Anniversaries in July
John McLeod, Regine Abraham, Gerard Mooney, Elizabeth Tobin
Joy Bird, Cecil Moran, Sr Cyprian, Campbell and Ngaire Steel,
Cornelia Harbers (Corrie), Margaret Brown, Fr Patrick Loft, Geoffrey Marra,
Herbery Houltham (Shorty), Joan Heaven, Regina Abraham, Anthony Qinn,
Raewyn Grevatt

Sharing Table– every Sunday

there will be a sharing table for people to
donate food and for others to use. In
this world of waste and food insecurity
we thought it would be a great time to
share what excess we have with our
community.
Excess will be taken to the Foodbank.
An Invitation to Pray for our Parish
On the first Friday of each month, there
will be Adoration of the Blessed Sacrament in St Joseph’s Church from 10am to
3pm. The intentions are for all the needs
of our Holy Trinity Parish family. You are
invited to come along during this time
and to pray for one hour before the most
Blessed Sacrament.

St John’s College

Mass Times

Tuesday St Joseph’s@ 9am
Thursday St Patrick’s @ 9am
Saturday St Joseph’s @ 9am
Sunday Masses
Saturday St Patrick’s@5.30pm
Sunday
St Joseph’s @ 9.30am
Masks are required at Mass—
Winter is the time to be vigilant!
Thank you for thinking of others.
Leadership Team Members
Fr Paul, Hamish Kynoch, Graeme Black,
Kevin Symonds, Randel and Paula Tinsley, Jo McGowen, Pam and Rob Reid,
Betty Brown and secretary –Donna Te
Amo

TASTE OF ST JOHN’S DAY – Wednesday
27th July. Year 8 students are invited to the
College for a “Taste of St John’s Day” please register at the office 878 6853 OPEN vited: Dedication of St Mary of the
DAY – Sunday 14 August 2pm - Enrolments Angels Wellington as the national
are open
shrine to Mary Mother of God Assumed into Heaven.
Invitation to attend dedication
of national shrine in Wellington When: Sunday 14 August 2022,
2pm
All
Where: St Mary of the Angels, Welinlington
Contacts: mlucero@nzbc.org.nz for
support with accessibility requirements. New Zealand Sign Language
available.

Fr Paul Kerridge (P arish P riest)

31 July, 2022

15 St Joseph Street, Waipukurau, Phone- 858-9383, office number- 8586416,

Hours Tuesday 7.15-1.45pm, Thursday- 12.15-1.45pm and Friday –7.15-1.45pm
E-mail - cat.chb@xtra.co.nz

www.holytrinitychb.com

Rātini Kupu
31 HŌngongoi, 2022
18th Sunday of Ordinary Time
If I were a rich man

“What does it profit us to have gained the whole world, and to have lost or ruined our
own self?” (Lk 9:25). “Our life is not made secure by what we own, even when we have
more than we need” (Lk 12:15). A worthy and purposeful life focus merely on heaping
up money or a material legacy. The rich man in the parable believed his future was secure, and that his good fortune was entirely due to his own merits. It must have come
as a shock to learn that his life was God’s to give and God’s to take away. We might
even feel a sneaking admiration for this industrious man. There is in all of us some
streak of greed and covetousness, wanting to own things at all costs. Greed can spring
from lack of love, and many people try to fill that void with property and celebrity.
There is ample evidence of this on every side. The clamour of the rat-race, an obsessive
scramble to advance by fair means or foul, the demands of already well-paid professionals for higher salaries, backed by the withdrawal of service if these demands are not
met. Jesus opposes such self-seeking and wants us to face the question: What are my
hopes for the life hereafter? The rich fool spent his energies on piling riches upon riches. The other extreme would be to see no value at all in working for a living. “Why
bother with service since life is so short, and we can be fed at public expense?” Living
off state benefits is not a valid vocational option. That tendency existed among some in
the early Church, who thought that the second coming of Christ was so near that work
was superfluous. Saint Paul, usually so concerned with spiritual growth, shows himself a
pragmatist on this matter. “If anyone refuses to work, he should not eat.” Virtue is usually midway between extremes. We should apply this to our appetite for money. On the
one hand we have the voluntary poverty of Jesus; born in a place used to house animals; he left this world owning nothing, stripped even of his clothes before being crucified. On the other side, we need some worldly goods, a place to live and money to live
on. And there are many ways to use money responsibly. Someone rich who uses that
wealth to provide worthwhile employment, is doing more than one who claims to believe the gospel but does nothing for the welfare of others. We “lay up treasure in
heaven”, by living with integrity, not
only honouring God but also caring
for our neighbour. To live a good,
honourable life we need to put to
death our vices, especially greed
which is like worshipping a false
god. Nothing can better show the
relativity of money than the question, “This pile of yours, when death
comes knocking – whose shall it
be?’ Associationofcatholicpriests.ie

