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R

ecently in a parish meeting
we were talking about what
we could do as a parish for
Advent and Christmas. They are
two very separate seasons and
one leads into the other. One
big problem is many of us start
celebrating Christmas in Advent.
How many Christmas dinners,
mince pies, carol concerts, parties
have you participated in before the
25th December? By the time we
actually get to Christmas it’s already
passed us by. All those “Christmas”
things are supposed to happen on
the evening of 24th December, and
carry on at least until the Epiphany
or twelfth night. Advent is waiting
and preparing for Christmas: the
coming of Christ. ”The word was
made flesh and dwelt among us”.
Christmas is the time of rejoicing
in “God-is-with-us” which brings us
great joy and hope. That is why at
the back of our minds and in our
hearts there should always be a
glimmer of Christmas every day of
the year. Let’s hope we don’t need
three ghosts to make us celebrate
Christmas in the true spirit!
Hope your Christmas is joyful and
full of good cheer, and of course
a Happy New Year.

Fr Philip and confreres
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Staff
T

wo of the employees at
Cardinal
Heenan
House,
Lancashire mark a 40th (Carol
on the left) and a 25th (Clare on the
right) anniversary of employment
with the Sons of Divine Providence.
In their own words:“From the year 1978 – 2018 the years
have just flown by, and I mean
whizzed by. I was 20 years old when
I began my employment with The
Sons of Divine Providence, I started
as a domestic, after 3 weeks was

asked if I would like to consider a
post of care assistant, there were
only 2 residents here when starting
(1 female and 1 male), a senior
care assistant post after that and
then my current role as Welfare Sec.
since 1997 ( I think).
Many changes have occurred
within Cardinal Heenan House
over the past 40 years. No matrons
anymore or Supervisors, but
Managers and Team Leaders, but
the most noticeable changes have
been our residents (our extended
family) although there have always
been
c h a ra cte r s
amongst
us, we now cater for not just
the elderly but people living
with dementia, which is both
challenging but fantastically
rewarding, when you just even get
a smile.
All our staff are hardworking,
of course we all have our ups
and downs, but at the end of
it all, it’s a wonderful team”.
Carol
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Jubilees
“When I look back over the last
25 years there are many happy
memories of residents, their
families and work colleagues. I
have seen many changes, all of
which have enriched the lives
of those that live in the House.
Would I change a thing?
Here’s to the next 25 years!

No.”

Clare
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Fr Joseph Meets

Meeting an old friend

I

t was a quiet stormy morning in Rome. I had to leave very early, around 5:45 am
to take the underground to Ottaviano, the nearest station to Saint Peter’s square.
Believe me or not, it was really strange to use an umbrella for the usual sunny
Roman weather. But, I did not really care, because that morning I was invited to visit
an old friend.
Monsignor Jorge Bergoglio was an auxiliary Bishop in Buenos Aires, back in 1995 when
he put me in charge of San Jose Benito Cottolengo Parish. He was a real gentleman
and a very kind person. I vividly remember when I met him for the first time. He gave
me his condolences for my father, who had passed away in a car accident only six
months before.

During four years he was our Bishop, he came more than once to visit our Parish to give
the sacrament of confirmation to young boys and girls. He did not own a car and used
to take public transport to travel around a big city of more than three million people.
One day, he came to our Parish for a Confirmation Mass. He wanted to come on the
bus. It would have taken up to forty five minutes to travel on public transport. I had
to insist if he would accept a lift from one of our parishioners for the six o’clock Mass.
“Only one way -he said- I will take the bus to go back home when I finish the Mass”.
And He did. I remember walking with him to the bus stop, only fifty yards away from our
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s Pope Francis

Parish. When we arrived, he said to me: “that was very kind of you, you can go home
now, I wait for the bus here, please don’t waste your time.” I left him at the bus stop
feeling a little bit strange, but he insisted, “go, go home now, you look really tired from
the Mass.”
A few years later, after being sent to different missions around the world, I returned to
Buenos Aires where I was named parish priest again. This time it was at Madre de la
Divina Providencia parish in the south of the city.
It was in November of the year 2005 when he came for the priestly ordination of Fr
Facundo Mela, one of our confreres. Although he was already a Cardinal at that time,
and the head of the Conference of Bishops, he had not changed. He was the same
modest person I met years before. Exactly as Father Mela recalls him: “Many people
were amazed, when the newly elected Pope Francis asked people to pray over him, he
bowed down to the people of God for their prayer, a new and unprecedented gesture;
a bishop asking the prayer of his people. But it was not the first time he did it, he always
does it. At the end of my ordination, he requested my blessing. Can you imagine a
newly ordained priest blessing the Cardinal?”
Since his election Pope Francis has been living in a simple two-room suite in the Domus
Santa Marta, next to St Peter’s Basilica. It was there I met him a few days ago, for morning
Mass. After a few minutes of silent prayer, he came out of the Chapel and started to
greet everyone personally, like a parish priest would usually do after Sunday Mass. He
was wearing his traditional white cassock. When he saw me, he smiled like he always
did in the past. “How are you?” -he said- using his friendly Spanish accent from Buenos
Aires. “I am all right, thank you”, I replied, “How may I address you now, is it Holy Father,
or Father? Can I give you a hug?”, I asked him. “Of course you can”, he replied. I did it. It
was like meeting an old friend after a long time.
May God bless his Holiness, and give him the strength to guide us to the eternal
Shepherd, who is Jesus our Lord.
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KENYA

