioners, particularly “parishioners of old”, may be interested to know that I have just 
sadly learnt of the demise of Keith Lodge.
Mr Keith Lodge was the architect to whom the Parish of Holy Spirit owes appreciation for the design and 
supervision of the Holy Spirit Church, Assembly Hall.
The quality of the design was such that even now, after many years of heavy usage, it is as modern as it is 
suitable for all occasions.
I was fortunate to have been involved with the actual building construction as was my family.
My condolences go to Keith’s family and colleagues.
With sadness
Joseph Versteegen and Brothers

 

 

 

Following the burial here at the Warrandyte Cemetery, 

light refreshments will be served. 
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Murray Bouchier

 In memory of Murray
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Folk music
Folk music has a beauty of its own; it’s the music of ordinary 
people; it’s easily appreciated.

Some folk music has been handed down from generation to 
generation, and no one knows the composer. Such music, 
composed centuries ago, is labelled ‘traditional’. 

Folk music can be very spiritual and can cover every situation 
in life: romance, sorrow, death, joy, fun.

Spiritual
Some of the most spiritual folk music comes from the African 
American slaves of Southern United States. In their oppression 
they expressed their feelings in music.

There are many examples. Perhaps the best known is Were You 
There?  The song is about the crucifixion of Jesus and challenges 
us about sharing in Jesus’ suffering. “Were you there when 
they crucified my Lord? Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 
tremble.. Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?”

Let Us Break Bread Together sings “When I fall on my knees with 
my face to the rising sun, oh, Lord, have mercy on me.”

Amazing Grace has the beautiful words, “… how sweet the 
sound that saved a wretch like me. I once was lost but now am 
found, was blind but now I see.”

Lamentation
Many folk songs are laments, grief at the present conditions. 
An example is The Wearing of the Green, an 18th century Irish 
Folk Song. The song laments that the English have forbidden 
the Irish to wear green; they must wear “England’s cruel red”. 
But there’s hope: “I’ve heard whispers of a country that lies far 
beyond the sea where rich and poor stand equal in the light of 
freedom’s day.” 

Romance
Romance features prominently in folk music. Aupres de ma 
Blonde (Nearby to my Dear One) is a good example.  “Nearby 
to my dear one, how I love to be nearby to my dear one.”

In Aura Lee, the lover sings, “Aura Lee, Aura Lee, maid with 
golden hair, sunshine came along with thee, and swallows in 
the air.” 

The Polish song, Krakowiak sings, “Darling maiden, hark, I ask 
thee I would like to make a bargain. I’ll sing you some love 
songs if you will kiss me sweetly and gently...”

Romance/Sadness
Many folk songs of romance are tinged with sadness.

Danny Boy sings of a woman’s love for Danny. In the second 
verse she mourns her own death but still longs for Danny, “Ye’ll 
come and find the place where I am lying and kneel and say an 
Ave there for me and I shall hear tho’ soft your tread above me 
and all my dreams will warm and sweeter be. If you will not fail 
to tell me that you love me then I shall sleep in peace until you 
come to me.”

One of the present day composers, I think it’s Benjamin Britain, 
said Danny Boy is the most beautiful music ever composed, or 
words to that effect. It’s one of the most frequently broadcast 
items and has been arranged for every combination of voice 
and instrument.

The Scottish folk song, Loch Lomond, sings of lovers enjoying 
the banks of the loch, but one must take the high road, the 
other the low road, “But me and my true love will never meet 
again on the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lomond.”

At the words, “never meet again” the music has beautiful 
descending chords to fit the mood of the words.

The old Welsh air, The Ashgrove, sings, “Amid the dark shades 
of the lonely ashgrove, ‘twas there while the blackbird was 
cheerfully singing I first met that dear one, the joy of my heart 
… Ye echoes, oh, tell me where is the sweet maiden? She sleeps 
‘neath the green turf down by the ashgrove.”

Death
Death is frequently a theme in song. Will the Circle be Unbroken 
has the lines “I was standing by my window on one cold and 
cloudy day when I saw the hearse come rolling by to take my 
mother away. I told the undertaker, ‘Undertaker, please drive 
slow. For this body you are hauling, Lord, I hate to see her go.’ 
The chorus sings, “Will the circle be unbroken by and by, Lord, 
by and by. There’s a better home awaiting in the sky.” 

The traditional song, Blood on the Saddle, mourns the death 
of a cowboy. “There was blood on the saddle and blood all 
around. And a great big puddle of blood on the ground. A 
cowboy lay in it all covered with gore. And he never will ride 
that bronco no more. Oh, pity the cowboy all bloody and red. 
Oh, the bronco fell on him and mashed in his head.”

Joy
Joy is a frequent theme. The lovely waltz, Carnival of Venice, 
sings, “O come to me when daylight sets, my sweet, then come 
to me when smoothly glides our gondolets over the 

SPIRITUALITY AND MUSIC
PART TWO

Part 1 on Classical Music may be found on the parish website,
www.cam.org.au/holyspirit/The-Spirit-magazine
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moonlight sea. When mirths awake and love begins beneath 
that shining ray with sounds of guitars  and mandolins to steal 
young hearts away … “

“If You’re Happy and You Know it” is a clapping song. “If you’re 
happy and you know it, clap your hands (clap, clap). If you’re 
happy and you know it then your face will surely show it.” The 
song continues with toe (tap, tap), head (nod, nod).

