St. Padre Pio Prayer
Group Newsletter

THE PADRE PIO
PRAYER GROUP
of Cleveland
Spiritual Director:
Rev. Fr. Edward J. Janoch

Group Leader:
Cindy Russo

MISSION &
VISION:
To carry out the
works, words and
devotion of St. Padre Pio through
prayer and charitable works where we
can touch lives and
change souls.
Our vision is to create more Spiritual
Children and lead
souls to heaven.

UPCOMING
EVENTS:

Mar 30 Divine Mercy
Novena starts

Apr 7 ** NEW TIME **
Padre Pio Prayer
Group Gathering
beginning with
Rosary at 8:00 AM
and Mass at 8:30 AM,
St. Barnabas Church,
9451 Brandywine
Rd., Northfield

Check the online
Community Bulletin
Board on our
website to view
upcoming events
in the area

M A R C H

V O L U M E

2 0 1 8

6 ,

I S S U E

3

Live the Way of the Cross
Blessed Mother felt every pain and every humiliation. She was unafraid of the ridicule
heaped upon her by the crowds. Her eyes
were ever on Jesus and His Pain. Is that the
secret of her miraculous strength? How did
her loving heart bear such a burden and such a
weight? As she watched Him stumble and fall,
was she tortured by the memory of all the
yesterdays — His birth, His hidden life and His
ministry? She was so hopeful of everyone loving Him. What a heartache it was to see so
many hate Him — hate with a diabolical fury.
Mother Mary, take my hand as I make this Way
of the Cross. Inspire me with those thoughts
that will make me realize how much He loves
me. Give me light to
apply each station to
my daily life and to
remember
my
neighbor's needs in
this Way of the Pain.
Obtain for me the
grace to understand
the mystery, the wisdom and the Divine
love as I go from scene
to scene. Grant that
my heart, like yours,
may
be
pierce d
through by the sight of His sorrow and the
misery, and that I may determine never to offend Him again. What a price He paid to cover
my sins, to open the gates of heaven for me
and to fill my soul with His own Spirit. Sweet
Mother, let us travel this way together and
grant that the love in my poor heart may give
you some slight consolation.
Padre Pio is one of the few saints who also
lived the way of the cross. He suffered the
wounds of Christ’s Passion in his body, the
stigmata. In addition to the wounds of the nails
and the spear, St. Pio was also given the laceration that Our Lord endured on his shoulder, a
wound caused by carrying the cross, which we

know about because Jesus revealed it to St.
Bernard.
The wound that Padre Pio had was discovered
by one of his friends and spiritual sons, Brother
Modestino of Pietrelcina. This friar was from
Pio’s native land and helped him with domestic
services. The future saint told him one day that
changing his undershirt was one of the most
painful things he had to endure. Brother Modestino didn’t understand why this would be,
and presumed that Pio was referring to the
pain that came from pulling the cloth away
from the wound in his side. He realized the
truth after Padre Pio had died, when he was
organizing the vestments of his spiritual father.
Brother Modestino had
been given the task of
collecting all of Padre
Pio’s belongings and
sealing them. On the
priest’s undershirt, he
found a large stain on
the right shoulder,
close to the shoulder
blade. The stain was
some four inches
across (somewhat similar to the stain on the
Shroud of Turin). He
realized that for Padre Pio to take off his shirt,
peeling the cloth from this open wound would
have caused tremendous pain. “I immediately
informed the father superior of what I’d
found,” Brother Modestino recalled, and the
superior asked him to make a brief report. He
added: “Father Pellegrino Funicelli, who had
also assisted Padre Pio for many years, told me
that many times in assisting Father in changing
the woolen undershirt that he used, he would
always note — sometimes on the right shoulder, sometimes on the left — a circular hematoma.”
Saint Padre Pio help us to carry and
accept the crosses in our lives.
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Following Jesus into the Desert
After my baptism, I returned daily to the river and watched. When John said, “Behold the Lamb of
God,” we applauded. Some danced. Some jumped into the water and splashed each other like children.
People were so busy celebrating
that they didn’t notice Jesus head
toward the desert. I wondered
why he left and followed.
He walked for an hour and then
stopped. I stayed back, hesitant to
disturb him. He stood still, eyes
closed, and tilted his neck so the
sun could fall fully on his face. The
hands at his sides slowly rose. I
became self-conscious. Was I intruding? I went home.
Days passed, and I wondered about Jesus. No one had seen him. More days passed, and I decided to
return to the desert. I don’t know what I hoped to find.