THE CENTRE FOR FORMATION FOR YOUNG PEOPLE WITH
DISABILITY CELEBRATES THE FIRST GRADUATION

T

he first ceremony of graduation at our Community Training Centre in Kandisi
took place just at the beginning of November for young people who have
disabilities.

Sixteen young people celebrated this wonderful event on the campus of their
school and horticultural centre. The priests and sisters were there to cheer them on.
Those present from civil and religious bodies showed their appreciation for what has
been attained in this centre and the work of the Congregation there. They thanked
in particular Fr Alex Ruiz SDP, the young religious and the staff who run it.
The Congregation has been present in Kandisi since 1999 with the parish church
of the Holy Spirit. Sometime later it was decided to use a piece of agricultural land
nearby to build a small centre for young people with disabilities with the hope that
some years of training would allow them to gain independence to a certain degree.
There is a similar project at Kaburugi near Thika about a two hour drive away also
under the auspices of the SDP. In both centres the young people cultivate the land
and produce vegetables for sale to local supermarkets and shops and bring in
some income to help pay for the running costs of the centre. The centre at Kandisi
has over the years become a model for helping young people with disabilities to
play a part in society and have self-esteem and integrity. Indeed the centre is talked
about all over Kenya and appreciated and recognized as a model to emulate.
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POPE FRANCIS’ HOMILY

I

n the parable of today’s Gospel, we heard that the bridesmaids, all ten of them,
“went forth to meet the bridegroom” (Mt 25:1). For all of us, life is a constant call
to go forth: from our mother’s womb, from the house where we are born, from
infancy to youth, from youth to adulthood, all the way to our going forth from this
world. For ministers of the Gospel too, life is in constant movement, as we go forth
from our family home to wherever the Church sends us, from one variety of service to
another. We are always on the move, until we make our final journey.

The Gospel shows us the meaning of this constant wayfaring that is life: it is a going
forth to meet the Bridegroom. This is what life is meant to be lived for: the call that
resounds in the night, according to the Gospel, and which we will hear at the hour
of our death: “Here is the Bridegroom! Come out to meet him!” (v. 6). The encounter
with Jesus, the Bridegroom who “loved the Church and gave himself up for her”
(Eph 5:25), gives meaning and direction to our lives. That and nothing more. It is the
finale that illuminates everything that preceded it. Just as the seeding is judged by
the harvest, so the journey of life is shaped by its ultimate goal.
If our life is a journey to meet the Bridegroom, it is also the time we have been
granted to grow in love. Every day of our lives is a preparation for the wedding
banquet, a great period of betrothal. Let us ask ourselves: do I live like someone
preparing to meet the Bridegroom? In the ministry, amid all our meetings, activities
and paperwork, we must never lose sight of the one thread that holds the entire
fabric together: our expectation of the Bridegroom. The centre of it all can only be
a heart in love with the Lord. Only in this way will the visible body of our ministry
be sustained by an invisible soul. Here we begin to realize what the Apostle tells us
in the second reading: “We look not at what can be seen but at what cannot be
10

FOR THE HOLY SOULS
seen; for what can be seen is temporary, but what cannot be seen is eternal” (2 Cor
4:18). Let us not keep our gaze fixed on earthly affairs, but look beyond them. It is
true when they say that the really important things are invisible to our eyes. The really
important thing in life is hearing the voice of the Bridegroom. That voice asks us
daily to catch sight of the Lord who comes, and to make our every activity a means
of preparation for his wedding banquet.
We are reminded of this by what the Gospel tells is the one essential thing for the
bridesmaids awaiting the wedding banquet. It is not their gowns, or their lamps, but
rather the oil kept in small jars.
Here we see a first feature of oil: it is not impressive. It remains hidden; it does not
appear, yet without it there is no light. What does this suggest to us? That in the Lord’s
eyes what matters is not appearances but the heart (cf. 1 Sam 16:7). Everything
that the world runs after and then parades – honours, power, appearances, glory –
passes away and leaves nothing behind. Detachment from worldly appearances is
essential to our preparation for heaven. We need to say no to the “cosmetic culture”
that tells us to worry about how we look. Instead of our outward appearance that
passes away, we should purify and keep custody of our heart, our inner self, which
is precious in the eyes of God.
Along with this first feature – not to be
flashy but essential – there is another
aspect of oil: it exists in order to be
consumed. Only when it is burned does
it spread light. Our lives are like that: they
radiate light only if they are consumed,
if they spend themselves in service. The
secret to live is to live to serve. Service
is the ticket to be presented at the
door of the eternal wedding banquet.
Whatever will remain of life, at the
doorstep of eternity, is not what we
gained but what we gave away (cf. Mt
6:19-21; 1 Cor 13:8). The meaning of life
is found in our response to God’s offer
of love. And that response is made up
of true love, self-giving and service.
Serving others involved a cost, since
it involves spending ourselves, letting
ourselves be consumed. In our ministry,
those who do not live to serve do not
de-serve to live. Those who hold on too tightly to their lives will lose them.
A third feature of oil is clearly present in the Gospel: it must be prepared. Oil has
to be stored up ahead of time and carried with one (cf. vv. 4, 7). Love is certainly
11

