ST. BENIGNUS CHURCH

GREENFIELD, OHIO

Happy EASTER SunDAY
LiturcicaL ArPPOINTMENTS FOR APriL 10/11, 2010

MINSTERS

(Follow this schedule only)

Ministers of the Word

Ministers of Holy Communion

3:30 p.m. Pat Hays

Debbie Kennedy

Patty Rohde

Jackie Soards

12:00 p.m. Lisa Dean

Mark Paugh

Katie Paugh

Alex Houck

2:00 p.m. Hispanic Mass

BOm
E MASS SCHEDULE

Sunday, April 4
12:00 noon EASTER MASS for
Ron Campbell (Linda Campbell)

Monday, April 5
8:00 a.m. No Mass

Tuesday, April 6
7:00 p.m. Communion Service

Wednesday, April 7
12:00 noon No Mass, Beanery Meeting

Thursday, April 8
7:00 p.m. Communion Service

Friday, April 9
8:00 a.m. Josephine Pirach (Ford Family)

Saturday, April 10
3:30 p.m. Charles & Jessie Spangler
(Spangler Family)

Sunday, April 11
12:00 noon Bernie Zoldak, Bill Tolbert,
Ed Detwiller, Bill Collins,
Virginia Finnegan, Pete Bangert,
Maynard & Jean Hoppes
(Fr. Mike Paraniuk)

ATEWARDSHIP NEWS

Weekly Need .......cccovvemrrinniinnnsseenans $ 2,100.00
Collection Week of March 28th
Envelopes & LoosSe......cccceccemerriinns $ 1,558.00
Variance.......cccccvvicemrrssssneessssssmennanas -$  542.00
(5 ®BBG)
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YTD NEED ... $81,900.00
YTD OFFERINGS (starting 7/5/09)...... $93,731.75
VARIANCE.......... oo e +$11,831.75
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Collection Counters for Today:
Jim & Margaret Block
Collection Counters for Next Week:

Don & Sharyn Salzano
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EASTER SUNDAY APRIL 3/4,2010

FR. MIKE’S EASTER SERMON

Everyone in the apartment complex | lived in knew who Ugly was. Ugly was the resident tomcat. Ugly had to fight the other
cats for food left behind as garbage in the dumpsters. Those fights left its mark on poor Ugly. He had only one eye, leaving
a gaping hole in his head. He was also missing his ear on the same side. His left foot appeared to have been badly broken
at one time, and had healed at an unnatural angle, making him look like he was always turning the corner.

His tail had long age been lost, leaving only the smallest stub. Ugly would have been a dark gray tabby striped-type cat but
he was so dirty no one really knew what color he was. Every time someone saw Ugly there was the same reaction. “That’s
one UGLY cat!"”

All the children were warned not to touch him, the adults threw rocks at him, hosed him down, squirted him when he tried to
come in their homes, or shut his paws in the door when he would not leave. Ugly always had the same reaction. If you turned
the hose on him, he would stand there, getting soaked until you gave up and quit. If you threw things at him, he would curl
his lanky body around your feet in forgiveness.

Whenever he spied children, he would come running meowing frantically and bump his head against their hands, begging
for their love. If ever someone picked him up he would immediately begin suckling on your shirt, earrings, fingers or whatever
he could find.

One day Ugly shared his love with the neighbor’s huskies. They did not respond kindly. Ugly was badly mauled. From my
apartment | could hear his screams, and | tried to rush to his aid. By the time | got to where he was laying, it was apparent
Ugly’s sad life was almost at an end. He was ripped badly by those strong husky claws.

As | picked him up and tried to carry him home, | could hear him wheezing and gasping, and could feel him struggling. “|
must be hurting him terribly,” | thought. Then | felt a familiar tugging, sucking sensation on my finger.

Ugly, in so much pain, suffering and obviously dying was trying to suckle my finger. | pulled him closer to me, and he bumped
the palm of my hand with his head. He turned his one golden eye towards me, and | could hear the distinct sound of purring.
Even in his greatest pain, that ugly battled scarred cat was asking only for a little affection, perhaps some compassion. He
just wanted someone, anyone to love him before he died.

At that moment, | thought Ugly was the most beautiful, loving creature | had ever seen. Never once did he try to bite or
scratch me, or even try to get away from me, or struggle in any way. Ugly just looked up at me completely trusting in me to
relieve his pain.

Ugly died in my arms before | could get inside, but | sat and held him for a long time afterwards, thinking about how one
scarred, deformed little stray cat could love so totally and so truly.

Jesus came into our world begging for love. He took love wherever He could find it — from the people He cured, from the
sinners He forgave, from the outcasts that He blessed. The leaders of the church, who should have loved Him, didn’t. Jesus
was a threat to them because His pure Love revealed their hypocrisy. Just like the dogs pounced on Ugly, they mauled Jesus
to death. As Jesus wheezed and gasped, suffering excruciating pain on the Cross, He was still trying to reach out in Love to
the very end. “Father, forgive them, they know not what they do.”

Jesus died. They placed Him in the arms of His Mother. The one who gave Him birth loved Her Son one last time. They put
Jesus in a tomb, rolled a stone in front and sealed it with molten lead. “We got rid of Him. He’s finished.”, so they thought. But
God is persistent. He never gives up. His Love will not be denied. Jesus bursts forth from the tomb in dramatic fashion as if
to say, “I'm back! I'm not going to let a little thing like death stop me.” Jesus’ quest to receive our love begins again.

