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FIRST HOLY COMMUNION:                                    

Congratulations to the 24 Boys and Girls who                     

received their First Holy Communion on Saturday. 

Lord Jesus, 

Bless the Children coming forward to receive            

Holy Communion for the first time. 

May this day be an initial step into a life long love 

of the Eucharist. 

Give them a hunger for this sacred food so that 

they turn to you for comfort, guidance, and                      

wisdom as they grow into full discipleship. 

Thank you for their innocence and goodness,. 

May their hands, extended in anticipation of your 

Body and Blood inspire all of us to cherish this 

sacred sacrament. Amen. 

CLONFERT CEMETERY MASS:                                         

The annual open air mass in Clonfert cemetery  

will be celebrated on Thursday, 26th May at 

7.30pm in the new section of the graveyard.  

Please inform family members who now live               

outside the parish and would like to attend. 

EXAM MASS: For all Leaving Cert and Junior 

Cert student's will be held on Sunday, 29th May            

at 11.30am in St. Mary’s church .  

CAMP CREIDEAMH FAITH CAMPS: 

For teenagers will take place from 12th to 18th 

June in Knockadoon, Cork. For more information 

please ring Fr. Roche on 086-9972539. 

DAFFODIL DAY: Will take place in Newmarket 

on Friday, 27th May. All proceeds in aid of the 

Irish Cancer Society. Please support. 

ONE SENTENCE SERMON:                                           

In so much as anyone pushes you nearer to                 

God - They are your truest friend ! 

WEBSITE OF THE WEEK: 

www.livingwithdisability.org 

15TH MAY 2022:  

FIFTH SUNDAY OF EASTER. 

MASS INTENTIONS:                 

THIS WEEKEND: 

Saturday,  7.30pm:   

 Jeremiah and Mary Moynihan, Liscongil 

and deceased family members. 

 Rita Walsh, Glenlara. 

Sunday, 10am: 

 Josephine McSweeney, Ballyduane. 

Sunday, 11.30am: 

 Dan Joe O’ Connor, Island Road. 

 Dan and Nora O’ Connor, Meens. 

NEXT WEEKEND: 

Saturday,  7.30pm:   

  

Sunday, 10am: 

  

Sunday, 11.30am: 

  

LAST WEEKEND’S COLLECTION: 

Offertory:                                          €     1625.00  

Shrines:        €       235.00

      
Baptism: We welcome into our Christian                   

community Leah Murphy. 

ACCORD:                                                              

Diocese of Cloyne (Catholic Marriage Care     

Service CLG) are recruiting volunteers to train  

in presenting Marriage Preparation Courses. 

If you are interested in finding out more, please 

contact Jean 025-31899 before 23rd May. 

BEALTAINE FESTIVAL: 

Newmarket Thursday Club will host an               

afternoon of traditional music, song and craft 

display in the CYMS on Thursday 19th May 

for 2pm to 4.30pm. Admission €5.  

DON’T LOOK BACK: 

The years have left their imprint, on my hands 

and on my face, Erect no longer is my walk, 

and slower is my pace. 

But there is no fear within my heart because 

I am growing old, I only wish I had more time 

to better serve my Lord. 

When I have gone to Him in prayer, 

he has brought me inner peace.  

And soon my cares and worries and all 

my problems cease. 

He has helped me in so many ways, 

He has never let me down. 

Why should I fear the future, when soon 

I could be near His crown. 

Though I know down here my time is short, 

there is endless time up there. 

And He will forgive and keep me, 

ever in His loving care. May I not waste an 

hour that is left, to glorify the name, 

Of the One who died that we might live 

and for our sins took all the blame. 

SHORT BUT SWEET: 

John was accompanying his eight-year-old 

daughter who was selling cookies                      

door-to-door for the Girl Scouts. After visiting 

several homes, she commented on the different 

styles of doorbells: some buzzed, some rang, 

some warbled. They made a game of guessing 

what the next bell would sound like. At the 

precise moment she touched the doorbell at  

one house, the church tower began to chime. 

She wheeled around with a look of amazement 

on her face. "Now that's a doorbell!" 

SOME THOUGHTS FOR THE WEEK: 

“Be positive. Stay happy and don’t let the   

negativity of the world get you down.”  

                Germany Kent 

“Those who pass by us, do not go alone, and  

do not leave us alone; they leave a bit of                   

themselves, and take a little of us.”                    

              Antoine Exupéry 

“I never know what to say to that. I am actually 

alone in my head, and that’s where 90 plus 

percent of my problems are.”       Martha Wells 

“You got up, and you did something. And if 

trying to find a way when you don't even             

know you can get there isn't a small miracle; 

then I don't know what is.”           Rachel Joyce 

“I’ve discovered an astonishing truth: God is 

attracted to weaknesses. He can’t resist those 

who humbly and honestly admit how                    

desperately they need Him.”       Jim Cymbala 

“Embrace uncertainty. Some of the most                

beautiful chapters in our lives won’t have                      

a title until much later.”                   Bob Goff 

“If I just keep putting one foot in front of the 

other, it stands to reason that I'm going to get 

there.”                                          Rachel Joyce 

 “Life becomes easier when you learn to accept 

the apology you never got.”       Robert Brault 

"Reality is like a fruitcake; pretty enough to 

look at but with all sorts of nasty things lurking 

just beneath the surface."            Lee Martinez 

“People were buying milk, or filling their cars 

with petrol, or even posting letters. And what 

no one else knew was the appalling weight of 

the thing they were carrying inside. The            

superhuman effort it took sometimes to be  

normal, and a part of things that appeared both 

easy and everyday. The loneliness of that.” 

                   Rachel Joyce 


