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St. Luke’s Parish Bulletin

The Parish of St. Luke is part of the Salford RC Diocese – Registered Charity No. 250037

                                
      
      16th Sunday of Year 19th July 2009                         
      www.stlukesalford.org.uk                         Ph: 0161 736 2696


MASS TIMES:  As on the notice board, Tuesday- Requiem mass at 9am for Noreen BOWLER.

School leavers mass at 2pm Tuesday

Wednesday Requiem Mass at 12 noon for Cyril McGrath

THEME: We need to find time for prayer
MASSES RECEIVED: Norah Ellen Bowler; Cyril McGrath; Maureen Donlon & Tony Barlow (lately dead); Michael Casey Snr, Michael Casey Jnr, Patrick Wright & Fred Lindley (Anniv)

Nick McWhirter & Agnes Appleton (Birthday Memories). Tom Maguire & Audrey Szasz (USA), poorly: Patrick Wright, George Farrell, Mike Wilmot, Anne Emerson, Safe journey, Edward & Sarah Nally, James & Winifred Bowers, Rosemary Bardsley, Stan Sumara & Mike Collins (Happy Birthday). 

WELCOME into the Family of St Lukes’, Charlotte Hannah Fitzpatrick (Congratulations! Anna & Karl)

St Lukes’ leavers mass next Tuesday at 2pm. All are welcome.

BRIDIE GROARKE now resides at Oakwood House, Room no.2.
ITEMS FOR NEXT WEEKS BULLETIN: Contact Trish 736 5652 or see Fr John

PRAYER – ACTS

ADORE. ‘You are too great O God to be understood’.  THANKS.’I thank you for the wonder of my being.

CONTRITION.’I am sorry I don’t live up to             SUPPLICATION. ‘Keep me and my loved ones in your love.

                          my dignity as a child of God.

ST LUKES CHILDRENS MORNING PRAYER

‘Father in Heaven, you love me, you are with me night & day, I want to love you always in all I do and say. I’ll try to please you, Father. Bless me through the day. Amen.’

ST LUKES’ CHILDRENS NIGHT PRAYER

‘Goodnight, God, I’m going to bed. Work is over, prayer is said. I am not afraid of night, You will guard me till morning light. Amen.’

YOU MUST COME AWAY TO SOME LONELY PLACE, ALL BY YOURSELVES & REST FOR A WHILE

THE NEED FOR PRAYER

‘No, I don’t meditate’, he said. ‘That’s for the monks. Not my cuppa tea at all’. So I asked him about his cup of tea. Where did it come from? I mean, was the tea picked in Sri Lanka, China or India? And who picked it? Were they well paid? How were the leaves dried, packed and shipped? And where did the milk come from? Yes, I know the milkman brought it, but what about the cow – black & white Friesian, brown eyed Jersey, or what? Was the grass plentiful, or had the sun dried it out? Then I asked him if he took sugar? It came from a plantation in the West Indies possibly. Think of the men & women who harvested it. Were they well paid? Then there’s the cup. Did they use clay from Cornwall, was it made in Staffordshire? There are so many things to thank God for- all God’s gifts around us. And we’ve to thank God for the people who help us to use them. Plenty to meditate on there!!

SO, MY PRAYER IS SIMPLY; THANK YOU, GOD, OUR FATHER’.

TAKE TIME:

TAKE TIME TO LAUGH; IT IS THE MUSIC OF THE SOUL: TAKE TIME TO THINK; IT IS THE SOURCE OF POWER

TAKE TIME TO PLAY; IT IS THE SOURCE OF PERPETUAL YOUTH; TAKE TIME TO READ; IT IS THE SOURCE OF WISDOM; TAKE TIME TO PRAY; IT IS THE GREATEST POWER ON EARTH.

PRAYER IS A CONVERSATION WITH GOD!

‘You talk to people on the telephone and don’t see them on the other end of the line. Well, talking to God is like talking on the telephone. He’s on the other end but you can’t see him. He is listening though! Yes, He’s a listening God!’

A THOUGHT!  There’s something exquisitely luxurious about room service in a hotel. All you have to do is pick up a phone & someone is ready to bring you breakfast, lunch, dinner- just name it. And that’s the idea some people have of prayer- God is just a bellhop! - He is the ultimate in room service!!’

AND THE FUNNIES!!!

Hodge’s Grace: Heavenly Father, bless us & keep us alive. There’s 10 for dinner and not enough for 5!

PRIEST: Do you say your prayers at night, little boy?    Carlos: Yes, father’.

PRIEST: And do you always say them in the morning too? Carlos: No Father, I ain’t scared in the daytime!’

Young Roque kissed his mam & dad goodnight and went up to bed. A couple of seconds later he shouted downstairs, ‘I’m going to say my prayers now. Anyone want anything???’

Yes. Everyone prays. The sister in convent prays as she rises, ‘Good morning, God!’. The Chorus girl also prays as she rises, ‘Good God, it’s morning!’

AND A FINAL THOUGHT! Why pray when you can take drugs & tranquilisers!!![image: image1.png]
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