REFLECTIONS FOR OUR
SPIRITUAL DIRECTION

Somehow my wanderings led me to Jesus, who sat with his chest to his knees. He looked thin and
tired. His lips were dry and cracked. I stayed back. Had he been praying all this time? I can barely sit
through a synagogue service. What self-discipline this man had! And what was he thinking about as he
sat there? Did he love solitude so much? Or was he waiting for an answer that was slow in coming?
I wanted to imitate him, so I started praying at a distance. I became aware of stiff limbs before I realized that much time had passed. As I gazed at a full moon, I felt famished. I wanted the comfort of my
own bed. What was I doing out here? Why didn’t I leave?
A thought occurred to me: “Yours is a useless life. What you do doesn’t amount to anything. You don’t
amount to anything.”
I chewed on this idea for a moment. As fear mounted, Jesus turned. He knew I was there. My mind
raced. A voice inside accused me: “You don’t belong here. Leave. You are interfering.”
I wanted to run. But Jesus’ eyes contradicted my inclination. I stayed. It
was then that I noticed Jesus sweating profusely. Was he going through
a battle of his own? His hands were
clenched in prayer, and I followed his
example.
“God, I belong to you,” I prayed. “I
want to follow your plan, but I don’t
know what that is. Show me.”

(Continued on page 11)

—LORETTA

PEHANICH,
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Deadly Perfectionism
The medical profession, heavily influenced by proabortionists, generally recommends to pregnant mothers
who carry Down syndrome fetuses, to abort. It is now estimated in the U.S. that about 90% of Down syndrome babies
in the womb are aborted! The underlying principle here is
that we have difficulty with and want to reject what is imperfect. This carries over into our personal spiritual lives. People who are spiritually zealous, who are probably the majority
of Padre Pio disciples, can easily become perfectionistic in
their approach to the spiritual life.
This month's article will be a series of short thoughtprovoking points for meditation to help us be aware of possible perfectionism in ourselves and antidotes for it.
Our approach to our own spirituality is dependent upon our
concept of God. Without trying to draw the face of God as
you think it should be, simply draw the face from your imagination. What is the expression? This picture is important to
meditate on.

What were they like? This impacts us greatly on the unconscious level. Can I accept a compliment? If not, why?
“For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only
Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish but have
eternal life.” (John 3:16)
A wise, loving and very successful teacher who taught many
children with discipline problems constantly affirmed and encouraged the children. Instead of marking the test papers
with how many answers they got wrong, she marked how
many they got right. They excelled under her.
Everyone is welcome at an AA meeting, recovering and nonrecovering. No one is rejected. Do I welcome myself to
myself?
“Jesus became as sin on the cross that he might free us from
sin.”

Am I impatient with others, myself, and life
in general? Padre Pio said, “Be patient with
the faults of others. But especially with
your own.”
Joy is a fruit of the Holy Spirit and a sign of
God's presence in our souls. What is my
sense of humor like?
God wanted to give us himself in Jesus, and
instead people chose laws, ideas and principles. Is my approach to the spiritual life
more doing (Martha, Martha) or being with
Jesus (Mary)?
The human mind probably in the interests
of self-preservation, reacts much more to the negative than
the positive. For example, in news program: “If it doesn’t
bleed, it doesn't lead.” Much of the energy of spirituality
should consist in overcoming the negativity as it impinges
upon us.
The enemy of the good is not only the bad, but also the attempt to be perfect.

One of the Eucharistic prayers at Mass states, “When we
could not find the way to you, you loved us more than ever.”
In the temple, the Pharisee, a perfectionist, focused on himself. The publican, a sinner, focused on God. Whom do I
focus on?

“How often must I forgive my neighbor: seven times? No 70
x 7.” This applies also to forgiving ourselves when trying to
overcome a fault or grow in a virtue.