Fun
Our spiritual life is not complete without some fun. Mrs 
Murphy’s Chowder is a wonderful example. “It had ice cream, 
cold cream, benzene, gasoline, soup beans, string beans, 
floating all around; sponge cake, beef steak, mistake, stomach 
ache, cream puffs, ear muffs, many to be found, silk hats, door 
mats, bed slats, Democrats, coco bells, door bells, beckon you 
to dine, meat balls, fish balls, moth balls, canon balls, come on 
in, the chowder’s fine.” 

Pop Goes the Weasel is also fun music. “All around the cobbler’s 
bench the monkey chased the weasel. The monkey thought 
‘twas all in fun. Pop! Goes the weasel.”

For He’s a Jolly Good Fellow is popular for birthdays. “For he’s a 
jolly good fellow, for he’s a jolly good fellow which nobody can 
deny, which nobody can deny.”

It’s common now to change the words to “For she’s a jolly good 
lassie” for a female.

I’m not familiar with music that is popular today so I can’t 
comment on it, but the human psyche is much the same in 
every age so I expect today’s popular music covers all these 
themes of spirituality.

Perhaps someone who knows modern pops could write an 
article on spirituality in today’s pop music?

Hello. My name is Sr Marian McClelland. I am a Blessed 
Sacrament Sister (of whom there are now just 5 Sisters  in 
the Australian Community, though we are an international 
Congregation.) 
I moved into the parish just over 3 months ago, from Sydney, 
where I had been living for the past 34 years. I had begun life 
in Sydney, in Coogee, but moved to Melbourne when I was 6 
months old,  growing up in East Ivanhoe. So I take no part 
in quarrels about which city is better, as I have spent about 
equal amounts in each, and love each. That said, I am glad to 
be back in Melbourne, and glad to be in the beautiful area of 
Ringwood and the parish of Holy Spirit.
I have been in religious life since 1967. After gaining a BA 
Dip Ed, I taught briefly in a secondary school (Genazzano) in 
Melbourne before switching from my Teaching Congregation 
to my present Congregation of the Blessed Sacrament 
Sisters, who are described as “Eucharistic Contemplative” 
in character. I made altar breads in the Community while 
studying part-time for a B Theol. Since then I have explored 
Eastern and Western spiritualities, been involved in the 
Peace movement of the 80s, lived in a house of prayer and 
hospitality at Newtown, and discovered the holistic human-
spiritual development work of Dr Jean Houston. After serving 
as novice-mistress for my Congregation, I studied with 
Dr Houston in the USA, then led seminars and retreats in 
holistic human-spiritual development for many years. When 
participants for these dried up, I turned to my early love for 
liturgy, serving for several years as Liturgical Co-ordinator 
in the parish of Forest Lodge and then in the Kincoppal –
Rose Bay School of the Sacred Heart. I became the Regional 
Co-Ordinator for my Congregation during my time at the 
school, when I also began to develop an interest in ecology, 
cosmology and the future of the earth. My major teachers 
in these fields include  Fr Thomas Berry, Brian Swimme, Judy 
Cannato and Sr Ilia Delio osf.  
My hope is that I can serve the parish in a small way –
reading during the Eucharist, being a Special Minister for 
Holy Communion and leading Communion Services. I have 
already joined the choir. Apart from that, I am still serving 
my small community as Community leader; and I want to 
learn and spread more of the evolutionary theology of Sr Ilia 
Delio through discussing her books with groups of interested 
people and perhaps being involved in retreats based on this 
evolutionary view of God in the universe.
Thank you for your welcome. I look forward to many happy 
years in the parish.
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Reconciliation Australia is proud to release the State of 
Reconciliation in Australia report.
The first of its kind since 2000, the Report highlights what has 
been achieved under the five dimensions of reconciliation: race 
relations; equality and equity; institutional integrity; unity; and 
historical acceptance; and makes recommendations on how 
we can progress reconciliation into the next generation.
Over the last 25 years, Australia has achieved some significant 
milestones on our reconciliation journey, including the 
establishment of native title, the Apology, the Closing the Gap 
framework and progress on constitutional recognition of First 
Australians.
While there is much goodwill and support for reconciliation 
growing across all sectors of the Australian community, there 
are still many hard conversations before us.
Racism, denial of rights, and a lack of willingness to come to 
terms with our history continue to overshadow the nation’s 
reconciliation progress.

It is a conversation for all Australians, whether as individuals, 
or as members of the business, government, education, or 
community sector to actively commit to and participate in.
It is the responsibility of each and everyone of us to ensure 
that one day in the near future, we can say that we are truly 
reconciled.
Until we achieve reconciliation, Australia will fall short of its full 
potential as a nation.
We cannot be guilty of inaction.
We know we are stronger together.
We know we are richer for the diversity of our histories and 
cultures.
We are proud of our differences.
Justice and fairness are at the core of what makes our nation 
great.
The State of Reconciliation in Australia report is now available 
on our website - reconciliation.org.au

The State of Reconciliation in Australia
OUR HISTORY, OUR STORY, OUR FUTURE

Beth Neason and Katherine Harbor with their sponsors.

Catechumenate candidates
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L I C E N S E D  E S T A T E  A G E N T S  A N D  P R O P E R T Y  M A N A G E R S

CONSIDERING SELLING?
No charges until happily sold

(including Advertising)

“Ask about our NO RISK WRITTEN GUARANTEE!” 
Call Tim Treeby for friendly advice

265 Maroondah Highway Ringwood Victoria 3134
Fax (03) 9879 5533 Mobile 0418 347 444

Ph (03) 9879 4422 Internet: www.treeby.com.au Email: treeby@treeby

DMG
Certified Practising Accountants

Dennis M. Gridley C.P.A.

