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Like many people in the 
world, I have a smart 
phone. I have had a smart 
phone for several years 
and I love the conven-
ience of it. It is within 
arms reach at all times, 
although I leave it home 
when I go to church and I 
ignore it when I am driv-
ing. I am “connected.”  I 
pay Verizon a monthly 
sum and for that, I get a 
data plan. That means 
that I have access to the 
Internet wherever I go, 
and I have the “ocean” of 
the Internet to “surf.” I 
can make unlimited phone 
calls within the continen-
tal USA and for another 
fee, I can call anywhere in 
the world. I can email 
anyone from anywhere 
and I can send text mes-
sages to anyone whose 
phone number I have. 
THAT is the POWER of 
owning a smart phone and 
having a data plan. 
 
To keep my smart phone 
up and running, I have to 
plug it in and charge it. 
Otherwise, it dies. And, of 
course, I have to pay Veri-
zon for their services. Al-
though I am a “valued 
customer,” they faithfully 
let me know when my bill 
comes due. I get a bill 
that details every charge 
and fee incurred during 
my billing cycle. If I don’t 

pay my bill, I become a 
disconnected, valued cus-
tomer. I have no data, no 
Internet, no phone, emails 
or text and no POWER. 
Who am I then? 
 
Now, compare my rela-
tionship with Verizon with 
my relationship with God. 
Never at arms length, God 
is with me at all times. 
Whether I am in Church or 
in the car, awake or 
asleep, He is with me. I 
have to make an appoint-

ment with just about any-
one else, but the Creator 
of the Universe lets me 
come to Him anytime. He 
encourages me to come to 
Him! There is no data 
plan. I can make unlim-
ited calls to Him from 
anywhere and at any 
time. I can talk to Him 
about anything and any-
one. I am connected.  
 
There is, of course, a 
price to pay. Oh, make no 

mistake; there are fees 
and charges. As God is 
just, He knows that there 
are costs that have been 
incurred. But when that 
bill comes in, the pages 
are blank except for a big 
“PAID” stamp in the mid-
dle. Our Lord Jesus has 
paid the bill for me; He 
has paid the bill for all of 
us and for all time. And 
THAT is the POWER and 
the LOVE and the MERCY 
of God. Who are we then? 
We are the beloved 
Daughters and Sons of God 
and Sisters and Brothers in 
Christ. 
  
Now, we do have to keep 
ourselves plugged into our 
relationship with God. 
Otherwise, like the un-
charged phone, it too 
dies. Although we are in-
deed beloved children of 
God, we all need to spend 
time with Him in prayer 
and in study. We need to 
bring Him into our actions 
toward His other children. 
We are in need of the 
Graces that the Sacra-
ments give. And, of 
course, we need to listen 
to His end of the conver-
sation.  
  
Can you hear Him now? 
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Like a Walk With Jesus in the Desert 
to come. We say that we are all 
about establishing God’s Kingdom 
and not our own.  Our petty little 
kingdoms are not important. It’s not 
all about us. It is about God’s King-
dom being established here and our 
desire to one day enter the heav-

enly Kingdom. 

And finally we pray that every day 
we will be given enough to eat, 
enough to get by. We say that we 
are not greedy, wanting inordinate 
amounts of food, or even posses-

sion. We ask for just enough. 

Now what are the temptations that 
Jesus experiences? Satan says to 
turn a stone into bread and Jesus 
says that not on bread alone is 
man/woman to live. He is not inter-
ested in satisfying the needs of his 
physical body. He needs to nourish 
his spirit and that does not need 
bread. There’s more to life than the 

body. 

Satan tells Jesus to throw himself 
down from the parapet of the tem-
ple, as if to say, let God prove how 
much God loves you! And Jesus re-
minds him that God need not be put 
to the test. He knows God loves 

him. 

And finally Satan shows him all the 
kingdoms of the world in a single 
instant and offers them to Jesus. 
But Jesus is not interested in the 
Earthly Kingdoms; he has come to 
proclaim the Kingdom of God and 
tells Satan he will not worship him 
since it is God alone who deserves 

homage. 