Do you believe that Jesus likes you, would love to take you
on a date, go on a vacation with you, like being your friend?
“He was known as the friend of sinners.” Can you imagine
him saying “Let's go out and play?” Jesus loves when we
make acts of faith, hope, and love. When I ask forgiveness, it
is a prayer of hope in his mercy.

Our image of God is heavily dependent on our parents.

(Continued on page 12)

“The just person falls seven times a day.”
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Stations of the Cross Through the Eyes of Mary
Station I: Jesus is condemned to die. My
Son stood before Pilate
as an innocent man.
But, throughout his life
he entered more and
more deeply into the
condition of sinful
flesh. It was not
enough that he was
born of a human
mother like me. He grew up in obscurity in Nazareth.
And, they always judged him there. They always judged
that it wasn’t right that he was conceived before Joseph
and I were married. Even when he began his public ministry, the religious leaders didn’t accept him. His reflection of God didn’t fit their self-serving picture of God.
Finally, his own followers abandoned him. I never imagined he would have to experience solidarity with prisoners beaten and tortured, but he did. I’ll never forget the
blood he shed and the pain he experienced at the hands
of the Roman guards. Jesus began this journey by becoming one with every powerless person, mocked and
made fun of by others. He did nothing that deserves
capital punishment, or the abuse he was given. His
“yes” – his surrender to God’s will - ultimately destroyed the power of sin and death. While he was growing up, I told him many times how I had been graced to
say “let it be done to me, according to your word.” I
never could have imagined that this would be the
sword that would ultimately pass through my heart: to
watch my Son say Yes to God, so completely and fully,
for the salvation of the world. Now that he is condemned to death, reflect with me on each station of his
journey – entering more and more completely into our
humanity and death itself. Let us ask for God’s grace to
be with him and to accompany him on his journey to
more fully understand it and be more fully grateful for
its gift.

Station II: Jesus Carries His Cross. My Son was forced to
carry the cross on which he would be nailed, ridiculed
and executed. We must pause here to remember what
it represents. For this journey, he takes up the weight of
all of our crosses, all of our senseless suffering, and the
weight of all of the sin in the world – past, present and
future. Each step he took cut deeply into his already
battered shoulders. I couldn’t believe he could manage
even a few steps. We can look back now and remember
that this is all for us. Each of us can say it was “for me.”
As we imagine each step he takes, we can pause now to
say “thank you,” in our own words, deep in our hearts.
Station III: Jesus Falls
the First Time. I can
barely express to you
what it was like to see
my Son fall under the
weight of that cross.
Everything within me
wanted to make them
stop. This was already
too much. But, there
was nothing I could do
but watch him lay on the ground. Of course, I now know
that if he was to enter completely into our lives, he
would have to surrender to the crushing weight of the
burdens so many in their world suffer. All the people of
the earth who are overcome by unfair burdens will always know that, laying there on the ground, Jesus knew
and would always understand their powerlessness. Unable to get himself up, he entered into and forever understands our fatigue and whatever unfairly defeats us.
I understand your sorrow and feeling of guilt at reflecting upon my Son’s way to Calvary. Please, just be grateful. My Son simply wants us to remember how he loved
then and loves us now. This is all about his mercy and
the gift of life we have in him.
(Continued on page 6)
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Stations of the Cross Through the Eyes of Mary
(Continued from page 5)

being able to do this on his own. Let’s pause for a moment to express to him now, whatever is in our hearts.

Station IV: Jesus Meets His Mother. As I pushed and
shoved to move through the crowds to be as close to
my Son as I could, we came to a place in the road where
he stopped. He saw me. And we looked into each
other’s eyes. I didn’t want him to see my tears or know
my pain, but I long ago accepted how thoroughly he
knew me. The love from my heart poured out in the
only embrace I could give him. My lips quietly said the
prayer he taught us: “Father, may your Kingdom come
and your will be done on earth as it is in heaven.” He
nodded so slightly, took a deep breath and moved on
up the hill. The sword passing through my heart had
blessed his mission, and I knew he knew it. Thank him
with me, even now, that he took up that mission for us.
Thank him that he has tasted the separation and loss
that every person in the world knows who has lost a
loved one. And, he has understood the heart of every
loving mother who grieves at the suffering of her children. He has become so completely one with us.