Reconciliation & Holy Communion

We are currently offering the opportunity for
our baptised children to receive the Sacraments
of Reconciliation and First Holy Communion.
Children must be aged 8 years and over.
Reconciliation dates are - 4, 11, 18 September
with the Sacrament made on 25 September.
First Holy Communion dates are 30 October, 6
and 13 November. Parents and children will be
expected to attend the sessions together as well
as attending Mass. If your child has not been
baptised we can arrange with Fr Paul to help
them prepare during school time for their Baptism. If you would like more information,
please contact Fr Paul, Sue Cullen or Donna at
the Parish office.
Ask any poor person does he or she want to
remain poor and I am certain the answer will
be a most emphatic ‘no’, probably with one
or two expletives added! There is nothing
good or positive about any kind of poverty.
By definition it means scarcity, insufficiency,
or shortage and none of these things can, in
any way, be considered virtues. When we
come, therefore, to look at what the Gospels
or Jesus say about ‘the poor’ we must do so
very carefully. To state, or even hint, that
Jesus lauds poverty or wishes it for his people
would be an insult to those forced to live in
destitution or indignity. Is it not hugely arrogant for someone who has enough or more

than enough to speak of poverty as if,
somehow, it was an honour to be poor?
Jesus did not ‘need’ wealth or power or
control to build his self-esteem and give
him worth. Indeed he clearly saw how
these things can destroy perspective and
grievously hurt others. His strength, his
power, like that of Paul, came from God
and was not bound by any lifestyle.
Wouldn’t it be truly wonderful to be able
to say, with Paul: “I have learned to be
satisfied with what I have. I know what it
is to be in need, and I know what it is to
have plenty. I have learned the secret of
being content in every situation, whether
well fed or hungry, whether living in
plenty or in want.” www.oblates.ie

Notices from Titipounamu Study &
Joy—Online Sessions (Evening):
Mary of Nazareth with Prof Thomas
O’Loughlin and Kieran Fenn fms.
Monday, 22 August, 7-8.30pm. ZOOM. Koha/Donations welcome.
https://www.studyjoy.nz/2022/07/12/mary-of
-nazareth/
Muffin Talk Radio Programme recordings
and video clips on religion, interfaith and
community available at https://
www.studyjoy.nz/category/resources/muffintalk/
For more information and registration: www.studyjoy.nz

We were on one of three 737s that had dis-

gorged its passengers in the small Cozumel
airport. We were trading Wisconsin March for
Mexico March and after a day of travel, were
excited to get to our resort and get to the
beach. Like many buildings in Mexico, this
customs office had big open doors and the
warm day was calling. Sadly, there were just
two customs agents processing through the
hundreds of travelers with the same goal as us.
It was a line with little hope of being anything
other than long, tedious, and a test of my charitable nature. Turns out, my charitable nature
isn’t as charitable as I want it to be. After 45
minutes of wending our way through the serpentine line I was getting aggravated. I told
my husband, “I don’t think I like humanity.”
His tired face said it all: no kidding. That’s no
surprise to anyone. His more gracious words
were, “No you don’t.” I want to like people. I
really do. But I struggle. In that line, on that
day, there were a hundred people between me
and my vacation and it was getting to me. The
girl in front of us hadn’t known a shower in
several days and the guys behind us were obnoxious. All the people were grating on all my
nerves and my thoughts were most uncharitable. Jesus asks us to love our neighbours over
and over in the Gospels. Loving your neighbour as yourself is the second greatest commandment. It’s also the hardest because loving
my neighbours means wishing the best for
them. Perhaps even being willing to sacrifice
my own comfort for them; putting them first
instead of wishing they would get out of my
way. Acknowledging our human brokenness
is big in Catholic parlance these days. Recognizing that people are messy helps me deal
with some of the weirdness that comes my
way. But, and there’s always a but, it seems
that often this recognition and acknowledgement doesn’t dull the sharp feelings of irritation that creep into my heart when I encounter these broken, messy people. More often
lately, those sharp feelings feel sharper.
Faith gets me through each day. Hope keeps
me going when it seems we are living in a
dystopian future. Love, though, that’s the one
that gives me pause. I am finding it harder
and harder to love others and desire only
good for them when there is so much evil

marching around masquerading as tolerance.
On a macro level it’s hard to love those who
tout these damaging ideologies that are tearing
apart our society. On a micro level, it’s hard to
love those who challenge my patience merely
by being a flawed human being and that’s hypocritical because I too am a flawed human
being who stinks at loving. The irony. Here’s
what I want. I want to see Jesus in those
around me. I want to see Him and believe He
is in there most particularly in the people with
whom I disagree or who support ideas with
which I disagree. I want to remember that we
are all here, living in a broken world, as imperfect humans on a journey toward our salvation. I want to remember that I am not better
than others. I took this to confession recently
and my penance was simple but worthy of
incorporating into my daily life. The priest
asked me to find ten people and say a Hail
Mary for each one. He encouraged me to look
around the church and select people I don’t
know as some of the recipients. As I worked
my way through the prayers, I felt myself
calming down and I decided that this is a practice I need to continue. I resolved to go to the
Virgin Mary in this way when I feel myself
becoming uncharitable and ask for her intercession both for me to be more loving and for
that person for whatever is challenging for him
or her. Where I was discouraged, I am now
hopeful. Mary has always been a source of
comfort when I’ve cried in her skirts and I
believe that in turning to her in this way, I will
gain a softer, less critical, more charitable
heart. I know what she wants for us all is to be
more like her Son and her prayers are powerful. I believe in her belief.
The greatest of these is love. Copyright 2022
Merridith Frediani