So here we are in the middle of this 
Gospel Narrative! With Jesus we 
hallow the name of God and count 
on/believe in/celebrate the love 
that God has for us. We don’t ap-
proach God like Monty Hall and say 
to God: let’s make a deal! If you do 
thus and so for me, I will do thus 
and so for you. No, we pray hal-
lowed be thy name and we hallow it 

in good times and bad, knowing that 
even when things aren’t great, we 

know God loves us. 

And we pray Thy kingdom come. Help 
me to build up your Kingdom and pay 
less attention to the pettiness of my 
life and the private, personal little 
kingdoms and fiefdoms that occupy 
so much of my time. Help me to be 
the apostle you call me to be, to be 
the evangelizer you call me to be. 
It’s all about You and not all about 

me! 

And finally we pray give us this day 
our daily bread. Give me enough to 
get by – to want more is to be 
greedy. Maybe during this Lent we, 
like Jesus, are abstaining from some-
thing, some bodily satisfaction. We 
do it because we do not live on bread 
alone, but especially during this 
Lent, we mortify our bodies to nour-

ish our spirits. 

Maybe Jesus had this Gospel and his 
desert experience in mind when he 
taught his disciples how to pray, as 
John had taught his. Probably he 
thought, what should my followers 
keep in not only in their minds but in 
their hearts? And so he told them 
and us, to hallow God’s name out of 
love, to build up the Kingdom of God 
and to be satisfied with just enough 
so as to remember the spirit that 

dwells within. 

And so with Jesus, every time we 
recite the Lord’s Prayer, we are 
walking with him in the desert, a 
place of temptation and sin, which 
doesn’t need sand and cactus.  And 
we say to our Father in heaven, for-
give me for the times when I have 
not lived up to those three tenets, 
forgive me for all the times I trans-
gressed them today and tomorrow I 
promise to do better if you simply 
don’t allow me to be led into temp-
tation but rather deliver me from 

evil. 

Amen. 
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On the First Sunday of Lent, we al-
ways hear the narrative of Jesus’ 
temptation in the desert. This year 
we heard it from the Gospel of Saint 
Matthew. But do we identify with 
this Gospel? Is this experience of Je-
sus foreign to our own? Do we believe 
in temptation? Do we believe in sin? 
Do we believe in Satan? As we con-
tinue our observance of Lent, do we 
believe we have anything for which 

we need to repent? 

Again, do we see this Gospel; as 
something pertains to us or merely as 
a narrative that describes what hap-

pened to Jesus? 

We all know the words of The Lord’s 
Prayer. We know the words so well 
that we can rattle off the prayer 
without even thinking about what 
we’re saying. We can recite the 
Lord’s Prayer as mindlessly as we do 

many of our daily tasks. 

But let’s stop for a moment. What do 
we say when we pray as Jesus taught 
us to pray? We say that we hallow, 
that we honor the name of God. We 
reverence that name because we 
love the One who bears that name. 
We mean to show God how much we 
love God simply because God loved 

us first! 

What else do we pray in the Lord’s 
Prayer? We pray for God’s Kingdom 

By Fr. Thomas Lipnicki 
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Witness to Installation of Cardinal Tobin 

Bev Wurth and I got to the Cathe-

dral  Basilica of the Sacred Heart at 

about 1:30 on Friday January 6 for 

the 2:30 Installation Mass of His 

Eminence Joseph William Cardinal 

Tobin, C.Ss.R. Sixth Archbishop of 

Newark.  It was only my second visit 

to the Basilica—I know, I know, 

shame on me being a part of the 

Archdiocese of Newark for over 30  

years and not getting there as often 

as I should!  For those who have not 

gone, it is a magnificent edifice, 

lots of carved  marble, wood  and 

stone soaring in the pale blue sky , 

or so it seemed to us.  We got on a 

line of about 50 people at the front 

door, and naively thought we had it 

made.  (Why all the parked cars, 

filled parking lots, numerous busses, 

television trucks and NJ state troop-

ers  that we passed didn’t give us a 

clueas to the size of the crowd  I 

can only  offer we were too excited 

to be there to really take notice).   

