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As my time as Lay Director has come to an end,
I’m not sad but full of
joy with all of the many
memories. God blessed
me with this great responsibility and I am so
proud of what we as a
movement have accomplished.
Over the past two years,
there have been eight
Cursillo Weekends. We
have experienced great
Days of Renewal with
dynamic speakers who
gave such wonderful witness to how God has
worked and touched
their lives. Our School
of Leaders continues to
grow in numbers, thanks
to the work of Joe and
Lorraine Clark, and Fr
John Gordon. We held a
very successful Second
Touch weekend headed
and planned by Peg Mondello. Our fund raisers
were well attended and
helped to fuel our con-

By Pat Ferrara, Lay Director

tinued ability to fund our
movement and help our
weekends go and grow.
As you can see, we have
had an active and very
wonderful two years and
I thank first and foremost
God for His blessings in
keeping Cursillo always
moving forward. I then
thank each of you for
your prayers, support,
attendance and your
trust. God has put such
wonderful and faithfilled people in my life
through Cursillo. You are
all such a blessing and

your kindnesses have
meant so very much to
me and you will always
be in my heart.
I ask you all to join me in
congratulating our new
Lay Director, Teri Carr
and her Assistant Annie
Ventola. Cursillo could
not be in more capable
hands than they are with
Teri and Annie at the
helm. Please pray for
them as they assume
their positions and I ask
you all to give them your
full support.
Again, I thank you all for
sharing these past two
years. I look forward to
seeing you at the many
upcoming Cursillo
events. May God bless
you always and may He
continue to bless the
Cursillo movement.
De Colores!
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May the Road Rise Up to Meet You…
Two days before the last Women's
Weekend in June, I received an email from Brian Caldwell, one of the
men who runs the Youth Center in
Kearny; our Casa. He informed me
that the parking lots in the complex
were in the process of being paved
and that everyone involved with the
Weekend would need to park on Belgrove Ave. Okay. It was an inconvenience - no doubt. The Service Team
had to cart in all of the supplies that
is needed for 35 women for several
days. Team and Candidates had the
usual assortment of luggage and bedding that needed to be hauled in.
People were coming for the Opening
and the Closing... Well, e-mails were
sent out and the logistics were explained; parking is allowed on the
street and come in through the front
entrance. People began to form carpools and adjusted to the situation.
Nothing prepared me for what I
found that Thursday afternoon when
I arrived at the Casa. Nothing could
have prepared me except seeing it
for myself. The parking lots were in fact
going to be paved, as
Brian said. However,
currently, they were
in the process of being
ripped up. There were
MOUNTAINS of rocks
everywhere. There
were PILES of dirt.
There were dump
trucks, cement trucks and trucks that
I do not know the names of. There
were bulldozers and backhoes and
other equipment that made indescribable noise and spit dirt and
gravel. Trucks were everywhere. An
old building had been demolished
and that debris was part of the landscape. I was flabbergasted and
acutely aware that we had invited 13
Candidates, 12 Team members and
10 Service Team members to come
down to what looked like Armaged-

By Teri Carr

don.
A quote from my Patron Saint, Teresa
of Avila, immediately came to my
mind. The story goes that on a particularly difficult day, as St. Teresa
was traveling to inspect the site of
one of her new monasteries, her horse
dumped her into a puddle. It is said
that the words she used to responded
to this were, “Dear Lord, if this is how
You treat Your friends, it is no wonder
You have so few!” Now, before you
all say - And YOU'RE NO ST. TERESA,
let me tell you that I wholeheartedly
agree. So can you imagine how ill prepared I was to deal with what I saw?
My remarks were not publishable.
Over the course of the next few
days, you could see the plan for the
facility begin to take place. The workers appeared tireless, even in the
heat. Cement sidewalks were poured,
the mountains of stone and piles of
dirt were leveled and put in
place. Each time that the Team and
Candidates came across the lot for a
meal (singing DeColores),
the walk was a bit less
treacherous.
Two things came to my
mind over the course of
the weekend regarding
this "paving of the parking lot." The first was
that this was the Rector's
opening remarks being
played out In front of us. You remember - the story where all of the makings of a tractor arrive on a farm and
are dumped in a pile in the middle of
the barn. Over several days, it is assembled and becomes a usable and
valuable piece of equipment for the
farmer. Some Rectors have used other
scenarios that have the same meaning; what is once a bewildering and
intimidating mess is assembled by
knowledgeable people into something
appreciated.