spontaneous, but it is not impromptu. It was
precisely by their lack of preparation that
the bridesmaids excluded from the wedding
banquet showed their foolishness. Now is the
time for preparation: here and now, day by
day, love has to be stored up and fostered.
Let us ask for grace to renew daily our first
love with the Lord (cf. Rev 2:4), lest its flame
die out. It is a great temptation to sink into
a life without love, which ends up being like
an empty vase, a snuffed lamp. If we do not
invest in love, life will stifle it. Those called
to God’s wedding feast cannot be content
with a sedentary, flat and humdrum life that
plods on without enthusiasm, seeking petty
satisfactions and pursuing fleeting rewards.
A dreary and predictable life, content to
carry out its duties without giving of itself, is
unworthy of the Bridegroom.
As we pray for those priests who have passed
away in this last year, let us beg the intercession of all those who lived unassuming
lives, content to prepare daily to meet the Lord. Following the example of these
witnesses, who praise God are all around us in great numbers, let us not be content
with a quick glance at this day and nothing else. Instead, let us desire to look farther
ahead, to the wedding banquet that awaits us. A life burning with desire for God
and trained by love will be prepared to enter the chamber of the Bridegroom, and
this, forever.

A Sponsorship scheme run by the Sons of Divine Providence and
their friends and supporters for poor children in the Third World

£10 per month can CHANGE a child’s life now

For further information please contact:
Sons of Divine Providence, 25 Lower Teddington Road,
Hampton Wick, Surrey, KT1 4HB

“The privilege that we have to
Adore Him every day is one of his
greatest gifts. If you have a clean
heart, you will be able always to
see that wonderful connection
between the bread of life and the
broken body of Christ in the poor”

Email: johnperrotta208@gmail.com

Saint Teresa of Calcutta

Your contribution can buy food, water, clothing, medicine,
education and life skill training
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Camino de Santiago

I

went on a pilgrimage of a life time recently that took me three weeks to walk
across Northern Spain. It is known as the Camino de Santiago, the third oldest
Christian pilgrimage after Jerusalem and Rome. I started my pilgrim walk from
Burgos. After a few days every step hurt and on my final approach to the city of
St James (Santiago), I felt so tired emotionally and physically. On the journey I
met a great Jesuit priest from the USA and we walked and prayed together. As we
arrived in the medieval city we went straight to the Cathedral with its eighteenth
century façade that dominates the square where pilgrims assemble at the end
of their spiritual journey. We both went to the crypt where the tomb of St James
the apostle is, as we stood and prayed together it was a deeply religious and
spiritual experience. I cast my mind back to the journey I embarked on in the
early Spanish winter through desert plains and mountain ranges, the injuries I
suffered, as Christ suffered for me, so that I can live a wonderful free life. Sometimes
I could hardly walk, with blisters, sores and pulled muscles but I carried on for
the love of God. As St Ignatius Loyola himself knew, being a pilgrim brings you
closer to God because there are less distractions. With just my back pack and
the open road (The Camino) this was a perfect retreat. The joy and freedom of
no luxuries and even fewer worries except finding a hostel (alburgie) for the
night. Five euros per night includes a hot meal. Eating with other pilgrims who
were eager to tell their stories and share their experiences. An evening Mass in
the village chapel that lifted the soul. The simplicity of a hot shower at the end
of each day, a satisfied stomach and a warm bed. I slept well and was on the
road every morning at 6am. I felt so well and fit and was always the first to leave
each morning walking into the early mountain mists of the Iberian dawn. Setting
out to pray and reflect, dedicating this walk to my deceased Irish grandmother.
Finally I finished with a visit to Finistere, which means “the end of the world”, where
pilgrims burn their old clothes on the rocky Atlantic Cape beach near St James
sanctuary. At the end of my four hundred and fifty kilometre pilgrimage, I felt a
weight lifted off my shoulders and the healing touch of God, I came home renewed.