Well we did get in, after several 

minutes of waiting with baited 

breath as they let in one person at a 

time.  We sat in one of the last 

pews on the left facing the altar—

people were trying to get the best 

sightline, so they were not moving 

into the pews as readily as the ush-

ers from the Chancery  wanted.  I 

could only see half the altar, and 

not the part where His Eminence 

sat , but I considered myself lucky!  

I was at the end of the pew on the 

far aisle—a  great spot as you will 

learn later. There  were television 

lights and scaffolds all around, and 

a feeling of expectation and wonder 

in the crowd.   

spirits and willing to chat with every-

one in the pews quite readily—hence 

my getting  details on who was who 

in the Honor Guard!  It wasn’t until 

they were ready to go into the pro-

cession that I realized I was talking 

to a Cardinal and said a big “Thank 

you , Your Eminence!”.  Again, the 

feeling of excitement and wonder at 

all the pageantry  is my only  excuse. 

Fr. John Gordon was with Relevant 

Radio in the choir loft above me so I 

also texted him with a few ques-

tions—who are the bishops with the “ 

jeweled onion dome crowns instead 

of miters?  He thought they were 

from the Eastern rite Churches. (I 

thought they looked wonderful and 

very appropriate, considering it was 

the Feast of the Epiphany by the 

way).   

In the procession of religious, I did 

glimpse several  Cursillo  spiritual 

directors and pastors  I know, as well 

as 2 Redemptorist Fathers who were 

part of the retreat team at St. 

Alphonse—how proud they must be to 

have one of their order in this new 

The whole right side of the Church 

from the center to the side aisle was 

empty—it would be filled ultimately 

with  the priests, deacons, sisters of 

the archdiocese, as well as some 

guests in the front (Governor Christie 

and his wife being two).  The reli-

gious were led into the church by  an 

honor guard that consisted of the 

Knights of Columbus with their feath-

ered hats, capes and 

swords, the Knights and 

Ladies of Malta, the 

Knights and Ladies of the 

Equestrian Order of the 

Holy Sepulchre, the Con-

stantinian Order of Saint 

George, and the Knights 

and Ladies of Saint Peter 

Claver—very impressive 

and I did not know who the 

all were except for the 

KOC. But I found out by 

asking  the gentleman next 

to me in the aisle—turns 

out it was His Eminence 

Donald Cardinal Wuerl of Washing-

ton!  You see the Archbishops, bish-

ops, abbots and CARDINALS who were 

invited to attend and concelebrate 

were lined up  along the side aisle, 

waiting to process.  As they had a bit 

of a wait, people were talking with 

them,   asking for blessings, and  tak-

ing selfies with Cardinal Dolan from 

New York  and Cardinal O’Malley who 

is from Boston.  Also in the group by 

me were Cardinal McCarrick and Car-

dinal Mahony from LA—as well as the 

Most Reverend Christophe Pierre, the 

Apostolic Nuncio to the United 

States, who would do the actual In-

stallation.  QUITE  AN ILLUSTRIOUS 

GROUP!  But they were all in great 

By Barbara Kittle 
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Cardinal Tobin Installation,  cont’d 
position!  I think Cardinal Tobin is 

the first Archbishop of Newark to 

come from an Order of Priests. Also 

Deacon Paul was part of the assem-

bly, his transitional sunglasses  giv-

ing him away! 

Finally it was time for Cardinal 

Tobin to enter—he knocked at the 

closed door and was greeted by the 

Most Reverend Manual A. Cruz, Rec-

tor of the Cathedral Basilica.  And 

so the Rituals began! The choir led 

us in O’ Come All Ye Faithful—how 

great to still be singing Christmas 

music! It symbolized to me  the new 

birth, the new beginning for the 

Archdiocese.  We also sang Angels 

We have Heard on High, Joy to the 

World, the First Nowell, and Hark 

the Herald Angels Sing during the 

course of the Mass—what an AMAZ-

ING Choir the basilica has--  and the 

congregation matched them in en-

thusiasm , if not in talent! 