Jesus wants your love today as much as He did when He saw your face on the Cross, your face that He died for. It’s really
not that hard to love Jesus. He really likes to be thanked for the blessings He gives you. Just one hour a week on a Sunday
is not too much to ask. Also, Jesus likes to be held in your arms. He loves hugs. But how can | hug Jesus when | don’t even
see Him? Every time you hold in love and relieve the pain of the other “Uglys” in the world — the sick, the suffering, the lost,
the outcast, and anyone needing love — you give Jesus a big loving hug. “Whatever you do to the least of my people, you do

for Me.” Now go out there and give Jesus some “good lovin’” Happy Easter!




Happy Birthday!

April 8 Bernard Dean
April 9 Jeanne Taynor
April 11 Pat Hays
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April 6 6:45 p.m. Rosary
April 8 6:45 p.m. Rosary
April 10 9:00 a.m. Rosary

Reaching
out to
those X
in need

St. Vincent de Paul Society is open for business
at these times:

1st Thursday from 6:00 p.m. to 7:30 p.m.

3rd Thursday from 6:00 p.m. to 7:30 p.m.

If an emergency, call Fr. Mike at 937-403-2510.

1. St. Vincent de Paul meetings: Second
Sundays 1:00 p.m.

2. Parish Council meetings: Second Tuesdays,
7:00 p.m.

3. St. Benignus K of C meets at First Wednesday
7:30 p.m.

4. Ladies Auxiliary meeting, 3rd Tuesdays 6:30
p.m.

Ipmas e L)

NEWS AROUND THE PARISH
1. Everyone please look throughout your house and
see if there is anything you can donate to the
Ladies Auxiliary Rummage Sale soon to be held.
Please bring your items to the Religious Education
Building.

2. The St. Benignus Parish Fish Fry so far has made

somewhere over $2,500.00. With food so good
and all you can eat, it was bound to succeed. We
will have other fish fries throughout the year. All
the money will go to our charitable organizations
of the K of C, St. Vincent de Paul, and the Ladies
Auxiliary.

3. On May 1st, at the 3:30 p.m. Mass, St. Benignus

will celebrate Mary with a Crowning of the Blessed
Virgin Mary.

A little boy was upset with his parents’
financial situation, so he decided to write
God a letter.

Dear God,

My mommy and daddy need $500.00 for bills
and | don’t know who else to ask. Could You
please help?

Johnny

The letter was received by the local post office
and put in the "dead" letters pile. The clerk,
being curious of the letter addressed to God,
opened to see what it said. As you can imagine,

he was touched by the letter and decided to
help. He asked all his fellow workers to “chip-in"
a few dollars to help a family in need. When all
the money was collected, it came to $300.00.
The clerk sent a money order in an official
Post Office envelope with the return address
simply, "God."

Several weeks later, the same clerk found
another letter addressed to God in the same
writing. The letter said,

Dear God, Thank you for the $300.00, but
next time don’t use the Post Office; they have
a $200.00 service charge.

Johnny
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11.

12.

ACTUAL ANNOUNCEMENTS FOUND IN EASTER BULLETINS
Don’t let worry kill you — let the church help.

Thursday night — Potluck supper. Prayer and medication to follow.

Remember in prayer the many who are sick of our church and community.
For those of you who have children and don’t know it, we have a nursery downstairs.

The rosebud on the altar this morning is to announce the birth of David Alan Belzer, the sin of Rev. and
Mrs. Julius Belzer.

This afternoon there will be a meeting in the South and North ends of the church. Children will be
baptized at both ends.

Tuesday at 4:00 p.m. there will be an ice cream social. All ladies giving milk will please come early.

Wednesday the ladies liturgy will meet. Mrs. Johnson will sing “Put me in my little bed” accompanied by
the pastor.

Thursday at 5:00 p.m. there will be a meeting of the Little Mothers Club. All ladies wishing to be “Little
Mothers” will meet with the Pastor in his study.

This being Easter Sunday, we will ask Mrs. Lewis to come forward and lay an egg on the altar.

The service will close with “Little Drops of Water.” One of the ladies will start quietly and the rest of the
congregation will join in.

Next Sunday a special collection will be taken to defray the cost of the new carpet. All those wishing to
do something on the new carpet will come forward and do so.

13. The ladies of the church have cast off clothing of every kind. They can be seen in the church basement

Saturday.

14. At the evening service tonight, the sermon topic will be “What is Hell?” Come early and listen to our choir

practice.
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A few years ago at the Seattle Special Olympics,
nine contestants, all physically or mentally disabled
assembled at the starting line for the 100 yard dash. At
the gun, they all started out, not exactly in a dash, but
with a relish to run the race to the finish and win. All,
that is, except one boy who stumbled on the asphalt,
tumbled over a couple of times and began to cry. The
other eight heard the boy. They slowed down and
looked back. They all turned around and went back.
Every one of them. One girl with Down’s Syndrome
bent down and kissed him and said, “This will make
it better.” All nine linked arms and walked across the
finish line together. Everyone in the stadium stood, and
the cheering went on for several minutes. People who
were there are still telling the story. Why? Because
deep down we know one thing. What matters most
in this life is more than winning for ourselves. What
truly matters in this life is helping others win, even if it
means slowing down and changing our course.