Station VI: Veronica
Wipes the Face of Jesus. I can’t describe his
face, with the blood
and the sweat, and the
bruises and swelling
from the beatings. As a
mother, I can hardly
tell you that there was
even spit on his face. It
was the face of solidarity with all who have ever experienced abuse and violence. Then, out of the crowd came a woman whose
compassion for my Son was so great that she pushed
passed the Roman soldiers and wiped his face with her
veil. Oh, how I loved her for that. The look between
them touched me deeply. His clean face, for a moment,
revealed the loving face of the Son I loved. As he smiled
at the woman and continued on the journey, those of
us nearby looked at her veil and saw the gift he gave
her. There on her veil was a stunning likeness, a true
icon of the cost of his sacrifice and the depth of his solidarity with all who suffer. This image is his gift to us forever, to always contemplate his likeness, his union with
us in our worst rejection and suffering. As you remember with me how his face was so covered with punishment and violence, let us give thanks for his solidarity
with us in every aspect of our lives.

Station V: Simon Helps
Jesus Carry His Cross.
Now reflect with me on
what it must have been
like for my Son to simply not be able to carry
the cross any further
alone. I was so relieved
that he was getting
help at the time, even
though my heart went
out to Simon who was drawn into Jesus’ journey. As we
look back, we can give thanks that Jesus entered into
our life, even in this gesture of help. Jesus came to
know the experience of all of us who must depend
upon others, who can’t make it alone. Even in this final
journey, Jesus would not even have the satisfaction of

Station VII: Jesus Falls the Second Time. When my Son
fell the second time, my heart sank as he seemed to just
lose control and stumble and crumble to the ground.
The way he fell to his knees on the hard stones, I could
feel the jarring pain through my whole body. Helpless
to help him, I again wondered if he could make it. As I
(Continued on page 7)
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Stations of the Cross Through the Eyes of Mary
(Continued from page 6)

look back with you today, I imagine that this fall placed
him together with people with disabilities, with people
suffering from all kinds of physical diseases that weaken
them, and with all who are aging and must confront the
limits of their bodies. My prayer is that all God’s people
who know the suffering of these disabilities might know
that they can always turn to my Son for understanding
and comfort. With gratitude in our hearts, we take a
few moments to find the words to express our feelings
to him.
Station VIII: Jesus
Meets the Women of
Jerusalem. This moving
scene
filled
my
mother’s heart with
even more love for
him. As I had seen him
comfort
so
many
groups of people during his life, now he
comforts this group of
women and children in Jerusalem. They aren’t here to
condemn him. What a remarkable meeting. They try to
comfort him, as he looks on them with love and compassion. During his ministry he had come to grieve for
Jerusalem. Now, my son gives them a special mission.
Soon they would understand that this suffering they
witnessed so closely was for them. Soon they would
witness the suffering of Jerusalem and have their
chance to bring their compassion and faith to their children and the people of their city .It is good to reflect
here, with him, on the mission each of us has that can
be shaped by this encounter with his suffering, death
and resurrection “for me.” Thank him for this brief time
to recall the gift we have received.
Station IX: Jesus Falls the Third Time. I will always re-

member this final fall. Having endured such a beating
and having lost so much blood, my son simply collapses.
I saw him lay there on the ground and I thought he was
dead. His arms spread out and his face in the dirt, Jesus
found himself in solidarity with all who fall in any way.
Contemplating how the soldiers roughly pulled Jesus up
and made him take the last steps to Calvary, take a few
moments to speak with him, expressing your gratitude
for his understanding for every weakness or failure you
have ever experienced.
Station X: Jesus is Stripped. The sword passed through
my heart again to watch my son so violated this way.
They intended to shame him even more by executing
him naked. They simply had to strip him of any dignity a
human being could have left. I remember looking at this
body I had bathed and cared for, now with all his
wounds re-opened and bleeding, so exposed for everyone to see. Now I see all the people in the world who
are vulnerable and without any defense, all those
whose dignity is violated, and I see this act of stripping
as placing my son so completely with those who suffer.
His incarnation was about to be complete. Please pause
to express what is in your heart and to give him thanks
that this is all so that you might be free from the power
of sin and death.
Station XI: Jesus is
Nailed to the Cross.
Today, as I remember
him lying on the cross,
with his arms outstretched, it is the
sound of the hammer
hitting the nails that
stays with me. I remember pulling the
first of many wood
(Continued on page 8)
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Stations of the Cross Through the Eyes of Mary
(Continued from page 7)