The second thing that came to my
mind was similar to the first. I
wondered if the transformation of
the grounds mirrored what was
happening within the Candidates.
Corny? Yeah, probably - but I
couldn't help but think of wrong
ideas being knocked down, debris
being removed, mountains leveled,
dirt put in its proper place ... the
Kingdom of God being constructed
or unearthed.
Well, if you went to the Closing on
Sunday, you know what a beautiful
weekend it was. Despite the fact
that we gathered on a hot, June
day in a Church that had no air
conditioning and windows that
were boarded up, you could feel
the joy. The witnessing was heartfelt and inspiring. If this were a
movie, of course, all of the work
would have been completed and
the sun would have been setting
over the completed project - mature shade trees having sprung up
overnight, along with flowering
bushes and thick, green grass.
Well, this is real life and we know
that the Kingdom of God is always
being constructed.
DeColores!

Cursillo Courier is a publication for Cursillistas of the
Archdiocese of Newark. It is published four times per
year, and can be found on the website, mycursillo.com.
If anyone would like a hard copy sent to them, contact
the Editor at decolores7@optonline.net.
Any contributions can be sent to the Treasurer Annie
Ventola at 414 Third Avenue, Garwood, NJ 07027.
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Mean What You Say and Say What You Mean
At the Ultreya on July 17, Lea
Abrams gave the Witness talk. Father Thomas gave the Spiritual
Summation, which was so insightful
we wanted to share it with the entire Cursillo Community.

“I am a devout Catholic.” Lea
Abrams gave the Witness Talk at
July’s Ultreya and that was her recurring theme. She spoke beautifully of her faith journey and how
she has used those five words both
before and after she made her Cursillo Weekend.
I have known for a long time
that Lea speaks those words whenever she can. Even before she knew
the Cursillo mantra that she should
make a friend, be a friend and bring
a friend to Christ, she was doing it.
Michael Tapper, a member of my
Parish Family of Our Lady of Perpetual Help, was featured in the cover
article in New Jersey Catholic Magazine a couple of months ago. His
face adorned the cover. Soon after
the article appeared, I preached
about Michael’s faith journey and
how it started when Lea said to Mi-

chael: “I am a devout Catholic.” That
resulted in Michael contacting me and
very soon afterwards, he was in RCIA
preparing for Baptism.

By Rev. Thomas Lipnicki
At the gym I noticed a guy
younger than I who had a tattoo of
the Heart of Jesus surrounded by
thorns on his bicep. I said to him:
“Is that the Sacred Heart of Jesus?”
He said yes and pulled up his sleeve
to show it to me in its entirety.
Then he showed me Saint Jude
above the Heart. I commented:
“you must be Catholic.” He answered in the affirmative. I asked
him if he went to Mass. He said he
didn’t but was thinking about it. I
said: “I am a devout Catholic and I
go to Mass every Sunday.”

I challenged my parishioners
to be more assertive with their Catholic faith, that they should start using
those five words whenever they could.
The Laity oftentimes don’t realize the
power they have as witnesses to Jesus
Christ. What is a more powerful image? A group of priest friends dressed
in black suits and Roman collars bowing their heads and
saying Grace before
Let us be proud of our
enjoying their entrées in a restaurant
He said he
Catholicism and be certain to
or a family or several
knew
that
he should
both live it and profess it.
adult friends bowing
go. Then I said that
their heads, blessing
Easter was coming
themselves and saying Grace before
soon and that would be a perfect
enjoying their entrées? We all know
time to get back to the Church. He
the answer. It’s expected that the
said he would. I was delighted at
priests would do it; it is far more powour exchange and I asked him during
erful to watch the Laity do it. What a
Easter Week if he had gone to Mass
wonderful way to say “I am a devout
and he told me yes.
Catholic” without even using those
words!
It’s time for all of us to
wear our faith on our sleeves. Let us
But it got me thinking: do I do
be proud of our Catholicism and be
the same? It’s easy to look at me
certain to both live it and profess it.
when I am dressed in obvious priest
How and where are you going to
clothing or when I am presiding at
proclaim “I am a devout Catholic”
Mass or celebrating the sacraments
today and thus fulfill your commitand think I am a devout Catholic. But
ment to the Action leg of the tripod?
when I am in situations where no one
Make a friend, be a friend, bring a
knows I am a priest, am I an effective
friend to Christ.
witness to the Lord Jesus Christ? I decided to try on Lea’s words for myself.