After a greeting from Archbishop 

Myers, the Apostolic Letter from the 

Pope was read aloud to the congre-

gation by Archbishop Pierre.  It was 

the official announcement of the 

appointment to the Archdiocese.  

Afterwards, Cardinal Tobin took the 

letter and walked up and down the 

aisles, holding the letter above his 

head as we all gave a huge round of 

applause to signify our consent!  

And that is when you could feel the 

Holy Spirit everywhere.  His touch 

and the joy it brought were almost 

palpable! 

Then the Cardinal was escorted to 

the cathedra to be seated—he and 

Archbishop Myers exchanged seats.  

It was official. 

I happen to like pageantry and rit-

ual when it is meaningful, and this 

installation and Mass most certainly 

were.  But in the midst of all that 

was a very humble man, larger than 

life (I think he’s about 6”3”) , and 

very human.  At his remarks  before 

the Concluding Rite, he thanked the  

many people who had a hand in the 

day.  Not just Archbishop Myers, his 

brother Cardinals , bishops, priests 

and religious, and his family ; but 

also everyone in the Chancery , in-

cluding naming several of them.  He 

also thanked the drivers who took 

him around that week, the cooks 

who were sure he was fed at Seton 

Hall, and the numerous volunteers 

who had a hand in the myriad tasks 

involved in such an undertaking.  

He made it personal, and as he 

spoke and I for one felt again the 

Holy Spirit surrounding us all, filling 

us with His grace. 

He chose as his motto for his Coat 

of Arms: Gaudete in Domino—

Rejoice in the Lord!  And I can say 

thank you to the Lord— as we re-

joice in our new Spiritual Leader, 

Joseph William Cardinal Tobin! 

 

 

 

The Mass was beautiful and again, 

filled with ritual, lots of incense and 

the bishops and cardinals taking off 

their miters, then putting them back 

on (someday I’ll understand that  

better), the readings, and of course 

the homily.  Cardinal Tobin spoke 

with great compassion and concern 

about what he called the gap be-

tween Faith and Life, how we often 

reduce Faith to one hour a week, 

and Life takes over  all the rest of 

our time.  This is not a new theme, 

but he pledged to make a priority in 

his tenure as Archbishop  to bridge 

this gap, and help make us all real-

ize that without Faith, the Life we 

lead is meaningless, and how much 

more fulfilled and beautiful that Life 

can be when Christ is at the center 

of it.  

As for the rest of the Mass, the Uni-

versal prayer was offered in Spanish, 

English, Korean, Polish, Creole, Ibo , 

Portuguese, Tagalog and Italian—a 

wonderful and significant  represen-

tation of the diversity of the Arch-

diocese. Members of the Tobin fam-

ily presented the Gifts.   The distri-

bution of the Eucharist under both 

species went off like a well-oiled 

machine, thanks to the number of 

priests and deacons on hand to help 

out.   
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Hebrews-10:20-2519  
 
We have then, brothers, complete confi-
dence through the blood of Jesus in en-
tering the sanctuary, by a new way which 
he has opened for us, a living opening 
through the curtain, that is to say, his 
flesh. And we have the high priest over 
all the sanctuary of God. So as we go in, 
let us be sincere in heart and filled with 
faith, our hearts sprinkled and free from 
any trace of bad conscience, and our 
bodies washed with pure water. Let us 
keep firm in the hope we profess, be-
cause the one who made the promise is 
trustworthy. Let us be concerned for 
each other, to stir a response in love and 
good works. Do not absent yourself from 
your own assemblies, as some do, but 
encourage each other; the more so as 
you see the Day drawing near. 

