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We three kings of  
Orient are  ͖
  Bearing gifts we               
traverse afar  ͖
 
Each year at this time, 
we are invited to enter 
into a particular time in 
our Salvation Story, the 
birth of our Redeemer. 
Each year, the tableau is 
spread out in front of us; 
the Savior sleeps in the 
manger, the Virgin bends 
attentively and lovingly 
over Him while his 
earthly father, St. Jo-
seph, stands guard. The 
animals in this barn or 
cave provide warmth, 
shepherds gather and 
angels sing and glorify 
the Christ. Right from 
the beginning, our God 
confounds us; the Re-
deemer is born into the 
most humble of environ-
ments and to parents 
who are poor.  
 
Part of this story in-
cludes an intriguing visit 
to the Christ by at least 
three men about whom 
we know very little. The 
Gospel of Matthew tells 
of this event. We call 
them the Three Kings, 

the Magi, or the Wise 
Men from the East. My 
father -in-law, Nick, 
called them the Three 
Wise Guys and I laughed 
every time. I still laugh 
thinking about it.  
 

Field and fountain, 
moor and mountain  
  Following yonder star  
 
Through oral tradition, 
we know them as Gaspar, 
Melchior and Balthasar. 
Their origins are unclear, 
with some scholars theo-
rizing that they were 
from Persia, Assyria, 
Babylonia or Aribia. They 
have been described as 
astronomers, magicians, 
kings and priests. Be-
cause there is a Gospel 
account of three gifts, 
gold, frankincense and 
myrrh, the assumption is 
that there were three 
Magi, but absolutely 
none of this is certain.  
These men from the east 
saw some type of celes-
tial event ð a star ap-
peared ð that they knew 
they should follow. As is 
true with everything 
else, little is known 
about this star. Some 
scholars have theorized 

that it was a light similar 
to what led Moses and 
the Israelites through 
the desert, a miraculous 
light very different from 
a star as we think of it.  
  

Born a King on Bethle-
hem's plain  
  Gold I bring to crown 
Him again  ͖
 
Not knowing where they 
were from, scholars can 
only guess how far they 
traveled, but the dis-
tance has been esti-
mated to be between 
1000 and 1200 miles. At 
one point, they had a 
meeting with Herod, be-
cause we are told that 
he asked them to return 
to him when they found 
Jesus, so that he could 
come and pay Him hom-
age. We are told that 
the Magi were told in a 
dream to go home a dif-
ferent way and to not 
return to Herod. They 
obeyed. Once they left, 
Joseph was told in a 
dream to take Mary and 
Jesus to Egypt, where 
they would be safe from 
Herod. 
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Teri Carr, Lay Director, contôd 
Chances are, Jesus was some-
where between one and two years 
of age when the Magi arrived, 
based on Herodõs murder of all 
male children under two when the 
Magi did not report back to him.  
 

King forever, ceasing never  ͖
  Over us all to reign  
 
Most of what I am telling you is in 
the Catholic Encyclopedia and the 
rest is from other articles 
online.   It is a fascinating story on 
so many levels! To recap, we have 
an unknown number of men. 
These men come from an un-
known land and follow some type 
of miraculous light, which leads 
them to the Messiah.  
 
Here comes the best part ð when 
they come to the end of this jour-

ney, when they finally find this 
young child, who lives in obviously 
humble and poor conditions, they 
worshipped Him and gave Him 
gifts. What on earth went through 
their minds when they saw this 
Poor King? What did they see in 
that Child that caused them to 
fall on their knees in His Pres-
ence?  
 

 O Star of wonder, star of night  
 Star with royal beauty bright  
 
Did they wonder why they did not 
find their King in Herodõs palace, 
where you would expect a King to 
be? Did they think that this some 
type of heavenly humor?  
 
Where do we find our King, our 
Savior, our Redeemer? Where are 
we looking for Him? What light 

guides us? After our encounter with 
our Lord, do we ògo home by a dif-
ferent route?ó Does this familiar 
story still make us stop and think?  
 
When we celebrate the Feast of the 
Epiphany, letõs ask God to help us 
to recognize Him in our own lives, 
so that we, too, will fall on our 
knees and pay him Homage, open 
our hearts and treasure chests for 
Him, and ask him to lead us Home 
by the route that leads to Him.  
 

Westward leading, still proceed-
ing 
  Guide us to Thy perfect light.  
 
 DeColores!!  
 

 And Merry Christmas! 

Cursillo Fundraiser Photos... 
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Cursillo Fundraiser Smashing Success! 

The annual Cursillo Fundraiser held 
this past September was a huge suc-
cess, far exceeding all expectations! 
There was a new element added 
this year ð a tricky tray that every-

one enjoyed.  