Nicole Nerli gets a surprise
birthday cake at the Ultreya.
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Second Annual Priests Appreciation Dinner
So often we take it for granted
that our Spirutual Advisors are
willing to make the sacrifice to
commit to a Cursillo Weekend.
Many times it takes a lot of juggling since the weekends are the
busiest for parish priests especially those who are the sole resident.
Our Secretariat wanted to express
our utmost appreciation to those
priests who make that commitment and without whom we would
have no weekends. A dinner was
given in their honor this spring at
Notre Dame, North Caldwell. For
those who were unable to attend,
we extend our appreciation and
thanks to all who support our
weekends and continue to demonstrate the grace of self-sacrifice
for our movement.

ευχαριστώ
dziękuję

Merci!
Danke!
Tak!

Gracias!
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A New Perspective from Assistant Lay Director
I am a bookkeeper by profession, so
numbers are always running around
in my head. It made perfect sense
to me to accept the Treasurer position in Cursillo. Before starting the
job I often thought, “where does
the money go?” After taking over
the job, I now have the answer to
that question.
The weekends just about cover
themselves. We are usually a couple
hundred dollars short. There are
many different reasons for this.
Sometimes a candidate can’t afford
it and we subsidize all or a part of
their payment. Sometimes Spiritual
Advisors do multiple weekends a
year so we off-set the cost for some
of that expense. We also cover the
deposits for all the weekend which
is $500 per weekend.

We run on a limited budget and we
are hovering around $2,000. This
year was the first year we charged
for the Day of Renewal. We made
$400 from that day, and I think it
was a huge success. The Secretariat
debated whether we should charge
for the Day of Renewal, but we knew
that we could not afford it on our
own. As usual the Cursillo Community was beyond generous and that
event was a success for us.
That’s why the upcoming Fundraiser
is super important. The price is $25
per ticket and we will have a Tricky
Tray and 50/50. We hope to come
out ahead with this fundraiser. This
could not be done without the generosity of this beautiful community.

We pay dues to Cursillo. The Regional dues are $200 and the National dues are $400 per year. We
pay the photographer Danny for the
beautiful pictures he gives us for
every weekend. This is a nominal
amount (averages around $150 per
weekend) and is a timeless keepsake. There are many little things
we pay that I just wasn’t aware of.

By Annie Ventola

I have been a Cursillista since 1997
but I’ve been involved with Cursillo
my entire life. Cursillo means the
world to me and it’s a privilege for
me to be a part of this organization.
I urge you all to join us on September
25th at St. Anastasia’s and to donate
a basket for our Tricky Tray. It’s a
great “Action” for a Group Reunion
to get involved in!
Thank you from the bottom of my
heart and let’s continue to make
Cursillo a bright spot in all our lives.
DeColores,
Annie Ventola

FOOD * FUN * FELLOWSHIP

50/50

BYOB
Please bring your favorite
dessert for all to share!

Tricky
Tray

Friday, September 25, 2015
7:30 p.m.
St. Anastasia Parish
1095 Teaneck Road, Teaneck
Cost: $25

Please RSVP to Teri Carr by Sept. 18 at
mycursillo.com@gmail.com or
call 973-228-4493.
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One Awesome Witness

By Kelly Enright

Ultreyas are a wonderful opportunity
for the Cursillo Community to gather for
prayer, sharing our lives of Piety, Study
and Action, offering each other encouragement and inspiration, as well as a
reminder that we have beautiful companions journeying with us. The Witness
Talk, Lay Summation and Spiritual Summation together can serve as a "booster
shot" to help us refocus and reignite our
efforts toward our mission of evangelization. On Friday, May 15th, the Womens'
169th Weekend blessed our Community
by hosting an Ultreya at OLPH in Oakland. Carolyn Messina was the Rector on
this weekend; Joanne Rinkus was the
Angel. The Witness Talk was given by
Kelly Enright. Her talk is here for those
who were unable to attend. Enjoy it!