 
A wonderful way to continue to "keep 
firm in the hope that we profess" and 
to respond in "love and good works" is 
to attend Cursillo events. We have 
such beautiful Openings, Closings, 
Days of Renewal and other beautiful 
events that bring us together to en-
courage us to remain faithful to God 

and to the teachings and wisdom of 
Jesus. Our Ultreyas are designed to 
assist us in our journeys, as well.  
In January, we gathered as a commu-
nity for our Ultreya at Our Lady of the 
Lake in Verona sponsored by the 4th 
Day Group now known as the " West 
Essex Women of Grace." We were 
blessed to listen to a witness talk given 
by Irene DeBernardo. Many of us know 
Irene as the maker of so many beauti-
ful banners and quilts; as the ultimate 
and generous "go-to girl" for creative 
and handcrafted gifts for candidates 

and team! 
But after 
that night, 
as we lis-
tened to 
Irene's 
story, we 
got to know 
her as a 
strong and 

holy woman who was strengthened by 
her journey with Cursillo.  

Irene divides her life into BC - Be-
fore Cursillo, where she feels that 
she was a Catholic doing what 
"Catholics are supposed to do" and 
her very different AC - After Cursillo 
– life.  Irene shared a time in her BC 
life when her son received a very 
difficult diagnosis. This stress, her 
husband's inability to accept the 
diagnosis, and their subsequent di-
vorce led Irene to question the very 
existence of God. She described 
herself as having an "overwhelming 
sense of failure and disappoint-
ment." She had been invited by 
friends to Cursillo for years and she 
finally said, "Yes." She also said yes 
to what became her AC - After Cur-
sillo life. Irene calls this time a re-
birth to Christ and a time of re-
newal. She learned to deepen her 
knowledge of scripture and grow in 
her love for God. She has new sis-
ters whom she loves and with whom 
she shares. Her new mantra is 
Come, Holy Spirit and in her life as 

  
March brought us to Our Lady of 
Perpetual Help in Oakland for an 
Ultreya sponsored by the Women's 
172nd Weekend: Women of Grace. 
Michele Hans amazed us all with her 
beauty as a mother. This mother of 
7 children is a self-described 
"control freak" and lives with a color 
coded calendar and spread sheets 
for organization. Every moment of 
her day is planned and her mantra is 
"I'll just do it myself! It is easier that 
way." Michele spent the first night 
of her Cursillo Weekend anxious 
that she had no idea of what would 
come next or what to expect. How-
ever, as the weekend unfolded, 
Michele, like Irene, adopted a new 
mantra: Let go and let God.   
Over subsequent weeks and months, 
Michele's prayer life changed, grew 
and deepened. Her faith was then 

tested. Michele and her husband wel-
comed the news that they were ex-
pecting a baby. However, tests 
showed that her 8th pregnancy was 
not a viable one; it was a rare type of 
ectopic pregnancy and she was ad-
vised to terminate it.  Turning to fam-
ily, friends, and her 4th day sisters, 
they prayed unceasingly for the health 
of the baby. At her doctor's visit in 
January, with no medical reason or 
explanation, the doctor said that 
there were no longer signs of an ec-
topic pregnancy. The baby is due in 
July. And in between? This beautiful 
woman has found new ways to encour-
age her CCD students and families to 
serve others! 
 
One of the things that Tom says at 
Team Training is that the candidates 
are hopefully listening to the Speakers 

on the Weekend and thinking: I 
want to be like her! or I want to be 
like him! I want to have what they 
have! Well, re-reading and reflect-
ing on these two Ultreya talks, this 
perpetual candidate reacted with a 
resounding "I want to be like them!" 
 