 

The event took place at St. Anasta-
siaõs, Teaneck. The tricky tray plan-
ning and organizing portion was 
spear-headed by Assistant Lay Direc-
tor Annie Ventola. The 50 donated 
baskets were amazing! Special 
thanks go to the generous contribu-
tors of such beautiful prizes and 
baskets, many sponsored by Arch-
diocese of Newark Cursillo Fourth 
Day Group Reunions. Decorations 
were by Dot Hoffman, St. Aõs. Great 
job, as always, Dot! Fr. Tom Lip-
nicki served as caller for the basket 

winners.  

 

As Lay Director Teri Carr explained 

and tasty desserts. The deejay 
rocked, the dancing was sublime and 
the mood was pure Cursillo joy for 
more than 100 Cursillistas in atten-
dance! It was a night filled with 
smiles, laughter, reconnecting with 

old friends and striking up friendships 

with those newer to our movement.  

 

The fundraiser raised over $6,000, 
which will go a long way in paying 
our bills and giving Service Teams 
funds to help defray the cost of ex-
penses for Weekends, among other 

expenses.  

 

Thanks to all the volunteers and par-
ticipants for their unfailing efforts in 
making this night one for the books. 
Looking forward to seeing everyone 

again next year!  

that night, òOnly in our Cursillo 
movement will you find those willing 
to donate articles for gift baskets, 
then attend an event where they buy 
tickets to win those donated items 

back.ó  

 

There were two special silent auction 
prizes: first off, a dinner for 6 hosted 
by Kathy and Mat Glowski. Kathy is 
an accomplished gourmet chef. A 
lucky group from OLPH, Oakland won 
this prize. Then, Blanca and Joe 
Cofino of St Aõs won an exquisite and 
color-filled hand -made quilt by Cur-

sillista Irene DeBernardo. De Colores! 

 

Sandy Bondarowicz won the 50/50 

raffle, taking home a record amount.  

 

The buffet dinner was delicious, and 
many attendees brought tempting 
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I was privileged to volunteer for 

the World Meeting of Families in 

Philadelphia, Sept 21-27, 2015. 

First of all, as a volunteer, I was 

able to attend the "International 

Mayors Forumó on Sept 23rd held 

at La Salle University as part of 

the World Meeting of Families 

Congress in Philadelphia, leading 

up to the pope's visit.  Philadel-

phia Mayor Michael Nutter was 

joined by New Orleans Mayor 

Mitchell Landrieu, Baltimore 

Mayor Stephanie Rawlings-Blake 

and Columbia Mayor Stephen Ben-

jamin for a panel discussion cen-

tered on ways local government 

can strengthen and sustain the 

family through policy, lawmaking 

and advo-

cacy in the 

diverse 

communi-

ties they 

represent. 

The over-

whelming 

conclusion 

was that 

cities are a lot like families, when 

faith organizations, city officials 

and communities work together, 

they become stronger. One thing I 

will never forget is the response 

to a question posed to the mayor: 

òHow do you manage to balance 

family and career?ó His response 

was, òYou should treat your rela-

tionships as balls: with God, fam-

ily and friends as the Glass Balls 

and everything else as Rubber 

Balls. Life is trying to balance the 

balls in our life, making sure you 

never drop the Glass balls; the Rub-

ber balls will always bounce back.ó    

On Thursday and Friday, Sept 24th 

and 25th I was stationed at the Phila-

delphia International Airport to meet 

and greet arriving families.   

On Saturday I cov-

ered the Security 

Check Point at N 

20th and Race 

Streets, greeting 

families as they 

gathered for the 

activities at Inde-

pendence Hall. It 

was amazing to see the City of Phila-

delphia completely transformed. 

There were only security vehicles on 

the streets, you had to walk to get 

from one place to the next, but I 

heard no one complain, everyone 

was happy. There were the few Anti -

Catholic protesters but they didnõt 

seem to affect anyone. There was 

even a group spread out over the 

city distributing books and CDs 

with a picture of the Pope on it; 

if I figured out they were not 

Catholics, I am sure others did 

too J.  

I later went to Benjamin Franklin 

Parkway with thousands of Pil-

grims to see the Pope Mobile. It 

was very exciting. I can remem-

ber someone climbing a tree so 

he could get a better view 

(Security was quick to get him 

down!) I was reminded of Zac-

chaeus! 

On Sunday I worked with the Se-

curity Team starting at 6am to 

seat Families and Priests in the 

VIP section for The Papal Mass 

later that evening. The Mass was 

surreal. My favorite part was dur-

ing the Eucharistic celebration to 

watch hundreds of Priests proc-

essing from the Papal Tent out to 

the thousands of people; you 

could hear a pin drop!   

It was a blessed day. I was again 

able to see the Pope in the Pope 

Mobile. I cannot explain the ex-

perience of that moment but 

looking at Pope Francis, feeling 

his presence, I know that I saw 

the Vicar of Christ.  

By Sandra Carless  


