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            15th Sunday in Ordinary Time 

Saturday, 12 July                      

3:30 pm … Confession & Reconciliation                               

4 pm … Dave Marston by Claire O’Dowd            

Sunday, 13 July              15th Sunday in Ordinary Time 

7:30 am … Katherine Day Corriveau by P. Jerome, O.S.B.       

9:30 am …  Phil Beland by Linda Beland            

4:30 pm … Confession & Reconciliation                               

5 pm … Alice Sulllivan (4th Anniv.) by Mary Sullivan 

Monday, 14 July                     Saint Kateri Tekakawitha                                                   

12 pm … Beneditta Contarino by Ann-Maria Contarino 

Tuesday, 15 July                                 Saint Bonaventure                                                      

12 pm … Jeanne Welch (4th Anniv.) by Maureen O’Neill 

Wednesday, 16 July             Our Lady of Mount Carmel 

11:30 am … Confession & Reconciliation                           

12 pm … Phil Beland by Janet Corriveau & Family   

Thursday, 17 July                                                                         

8:30 am … Baby Grace Zygmunt by The Pereira Family            

Friday, 18 July                            Saint Camillus de Lellis                                                    
~ Office Closed ~                                                         
5:30 pm … Confession & Reconciliation                               

6 pm … Lillian McDerby by Margaret-Ann Moran                                

Saturday, 19 July                      

3:30 pm … Confession & Reconciliation                               

4 pm … Donat Carignan (25th Anniv.) by Kathy Carignan 

Sunday, 20 July              16th Sunday in Ordinary Time 

7:30 am … Joan Foley by Connie Raymond                   

9:30 am …  Frank Kenney, Sr. (68th Anniv.) by Anne 

Kenney                     

4:30 pm … Confession & Reconciliation                               

5 pm … Our Parish Family 

Thanks to all in the parish who have re-

sponded to the Catholic Charities Annual 

Campaign.  Our parish’s contribution goal 

is  $30,000. To date, we have raised $8,100. 

Thank you! If you know someone who could use the assis-

tance of Catholic Charities, please urge them to contact 

one of the ten district offices and give them a brochure. 

And if you have not done so already, please consider a 

contribution. Your donation transforms lives. Thank you! 

Readings for the week of July 13, 2014 

Monday: Is 1:10-17; Ps 50:8-9, 16bc-17, 21, 23; Mt 10:34 — 11:1 

Tuesday: Is 7:1-9; Ps 48:2-8; Mt 11:20-24 

Wednesday: Is 10:5-7, 13b-16; Ps 94:5-10, 14-15; Mt 11:25-27 

Thursday: Is 26:7-9, 12, 16-19; Ps 102:13-14ab, 15-21; Mt 11:28-

30 

Friday: Is 38:1-6, 21-22, 7-8; Is 38:10-12abcd, 16; Mt 12:1-8 

Saturday: Mi 2:1-5; Ps 10:1-4, 7-8, 14; Mt 12:14-21 

Sunday: Wis 12:13, 16-19; Ps 86:5-6, 9-10, 15-16; Rom 8:26-27; 

Mt 13:24-43 [24-30]  

Knitting Group is partici-

pating in "CLICK for Babies" - 
a period of purple crying 
hats.  We are inviting all knit-

ters and crocheters to join us in making purple baby hats. 

Monday, 14 July—Friday, 18 July                            

9 am—12 pm … Vacation Bible School                                              

Tuesday, 15 July                                                                     

12:30 pm … Parish Nurse—Church Conf Room           

7 pm … Bible Study—Parish Hall Classroom             

Thursday, 17 July                                           

7 pm …  Book Group (Movie Night!) - Parish Hall Class-

room               

New Summer Hours! Please note that 

the office will be closed on Fridays during the 

months of July and August. 

Altar Server Outing Thank 

you to everyone who attended our 
altar server outing at Canobie Lake 
Park this week. Although we didn’t 
get P. Jerome on the Cannonball, 
he did experience the Boston Tea 
Party, among other thrilling rides. 
Pictures are posted on our Facebook page. We missed those 
who couldn’t attend and hope to see you all next year! 

Saint Raphael’s study on Saint Paul's Letter to 

the Galatians, began last week and will contin-

ue on Tuesdays at 7 pm, until July 29.  Please 

join us, and bring a friend! Facilitated by pasto-

ral assistant Anna Wallich.  

VBS is coming!... Have plans 

this week?  VBS will take place July 
14—18 from 9 am—12 pm. You can still 
register your child on Monday morn-
ing, July 14 in the gym. See you then! 



                       

   The powers that be determined that the ven-

ue for this year’s outing for Saint Raphael altar 

servers would be Canobie Lake Park in Sa-

lem. The pastor met this decision (of his, 

shhh!) with some trepidation. The parish 

priest is expected to attend such events because 

the boys and girls who assist at the altar direct-

ly benefit him – although their assistance and 

reverence make a difference, I believe, for us 

all each week. 

   In the weeks leading up to the outing this 

past Wednesday, July 9, the pastor managed 

to work himself into a veritable frenzy. 

   What if one of the kids gets hurt? What if we 

forget to include somebody? What if we forget 

to bring somebody back? Has anybody ever 

had food poisoning there? Are the rides exces-

sive, either in size or in speed? 

   Happily, I eventually relaxed and managed 

to look forward to a good time. Little did I 

foresee the shifty eyes and sly smiles indicat-

ing altar servers silently thinking “just wait ’til 

we get you on the Turkish Twist ride, Father.” 

