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Sixth Sunday of Easter 
 

Saturday        
 
20

th        
 8.30 pm      Josephine & Joseph Burns RIP 

Sunday          
 
21

st
      8.15 am      Helen Ryan RIP 

                                 10.30 am      Wynne Shortland RIP 
                                   6.00 pm      Polish Mass 
Monday          22

nd         
9.30 am      No Mass 

Tuesday         23
rd  

     9.30 am      The Parish 
Wednesday    24

th         
9.30 am       No Mass 

Thursday        25
th
      7.30 pm       Sivyer Family Past & Present 

 Friday            26
th
      9.30 am       No Mass 

Saturday         27
th        

6.00 pm       Deceased Members of the Lynagh Family 
Sunday        

  
  28

th
     8.15 am       Canon Peter Phillips RIP 

                                 10.30 am      The Parish 
  

SATURDAY: Exposition with Benediction: 10.00 - 11.00am.  Reconciliation: 5.15 - 5:45 pm 
 

TODAY’S READINGS: Acts 8:5-8, 14-17; 1 Peter 3:15-18; John 14:15-21 
NEXT WEEK’S READINGS: Acts 1:1-11; Ephesians 1:17-23; Matthew 28:16-20 
 

Church: £558    Thank you for your generosity. 
Next weekend there will be an Appeal by the Kiltegan Fathers (St Patrick’s Missionary Society) 

 

PLEASE REMEMBER IN YOUR PRAYERS: Peter, Molly Simmonds, Deacon Pat Moloney, Roy Pritchard, Marie 
Davidson, Yvonne Carter, Monica Nichols, Lottie-Mae, Gearoid McNamara, Gordon & Ann Milne, Finlay, Alfred 
Deacon, Ester Park, Marie Garselis, Roni Horstead, Krissie White, Ronnie Tyler, Jenny Begley, Paula de Mello, Bill 
Hogg, Andrew Kennedy, Ted O’Brien, Breda Schlimgen, Michaela Finn, Ann Wesley, Winifred Lyons, Yvette Allen, 
Leslie Lee, Joan Jacobs, Kerry McStravick, Gerry Potter, Lydia Van Melsen, Donald MacDonald, Edna Catley 
 

2. THOSE WHO HAVE DIED RECENTLY and those whose anniversaries occur about now: Anne Berendt, 
Jacqueline Davies, Patricia Trantor, Mary Benson, Petronella Woods, Elizabeth Scotney, Ray Hudson, Mary 
Murphy-Sopp, Ernest Wyant, Frank Featherstone, Eileen Kennedy 
 

3. WELCOME TO ANY VISITORS to our Parish this weekend.  We do hope that you have enjoyed your stay 
 

4. A ‘THAI’ EVENING will take held in the Barn next Saturday 27
th
 May following the 6.00 pm Mass.  The money 

raised will go to St Joseph’s Centre in Bethlehem to support their work to assist the Christian Community, as 
described by Sister Bee last year.  An exciting supper plus quiz and raffle is planned.  Tickets £7.50 for adults and 
£4.00 for children on sale this weekend.   
 

5. CHOIR PRACTICES: The next practice will be on Thursday 1st June (no practice next week).  Thereafter we will 
meet on Tuesday’s 7.30 – 9.00 pm..  If you enjoy singing do come and join us.  All are welcome 
 

6. PARISH FINANCE MEETING - you are invited to an open meeting to be held on Friday 9th June in the Barn at 
7.30 pm to receive the Financial Statement for the Year 2016.  Please do come if you are able 

 

7. GIFT AID LETTER: If you Gift Aid your contributions to the church please collect a letter to advise you of the 
amount of income tax refunded to the Diocese/Parish from your contributions over the past financial year. To save 
postage these letters are available now in the church porch. 

 

8. PARISHIONERS are warmly invited to a May Procession next Wednesday 24
th
 May at 2.30pm at English Martyrs 

Catholic Primary School, Derwent Drive BN12 6LA, where the children will process and lay flowers at the statue of 
Mary.  They look forward to seeing you there 
 

9. BRIGHTON CELEBRATE WEEKEND 2017: Celebrate is a non-residential weekend for all ages and takes place 
on Saturday 15th and Sunday 16th July at Cardinal Newman School, Hove BN3 6ND.  Our ttheme is ’Seek First His 
Kingdom’. (Matthew 6:33)  See poster in the porch and booking forms for further information.  You can also visit 
http://www.celebrateconference.org/weekends/brighton where you can also book online 
 

10. TRAIDCRAFT will be on sale after all Masses this weekend 
 

11. URGENT–ENGLISH MARTYRS SCHOOL NEEDS NEW GOVERNORS – Please call the school 01903 502868 

http://www.english-martyrs.co.uk/
http://www.celebrateconference.org/weekends/brighton


12.. MARY’S MEALS: We are now in particular need of Soap, Toothpaste, Pencil Cases, Serviceable Ladies & 
Children’s Sandals, Flip-Flops, Shoes. (Flat’s please – NO heels)  Many thanks to all who help in this way.  
 

