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Items for the News Letter can be handed into the Parish Office no later that 1.30pm on Thursdays or you can e-mail newmarketparishoffice@gmail.com 

A MOMENT OF PRAYER: 
For those who died by suicide , stillborn,              
miscarriage, accident and others will take place               
in Newmarket Church on Tuesday,                               
22nd November at 7.30pm. All welcome. 

CROSS OF REMEMBRANCE: 
Remembering our dead in November.                       
Please write the name of your deceased family                    
members on the cards provided and place them               
in the cross in St. Mary’s. Remembrance candles 
also on sale in the parish office.  

CHILDREN’S ROSARY FOR PEACE: 

Will be recited in Newmarket Church on              
Fridays at  3.15pm. All children welcome.                   
Rosary beads will be provided. 
www.childrensrosary.org 

CHRISTMAS MASS BOUQUETS: 
Signed by Fr. Francis are now available in the    
Parish Office as well as other types of cards.  

PARISH WEEKLY ENVELOPES:                                                
The envelope year commences on 1st January 
2023. If you haven't received a box previously and 
would like to join please contact the office. 

BAPTISMS:  
Take place on the First Sunday at 12.15pm             
and Third Saturday at 4pm of every month. 
Please contact the Parish Office to arrange. 

ON PASSING A GRAVEYARD: 
May perpetual light shine upon the faces of  all 
who rest here.                                                                                 
May the lives they lived unfold further in spirit. 
May all their past travails find ease in the kindness 
of clay.                                                                               
May the remembering earth mind every memory 
they brought. May the rains from the heavens             
fall gently upon them.                                                 
May the wildflowers and grasses whisper their 
wishes into light. May we reverence the village                 
of presence I 

20TH NOVEMBER 2022:  

OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 
KING OF THE UNIVERSE: 

MASS INTENTIONS:                 

THIS WEEKEND: 

Saturday,  7.30pm:   

 Sonny Collins, Boherbue. 

 Mary Murphy, Main Street. 

Sunday, 10am: 

 Brid Fitzgerald Haran, Park and Dublin. 

 Dan O’ Connor, Barnacurra and deceased 

family members. 

Sunday, 11.30am: 

 Months mind mass for the late Ben Walsh, 

Inchintotane. 

 Paddy Shine, High Street and deceased               

family members, U.K. and USA. 

NEXT WEEKEND: 

Saturday,  7.30pm:   

 Eugene McCarthy, Guiney’s Terrace. 

 Paddy O’Connor, Duarigle. 

Sunday, 10am: 

               

Sunday, 11.30am: 

 Eddie Cussen, Mountkeeffe. 

 Months mind mass for the late Bridget 

(BiBi) Curtin, Freemount and Kiskeam. 

LAST WEEKEND’S COLLECTION: 

Offertory:                                          €    1,710.00  

Shrines:            €       305.00 

WEBSITE OF THE WEEK: 
www.prolifequestions.com 

ALL SOULS:  
Did someone say that there would be an end, 
An end, Oh, an end, to love and mourning? 
Such voices speak when sleep and waking 
blend, 
The cold bleak voices of the early morning 
When all the birds are dumb in dark November. 
Remember and forget, forget, remember. 
After the false night, warm true voices, wake! 
Voice of the dead that touches the cold living, 
Through the pale sunlight once more gravely 
speak. 
Tell me again, while the last leaves are falling: 
“Dear child, what has been once so interwoven 
Cannot be raveled, nor the gift ungiven.” 
Now the dead move through all of us still 
glowing, 
Mother and child, lover and lover mated, 
Are wound and bound together and enflowing. 
What has been plaited cannot be unplaited— 
Only the strands grow richer with each loss 
And memory makes kings and queens of us. 
Dark into light, light into darkness, spin. 
When all the birds have flown to some real 
haven, 
We who find shelter in the warmth within, 
Listen, and feel new-cherished, new-forgiven, 
As the lost human voices speak through us and 
blend, 
Our complex love, our mourning without end. 

SHORT BUT SWEET: 
The little boy who had returned from his first 
two weeks at summer camp. He showed his 
mother two badges that he had won: one for 
making improvements in swimming, the other 
for naming the most birds on a nature hike. 
There was a blue ribbon in his pocket                        
signifying a third prize, and his mother asked 
him about that. “Aw,” he said, “I got that thing 
for having the neatest packed bag when we 
were ready to come home.” “I’m proud of 
you,” his mother said. “No big deal,” he said. 
“I never unpacked it in the first place.” 

ONE SENTENCE SERMON:                            
Sometimes you have to tell the negative                       
committee that meets inside your head to just 
sit down and shut up ! 

SOME THOUGHTS FO RTHE WEEK: 
“Though you can give without loving,                    
you can’t love without giving.”       Tom Drout 

“In every situation, be present. In every                  
moment, there’s no past, there’s no future, 
there’s just now.”                   Charles Leviton 

“There is always time enough in a day to do 
God’s will.”                                  Roy Lessin 

“A negative window will give you a view of 
totally negative world while a positive attitude 
will open your view to a world that is pleasant 
and positive. You determine the type of world 
in which you find yourself.”     D. K. Olukoya 

“It is astonishing how much an American   
family will spend on physical fitness, and how 
little time or interest or money it will invest            
in spiritual fitness. It is amazing how much 
attention parents will give to a balanced diet  
for a child’s physical growth, and how little 
attention they will pay to the child’s moral and 
spiritual growth. Bread for the body, but no 
food for the soul. Cultivation of the mind,       
none of the heart.”                    Gardner Taylor 

“I drank deeply of everything the world had to 
offer, I found myself dying of thirst.” 
       Brother Joseph Mary 
“If you try your best, even if it doesn’t work 
out you know you could have done nothing 
more to change the outcome.”  Murali Murthy 

“The lesson is, Always get back up. Simple 
enough. It’s a nice, tidy slogan, like               
“Never say die” or “Keep on truckin” 
                  Susan Schorn 
“Rummaging for God…. going through a 
drawer full of stuff, feeling around, looking           
for something that you are sure must be there.”  
                  Dennis Hamm 