GEOFF WAY
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Philippines
GOD LOVES A CHEERFUL GIVER

W

e cannot but experience joy if we truly follow the highest commandment of
loving God and loving our neighbour. Pope Francis reminds us that “the joy
of the gospel fills the hearts and lives of all who encounter Jesus” (Evangeli
Gaudium 1). Even the great Apostle made a valid statement when he was raising funds
for the poor: “God loves a cheerful giver”, he wrote (2 Cor 9:7).
Numerous joyful givers support every year the Flower Bulbs sales organized by Mr.
Joseph Tipping. With these funds many children from India, Kenya and the Philippines
are being helped. We would like to wholeheartedly thank all those supporting this
project. We also pray for their intentions.
In the city of Lucena, Philippines, the Sons of Divine Providence run five feeding
programme centres where more than 200 children enjoy a nutritious meal daily. Some
of these children are also beneficiaries of the Scholarship Program, which helps almost
300 students from kindergarden to college level. All this is possible thanks to the help of
individual and corporate donors who joyfully give back to God through the community.
It was once written on an English gravestone: “What I kept I lost. What I spent I had. What
I gave I have.” Once someone said that when a man dies, he carries in his hands only
that which he has given away. God invites us to give with joy, not counting the cost, as
a fruit of our personal encounter with Jesus.
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Saints For

Holy Innocents 28thDecember

T

he Church honours as martyrs the
children of Bethlehem of Judaea
who were killed by King Herod so
that in killing them he would also manage
to kill the child Jesus, to whom the Magi
had paid homage. The episode is only
recorded in the gospel of Matthew
which is addressed in particular to Jewish

readers to show them that Jesus, himself
a Jew is the Messiah. The origin of this
feast is very old. The new liturgy has kept
this day “The Holy Innocents” which was
proclaimed a feast day by Pope Pius
V, near to the solemnity of Christmas.
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The Innocents render testimony to Jesus not
by words but by their blood. They remind us
that martyrdom is a gift of the Lord. But their
death puts a paradox before us: they died
in place of Christ who came to die for them!
Christ the Prince of Peace came to reconcile
the world to God and bring pardon to sinners
to allow us to participate in the life of God.
Those victim children
killed by the ferocity
of Herod belong to
the heavenly throng
that surround the
Messiah-Redeemer
and remind us of the
dignity of children
within the Church and
within society. Their
innocence causes to
well up within us the
desire and hope of
heaven which is the
goal of the journey
of every Christian.
The Holy Innocents
are relevant to our
society of today
because there is still
so much persecution
of children. Child
labour, exploitation
in its many forms,
children maltreated
and malnourished,
forgotten, not to
mention abortion for convenience or
gender and the desire to allow it up to birth.

Our Times
St Francis de Sales 24th January

H

e was born on 21st August
1567 in Savoy. He was the first
born son of the Lord of Boisy
and received from a very early age
an education which lead eventually
to university studies in law at Paris
and then Padua. During his study
of law he also had an inclination to
study theology and began to think
of a vocation to the priesthood. He
offered himself as a candidate for the
priesthood to the Bishop of Geneva
and on 18th December 1693 he was
ordained priest. He threw himself
immediately into pastoral work. His
preaching was for the conversion of
sinners, lapsed Catholics, Protestants
and those who had no interest
in God. Whoever listened to him
changed their way of life, he was so
convincing. His only secret for success
was Jesus is love and is truth. When
he became bishop of Geneva he
had to reside out of the city at a town
called Annecy because the reformers
had taken over the residence of the
bishop. In 1604 he met Frances de
Chantal and in 1610 with her in
charge he founded the Congregation
of the Visitation. Both as a priest and
a bishop Francis was a director of
souls and was kind-hearted and
demanding with the people he
directed. One particular idea that
he followed was that “God calls all
in Christ to become saints, not just
monks, priests and nuns, but also men
and women who were married and
worked on a daily basis in whatever
profession. From his writings which
formed and still form people intent
on holiness we think of two that are
noteworthy “The introduction to the
devout life” (to Philothea) While the

letters are addressed to “Philothea”
(Lover of God), they include the
substance of correspondence with
others as well as Marie de Charmoisy.
He explains: “I address my words to
Philothea, since I wish to direct what
was first written to one person alone
to the general benefit of many souls.

The other “The treatise on the love
of God” (Theotin). He died at Lyons
on 28th December 1622. On the 24th
January his body was brought back to
Annecy. He was canonised 1665 and
in 1887 he was proclaimed doctor of
the Church by Pope Leo XIII. In 1923
Pope Pius XI proclaimed him patron
of journalists and those who worked
in the press and promoted the faith.
In fact Francis if he saw his sermons
in Church weren’t having much effect
used to put pamphlets on public
walls and under doors.
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MEDICI Christm
Our selection of MEDICI Christmas cards are much cheaper than on
the High Street, but the same excellent quality. They are also available
for sale in Head Office. All proceeds from the cards go to our works for
elderly and learning disabilities in the UK, and our missions abroad.
All cards are in packs of 10. If the card has sold out, then we will replace it
with another design. Please remember to add £1 postage for each pack of
ten cards.