56 Anderson Street, Lilydale 3140
PO Box 761, Lilydale 3140

Telephone: (03) 9735 5205 Fax: (03) 9735 2081
Email: dmgridleycpa@ozemail.com.au

Sam DiNatale and his team from Oban Automotive 
have moved and they’ve got a new name:

Unit 3, 87-91 Heatherdale Road, Ringwood
Telephone: 9874 1331  Mobile: 0417 300 329

We look forward to seeing you at our new premises, which is only 5 minutes from 
our previous location. Be assured that you will continue to receive our expert and 

personal service at all times.

Professional Servicing & Repairs
All Work Guaranteed

Lawn and Garden Care
Lawn Mowing, Brush Cutting, Weeding, 

Spraying, Hedge Cutting, 
Rubbish Removal, Gutter Cleaning 

and any odd jobs

BRIAN COFFEY
 0410 451 589

OBLIGATION FREE QUOTE – AH 9876 3624

The ‘Key’
Dear Friends,
It is reported that St Francis de Sales on meeting people in 
Geneva would ask them: ‘How is your heart?”
That’s not a bad question to gently ask ourselves and each other, 
as we examine our consciences in the Extraordinary Jubilee Year 
of Mercy.
For after all, the real spiritual problems of most of us are rarely 
‘intellectual’  or even ‘theological’ – they are rooted much deeper 
- in the ‘heart’. 
That is why St John Chrysostom tells us: ‘Find the key to your 
heart; you will see this key will also open the door of the 
Kingdom.’
Sadly, one does still come across those who act as if they believe 
the opposite. They are already ‘in’ and they seem to want to 
close the doors and keep the ‘others’ out.
It’s bad enough when this happens in our wider society and 
the ‘stranger’  - often in the person of the refugee in peril - is 
excluded.
It’s worse when it occurs amongst the followers of Jesus. A 
classic contemporary example being when a few reactionary 
‘Catholics’  openly criticise the pastoral theology of Pope Francis. 
They want more  ‘law and order’.
Recently, the Eastern orthodox theologian, David Bentley Hart, 
has brilliantly unmasked their hubris :  http://www.firstthings.
com/article/2015/12/habetis-papam
But, in any case, let’s get real! One could put all the people who 
left the church or ‘lost their faith’ because of the ‘dangerous’ 
pastoral theology of leaders like Pope Francis or for that matter, 
the unjustly maligned Cardinal Walter Kasper, in a phone booth! 
The real pastoral problem is the alienation of people  because 
of the lack of pastoral care they sometimes encounter at a local 
level. I shudder to think of how many have ‘left’ the church 
because of the meanness, Jansenist like rigourism or other 
failures coming from a minority of those who are officially 
‘representatives’ of the Church. 
Have people really left the church only because of a lack of 
faith and morals? Maybe, it’s also true that we the  ‘Church’ have 
sometimes grumpily left the people!
Of course, our Church also has a host of gracious and kind 

pastors, lay people and religious everywhere spreading the 
Good News. They deserve more praise and support. 
Which is precisely why Pope Francis has called the Extraordinary 
Jubilee Year of Mercy. It’s very simple. Pope Francis is encouraging 
us to ‘take heart’ - to repent, confess our failures honestly and re-
focus on the Gospel of Mercy. 
Mercy, however, -  is not some ‘soft’  diluted version of the Gospel.  
No!   It is a costly challenging call to discipleship - to change our 
hearts radically in the direction of compassion. 
We are all then called to convert from a  ‘heart of stone and 
replace it with a ‘heart of flesh’ and mercy. The merciful Father  
- who Jesus of Nazareth called his Abba -  unlocks our hearts 
and graces us to discover the Kingdom coming in the ordinary 
hearts of so many good people all around us. 
That is the ‘key’ which unlocks the  ‘door of the Kingdom’ in this 
Jubilee Year of Mercy!

Mark O’Connor FMS

“Perhaps the reason why the standard 
of holiness among us is so low, why our 
attainments are so poor, our view of the truth 
so dim, our belief so unreal, our general notions 
so artificial and external is this: that we dare not 
trust each other with the secret of our hearts.” 
 

 John Henry Cardinal Newman
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Wow , where does the time go !!! 

It’s hard to believe that we have been 
living here in Michigan for over a year . 
Time certainly has flown by fast . 

Living in America  has been an amazing 
opportunity, but oh boy have we had 
a lot to learn . Apart from the obvious , 
driving on the other side of the road and 
the steering wheel on the opposite side 
of the car, we have also had to adapt to 
the way things happen here in America. 

Firstly the shopping is great, well it’s 
totally Awesome to be honest, but it’s 
an entirely different experience. It took 
us a while to realise that  Shopping Malls 
for instance are for fashion and home 
wares and the likes and that there are 
no supermarkets at the Mall. They are 
totally separate and not even close by, 
so it can take a while to get all the things 
you need, and can often take multiple 
trips.  It has taken some time to work 
out what stores sell what things , but we 
were relieved to find one local grocery 
store that does stock Vegemite. 

Coupon shopping is crazy over here!!! 
You learn really fast not to shop anywhere 
without coupons. Seriously we have 
never seen anything like it. There are 
times when you get things for FREE !!! 
You can use coupons for everything, 
groceries, clothing, and restaurants. 

Many local businesses such as ice cream 
stores and Apple Cider Mills are only 
open seasonly, which takes a bit of 
getting used to. 

Even paying bills and the health care 
system has taken us a very long time to 
even begin to make sense of. 