splinters from his fingers as a child working in Joseph’s
shop. Against his precious hands and wrists, that
touched and healed so many, a nail was placed, and a
hammer pounded the nail through his flesh and into the
wood of the cross. The sound – metal against metal –
that ring – and the look on his face – the spasm of his
whole body – I will never forget. Then, the other hand
and finally his feet are nailed to the cross. Spend some
time with him now, imagining how they lifted him up on
the cross, nailed there, that you might be free.
Station XII: Jesus Dies
on the Cross. The
sword of helplessness
split my heart in two as
I watched him struggle
to breathe, pulling himself up to let air out of
his lungs. With incredible courage and compassion, he spoke of
mercy and love. There
on that cross he gave me to John, and gave me to the
Spirit filled Church that would be born on Pentecost.
Then, after he gave himself into God’s hands one last
time, he took his last breath and he died. It is unforgettable to watch life leave the body of someone you love.
At the foot of his cross today, listen to my son tell you
of his love for you. Speak to him from your heart.
Station XIII: Jesus Is Taken Down From The Cross. We
waited what seemed like a long time before we had
permission to take his lifeless body off that cross. And,
it took so long to remove the nails, and to finally lower
his body to the ground. Someone removed that horrible
crown of thorns from his head. They pulled his hair back
and wiped his face clean before letting me hold his
body one last time. He had been given to me for only a

brief time. When he left home three years before, I was
so proud of him and excited to experience what God
would do through him. There at the foot of the cross,
my heart torn by grief, but always trusting in God’s
promise, I asked only to be God’s servant for what was
ahead. After the Ascension, when we would gather in
homes for the Breaking of the Bread, I again held his
broken body in my hands, now full of consolation that
his promise was fulfilled: he would always be with us.
Let yourself join me in receiving this mystery of the
death of Jesus being so real and complete. Knowing the
rest of the story, join me in speaking with him, heart to
heart, about our gratitude for how he has transformed
the power of death.
Station XIV: Jesus Is Laid In The Tomb. No mother
should ever have to bury a child. Just a short time before this day, Jesus looked into Lazarus’ tomb. He must
have known he would be laid in a tomb like that soon.
And when he thanked God for hearing his prayer, he
must have known that the Father who sent him would
give him life that would never die. In just a few days,
this tomb would be empty and forever a sign of Jesus’
surrender to the forces of sin and death, for us. As we
picture this scene, let us place the image of the empty
tomb before our eyes. Whenever you are tempted to
stand outside any tomb and grieve, remember this
empty tomb and know that, through the eyes of faith,
all tombs are empty. Today, join me in giving him
thanks. Join me in signing ourselves with the sign of his
cross, in the name of the Father and of the Son and of
the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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St. Joseph’s Lessons for Lent
This month, in the midst of the Lenten season, we pause to celebrate the Solemnity of Saint Joseph, Patron of the Universal
Church. Upon first glance, it might seem ill-timed to reflect upon
this saint during our preparation for Easter, when there is no record of him in the Gospels at the time of Jesus' public
ministry, Passion or Death - let alone the Resurrection. What does the earthly foster father of Jesus
have to teach us about our Lenten pilgrimage and our
preparation for Holy Week if he did not witness
Christ's Suffering, Death, and Resurrection firsthand?
Let us reflect upon three significant ways in which
Saint Joseph models for us a plan of preparation for
Holy Week and a spiritual disposition throughout the
entire year.
Next to the Blessed Virgin Mary, Saint Joseph stands as
a model of complete trust in God's Providence. Developing this spirit of unconditional trust is an essential
part of the spiritual life, particularly in Lent. After all,
Lent is a season in which we are called to acknowledge
honestly our brokenness and sinfulness, and yet trust
in God's abundant mercy: His ability to "make all things
new." Trust precludes despair.
When life's circumstances might understandably create
the opportunity to doubt, we cannot afford to disbelieve in God's goodness. Faith, first and foremost,
means trusting that God is Who He says He is, and
that leads to believing in His providential care for us.
This awareness comes, in part, from examining our past and recognizing the times in which the Lord has been so faithful to us.
In his Gospel, St. Matthew documents Saint Joseph's readiness to
fulfill the will of God, trusting that He would make good on His
promises. Saint Joseph could have understandably been swayed not
to trust: first, when he learned that Mary was with child, and secondly, when he was instructed to uproot his family and flee to Egypt.
As Pope Francis reminds us, "St. Joseph also experienced moments
of difficulty, but he never lost faith and was able to overcome them,
in the certainty that God never abandons us" (cf. General Audience,
May 1, 2013). Although St. Joseph did not know the exact way in
which the Father would bring him through these trials, His radical
trust propelled him onward. We must likewise pray for faith like his,
which is intrinsically linked with trust.
Secondly, Saint Joseph teaches us about the value of silent contemplation, an essential aspect of prayer, during Lent and always. There
are no recorded words of Saint Joseph in the Gospel. This is not to
say the man never spoke! No, instead we get a profound sense of
how the husband of Mary, she who "pondered all these things in her
heart," also spent time in prayer and silent contemplation.
Saint Joseph must have spent so much time gazing upon Jesus as He
"grew in grace and wisdom," pondering the meeting of the human
and divine. We should take some time in these remaining days of
Lent to observe Jesus by prayerfully reading the Gospels and study-