Pack A
Adoration of the Shepherds
£2.99 for pack of 10
Plus £1 postage
160mm x 115mm with gold trim
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Pack B
Madonna of the Rose Bower
£2.99 for pack of 10
Plus £1 postage
160mm x 115mm

mas cards 2018
Pack B
Flight into Egypt £2.99 for pack of 10 Plus £1 postage
160mm x 115mm

Christmas Card Request Form
Name:
Address:

Pack

Title

Number of
Packs

Price per
pack

A.

Adoration of
the Shepherds

£2.99

B.

Madonna of the
Rose Bower

£2.99

C.

Flight into Egypt

£2.99

Total Price

Allow £1 postage
per pack of ten
Postcode:

Optional
Donation
Total Cost

Please cut along the dotted line and send the order with payment to:
Christmas Card Department, The Sons of Divine Providence, 13 Lower Teddington Road,
Hampton Wick, Kingston upon Thames, Surrey KT1 4EU

Please note we cannot accept credit cards
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GOLDEN WEDDING

M

y parents, Barbara and Maurice Baxter celebrated their Golden
Wedding Anniversary on the 2nd October this year, and to
mark such a special occasion we requested mass, to be said
for them the following Sunday at our parish of St Teresas, Upholland.
Our family gathered along with our church family to thank Our Lord for such
a wonderful achievement. It was as though the readings had been chosen
especially for the mass, starting with Genesis 2: 18-24. ‘This is why a man leaves
his father and mother and joins himself to his wife, and they become one body.’
Father Phillip went on to show a small presentation of photos he had prepared
with music and encouraged a loud applause and cheer for the 50 year
strong happy couple. My parents were surrounded with love and best wishes
during and after the service, we couldn’t have asked for a more special day.
Faith has definitely played a big part in my parents’ matrimony and has formed the
foundations that our family is built upon. What great role models for us and our children.
We learn that with God by our side and in our hearts everything is possible.
Kirsty Baxter
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What’s in a name?

T

ortona, Padua, Loreto, Incoronata, Rome. Do these names bring a thrill to
you? It certainly does to thirty pilgrims from England. They visited these
towns and cities in hot sunny weather on pilgrimage to Italy, in September
2018. This pilgrimage tour brought to mind the good deeds of people who
lived and died, some even martyred trying to spread the love of Jesus Christ.

Tortona, of course, is inevitably connected with our own Saint Don Orione,
who began the Order of the Sons of Divine Providence. The results
of the good deeds of St Luigi Orione can be seen not only all around
Tortona, and the province of Alessandria, but also in England and globally.
On to Padua, the city associated with St Anthony. En route our driver Antonio
gave us a surprise and took us to Sirmione on a peninsula on Lake Garda, known
as the Pearl of the Islands and Peninsula, where we could eat lunch and with
time to have a sail around the lake or explore. The pilgrims were thrilled to be
staying directly across the road from St Anthony’s Basilica in Padua, so enabling
them to visit there whenever they had a few minutes to spare. The following
day we looked forward to spending an exciting day out in Venice.

