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St Michael’s News: 
 THE PARISH LEADERSHIP TEAM are not formally meeting but we 

are still operating remotely.  The Working Group for the Safeguarding 
of Children and Vulnerable Persons continue to meet to progress 
actions.  If  you have any questions, please contact the parish office. 

 CHILDCARE CENTRE & HOLY SPIRIT HALL:  Demolition of the existing hall is due to 
commence soon, 

 LIVESTREAMING OF MASS:  This Sunday at 10am.  Also available on  Channel 10 at 6am 
and 11am on Channel 31 & 44.  Mass is also available on You Tube daily, from St Simon’s 
Parish, Rowville. 

RECENT DEATHS: Alan Rix 
  

ANNIVERSARIES: Luisa Rodrigues, Vin Spina, Garry Dougherty, Lucy Murphy, 
Hilda Smith & 1 Year Anniversary of Harry Seales 

 

SICK: Veronica Werzek, Angela Reed, Josica Markov, Giuseppa 
Forestieri, Julita Aquino, Fr Philip Godsell 

 

BAPTISMS: Olivia Vukic 
 
 

 
Come, Holy Spirit, enlighten the minds of women and men of medical science who 
are working to find a solution to this viral infection. Guide their research and help 
them discover what you provide in creation, sure ways of control, protection, 
inoculation and healing. Strengthen them in their tiring work and enrich in them the  
virtue of hope. 

ACT OF SPIRITUAL COMMUNION: 
My Jesus, 

I believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament. 

I love You above all things, and I desire to receive You into my soul. 

Since I cannot at this moment receive You sacramentally, come at least spiritually into my heart.  

I embrace You as if You were already there, and unite myself wholly to You. 

Never permit me to be separated from You.  Amen. 

17th Sunday in 
Ordinary Time 
(Year A - July 26,  2020)  
1 Kg 3:5, 7-12 
Rom 8: 28-30 
Mt 13:44-52 

Please keep in your prayers the children from the Parish  

Sacramental Program who have begun lessons via Zoom in 
preparation for First Eucharist. 

https://www.bing.com/images/search?q=free+religious+clip+art+body+and+blood+of+christ&id=7A2FE1C4043EDD84C78FE973F9B3C8EF04503C47&FORM=IQFRBA


  

Reflection by Richard Leonard 

After being nearly snowbound for two weeks, a Seattle man departed for his vacation in Miami Beach, where 
he was to meet his wife the next day at the conclusion of her business trip to Minneapolis. They were looking 
forward to pleasant weather and a nice time together. Unfortunately, there was some sort of mix up at the 
boarding gate, and the man was told he would have to wait for a later flight. He tried to appeal to a            
supervisor but was told the airline was not responsible for the problem and it would do no good to complain.  

Upon arrival at the hotel the next day, he discovered that Miami Beach was having a heat wave, and its 
weather was almost as uncomfortably hot as Seattle's was cold. The desk clerk gave him a message that his 
wife would arrive as planned. He could hardly wait to get to the pool area to cool off, and quickly sent his 
wife an e-mail, but due to his haste, he made an error in the e-mail address. 

His message therefore arrived at the home of an elderly preacher's wife whose even older husband had died 
only the day before.  

When the grieving widow opened her e-mail, she took one look at the monitor, let out an anguished scream, 
and fell to the floor dead. Her family rushed to her room where they saw this message on the screen: 

Dearest wife, 

Departed yesterday as you know.  Just now got checked in. 
Some confusion at the gate. Appeal was denied. Received confirmation of your arrival tomorrow. 
Your loving husband.  

P.S. Things are not as we thought. You're going to be surprised at how hot it is down here. 

Old-time missioners used to have a field day with today's gospel, or at least with part of it. While they may 
have liked the passages that suggested that heaven was like a treasure in a field or like a pearl of great 
price, they told us that hell was a furnace of fire where there was weeping and gnashing of teeth. 

Some of those preachers seemed to know an awful lot about hell! It's as though they were travel writers who 
had visited the place several times just to warn us about what to expect when we got there. And do you     
remember how easy it was to get in? Many of us thought we had a first class ticket in our pocket most of the 
time. 

Once, during a parish mission, where the visiting priest had given us an excruciatingly detailed description of 
hell, he told us, ‘You could be dipping your hand in the holy water font as you leave the Church tonight and 
be struck down dead and sent to hell for eternity!’ At the end of that session my cousin stood by the holy    
water font and watched everyone else dip their hand in, saying as they did, ‘After you, after you.’ She wasn't 
taking any chances! 

All this is not to underestimate the reality of hell. If we believe in heaven and free will, it has to be logically 
true that hell exists and that, consistent with some people's free, knowing and serious rejection of God and 
of love all their lives, these choices will destine decisions made for, and by, them in the next world as well. 

There are two major differences, however, between how we used to speak about heaven and hell and what 
we say now. Just as we know the treasure hidden in the field or the pearl of great price are metaphors for 
heaven, rich and wonderful ones at that, they remain images that enable us to grasp an unimaginable     
concept. So it is with hell. How can we imagine life without love and God? We have learnt that our        
guidebook regarding hell needs to be more circumscribed about what that destination or state of being 
holds. All we can confidently say is that hell is non-God. 

The second change is that we are more careful about being so confident in regard to who is going there.   
Jesus tells us that God wants all humanity to be saved. We can't take that seriously and then have people 
slip into hell for a small infringement of the rules.  

If we read today's Gospel in a different way it can be a commentary on what God has done for us. Humanity 
can be seen as the treasure in the field that God has sold everything to own. We are the pearl of great price 
that God has moved heaven and earth to possess and we are the fish caught up in the net of God's love. 

Our God is the one who became one like us, in Jesus the Lord, so that we might know, love and serve him. 
That's what today's Gospel is all about.  

Jesus reminds his disciples that in glimpsing the things of heaven they have to be like the master of a 
household. That's a rich image. In Jesus' day such a person would have provided protection, love, security 
and justice for all. 

God has given us free will and treasures, both new and old, to help us protect each other, love each other, 
feel secure in the truth and act justly. But we need to know that the choices we make in regard to these 
things have implications for how we live now and in the life to come. 

© Richard Leonard SJ 