Come, Holy Spirit! Let go and let 
God! 
DeColores! 

https://dailyverses.net/hebrews/10/24-25
https://dailyverses.net/hebrews/10/24-25
https://dailyverses.net/hebrews/10/24-25
http://www.catholic.org/clife/jesus
http://www.catholic.org/encyclopedia/view.php?id=9622
http://www.catholic.org/encyclopedia/view.php?id=10430
http://www.catholic.org/encyclopedia/view.php?id=5889
http://www.catholic.org/encyclopedia/view.php?id=5257


My name is Donovan Green and I was 
born in Kingston Jamaica a very long 
time ago. I had the opportunity to 
marry my best friend in 1978, 9 years 
after we first met in 1969. We actu-
ally grew up together going to mov-
ies, youth club and parties. We have 
2 beautiful daughters, Donnette and 
Yanielle. We also have a 13-year-old 

grandson Amir. 

 

I went to The College of Arts Science 
and Technology, where I graduated 
with Diploma in Mechanical Engineer-
ing and a Higher National Certificate 
from the University of Lancashire and 
Cheshire institute London, England. 
After College my first Job was with 
Desnoes and Geddes Ltd. Brewers 
and bottlers of Red Stripe Beer and a 
variety of soda. Today, I’m still in 
the same line of business manufac-

turing soft drinks. 

 

In 1980 I had a very serious incident 
where I was car jacked. This robbery 
turned into a fight where I was cut 
up and left for dead.  The four guys 
who robbed me on that night were 
from the same neighborhood in which 
I grew up. One of the robbers recog-
nized me and said that he knew this 
car from the area. I admitted that I 
was from that area and during the 
fight he decided to kill me.  I began 
to feel weak and fell.  They thought I 
was dead so they covered me with 
newspaper, took my wallet and my 

watch and drove off with my car.  

 

I was fortunate that, after shouting 
for help, a Good Samaritan came by 
and called the police, who took me 
to the hospital. I got preferred treat-
ment at the hospital because Yvonne 
worked in the emergency room and 
all the nurses there knew me. After 
examinations by the doctors, I heard 
them saying that nothing internally 
was damaged, all the cuts were su-
perficial. One doctor said he would 

stitch my face and the other two 
would do the hands. I woke up the 
next morning bandaged like a 

mummy. 

 

My daughter Donnette, was 10 
months old at the time.  While in the 
hospital I was wishing and hoping that 
I would recover to see her graduate 
from high school. To God is the glory?  
I was able to see both my daughters 
graduate from college.  Two days af-
ter the incident my car was found 
completely burnt. Approximately a 
week later two of the four robbers 
were killed in a shoot-out with other 
members of the community. I felt 
that I would never be able to forgive 
these guys for hurting me and leaving 

me with these scars. 

 

In 1988 while we were visiting New 
Jersey from Jamaica, Yvonne was 
offered a job and we decided that 
the girls and I would return to Ja-
maica for a while. A week after our 
return to Jamaica, the island was se-
verely hit by hurricane Gilbert. For 

the next 6 weeks we had no electric-
ity or running water. The girls were 
asking for their mother and we would 
hug and cry together. Daddy did his 
best to make the girls happy. We 
stayed for 2 years and in 1990 we all 

migrated to the USA. We registered 
the girls in Blessed Sacrament School 
and we became members here at 

Blessed Sacrament Church.  

 

My wife usually suggested that we 
drive one car to church as a family 
and I always refused because after 
mass I was the first person leaving 
Church. I didn’t want anything to do 
with socializing at church. I wanted 
to go home to watch football. Now 
we still drive two cars because I al-
ways have ministerial tasks to per-

form. 

 

In 1998 my grandmother, may her 
soul rest in peace, visited us and she 
reminded me of the incident when I 
was robbed, beaten and left for 
dead. She said that the Lord saved 
my life for a reason and its time I 
started serving Him. Two weeks later 
a group of men from Blessed Sacra-
ment St. Charles Borromeo went to 
Washington DC to a Men’s Confer-
ence;  the theme was Men Under 
Construction. The first speaker we 
heard was Bishop T.D. Jakes, who 
said that it was time for us men to 
start getting involved in ministries in 
our Churches. He also said it was 
time for us men to clean up ourselves 
and stop looking like bums when we 
are in Church before the Lord. WOW, 
that was a curve ball directed at me. 
The Holy Spirit was talking to me; 
this was the fuel to the fire, which 

my grandmother had started in me.  