Tortona, Padua, Loret
In the unending sunshine, pilgrims queued to visit the St Mark’s Basilica, or explore
the city, but oh what a relief it was away from the hustle and bustle and heat, to
sail in a gondola (affordable if four people share the gondola) along the canals of
Venice in the cool air, seeing the Gondolier’s school, the homes of famous poets
and writers, and the houses of Marco Polo and yes – Casanova – who also lived
on the canals.
Onwards to Loreto on Italy’s east coast by the Adriatic Sea. Once again, Antonio
gave us a lovely surprise at lunch time, as he took us out of Italy into the Republic
of San Marino. No, we didn’t see racing cars or go to the South of France, only
to an area of Italy by the Adriatic Sea, which is an imposing republic. Loreto is a
lovely city where the Basilica houses the Madonna of Loreto (a black Madonna
and Child) inside the Holy House, brought to Loreto by the Crusaders when they
were ejected from Palestine. Another surprise for us followed in the evening, when
a religious procession took place in Loreto, honouring the Madonna of Loreto.
Incoronata, here we come. Yet again, Antonio gave us a lovely surprise at lunch
time. We were taken to Lesina Marina. We ate our packed lunch on a deserted
beach. The sand was burning our feet and it was lovely to paddle in the Adriatic
Sea. From the spot we had distant views of Montenegro, Croatia and along the
Dalmatian Coast, across the water. Many thanks are due again to our new coach
driver Antonio. Incoronata is not very well known, but it has a Shrine with another
Black Madonna, and a one thousand plus year history, which is cared for by the
Sons of Divine Providence. On the Gargano Province on the East Coast of Italy, we
visited San Giovanni Rotondo, where St Padre Pio lived much of his life and died,
and also the Shrine of St Michael the Archangel, before we set out the next day on
the last leg of our tour of shrines of Italy.
Rome – The Eternal City. Rome, of course, for four days is our destination now,
calling on the way at the famous Montecassino Abbey which was destroyed by
the Allies in World War II, wrongly thinking that it was being occupied by Nazis.
It was rebuilt again by the monks, after the war had ended. An extraordinary
feat. A public audience with the Pope and then a visit to St Peter’s Basilica with
it’s magnificent and unbelievable architecture was planned for our first day in
Rome. However, the ‘icing on the cake’ came on the following day. After a visit to
the Catacombs of St Callixtus in the morning, and then St Paul outside the Walls
Basilica, we had planned a short visit of 1½ hours late afternoon to see the St Mary
Major Basilica. Just a quick look around the Basilica, or so we thought.
What a visit it turned out to be! Why was part of the Basilica inside being cordoned
off? Why? Bart Gomes, one of our pilgrims, just for a joke and for fun said “the
Pope is coming”, and whoosh, everyone rushed to the side aisle, making Bart
wishing that he hadn’t uttered that statement. But – the Pope was comingHe
was coming to pray in the Pauline Chapel, the Capella Borghese, before his
visit to Lithuania.
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to, Incoronata, Rome
A few minutes later and carrying a large bouquet of beautiful red flowers, the
Pope walked slowly, accompanied by only two persons, just a few yards from
us along the side aisle to the Chapel, smiling all the while. We all waited for
the return of the Pope passing so close to us, still smiling. This indeed was ‘the
icing on the cake’. As we left the Basilica the heavens were opening, but this
just did not matter now. All were on Cloud Nine.Our last full day was a walk
alongside the Forum, the hub of Roman life, two thousand years ago, a visit
to the General House of the Sons of Divine Providence, and a visit to the last
of the four great Basilicas of Rome, St John Lateran. Sadly, we had to leave
for home the following day after Mass in the lovely Chapel of the Convent of
Madre Speranza in Via Casalina, where we had stayed for the last four nights.
I suppose all good things must come to an end sometime, so we can now
ask ‘what’s in a name?’. Those thirty pilgrims have no doubt about the answer
to that question. Although each of those names would conjure up wonderful
memories, Rome and the St Mary Major Basilica would be at the top of the list,
never to be forgotten.
Perhaps we could now think about our Christian roots and walk where Jesus
walked. In October 2019 there will be a chance for all to do this in the Holy
Land, on a FODO pilgrimage led by Fr John Perrotta.

23

Altar Servers

O

n Sunday 21st October 2018 during Mass at St. Teresa’s Upholland, 4
servers were inducted into the Guild of Saint Stephen and presented
with the bronze guild medal by Fr. Philip Kehoe.

The servers had completed a twelve month probationary period
demonstrating a commitment to serving regularly with a desire to
understand and get more out of the Mass by serving at the altar. In
accepting the Guild medal, servers publicly promise to serve regularly
and to serve as well as possible.
In the centre the letters XP are the first two letters of the name ‘Christ’ in
Greek, (chi-rho)
At the top is the crown of victory given by God to everyone who overcomes
evil, especially those who die for him.
At the bottom are the palm branches, traditional signs of martyrs who died
for Christ.
Around the edge are the Latin words of the guild motto:
CVI servire regnare est = to serve is to reign.
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The Guild of St Stephen is an international organisation of altar servers
founded in England in 1904 by Father Hamilton McDonald when he
formed a society of altar servers at the convent of the Sacred Heart in
London. The name Stephen means “crown”, and St Stephen was the first
disciple of Jesus to receive the martyr’s crown. Stephen was a deacon
in the early Christian church. The apostles had found that they needed
helpers to look after the care of the widows and the poor so they ordained
seven deacons, and Stephen is the most famous of these.
Being a server means serving God and his people at Mass, that is what
makes serving Mass worth doing and worth doing well. There are many
reasons for becoming an altar server –
Learning why we need to do everything that is in the Mass.
Getting more out of the Mass by serving at the altar.
Serving can lead to making many new friends.
Learning some fantastic life skills – being disciplined, thoughtful and how
to plan ahead.
Becoming more involved in community activities.
Here at St. Teresa’s we are fortunate to have a dedicated team of young
servers who are proud to represent the congregation and assist the priest
in making the mass a truly special celebration.
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WE REMEMB

e gather as we do every year to remember in particular those
who have died in war. This year of course marks the centenary
of the end of the First World War when on the eleventh hour of
the eleventh day of the eleventh month guns went silent on the Western
front to mark the end of hostilities between nations and peoples. It is
part of our history and the history of the world. It must remain in our
history books just as the coming of the Romans or the Vikings to remind
us always of our historical DNA, that which is part and parcel of our
being and our group consciousness. The danger in forgetting is that we
repeat the mistakes. War is terrible, war is devastating, costly in human
lives, throwing the emotions into turmoil and bitterness and despair and
dreaded Post Traumatic Stress Disorder. “Never again”, we would all
say and agree with, but can we guarantee that there will always be
freedom for all everywhere and no dictators or oppressive regimes?
The men and women who joined the forces did so in great bravery and
not knowing what their end would be. They fought for the underdog. We
are ever grateful to those who died defending our freedom. We may
have gone ourselves to memorials throughout the land looking to see
names linked to ours, and probably found family members because it
seems nearly everyone had a relative who died in war.
And so we remember them and have fond memories of them, for
our memories help our healing process. Many of their names are
written on our cenotaphs throughout the land and around the
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BER THEM