von Trapp. At random times, I would re-

struggle those years must have been. I

call that I was to have this opportunity

only know now because of stories my

tonight, to tell you of the transformation

parents have shared over time. How

in my life because of Cursillo and I would

we would eat franks and beans for din-

remember that scene and want to clasp

ner for several nights a week because

my hands together and look up to God in

there wasn’t money for a large grocery

gratitude. The Christ moment came when

bill. How my mom sewed all of our

I was watching the television special that

clothes on a hand-me-down sewing

Hello everyone. So, I’m going to tell you

only one person and he had gone to bed

my story but I’d like to start the best way

early that night! I wanted to run upstairs

I know…with a Christ moment. It seems

and wake him because having a spouse

the best way to start because it has to do

who is a Cursillista means they understand

with how I feel about standing up here at

the significance of your Christ moments.

this moment. When Carolyn asked me to

Ed would completely understand what had

be the speaker this evening, way back in

happened. Christ was telling me that my

November, I was elated and honored. My

desire to stand before you tonight and the

repaired. How my mom took us to the

mind raced with thoughts and ideas of

rush of joy I felt when anticipating it,

doctor on the bus because my dad

what I might say to you. How could I

were pleasing to him.

drove our only car to work. How my

possible tell you how I feel about Cur-

God is great…He makes me humble.

sillo? I have been thinking about this
testimony every day for the last 5 plus
months. However, every time I did think
about standing here tonight, I would see
a particular image in my mind. It was
Julie Andrews in a scene from the Sound
of Music. She is standing on the staircase
in the von Trapp mansion clasping her
hands together, in utter joy as she raises
her eyes to the heavens in what could
only be gratitude to God for the transformation she has just witnessed in Captain

th

aired to mark the 50 anniversary of the

machine that my father rescued from

film. When Diane Sawyer asked Julie An-

the curb outside someone’s house and

drews what her favorite scene from the
movie was, she named two. And as she
began to talk about what I now call “my
moment” and that clip was playing, I almost fell off the couch! I had shared the
existence of that image in my head with

dad worked all day and took classes at
night to better himself and in turn im-

As a young child, I didn’t learn about God

prove his family’s circumstances. Over

in the traditional way that a Catholic child

time, as a family, we attended church,

does. That’s because I was not born into a

infrequently, in a number of different

Catholic family. My father was 16 and my

denominations. However, my parents

mother was 17 when I was born. We lived

didn’t feel a connection to God that

with my grandmother. There would be

was reinforced by any of them. So, for

two 2 more children in the next 2 ½ years,

me, as a child, there was no formal

a brother, Shawn and sister, Colleen,

religious education, attending services

whom I adore. So, at 19 and 20 years old,

or receiving sacraments. My parents

my dad and mom had 3 children and need-

may not have provided these things to

less to say I will never fully grasp what a

me but what they never failed to pro-
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vide was an abundance of never wavering

versary of my Confirmation into the Catho-

good parent. Something that you think

love and support. No child was ever

lic Church during the Easter Vigil in this

gets easier as they get older, another

shown the importance of “do unto oth-

very church. Ed makes me want to be a

fallacy. In spite of the number of

ers” or “love thy neighbor” more than

better person. I tell him every day that he

times I have thought… ”Please stop, I

me. It wasn’t preached to me. It was

is my hero. Now, I also tell him that he is

want to get off this roller coaster”, the

shown to me. I believe that I am a faith

my Palanka, he is the lever that lifts me

joy, pride and love they have brought

filled person today, in large part, be-

up. Of all the gifts he has given me, the

to my life is beyond measure and I try

cause of their example. A child learns

greatest was to be my friend and bring me

every day to be worthy of Beth, Megan

what is lived in their home every day.

to Christ.

and Katie, three sacred gifts from God.

God is great…He made me a daughter.

God is great…He made me a wife.