13. WORTHING CHURCHES HOMELESS PROJECTS: Urgently needed this month: Sugar, Squash, Fruit Juices, 
Biscuits, Coffee, Peanut Butter, Marmite, Hoodies, Boxer shorts, Ladies undies 12/14, Washing Powder, Toilet rolls, 
Dustpan & brushes, Mops (not buckets), Brooms, Tea towels  Many thanks to all who donate in this way 
 

FATHER LIAM SAYS: There will no doubt be a number of commemorations later this year marking significant 
events of a century ago when World War I entered its fourth year.  By now the war was costing Britain seven million 
pounds every day but the cost in human lives was incalculable.  The United States entered the war in 1917 
following a 1915 German submarine attack on the Lusitania, a liner carry American passengers as well as 
munitions destined for Britain.  Russia, one of the original allies collapsed in revolution and many of its troops 
deserted from the Eastern Front.  The new revolutionary government withdrew from the war.  The bloodiest fighting 
was on the Western Front, a long line of defensive trenches that stretched from Belgium, through France down to 
the Swiss Border.  At the Battle of Passchendaele in Belgium, lasting fourteen weeks, ending in mid-November, 
about 270,000 Germans died.  Allied losses from British, Canadian, South African, Irish, Australian and New 
Zealand troops numbered about 300,000.  I came across this essay by Arthur Clutton-Brock (1868-1924) entitled 
‘Sunday Before the War’ describing how events slowly unfolded in a quiet valley in the West of England on Sunday 
2nd August 1914 – preceding the ultimatum to Germany expiring at midnight, 4th August.  He refers to the 
outbreak of hostilities as the passing of ‘a golden age’ as the previous fifty years had been a period of great 
prosperity for England and most of the great world powers. 
‘On Sunday, in a remote valley in the West of England, where the people are few and scattered and placid, there 
was no more sign among them than among the quiet hills of the anxiety that holds the world. They had no news 
and seemed to want none. The postmaster had been ordered to stay all day in his little post-office, and that was 
something unusual that interested them, but only because it affected the postmaster. 
It rained in the morning, but the afternoon was clear and glorious and shining, with all the distances revealed far 
into the heart of Wales and to the high ridges of the Welsh mountains. The cottages of that valley are not gathered 
into villages, but two or three together or lonely among their fruit-trees on the hillside; and the cottagers who are 
always courteous and friendly, said a word or two as one went by, but just what they would have said on any other 
day and without any question about the war. Indeed, they seemed to know, or to wish to know, as little about that 
as the earth itself, which, beautiful there at any time, seemed that afternoon to wear an extreme and pathetic 
beauty. The country, more than any other in England, has the secret of peace. It is not wild, though it looks into the 
wildness of Wales; but all its cultivation, its orchards and hop yards and fields of golden wheat, seem to have the 
beauty of time upon them, as if men there had long lived happily upon the earth with no desire for change nor fear 
of decay. It is not the sad beauty of a past cut off from the present, but a mellowness that the present inherits from 
the past; and in the mellowness all the hillside seems a garden to the spacious farmhouses and little cottages; 
each led up to by its own narrow, flowery lane. There the meadows are all lawns with the lustrous green of spring 
even in August, and often over-shadowed by old, fruit-trees - cherry, or apple, or pear; and on Sunday after the rain 
there was an April glory and freshness added to the quiet of the later summer. 
Nowhere and never in the world can there have been a deeper peace; and the bells from the little red church down 
by the river seemed to be the music of it, as the song of birds is the music of spring. There one saw how beautiful 
the life of man can be, and how men by the innocent labours of many generations can give to the earth a beauty it 
has never known in its wildness. And all this peace, one knew, was threatened; and the threat came into one's 
mind as if it were a soundless message from over the great eastward plain; and with it the beauty seemed 
unsubstantial and strange, as if it were sinking away into the past, as if it were only a memory of childhood. 
So it is always when the mind is troubled among happy things, and then one almost wishes they could share one's 
troubles and become more real with it. It seemed on that Sunday that a golden age had lasted till yesterday, and 
that the earth had still to learn the news of its ending. And this change had come, not by the will of God, not even 
by the will of man, but because some few men far away were afraid to be open and generous with each other. 
There was a power in their hands so great that it frightened them. There was a spring that they knew they must not 
touch, and, like mischievous and nervous children, they had touched it at last, and now all the world was to suffer 
for their mischief. 
So the next morning one saw a reservist in his uniform saying goodbye to his wife and children at his cottage-gate 
and then walking up the hill that leads out of the valley with a cheerful smile still on his face. There was the first 
open sign of trouble, a very little one, and he made the least of it; and, after all, this valley is very far from any 
possible war, and its harvest and its vintage of perry and cider will surely be gathered in peace. 
But what happiness can there be in that peace, or what security in the mind of man, when the madness of war is let 
loose in so many other valleys? Here there is a beauty inherited from the past, and added to the earth by man's 
will; but the men here are of the same nature and subject to the same madness as those who are gathering to fight 
on the frontiers. We are all men with the same power of making and destroying, with the same divine foresight 
mocked by the same animal blindness. We ourselves may not be in fault to-day, but it is human beings in no way 
different from us who are doing what we abhor and they abhor even while they do it. There is a fate, coming from 
the beast in our own past, that the present man in us has not yet mastered, and for the moment that fate seems a 
malignity in the nature of the universe that mocks us even in the beauty of these lonely hills. But it is not so, for we 
are not separate and indifferent like the beasts; and if one nation for the moment forgets our common humanity and 
its future, then another must take over that sacred charge and guard it without hatred or fear until the madness is 
passed. May that be our task now, so that we may wage war only for the future peace of the world and with the 
lasting courage that needs no stimulant  


