
 

 
Msgr. Bill’s Weekly Letter... 

Dear Parishioners, 
 

     By now our homes have  the decorations and lights in place for the big day. Most of the shopping has been done, 

travel plans are in place, and now everyone is calm and relaxed... Probably not. 
 

     Venerable Fulton Sheen writes, If I were not a Catholic, and were looking for the church in the world today, I 

would look for the one church which did not get along with the world; in other words, I would look for the church 

which the world hates. My reason for doing this would be, that if Christ is in any one of the Churches of the world 

today, he must still be hated as he was when he was here on earth in the flesh. If you would find Christ today, then 

find the Church that does not get along with the world. 
 

     The world cannot bring us the peace we desire because we are in the world but not of the world. This is a        

fallen world due to disordered desires and sin. Adam, Eve, and their descendants daily look away from the cross     

to transitory fulfillment and wonder why everything doesn’t go their way. It is difficult for us to cultivate a healthy 

attitude of detachment — following the way of the world is easier even if it does not lead to tranquility in life. 
 

     The second reading today is from the Letter to the Hebrews 

which extolls the priesthood of Jesus. We are reminded that we 

have been consecrated through the offering of the body of Jesus 

Christ once for all (Heb. 10:10). This is why he came to give us   

a path that will bring us to the beatific fulfillment of joy. 
 

     Pope St. John Paul II writes, It is in the joyful simplicity of     

a life inspired by the Gospel and the Gospel’s spirit of fraternal 

sharing that you will find the best remedy for sour criticism,   

paralyzing doubt, and the temptation to make money the principle 

means and indeed the very measure of human advancement.  
 

     The story is told of a king who has no sons to succeed him 

posted a sign inviting young men in his kingdom to become his 

adopted son and rule after him. There were only two qualifica-

tions — the boy must love God and neighbor deeply. 
 

     A peasant boy felt moved to apply, but he lacked decent clothes to wear for the interview. Finally, he saved up 

enough money for the clothes. As the boy neared the palace, he came upon a shivering old man begging for clothes. 

The boy was moved to pity and gave the beggar the clothes he had brought for the interview. 
 

     Then the boy went on to the castle, wondering if he would be admitted in rags. The boy did gain admittance. 

When he came to the throne room, he couldn’t believe his eyes. On the throne sat the shivering old man. The king 

smiled and said, “Welcome, my son.”  
 

     The boy learned how to be a prince and after the king died, he became the greatest and most loved of all the  

kings ruling with love, compassion, mercy, justice, and wisdom.   

 

pace - bene, 

 