world. “They shall not grow old as we that are left grow old ; age
shall not weary them, nor the years condemn”. We see an echo of
the great hope that has been promised us. We are confident and
we too can say “Death where is your victory, death where is your
sting?” Our world today seems to be a house on shifting sands,
nothing seems to be certain or of solid foundation. Even in the political arena there is no certainty or refuge. We have seen only in
very recent times the great upheaval and uncertainty that politics
have wrought. It is true the saying of St Augustine “Here we have
no lasting city”. We hope and pray that those gone before us will
be in a place of light, refreshment and peace. They are close to
us in the memories we have of them and through the love they
have for us. We stand together around war memorials throughout
the world. We are united in a common cause, and though we may
be of many faiths and none, a common cause unites us: the need
to remember, and the need to forgive, and if not now, because
wounds are too great and still festering, then one day when time
will help to heal our wounds. And what of us who remain?, We who
gather. We too are called to build a peaceful and just society; in
our homes, our schools, our places of work. What they have done
for us must not be in vain. We may grow old, and it is thanks to
them that we have the freedom to live longer years, and to watch
our children and grandchildren play and grow. We too must not
labour in vain.
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Playing on War Graves

O

nce a man made a planned visit to a war grave where his great-grandfather
was buried, having been killed in the Great War.
This man had his extended family with him, spanning 3 generations.

On finding his great-grandfather’s grave, the man took out some memorabilia
associated with his relative, campaign medals and the like, and began to speak to his
family about the great sacrifice his great-grandfather and all those buried beneath the
countless white crosses, had made.
Whilst doing this, the man became more and more solemn and emphasised, to those
listening, what a grave and serious business it was to remember the dead and the
sacrifice they had made.
The man’s solemnity was interrupted suddenly by the sound of children playing amongst
the graves. Two little girls were running, laughing and playing hide and seek behind the
crosses. The man was irritated to say the least, but his irritation turned to anger when he
realised that one of the little girls was his granddaughter.
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Through clenched teeth the man shouted (as quietly as he could, so as not to disturb
the other mourners) and called his granddaughter to task.
“This is a very solemn place and not for playing and laughing. This is a graveyard where
brave men and women have given their lives for their country and for freedom. You
must not play here, stand with your mother and be quiet”.
Finishing the admonishment of his little granddaughter, the man was approached by
an old man, stooped with age wearing an old grey overcoat furnished with war medals.
The old man placed his arm on the man’s shoulder and said
“Leave the children be, let them play amongst the fallen… That’s what they died for”.
A true story (in my own words), related by Pam Ashcroft, who heard it from a direct
source).
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FR DENIS ZOUNGRANA SENT OUT AS A
MISSIONARY TO MAPUTO, MOZAMBIQUE

F

ather Denis Zoungrana, from the Ivory Coast has been sent on mission
to Mozambique. He joined the Sons in 2008 and will be learning a new
language – Portuguese in his new home.

Fr. Denis has been picked to lead the young seminarians and will help
them in their studies of philiosophy at the Don Orione seminary there. On
the 15th November at our headquarters in Rome, the Curia Generale at the
celebration of morning Mass, Fr Tarcisio our Superior General along with his
council and other SDP priests bade Fr Denis farewell as he sent him out on
this new mission.
He told Fr Denis that the Congregation would always be at his side to
support him in this new endeavour and encouraged him by prayer and the
celebration of the Eucharist, the promise of Christ’s eternal presence with us.
He said that the Don Orione family were eagerly awaiting him and looking
forward to his arrival in Mozambique.
Fr Denis met Jesus for the first time as a child in his little village of Onò, where
Don Orione priests came to say Mass and through the catechist who used to
teach the children about the gospel and the stories of Jesus. There Denis too
wanted to be a catechist and tell the people about Jesus. One day however
the catechist asked him to help at the altar by serving Mass for Fr Lawrence.
Fr Lawrence chatted to him afterwards and suggested the priesthood as
another way to serve Jesus and people. “I felt the need to become a catechist
at first but then I felt I should really give more. Even though I was poor, I felt the
need to help the poor of my village. I decided I would like to be a religious
and follow the path of Don Orione, and that is why I am here today.”
Fr Denis will start a new adventure in Mozambique and follow in the footsteps
of Don Orione there.
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Upholland
Dear Father Philip,
As you know I have a great love for St. Luigi Orione and the great work he
started when he founded the Sons of Divine Providence. I first got to know
of the Sons when I went to a Mass in St Mary’s Leyland and met two young
seminarians from Rome with Frank and Barbara Dickinson who used to look
after Gradwell Farm, an SDP house in Croston, Lancs. They invited me there
one day and I met Fr Joseph Tirello who in turn invited me to Roby Mill in
Upholland. Together we set up the first Friday meetings of the friends of Don
Orione, and this had small groups of people coming from Southport, Preston,
Leyland and Up Holland and Standish. Many are still faithful though some
have died and others are too ill to come now.
I started planting bulbs in pots for Christmas and Easter to raise money for the
Don Orione missions. It’s still going strong and raises a couple of thousand
pounds every year for the missions. One bowl of planted bulbs gives a child
in the feeding programme 2 to 3 meals.
The first Friday meetings still take place every first Friday of the month, starting
with Mass, then a meeting and refreshments and information about what’s
going on in the D		
on Orione world. They have now been going
on for 25 years. As you know I have been very ill in the last years but God has
allowed me to get to my eightieth birthday. I think he wants me to carry on
helping the Sons of Divine Providence. God bless you . Joseph
We take this opportunity of thanking Joseph for his great love of Don Orione,
our work and all the help he has given to our seminarians over the years AND
..to wish him a VERY HAPPY EIGHTIETH birthday!
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The Book of Remembrance
Our Book of Remembrance is dedicated to the Benefactors and Friends of the Sons of Divine Providence.