As a young adult I questioned everything,

As a parent, I have always struggled with

as young adults endlessly do. I had so

knowing what is best for my children and

At the ripe old age of 40, I summoned

many questions about the future. I won-

doing it. I grew up dreaming of being a

up the courage to return to school to

dered…”What would I spend my life do-

mother. It was the most precious dream I

complete my college education. It

ing? Whom would I spend my life with?”

had. I always believed it was what I was

took 3 ½ years of juggling but this time

And then when I was 17 I met Ed. Ini-

meant to do. The first pregnancy was not

around I refused to drop the ball and in

tially, he appeared to be the complete

to be the one to make that dream come

January of 2004 I graduated from Wil-

opposite of me. He was quiet, extremely

true. But we had faith and we survived.

liam Paterson University with a Bache-

intelligent, very serious and very reli-

The days on which each of my three

lor’s Degree in Special Education. By

gious. We actually grew up just three

daughters arrived will never be equaled in

April 1st I was teaching in the Oakland

blocks from each other right here in Oak-

my life. I had longed to look into my chil-

School District. The same district of

land. But we did not meet until high

dren’s eyes and see all of the love that I

which I am a product, as are my daugh-

school because until 8 grade Ed at-

had to give reflected back at me. It was-

ters. I am now in my 12th year of teach-

tended OLPH Catholic School and I at-

n’t until I held each of them that the real-

ing special needs students that range in

tended the Oakland Public Schools.

ity of the impact that I could have shook

age from 3-7 years old. My job can be

There was no way I could have realized

me to my very core. It has been and con-

exhausting, frustrating, stressful and

the significance of us sitting next to each

tinues to be the most challenging blessing

even political. To simply say it’s a

other in typing class senior year! It

of my life. Why is there no schooling or

challenge doesn’t even come close.

seems like a lifetime ago. How do I tell

degree required for this job? In the last 29

This year, in particular, almost broke

you what my life has been like with this

years my vocabulary has grown to include

me. For the first time ever I would

person? On our 37 year journey together

new words like colic, pars fracture, child

wake in the morning and be unable to

I have learned the meaning of “my cup

study team, to name just a few. The

get out of bed because I knew the diffi-

runneth over”. So many of my questions

words anxiety, depression, cutting and

cult day that lay ahead of me. I felt

about life were answered by Ed. Wit-

panic attacks took on a whole new mean-

helpless to bring about the change that

nessing his devout faith and his example

ing to me. Then, there was the collect call

needed to occur in one child’s life. I

of living a truly Christian life showed me

from a county jail, one thousand miles

would open my eyes and pray for

what was missing in my life. So two

away, one night. One University’s unique

strength and patience. Then I would

years after we married another signifi-

way of teaching students a lesson. At no

try very hard to hand it over to God.

cant part of God’s plan for my life oc-

other times is my faith more tested or

This is difficult for the control freak

curred and with great joy, I share with

needed than during the many ups and

part of Kelly! So why do I not only

you that last month marked the 30th anni-

downs I have encountered trying to be a

continue to do it every day but to tell

th

So I pray for wisdom and courage.
God is great…He made me a mother.
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people I love it? Because underneath all

very active in the Cursillo movement and

case” or because you were really hop-

of my other needs, is a desire to do some-

has brought many people closer to

ing for more.

thing with my life that utilizes all of the

Christ . We have great respect for him.

gifts from God, that are unique to me. I

Well I had no idea what was involved or

get to do that every day and there is no

what would happen on that weekend but

greater reward than recognizing when I

if my trusted friend, Thomas, thought I

have made a difference in the lives of my

should do it, I was in. Ed agreed as well

students and in turn, their families. I

and I made my Cursillo weekend in March

know God is speaking to me when a young

and Ed in April of last year. Just when I

Autistic boy walks up to me and says,

thought I couldn’t feel any closer to my

“Mrs. Enright, I have to tell you a secret”

husband, we have this transforming ex-

and then whispers in my ear, “You’re in

perience, just weeks apart that connects

my heartbeat forever!”

us even more than we thought possible,

God is great…He made me a teacher.
So that is who I am and who I continue to
be. However, 15 months ago, in the midst
of living a very blessed and faith filled
life, a friend came over for dinner one

to Christ and to each other.