Food is also something that’s been 
tricky to work out. Some items are called 
different things , not in one store but in 
another and don’t even get us started 
on bread .  Some one could make some 
serious money opening a decent bakery 
over here. Bread has been by far the 
most difficult food to try to find , bread 
of all things, but it’s either full of sugar 
or full of preservatives or just tastes yuck. 

School is set up different too, with 
Elementary , kinder-5th grade , Middle, 
5-8th grade and High school 9-12th 
grade and the school, year runs 

September through June with 3 months 
off over the Summer . 

 Yes you heard right, 3 months of school 
holidays !!!! 

Our kids are in middle school with their 
school day commencing at  7:25am - 
2:22pm. There is no public transport, so 
the kids are bussed to school on the big 
yellow buses, so very American. 

The seasons here are very distinct. Winter 
is very cold and there is snow typically 
falling anywhere from about November 
until March. The snow is beautiful. We 
had so much in our fist winter, however 
this year has been much milder and we 
really have only needed to shovel our 
driveway once or twice. Summer is very 
hot and very humid. Spring is exciting 
and it seems that every day new things 
appear in the garden and the colours in 
Fall are just stunning. 

In our first year we have 

embraced many new celebrations and 
American traditions.  Thanksgiving, 
Halloween, Independence Day and 
Martin Luther King Day just to name a 
few. So very festive and so much fun !!! 

As we said there’s been a lot to learn !!!!

With all that being said it is a fun place 
to live and we have certainly taken the 
opportunity to explore America with 
trips to , Canada, Chicago, Kentucky, 
Nashville, Memphis, Ohio and of course 
lots of local events in Detroit. 

The kids are loving all the things they 
are involved in. Emily is dancing and also 
swam for a local swim team and tried out 
for the school volleyball team.  Spencer 
is having the best time exploring his love 
of drama and has performed in a number 
of local theatre productions and has also 
played basketball, been on the school 
cross country team and  more recently is 
learning to play dodgeball. 

Michigan USA!!! 12 months on...



MARCH 2016 33

There are certainly times when we miss 
everyone and the familiarity of back 
home in Australia. But we feel very 
blessed that we have been given and 
taken this opportunity to live in America . 
We are constantly amazed what we have 
achieved in a relatively short period of 
time. We have grown so much as a family 
and as individuals in so many ways . We 
have enjoyed sharing our stories and 
experiences with family and friends and 
we are all very much looking forward to 
our first visit back to Australia later in the 
year .

Holy Spirit will most certainly be high 
on our must visit list and we can’t wait 
to catch up with everyone and of course 
spend time with our beloved Fete Family. 

Sending much love to all The Thompsons 
Xxx

Christmas 
hampers & 
present bags 
coordinated by 
St Vincent de 
Pauls
Every year St Vincent de Paul 
members coordinate the parish 
Christmas Hampers and children’s 
presents for those within the 
wider community who need some 
Christmas cheer.

The work can be heavy and time 
consuming but the benefits far 
outweigh the negatives.

Christmas 2015 saw our Holy Spirit Parish provide 90 hampers and toys for 
families within the community who would otherwise had very little festive food 
and presents on Christmas Day. Additionally St V’de P provided vouchers for 
many others to have a Christmas lunch at venues in the area.
This is such a great form of minstry – Some families provide a whole hamper and 
toys for one family, other families join together to all contribute something to 
build a hamper and provide presents.
The family involvement is so important as our children see the results when the 
hampers and toys are brought to Mass like this – rows and rows of presents and 
hampers; very impressive for anyone, but particularly for a child. 
It is a ministry in which we can all be involved regardless of our financial situation, 
we can contribute as little as a kilogram of sugar, or a whole hamper.
Similarly the $2 collections after mass each month – Seems like a little thing – But 
as Paul Kelly told us “From little things Big things grow.” 
Maybe the biggest thing to grow is our childrens understanding of assisting 
those within our communities who are struggling for whatever reason.
Thank you to all our wonderful Vinnies and to our parish community for 
supporting them.
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On December 1st 2015 our beloved 
Mother, Nonna and Bisnonna, Bruna 
Volombello, passed away at 97 years of 
age.
Our Nonna Bruna was born in 1918 in 
Massar, a small village in Northern Italy.  
She was the fourth of six children; Linda, 
Otello, Gina, Matilde and Mario. At this 
time, World War One was coming to 
an end and the Italian economy was 
struggling. Bruna’s family farm could 
barely provide enough to sustain their 
family of eight so in search of new 
opportunities, Otello left for Canada 
and Linda for the United States. This was 
the last time Bruna would see her older 
brother and sister. 
Over the years, Bruna grew into a 
stunning woman. Always smiling and 
standing proudly as the photos show. 
Before long Bruna met her future 
husband, Gino and they married in 1938. 
They were a striking couple. While Dad 
seems to think he was the one to inherit 
these genes, we tend to think it may 
have skipped a generation or two.
Now with the beat of war drums in 
the air and wanting to improve their 
prospects, Bruna and Gino agreed it 
was time to flee Italy in search of a new 

