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The Baptism of Our Lord – 11th January 2009

www.stlukesalford.org.uk                                       Ph: 0161 736 2696



MASS TIMES:  As on the notice board. Tuesday Requiem Mass for Joyce Taylor at 11.30am.

THEME: “You are my BELOVED SON”
MASSES RECEIVED: Joyce Taylor, Bernard Cooney, James Joner & Doris Hamilton (lately dead) Keith Scott, Anthony Emsley (anniversary) The Molloy & Emsley Families, James & Ellen Sheeran, Foley Family, Special Intentions, Sarah Devine, Successful Operation, Anthony Quinn & Leo Quinn, Veronica Ellicott (poorly) Steve Skene (successful operation)

S.P.U.C. The annual WHITE FLOWER APPEAL for the protection of unborn children next weekend.

UCM meeting Wednesday 14th January after 7pm Mass. Affiliation Fees are now due (£10). Subs will remain at £1 per month.

HOLY CROSS UNIVERSITY CENTRE – drop in evening Monday 12th January 4pm-7pm. Please see notice board.

NEXT WEEK’S BULLETIN: Please contact Trish (793 4901) or Fr. John. 

THE BAPTISM OF OUR LORD

“This is my Son, the Beloved: my favour rests on Him!” Today our Saviour begins his public life in an incredible

scene He joins the queue of sinners who flocked to the banks of the river Jordan to be baptised by John. What

incredible humility! The ‘Sinless One’ chose to put himself on the side of sinners and to take the burden of THEIR

sins. From the outset He has come to restore our privilege and dignity as true sons and daughters of God. So now 

‘YOU are my son, my daughter, my beloved and my favour rests on you.’ These words God the Father uttered at 

the baptism of each one of us! And, like our Lord, we too have a special mission. To quote today’s 2nd reading “He

went about doing good.” As followers of Our Lord YOU AND I have to do the same. Yes, you are my son 

and daughter and my favour rests on you!

YES, WE ARE the children of God.

A Little girl lay dying, and she was afraid. Her friend, the priest, came to see her, and after a little talk she told him she was frightened. “Listen, my child” he said, “supposing I said I wanted to take you in my arms, and carry you upstairs to a beautiful room at the top of the house, where you can see much further from the windows, and be more comfortable altogether, would you mind?” “Why, no” answered the child, “you could do anything you liked with me because I know you love me and I love you” “Well, what people call dying is rather like that; the Lord Jesus, your best friend, who loves you more than I ever could, when your time comes will take you in his arms, and carry you into one of his most beautiful many mansions; so you see you need not be afraid, need you?” And the child lay back on her pillow, content.

 And now the funnies:-

( Priest: “Well John, have you got everything prepared for the Christening?”

    Baby’s father: “Yes, Father, we’re having a turkey and ham buffet”

    Priest: “No, John, I meant ‘spiritually’ prepared”

    Baby’s father: “Oh, sorry Father, yes, I’ve got two barrels of Boddingtons and a crate of scotch”!!!!

( A baby boy about to be baptised yelled and screamed. Billy, a guest at the Christening, asked the baby’s mother

    “Where did you get him from?” She said he had been sent from heaven. “I’m not suprised” said Billy, “if I was

    God I’d have done the same”!!!!

( Priest to the baptismal party “Just think, one day this child might become a great footballer, a great rugby player,

    a headmaster, yes even Prime Minister. By the way, what is the child’s name?” “Please Father, Mary Jane”!!!

13th January 1935 (An Historical Day)

‘The thoughtful meandering of our very wise and young Parish Priest’

“Fr. John, I don’t know how old you are but you certainly don’t look it” Thank you!

“Have you lived all your life in Manchester & Salford?” NOT YET!!

“How old are you?” “50” “Well, well, time now marches backwards”!

“You’ve forgotten my birthday again” “Sorry, but how can you expect me to remember your birthday when you never look a day older” Thank you again!

“One of the hardest decisions in my life is when to start middle age”!!

“The great comfort of turning 50 is the realisation that you are now too old to die young”!!

“How old are you really, Fr. John?” “I’VE JUST TURNED 47”!!!!!!!!

And a real gem to end: “With your energy, life and spirit you make age jealous, time furious and all of us envious”

AND THE SIXTY FIVE THOUSAND DOLLAR QUESTION – HOW OLD IS HE REALLY?!!!

**HAPPY BIRTHDAY FR. JOHN**

[image: image1.png]





