Faith is a gift bag filled with many
gifts. They are nestled among the layers of tissue waiting to be revealed.
That’s where I found Cursillo. But
here’s the revelation…I didn’t even
know about the bag and the layers until Cursillo. How is that? That I have
been living a very blessed and faith
filled life but I left that weekend feeling like it had just started. Like I had
reached into the bag, parted the layers
of tissue and lifted out the most beau-

We receive many gifts over the course of

tiful gift! How do you explain that to

a lifetime. It has become popular to give

people? You can’t really. You wish

gifts in “gift bags” rather than wrapping

you could. You come home, as we like

them. I’m sure you’ve all received a gift

to say, “on the top of the mountain”,

bag at one time or another. You can

feeling closer to God than ever before
and all you want is to
tell people how wonderful it was! But you
can’t. Not really. Not
with mere words. And
so it begins. The fourth
day. We must use our
actions to bring about
change in the world and
to show the world the
change that has occurred in us. We are
changed! And if we
take all that passion

night bringing with him 2 pieces of paper
that would change my life. After dinner
was over he picked up the papers, handed
one to Ed and one to me and said, “I think
it’s time.” He was handing us the application forms for upcoming Cursillo weekends. Our friend has been a part of our
faith journey for the last 16 years. He is

that flowed over us on
probably relate when I talk about search-

our weekend, because God’s love

ing through the layers of tissue to find

brought us there, people will know

the gift. Sometimes there may be more

that we are different.

than one gift in the bag. Maybe the person who gave you the bag has to tell you

How am I different?

there’s more in there. Maybe you look

The greatest change for me has to do

for more without prompting, “just in

with my vision. When I arrived at the
homecoming Sunday night of my week-
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end, a fellow parishioner, friend and Cur-

derstand what it means to stand at the top

about the right way to act. “I want to

sillista said to me, “It’s like getting glasses

of the mountain and who strive to lift oth-

be a good person”, he told his friends.

for the first time. You put them on and

ers to that place that is so much closer to

“But I don’t always know the best way

suddenly everything is clear.” “Yes, yes,

Christ. People who surround me and lift

to do that.” His friends, the heron,

yes!”, I said enthusiastically. “That’s it!”

me up when I slide down. I “see” all of

the monkey and the dog wanted to

Thank you Brian.

you! How happy I am to be among you. I

help and offered their varying opinions

strive to live up to your example. In par-

on the three burning questions that

ticular, I’ve decided that I want to be

Nikolai had. “When is the best time to

Erma when I grow up and be counted

do things? Who is the most important

among the “Cursillo Royalty.”

one? What is the right thing to do?”

Well, all of the things I “see” now are like
more gifts buried in the tissue within the
beautiful bag.
I “see” Christ moments in every day.

Last October I served on my first Service

I “see” opportunities to be Christ to some-

Team for Anne Ventola’s weekend. Last

one else.

Saturday I found out what my first Rollo

I “see” my faith changing, growing, evolv-

talk will be when I serve on Barbara Kit-

ing.

tle’s Team in the fall. I “see” a world

But the greatest thing I “see” is you!

filled with people who are searching for a
connection. I “see” now how I can fill

All of you, and so many more who are not

their bag with gifts and show them the

here tonight. Cursillo gave me you. That

rainbow.

is what has brought me the most joy over
the last 14 months. I have known some of
you as fellow parishioners for many, many
years. At least I thought I knew you, but
not like I do now. I have known some of
you for 14 months and some of you I have
never met before. But we are ALL connected. Something else that’s difficult to
explain to someone who is not a Cursillista. I like to think of you as my
“Rainbow Connection” (yes I am a Muppets
fan)! When I walk into a Cursillo function,
an Ultreya, Day of Renewal, Fundraiser,
Fourth Day grouping or Team meeting, the
feeling in the air is palpable. We are connected! We are Christ to each other! Not
one of us doubts that for a minute. The
passion for and from Christ flows freely
among us and we keep coming back to
give and receive it again and again. My
life is now filled with men and women I
call brothers and sisters. People who un-

And while he loved his friends, Nikolai
knew that their answers were only selfserving and that there must be more
for him to know and understand. So he
seeks the counsel of Leo, the wise old
turtle who lived in the mountains. But
it is Nikolai’s own response to a
stranger’s cry for help that leads him
directly to the answers he is looking
for. After Leo witnesses Nikolai put-