life.  They settled on Australia, as Gino’s 
Canadian passport allowed him easy 
entry. The couple planned for Gino to 
travel to Australia first and for Bruna to 
follow within six months. World War 
Two changed that. Soon after Gino’s 
departure, passenger shipping to 
Australia was stopped and Bruna was 
forced to stay in Italy. The couple were 
to be separated for ten years. In keeping 
with tradition, Bruna lived with her in-
laws Silvio, Maria, Norma and Louisianna. 
It must have been hard as a young bride 
to be separated from her husband, to be 
surrounded by the threats of war and, 
not to mention having to live with her 
in-laws. 
Meanwhile in Australia, Gino worked in 
the Murray River region around Cobram. 
He had a contract with the American 
Army to deliver 15 tons of wood each 
week to the Queen Victoria Hospital.  
Eventually he had saved enough to pay 
for Bruna’s travel to Australia on what was 
the first civilian passenger aircraft to fly 
to Australia after the war.  Nonno would 
tell the story that he paid 500 pounds to 
a pilot for Nonna to be delivered safely 
from Maser Italy to Essendon Airport. 
For anyone who knows the kind of man 
our Nonno was, he must have been very 
keen to see her for him to part with all 
that money.
Now together in Australia, they settled 
into family life in Preston. Gino worked 
as a Stevedore in the Port of Melbourne 
while Bruna established their family 
home in her new country. It was 
now around 1948. After suffering six 
miscarriages and being confined to bed 
for three months during her pregnancy, 
Bruna and Gino finally welcomed their 
long awaited first child, Silvio. Born in 
1953, he was followed soon after, and 
with less drama, by their daughter 
Sandra. They were finally a family.
Gino and Bruna bought 40 acres of 
land in Bayswater with Gino building a 
weatherboard home for Bruna and their 
family.  Having moved from Preston 
where Bruna had many friends and 
a job at a clothing factory, she must 
have felt very isolated in her new ‘bush’ 
home. The nearest town, Croydon, 
required a twenty minute walk through 

paddocks and across a creek to a bus 
stop on Bayswater Rd. But being the 
strong woman she was, Bruna took on 
this challenge and dedicated herself to 
raising her children in her new home.
Bruna’s Catholic faith was important to 
her and this meant Silvio and Sandra 
were schooled at St Edmunds Primary in 
Croydon and the family attended Mass 
services there each weekend. While Gino 
drove them to Mass on the weekend, 
on school days Bruna walked the 
children to and from the bus stop every 
morning and evening. We remember 
Nonna telling us of Dad’s leg pains that 
would mysteriously afflict him on many 
a morning.  This of course meant that 
Nonna would have to carry the ever 
growing Silvio on her back.
Bruna worked at the school tuck shop 
which gave her a good opportunity to 
meet people and to get out of the house.  
However with her speaking little English, 
we can just imagine the confusion 
between Nonna and the Aussie kids as 
they tried ordering their lunches. 
As time passed, Bruna and Gino made 
many friends. With their Italian friends 
they enjoyed sharing their culture, music 
and stories of their heritage. Bruna was a 
vibrant and joyful person and she made 
friends easily.  Her friendships lasted a 
lifetime.  While during the week, Bruna 

Mother and Grandmother Bruna Volombello
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and Gino worked very hard, on the 
weekends they kicked up their heels.  
Nonno called Nonna “bate strada” which 
means “hit the road” as she was always 
ready to head off to a friend’s house or 
to accept visitors into theirs. They would 
often burst into traditional song and 
Bruna’s voice was the loudest of all. 
Time rolled on and Silvio and Sandra 
grew, were married and brought to 
Nonna and Nonno their proudest 
achievements, their grandchildren. Terri, 
Carli, Ben, Annie, Anthony and Mark. 
Nonna and Nonno loved us all dearly and 
we loved the time we spent with them; 
playing Tombola, having sleepovers 
and taking trips to the holiday house in 
Phillip Island. 
In 1999, Nonno passed away without 
much warning and Nonna’s happy way 
of life changed. Missing Nonno greatly, 
she moved in with Sandra and her 
family. She quickly accustomed herself 
to her new life and became an integral 
part of their family.  Nonna continued 
on with her home duties and was a 
great help to Sandra, Peter and the 
boys. They shared many happy times 
together.  Nonna often entertaining the 
boys’ friends providing many a laugh. In 
her early 90’s Nonna became a Bisnonna, 
another proud achievement, with seven 
great grandchildren arriving in quick 
succession.
As the years passed by Nonna became 
less independent and at 94 she took up 
residence at Bupa Aged Care in Croydon. 
The staff always commented that Nonna 
was such a pleasant person to care for. 
Their only concern was for the life of the 
hallway carpet, as she spent her days 

wheeling her walker up and down the 
corridor. She could never be still.
Nonna, up until just a month ago at 97 
years of age, loved going on the Bupa 
bus for outings, joining in with sing-a-
longs and heading out with Silvio or 
Sandra for a coffee and a much enjoyed 
piece of cake. 

Nonna lived a lifetime caring for 
her husband, her children and her 
grandchildren. She worked hard and she 
cherished her friendships.  She sang and 
danced and enjoyed a full life. Now she 
lives on in our hearts and in an eternal 
life with her God.