 

By this time my wife Yvonne Green, 
my mother Yvonne Chatman and 
other parishioners here at Blessed 
Sacrament St. Charles Borromeo had 
already made Cursillo weekends. I 
saw the change in them. They were 
more spiritual people and I could see 
Christ in their actions. They had new 
friends and would meet with them 
frequently. I was anxious to get some 
of what they had but was unable to 
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Donovan Green, cont’d 

do so because of work commit-

ments.  

 

My friend Homer Mosley was always 
asking me to go and on October 14, 
2004 I made the leap of faith and 
did the weekend. The team was 
filled with an elite group of men 
headed by Joe Clark as Rector, Ken 
Bransfield as Warden, Fr. Tom and 
Msgr. Lew our Spiritual Advisors. 
Our theme was, With Hearts On 
Fire. I learned a lot on that week-
end and I had three Christ moments. 
The first was during the silence, 
where I realized that I could be 
quiet and not be argumentative as I 
usually am. The second was while 
reading palancas from my wife and 
my mother. My wife mentioned that 
she felt like a mother sending her 
child off to College and was waiting 
for graduation.  My mother was 
proud and glad that I decided to 
take that leap of faith. I was in 
overwhelmed with love. The third 
was at reconciliation when I was 
able to forgive the guys who robbed 

me 24 years earlier.  

 

Since my weekend I have gotten 
involved in bible study and I am now 
better able to defend my faith. I 
have also lost many friends who 
used to party with me but I have 
also made new ones who are able to 

pray with me. 

 

My passion was always to be a good 
Lay Leader and to help others to 
become the same. After my week-
end I realized that there were not 
many active male Cursillistas in my 
parish. There were not enough of us 
to form a 4th day group, so I would 
go to Mass with the ladies then 
watch them go off to their group 
reunion. I decided that I would put 
my leadership skills, which I learned 
from Pat Carr’s leaders talk on the 
weekend into action, and go influ-
ence other men around me to do 

the weekend.  

 

The next year I was asked by Ken 
Bransfield to be on team. I was also 
able to influence some men from 
my parish to make the weekend. 
Now I was able to have my own 4th 
day group. I have been on teams 
and service teams annually since. I 
have combined qualities, which I 
learned on my weekend of being a 
Natural and a Supernatural Leader. I 
accept the discipline and mission of 
my ministries. I became willing to 
say yes to service and let my accep-
tance see me through the end of the 

mission. 

 

I became generous as we always 
pray in one of my ministry meeting 
here at Blessed Sacrament St. 
Charles Borromeo: Luke 6:38 says, 
Give and gifts will be given to you, 
a good measure, packed together, 
shaken down and overflowing will 
be poured into your lap. This means 
that I must be generous with my 

time, talent and treasure. 

 

I also feel assured that Christ and I 
we are an overwhelming majority 
and we can do anything. Jesus tells 
us in Matthew 17:20, If you have 
faith the size of a mustard seed, 
you will say to the mountain, move 
from here to there and it will 
move. I have learned that I must 
have this kind of faith in my minis-
tries and also have hope and do not 
sit and wait for a miracle to happen 
but to prepare the path and do eve-
rything in my power so that the 
miracle will occur. These attitudes, 
which I obtained on my weekend, 
give me a feeling of love and vigor 

as a Leader.  

 

These qualities led me to becoming 
a Rector in the fall of 2011, Presi-
dent of the Parish Council, Presi-
dent of the Holy Name Society, and 

achieve many awards on my Job and 

to be of service on the Secretariat.  

I’m also proud of friends I have made 
and brought to Cursillo, especially 
Msgr. Anselm, Fr. Longinus, Fr. Albert, 
Fr. Erasmus, Harold Uche and Uju 
Egonu who have already became Rec-

tors. 