As a teacher I have a love for children’s

ting other’s needs before his own he

literature. One of the best Rollos I have

puts into words what the boy had dem-

heard thus far, was given by Annie Ventola

onstrated but failed to fully realize on

during which she shared quotes from some

his own. “Remember then that there

of my favorite children’s books. Very often

is only one important time and that

the complicated issues that plague adult

time is now. The most important one

lives can be clarified in the simple prose

is always the one you are with and the

of a children’s storybook. This is especially

most important thing is to do good for

easy to see now, with my new Cursillista

the one who is standing at your side.

glasses on! I recently discovered a book

For these my dear boy, are the answers

on the shelf in my classroom. It was

to what is most important in this

among a small library that had been be-

world. This is why we are here.”

queathed to me, three years ago, by the
retiring teacher that used the room before
me. I never knew it was there until a few
months ago. I now believe I wasn’t
meant to read it until I was living my
fourth day. The book is titled” The Three
Questions”, based on a story by Leo Tolstoy. Written and illustrated by Jon J.
Muth. In this story is a young boy named
Nikolai who sometimes felt uncertain

And as I closed the book after I read it
for the first time, I heard these words:
“Make a friend,
be a friend,
bring a friend to Christ!”
De Colores!

Page 10

Cursillo Courier

Women’s 171st Weekend in June, “Thy Kingdom Come”
Delays were a thing of the past as
Women gathered for the 171st
weekend June 11-14. Thirteen candidates filled the Casa with the
sound of singing, laughter and praise
despite the heat and the state of
the parking lot. (See Teri Carr’s
article on page 2).

car belonged to Linda Armonaitis.
Many Cursillistas went over to the tow
driver to attempt saving the car. They
were successful, although the tow
driver had to be paid. No sooner had
these words been said than the Cursillistas reached into their pockets and
paid for the tow! This is Christianity in
Action!
More photos at
mycursillo.com

Many of the women said they would
not have been able to make the
weekend had it been held in March
as originally scheduled. We know
the Holy Spirit has the Master Plan
and it is only up to us to go with it!
Rector Joanne Rinkus and Angel
Dawn Torpey, Spiritual Advisors Rev.
Thomas Lipnicki and Rev. Joe
D’Amico lead the procession into a
very warm Sacred Heart Church for
the closing. Once inside, the open
doors and many fans helped make it
quite comfortable.
Linda Armonaitis, Weekend Support
Rector, gave the 4th Day Rollo.
As everyone was exiting the church,
someone realized that a car was
being towed across the street that
partially blocked a driveway. The
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Fall Weekends Coming Up
The Women’s 172nd Weekend is fast
approaching, October 1-4. The theme
is from St. Francis’ famous prayer,
“Make Me An Instrument of Your
Peace.” Rector is Barbara Kittle, Angel is Uju Egonu, with Spiritual Advisors Fr. Paul Cannariato, Fr. Thomas
Lipnicki and Sr. Linda Klaiss. Pat Assan is Support Rector.
Team includes Suzanne Rivera, Ideals;
Susan Coppola, Laity; Marilyn
Weinberger, Study; Ann Joseph, Action; Maureen Farley, Leaders; Kelly
Enright, Study of the Environment;
Christianity in Action, Patty Martinez.
Personal Contacts are Gail Artola and
Peg Mondello. Music Minister is Nicole
Nerli. Service Team Co-chiefs are
Debbie DiMauro and Annie Ventola.
Bring that Friend to Christ this Fall.
Applications and information can be
found on the website, mycursillo.com.

“All Are Welcome” in once again
the theme of a weekend. This
time it is the Men’s 189th, headed
by Steve Taylor as Rector and
Tony Ventola as Warden. This
weekend takes place November 19
-22. Spiritual Advisors are Fr.
John Gordon, Fr. Ernest Rush and
Deacon Paul Carris. The Team
will be giving the following Rollos:
John Landers, Ideals; Peter
Monacchio, Laity; Daniel McGinty,
Study; Michael Kirwan, Action;
Ralph Savercool, Leaders; Mike
Tracy, Environments; Steven
Uber, Christianity in Action. Personal Contacts are Pat Ferrara and
Chris Sontag. Music Minister is
Gordon Roehrer. John Ventola
heads up the Service Team.