The Music Makers get on the groove for the last hymm
7.30pm Saturday Mass
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Australian of the Year David Morrison came under fire for 
being a white, privileged male advocating for gender equality, 
diversity and inclusivity. Is it appropriate, his critics asked, for 
him to defend the rights of the marginalised when he himself 
has never experienced discrimination?
David Morrison. Well, why wouldn’t it be?
In his former role as Chief of Army there was no one more 
appropriate to address the scourge of sexual abuse in the 
Australian Army. As one of Australia’s oldest hierarchical and 
patriarchal institutions, the message had to come from the top.
And in his current role as Chair of the Diversity Council 
Australia Morrison is well placed to continue the conversation 
about family violence started by his Australian of the Year 
predecessor Rosie Batty.
He is not alone. Increasingly, we are hearing more of our male 
leaders, including our prime minister, say that the problem of 
family violence cannot be tackled just by women.
This is a good thing.
The root causes of violence against women have been found 
to be gender inequity and rigid gender stereotypes.
According to UN Women, ‘negative gender stereotypes hinder 
people’s ability to fulfil their potential by limiting choices 
and opportunities’. They translate into practical policies, laws, 
practices and theologies that cause harm to women on the 
ground.
As long as men are predominant in decision-making and 
leadership in governance, politics, sport, employment, wealth, 
religion and so on, we will need decent men in positions of 
influence to support and add their voices to those of the 
women spearheading the campaign for change.
As the website for Male Champions of Change, an initiative 
of the former sex discrimination commissioner Elizabeth 
Broderick, states, ‘We need more decent powerful men to step 
up beside women in building a gender equal world.’
The role of religious leaders in this should not be 
underestimated.

Last year I was part of a national roundtable responding to 
violence against culturally and linguistically diverse women 
and their children. At the roundtable were women from a 
range of religious traditions including Hindu, Buddhist, Sikh, 
Muslim and various Christian communities.
The roundtable drew on the recent Hearing Her Voice report 
on violence experienced by women from over 40 ethnic 
and cultural backgrounds. The report noted that a ‘number 
of participants felt there is considerable scope for religious 
leaders to play a greater role in preventing and addressing 
violence’.
It recognised not only the positive role that community and 
religious leaders can play, but also cases where the belief 
system propagated actually contributes to the problem.
Given that the majority of leaders of religious communities are 
men, the potential for male religious leaders to act as agents of 
change is great and as-yet unrealised.
This largely untapped potential is perhaps nowhere greater 
than among male religious leaders in the Catholic Church — 
the oldest, largest, most hierarchical and patriarchal institution 
in the world.
Can these church leaders be male champions of change on the 
issue of family violence and its root causes of gender inequity 
and rigid gender stereotypes?
If one of the key causes of family violence is gender inequality, 
can these church leaders speak with authority and authenticity 
when they are part of an institution that has no women 
episcopal decision-makers or leaders?
These are challenging but vital questions that could be relevant 
to any of our institutions whose leadership is dominated by 
men.
We all need to work together, women and men, to examine 
the attitudes, cultures and belief systems that create inequity.
This work will eventually create a safer society for women, men 
and children alike. 

Men must stand with women to end family violence

Donella Johnston is director of the National Office for the Participation of Women at the 
Australian Catholic Bishops Conference. She will be one of the presenters at a public forum 
exploring the Catholic Church’s role in confronting family violence, to be held on Wednesday 24 
February at Australian Catholic University as part of Catholic Social Services Victoria’s Mission 
Renew conference.

Donella Johnston |  16 February 2016

We gratefully acknowledge Eureka Street and Donella for allowing us to reprint this article. 
Don’t forget www.eurekastreet.com.au for a good read.

With International Women’s Day being celebrated on March 8, I thought it appropriate 
to share one of my mothers comments on gender equality - 

“ I have never considered myself to be more or less than any man, however we are 
different and we are different for a reason -and both need to be included to 

ensure a balanced world.” 

Alice O’Keefe - Circa 1960
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Saint Faustina was born Helen Kowalska on 25 August 1905, 
Poland, as the third of ten children of a very poor family.  From 
her childhood she was distinguished by a love for prayer, 
diligence at work, obedience and sensitivity for the poor.

At the age of twenty she entered the Congregation of the 
Sisters of Our Lady of Mercy in which she spent thirteen years 
of her life as a quiet, humble and hard-working sister.  Hers were 
the humblest of tasks in the convent, usually in the kitchen or 
vegetable garden, or as a porter.

Her life as a religious was marked with the stigma of suffering, 
but also with extraordinary mystical graces, especially that of 
frequently conversing with Our Lord about His unfathomable 
mercy. Her living relationship with God, Our Lady, the angels, 
the saints and the souls in Purgatory was as real for her as the 
world she perceived with the senses.

Worn out and weakened by tuberculosis, Saint Faustina died 
on 5th October, 1938.

My Heart rejoices in this feast. (Diary 998)

On Sunday 30th April,2000 (The canonization of Saint Faustina), 
Pope John Paul 11 announced to the world:  “it is important 
that we accept the whole message that comes to us from the 
Word of God on this Second Sunday of Easter (first Sunday 
after Easter), which from  now on throughout the Church will 
be called “Divine Mercy Sunday”.

On 23rd April 2006, Pope Benedict XV1 stated “ The Servant 
of God, john Paul 11 desired that the Sunday after Easter be 
dedicated in a special way to Divine mercy; and Providence 
disposed the he would die precisely on the eve of this day (2nd 
April 2005) in the hands of Divine Mercy.

An indulgence granted for Divine Mercy Sunday

To ensure the faithful would observe this day with intense 
devotion, on 13th June,2002, Pope John Paul 11 established 
that this Sunday be enriched by a plenary indulgence.

Novena to the Divine Mercy

Jesus further asked Saint Faustina that Divine Mercy Sunday 
be preceded by a Novena to the Divine Mercy consisting of the 

recitation of the Divine Mercy Chaplet for nine days beginning 
on Good Friday. By this Novena, I will grant every possible 
grace to souls. (Diary 796)
We too, can pray this Chaplet as follows:
Using ordinary Rosary beads, begin the Chaplet with The Our 
Father, The Hail Mary and The Apostles Creed, on the first three 
small beads.
On the Our Father beads before each decade:
Eternal Father,
I offer you the Body and Blood,
Soul and Divinity of Your dearly beloved
Son, Our Lord Jesus Christ,
In atonement for our sins
And those of the whole world.
On the ten Hail Mary beads of each decade:
For the sake of His Sorrowful Passion,
Have mercy on us and the whole world.
In conclusion, three times recite these words:
Holy God, Holy Mighty One,
Holy Immortal One,
Have mercy on us and on the whole world.