   Our altar servers are the best kids in the 

world, well-trained, intelligent and good-

natured, with a real desire to please the Lord in 

the liturgy. Their parents should be proud of 

them; I am. But the continuing consequences 

of original sin, alas, affects us all. 

   These same kids are, on occasion, over-

whelmed by the desire to instill terror and 

confusion into parents, teachers, coaches and 

pastors. And so it happened. 

   Off we went to Salem – the name means 

“place of peace,” by the way – and it is there 

that Father Jerome confronted his fears – and 

frequently the fears won. Who would ever 

have thought that Canobie Lake Park, such a 

clean, friendly and well-run amusement park, 

beautifully situated on the shores of the lake 

from which it takes its name, would be the 

scene of such clerical fright. 

   Well, Flanders fields looked pretty gentle 

early in the summer of 1914. 

   Under the direction of Kerri Stanley, our 

parish secretary and director of liturgy, tickets 

were distributed, times coor-

dinated and schedules deter-

mined for more than 30 of 

us. Most of the group would 

tailgate for lunch at 12.30 

p.m., depart between 3.30 

and 4 p.m., and everybody 

had to have a buddy, along 

with a chaperone nearby. 

   As it turned out, the pastor 

was passed around like a hot 

potato from group to group, 

thus confirming my fear that 

this terror was orchestrated 

in advance. 

   “Oh, Father, have you ever heard of the 

Turkish Twist? It’s a lot of fun,” observed Ben 

Larson. Luckily, I’d had advanced reports 

about the stomach-churning capacity of the 

Twister, so I was able to bow out of that one. 

Besides, such rides are not good for anyone 

with a couple of weak discs in his neck. 

   “Hey, Father Jerome, let’s try Wipeout! Did-

n’t you say you liked to water ski? Well, this is 

just like that, only it’s surfing. Let’s go!” That 

happy invitation came from Caresse and Syd-

ney Mailloux. Alas, I followed along dutifully 

and proceeded to have my innards placed in a 

veritable centrifuge. 

   When we finally were freed from such fun – 

note that Canobie always straps you into these 

machines – I walked as if I’d been in Casey’s 

Pub for one too many rounds. 

   Seamus and Taoighan Othot, not to be out-

done, recommended the Boston Tea Party ride. 

What harm could that be? I thought. Yes, it 

helped start a revolution – the party not the 

ride – but the act was relatively simple. They 

just threw some chests of tea into the harbor. 

Who knew that in this ride, the patrons effec-

tively would become the chests of tea! 

   The boat was towed up, up and up, then 

rounded a curve only to plunging headlong 

into the harbor and were drenched to the skin. 

   A particularly pleasant feature of the Boston 

Tea Party ride is the opportunity to be 

drenched repeatedly 

while waiting to get on 

and get off the ride as 

other boats go up and 

down. I began to won-

der: Who thought up 

this outing and ap-

proved the venue? 

Then, I immediately 

dismissed such imper-

tinence from my mind. 

   Anders Larson sug-

gested that we wander 

through the mirrored 

maze, while Ben 

opined that the speed with which one extricates 

oneself is a measure of intelligence. That 

thought cut right through my self-confidence, 

but here we were, stiff upper lip and all that, 

old chap. 

   “Well, of course, let’s try that, Anders,” said 

I. 

   Whipped about by Wipeout, the mirrors in 

the maze pretty much finished me off. There’s 

nothing quite like walking into a wall now and 

again to instill moral regret in the heart. 

   One of my final rides was on some kind of 

contraption that looked like a rooster wearing a 

rocket ship. That was just what Seamus 

thought would put me right. 

   “Oh, it’s pretty easy. Look at how gently 

they fly.” 

   “O.K., we’ll do this, then I’m taking it easy 

on the Ferris wheel,” I declared, only to dis-

cover that with Seamus at the controls we 

dipped and pin-wheeled at precipitous angles. 

   The giant wheel, which nearly gives you a 

view south to Boston, maybe even Atlanta, 

turned ever so gently. I was thankful that peace 

was descending upon my world. I began to 

realize that the next day every muscle would 

hurt, every bone ache and every nerve throb. 

But most of all, I thought – though I can’t let 

this get out – what a great time we’ve had, and 

how blessed we are in the youngsters who 

serve at the altar here. 
                           © Rev. Jerome Joseph Day, O.S.B. 

   From the Pastor:  Fr. Jerome Joseph Day, O.S.B. 

Fear, terror and a good time with the altar servers at Canobie Lake Park 

 July 6, 2014 
 

            Offertory Regular         $  2,875.00 

            Offertory Make-Up      $     452.00 

            Offertory Loose            $     587.00 

            Total:                            $  3,914.00 
 

            Stewardship                $         50.00             
                     

            Food Pantry                $        75.00 

             
                            

 

Vacation 
season is 
in full 
bloom, 
and we 

are reminded that we should 
make time to attend Mass on Sat-
urday afternoons or evening or 
Sundays. Times for Masses and 
location of churches throughout 
the U.S. can be found on 

www.masstimes.org.                                              

Saint Raphael 
Food Pantry This 
past Monday, July 7, the 
Food Pantry served 19 

families and gave out 37 bags of gro-
ceries.  

 

Sanctuary candle The 

sanctuary candle burns this 

week for Fr. Bob Couto by 

Kerri Stanley. 