In July, I did surgery to remove a 
cataract from my eye. The doctor said 
the surgery went well but I developed 
complications from an injury sus-
tained when I was robbed. I had swell-
ing on my retina, which only went 
down after getting a steroid shot in 
the eye. I was able to go back to work 
then two weeks later I notice that my 
vision was getting dark. The following 
day I made an appointment to see the 
retina doctor. He said I needed sur-
gery a.s.a.p. or I would lose my vision. 
I had a detached retina. The following 
morning I had the surgery to repair 

the retina. Presently I am recovering.  

 

Sometimes in life we have a mountain 
top experience, which seems to be 
great; other times we have valleys, 
which seems hard to bear. Brothers 
and Sisters, if you remain on top of 
the mountain and never experience 
pain, you would never appreciate 
God’s love and would be living in vain. 
I have had my share of both and it’s in 

the valley that I grow. 

 

Brothers and sisters I have put all 
these qualities together, to play in 
harmony to produce the symphony of 
my life. While becoming a good Chris-
tian leader I have combined Natural 
and supernatural qualities and re-
sponded to Gods call to work in his 
vineyard. These are the qualities that 
I have used on my job, in the Cursillo 
community and here at Blessed Sacra-
ment St Charles Borromeo and they 
have worked for me. Not every one of 
us can do everything but each of us 
can do something to be of service in 

our church community. 

 

De Colores. 
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Weekends In Formation: Still Time to Sponsor! 

The Men’s 191st Cursillo 

Weekend is May 4-7, 2017 back 

at the Casa in Kearny.  Rector Bob 

Weingartner chose as his theme, 

Holy Mary, Lead Us to Jesus. The 

Warden is John Gebbia.  Support 

Rector is Ken Bransfield.  Spiritual 

Advisors are heavy with Monsi-

gnors... Paul Bochicchio and Lew 

Papera and Deacon Bob Liwanag. 

The Team:  Rich Marino, giving the 

Leaders rollo; Dave Gotha, Laity; 

John Gebbia, Piety; Wendell Joy-

ner, Study; Ed Enright, Action; 

Gene Fucetola, Cristianity in Ac-

tion; Bruce Cipriani, Ideals; Lyndon 

Gunning, Environments. Rector Bob 

Weingarner gives the Total Security 

rollo.  Mat Glowski and Pete Nedel-

lec are Personal Contacts; Pat Carr 

and Joe Murray serve as Music Min-

isters.  Service Team Chief is Mike 

Marella.  

 

 

Barbara Kittle is back in action 

after some health issues and is 

ready, willing and able to take on 

being Rector of the Women’s 

175th Weekend, June 1-4, 

2017. The theme she selected is  

The Angel is Robyn Barrington-Padia, 

who will give the Piety rollo; Spiri-

tual Advisors are Msgr. Paul 

Shetelick, Fr. Jack Cryan and Sr. 

Linda Klaiss.  Support Rector 

is Kathy Glowski. The Team 

and their respective rollos:   

Bev Wurth, Ideals;  

Maureen Bodnar, Laity;  

Ann Breitbach, Study;  

Caitlin Seymour, Action;  

Kate Unger, Leaders;  

Betsy Saksen, Community in Ac-

tion. 

Personal Contacts are Anne Ven-

tola and Diane Hamlton.   

Music Ministers are Nicole Nerli 

and Carolyn Messina 

Service Team Co- 

Chiefs: Marilyn Weingartner and 

Christie Rice. 

Come to the Sponsor’s Mass at 

the Casa, June 1, 8:00 p.m. 

 

Applications for Candidates can be found on mycursillo.com 
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The Line-up is set for the upcoming Annual Cursillo Day of Renewal. 

Witness by:  Trisha and Pat Ferrara, 

                     Merilyn Smith 

                     Tony Ventola 

Spiritual talk: Fr. Andrew Nzeh, Blessed Sacrament/St. Charles Borromeo,   
            Newark

 

Watch your 

email for more 

information 

and RSVP dates 