Mary the Mother of Mercy
For Saint Faustina, Our Lady was a constant source of God’s 
mercy as a mother, guardian, teacher and intercessor.  From 
Our lady she received a special gift of purity, strength in 
suffering and countless lessons in the spiritual life.
Pope John Paul 11, in his encyclical letter “Rich in Mercy, stated 
that “Mary, the Mother of Mercy, has the deepest understanding 
of God’s mercy, the one who, more than anyone else, deserved 
and received mercy.  She continues to proclaim his mercy 
“from generation to generation”.
Should you wish to know more about The Divine Mercy 
Message and Devotion, please look for brochures at the rear 
of the Church or ask at the Parish House for your name  and 
contact details to be forwarded to Carmel Hill.

Thank you to Carmel for submitting this article.

The Divine Mercy Message and Devotion
“Mankind will not have peace until it turns with trust to my mercy “

Devotion to The Divine Mercy - The Humble Instrument

Let us all pray for, and offer our support to those 
priests who have, and do serve our community so 
faithfully and well, at this time of great trauma and 
sorrow for the past sins of ministers of the Church.

The enormity of the past horrors should 
not blind us to the good of so many.
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We specialise in Contract Office Cleaning, 
Commercial Cleaning, Office Cleaning, 

Sports Clubs, Kindergartens, Window and 
Carpet Cleaning & General Cleaning.

Servicing all eastern suburbs of Melbourne

Michael Batchelor
Call: 0419 559 239

2 Penshurst Place, Warranwood, VIC 3134
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Prayer to the  
Immaculate Mother 

Immaculate Conception Mary My Mother
Lie in me. Act in me. Speak in and through me.

Think your thoughts in my mind
Love through my heart

Give me your dispositions and feelings.
Teach lead and guide me to Jesus

Correct enlighten and expand my thoughts 
and behavior.

Possess my soul.
Take over my entire personality and life

Replace it with yourself
Incline me to constant adoration and 

thanksgiving.
Pray in me and through me.

Let me live in you and keep me in this union 
always.

Pope John Paul II

contributed by Lyn Thwarts
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Tutor
3rd Year University 

Italian student available 
to tutor years Prep-10 

in Italian language.

Introductory 
lesson is FREE!

(Holds a Working with 
Children Check)

Please contact 
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(past Holy Spirit student)

0400 868 403 
for enquiries
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MY BEST DAY EVER

A & J BOND ELECTRICAL
SERVICE

Rec. 9327

• Rewire & Extension Specialist
• Domestic & Commercial

Installations
• Exhaust & Sweep Fans

• Stove & Hot Water Repairs
• Security Lighting

Adrian Bond
9 Thomas Lawford Place Ph: 9725 8788 
Croydon Hills, 3136Mobile : 0412 755 882

Come and enjoy the friendly, welcoming atmosphere at 
your local home salon just around the corner. 

Sit back, relax and prepare to be pampered!

Offering professional, personalised hairdressing service 
which caters specifically to your needs at competitive 

prices.

A salon where you won't be rushed out the door, 
offering a child friendly service, while your little ones 

can play with toys.

www.qtcuts.com.au 

Theresa McGain 
HAIRDRESSER 

Home Salon   
North Ringwood 

By Appointment Only 
 

Ph: 0408 535 462 

As I grow older, I realize more and more how important time 
is. I realize that today is the day I live in. Today, I know what 
is possible in my life. Today, I can be and do what I want to 
do. Will it be worthwhile? Will it be worthy of my time spent? 
Can I be happy with how I live today? Am I preparing for 
my tomorrows? Am I preparing for my eternity?
Today, when I awoke, I realized that this is one of the best 
days of my life. There have been times when I wondered if I 
would prevail through another day, but I did. Because I did, 
I’m going to celebrate. Today, I’m going to celebrate what 
an unbelievable life I have had so far; the accomplishments, 
the many blessings, and yes, even the hardships, as they 
have made me stronger. I will go through today with my 
head held high. I will have a happy heart. I will marvel at 
God’s simple gifts; the morning dew, the sun, the clouds, the 
trees, and the birds. Today, I will see all of these wonderful 
creations in their fullest.

Today, I will share my excitement for life with others. I’ll 
make someone smile. I’ll make someone laugh. I’ll go out 
of my way to perform an act of kindness to someone I don’t 
know. Today, I’ll give a sincere compliment to someone who 
seems down. I’ll tell a child how special they are. I’ll tell 
someone I love just how much she means to me. Today, 
I’ll quit worrying about what I don’t have and give thanks 
for the many blessings that are mine. I’ll remember that to 
worry is just a waste of time because my faith in God and 
His Divine Plan ensures everything will be just fine.
And tonight, before I go to bed, I’ll go outside and raise 
my eyes to the heavens. I will stand in awe at the beauty 
of the stars and the moon, and I will praise God for these 
magnificent treasures. As the day ends and I lay my head on 
my pillow, I will thank the Almighty Creator for the best day 
of my life. I will sleep the sleep of a contented child; excited 
with expectations, because I know tomorrow could be, yes, 
my best day in life, ever.... 