If you wish your name or that of any
person, living or deceased, to be
inscribed in this Book, please fill in the
form below. All those inscribed in the
book share in the prayers and Masses
offered daily by the Sons of the Divine
Providence. Cheques, POs should be
made payable to The Sons of Divine
Providence.

Name to be inscribed:
Please accept my OFFERING of: £
NAME of donor (Mr.Mrs.Miss) Address:

Mass Offerings
Mass intentions will be celebrated at Hampton Wick. Please make cheques payable to
the Sons of Divine Providence.
Cheque enclosed for £
Mass to be offered for:
Please tick appropriate box:
RIP

Get Well

Thanksgiving

Birthday

Special Intention

Name:
Address:

Please acknowledge my offering 		
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No acknowledgement required.

Please Donate
to our work!
The Sons of Divine Providence

Donation
If you are a basic rate tax payer, please fill in the Gift Aid Declaration form below. This will enable us to claim
back the tax and make your donation go even further
I enclose a donation of:
Name:
Address:

Gift Aid Declaration
For past, present and future donations

Please treat as Gift Aid donations all
qualifying gifts of money made
Today
In the past 4 years
In Future
Please tick all boxes you wish to apply

I confirm I have paid or will pay an amount of Income Tax and /
or Capital Gains Tax for each tax year (6 April to 5 April) that is at
least equal to the amount of tax that all the charities or Community
Amateur Sports Clubs (CASCs) that I donate to will reclaim on my
gifts for that tax year. I understand that other taxes such as VAT
and Council Tax do not qualify. I understand the charity will reclaim
28p of tax on every £1 that I gave up to 5 April 2008 and will
reclaim 25p of tax on every £1 that I give on or after 6 April 2008.

Donors Details
Title:			

First Name				

Surname:

Full Address Including Postcode:

Date:				Signature:
Please notify the Sons of Divine Providence if you:
l

Want to change this declaration

l

Change your name or home address

l

No longer pay sufficient tax on your income and/ or capital gains

If you pay Income Tax at the higher or additional rate and want to receive the additional tax relief due to you, you must include all your Gift Aid donations
on your Self Assessment tax return or ask HM Revenue and Customs to adjust your tax code.

Telephone: 020 8977 5130 Fax: 020 8977 0105
Email: info@orionecare.org www.sonsofdivineprovidence.org
13 Lower Teddington Road, Hampton Wick, Surrey, KT1 4EU
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JESUS IS OUR LIFE!
We ask young people to consider our life of dedication

For more information:
Phone or write to Fr Stephen Beale

Phone or write to Fr John Perrotta

Tel: 01695 622516 / 622885

Tel: 0044 20 8977 5130

E-mail: sbeale@orionecare.org

E-mail: johnperrotta208@gmail.com

Tel: 020 8977 5130

E-mail: info@orionecare.org

www.sonsofdivineprovidence.org

Don Orione World updates: www.donorione.org

“Dear benefactors, you are my bank!” With these simple but effective words
St. Luigi Orione got people to help his work.
“How YOU can help the Sons of Divine Providence to do good, according to the
motto of their Founder, St. Luigi Orione”
• BY PRAYER: Only God can make us grow greater in numbers and in
goodness, everything is a gift from Him
• BY SENDING US GOOD VOCATIONS: men who want to be priests or
brothers, and women who want to be sisters
• BY SENDING DONATIONS or REMEMBERING US IN YOUR WILL: to our various
houses for the people we help, and to our missions via our head office in
Hampton Wick
• BY TELLING PEOPLE ABOUT OUR WORK, OUR HOMES AND OUR 		
MISSIONS.
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