Words by Bob Stoess, a retired CEO and prolific writer.

An Old Irish Prayer 
Give us Lord a bit o sun

A bit o work and a bit of fun
Give us in all the struggle and splutter

Our daily bread and a bit of butter
Give us health our keep to make
And a bit to spare for others sake

Give us too a bit of son
And a tale and a book to help us along

Give us Lord a chance to be
Our goodly best brave wise and free

Our Goodly best for ourselves and others
Till all men learn to live as brothers.

contributed by Bette McQuade
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How Many Easter Eggs?
How many Easter eggs can the kids spot in the Easter colouring page and puzzle...

 
 
 

 

How Many Easter Eggs?
How many Easter eggs can the kids spot in the Easter colouring page and puzzle...

Can you help the 
chick find his friend?
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My husband, Steven and our 1 year old baby, also Steven, 
arrived in Melbourne on the 10th of May, 1957. We were political 
refugees, having escaped from Communist Hungary after the 
1956 October revolution. We did not want our children to live 
under a totalitarian regime. We wanted Freedom! I think people 
don’t value freedom until it is lost.
My husband spoke German, French, but not English. So it was 
hard for him to find work in his chosen field of medicine, and 
Hungarian medical qualifications were not accepted in Australia 
anyway. 
Though we all arrived together to the Bonegilla Migrant Camp, 
Steven left for Melbourne to take up employment, while I 
remained there with our baby for 1 month, because Steven had 
chickenpox, measles and whooping cough all at once. We were 
permitted to join Steven in Melbourne just before the Queens 
birthday weekend. His first job was at Massey Ferguson Tractor 
Factory in Sunshine where he worked for a period of about 3 
months. At that time we lived in St. Albans.
The start was difficult, because we had nothing. To start a new 
life without anything; no friends, no relatives, not knowing the 
customs of our new homeland, was very difficult. Every penny 
was calculated carefully into our daily life. 
We met Hungarians in St. Albans, who had lived there since 1949. 
We became lifelong friends. Their shared experience was very 
valuable for us.
During that initial period I did not have paid employment, but 
was crocheting doilys and a Hungarian hairdresser sold them for 
me. With that income, Steven was able to get his Driver’s Licence, 
and with that he was able to drive a forklift, and that meant extra 
income.
After about 4 month he started work at Melbourne University 
School of Agriculture, where he had to analyse sheep’s stomach 
content ascertain the quality of meat and wool. Later on he also 
had to perform surgery on the sheep to insert canulas into the 
their stomachs. He did this so well that the University wanted to 
send him to London, to demonstrate his technique. He did not 
want to go.
Slowly he learned English. His next employment was at the Austin 
Hospital Pathology, cross- matching blood. By that time we were 
blessed with our second child, Tom.
While the children were young I worked as a waitress in the 
evenings. In this way I was able to look after them during the 
day, and Steven could be home with them in the evenings while 
I worked.
In 1963 Steven started work at the Pathology Department of the 
Royal Melbourne Hospital, where he established the Department 
of Genetics. During this time he was able to study for final 
examinations in Medicine. He qualified in 1966. He continued 
work at the Royal Melbourne Hospital, but in the evenings he also 
worked for Dorevitch Pathology in Camberwell.
In 1968 we moved to our first, new home in Doncaster. By this 
time, after gaining a qualification in  Cytology, I worked at the 
Prince Henry’s Hospital for the Victorian Cytology Department.
Our eldest son started school at Marcellin College and Tom at St. 
Gregory the Great Parish school in the newly established parish 
in Doncaster. Steven started to build up a private practice from 
home. By late 1969 he left the RMH and opened his own private 
practice in a rented place. I became the receptionist for the 
surgery.

In January 1971 our daughter, Andrea, was born. We always 
wanted a big family, but things don’t always work out the way 
you plan. We had a “perfect” family.
In 1973 we moved the surgery to a purposely-built facility that we 
designed where we accommodated for visiting specialists and it 
became the first surgery in Victoria with a Dispensary.
In 1976 our son, Steven entered Corpus Christi College and was 
ordained to the priesthood in 1983.  
In 1985 we sold the medical practice. It was getting too big for 
one person and we had trouble finding suitable assistants for 
longer than 2 years. Steven then began work as a locum for a 
while, then ended up as permanent part-time general medical 
practitioner at the East Preston Community Health Centre, where 
he worked for 10 years. 
In 1997 my husband, Steven almost died and was admitted to 
hospital after having developed a dissected aortic arch. But it 
was not his time to go yet. Three months after his operation he 
resumed work, but it became physically too much for him, so at 
age 70 he retired. From home he still saw a handful of his patients, 
but after a while he decided to no longer continue this and to not 
renew his registration. 
In 2006 we downsized and moved to Ringwood North, to a smaller 
unit. He loved our new home, but he was slowly deteriorating and 
becoming increasingly frail and was losing his purposefulness in 
life. Medicine was not only his profession, but it was his passion 
and hobby too. Without it he began to feel useless, and lost. He 
died peacefully in February 2011 with his family around him.
It is 5 years now, that he left this world, but I often feel his presence 
with me. I am glad that we came to Ringwood. We both found 
Holy Spirit a welcoming parish and  we had great support from 
the parish during the last years of Steven’s life. The community 
has remained a great source of support for me since Steven died. 
I thank God every day for my new friends.
Life is turbulent and if one has a family, you always have worries 
too! But life is like that. The support and encouragement of friends 
always strengthens and sustains us through those difficult times.

Louise Rigo

Louise Rigo and some of her family on Christmas Day
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