ing the way in which He spoke and lived. Or perhaps we can meditate upon a crucifix, contemplating the Lord Jesus' wounds and the
broken body He offered up for our salvation. In any case, gaze upon
Jesus and ponder His gaze upon you.
In light of the many demands for
our attention, we may not be able
to afford to set aside large periods
of time to do this. But then again,
St. Joseph, busy in his carpenter's
shop, did not likely either. Instead, it
is his constant attentiveness to Jesus
that we can model in the midst of
our busyness, his interior gaze upon
the Lord.
In his Apostolic Exhortation,
"Redemptoris Custos," Pope Saint
John Paul II wrote, "The Gospels
speak exclusively of what Joseph
'did.' Still, they allow us to discover
in his 'actions' - shrouded in silence
as they are - an aura of deep contemplation. Joseph was in daily contact with the mystery 'hidden from
ages past,' and which 'dwelt' under
his roof" (cf. Pope John Paul II,
"Redemptoris Custos," Aug. 15,
1989). By turning our minds
throughout the day to Saint Joseph,
perhaps with a visual reminder in your home or workplace, we will
more deeply be united with him, and our work can be joined to his
contemplative yet active love for contemplation and self-offering.
Finally, we can ask Saint Joseph for his intercession in order to understand better Christ's Passion and Death as we draw closer to
Holy Week. Though Saint Joseph was not at the Lord Jesus' side on
the Cross, he surely suffered in knowing - in advance - what his
Foster Son was to suffer as prophesied by Simeon at the Presentation of Jesus in the Temple.
And surely, when Joseph and Mary lost the child Jesus for three days
in the Temple they must have been tempted to succumb to anxiety
or hopelessness - the same feelings that Jesus laments from the
Cross when He exclaims, "My God, my God, why have you foresaken me?" (cf. Mt 27:46) As Jesus' guardian, we can imagine Saint
Joseph's terror at losing his Foster Son. And yet the finding of Jesus
provides a moment of revelation: His young child points Saint Joseph's attention back to the Heavenly Father - "Did you not know
that I would be in my Father's house?" (cf. Lk 2:50). That very same
Heavenly Father is the one, Who with infinite and boundless love,
offers His Son as our ransom.
As the Lenten season draws ever closer to an end, let us ask for St.
Joseph's intercession, that our contemplative gaze upon Christ will
draw us intimately close to Our Heavenly Father!
—Bishop Paul Loverde, The Arlington Catholic Herald, 3/18/15
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Prayers for Priests, Seminarians and Vocations
Pray for
our
priests.

On Holy Thursday, we celebrate the institution of the Eucharist as the true body and
blood of Jesus Christ and the institution of the sacrament of the priesthood. It was during
the Last Supper that Jesus offered himself as the Passover sacrifice, the sacrificial lamb.
Every ordained priest is to follow the same sacrifice in the exact same way. In the Old
Covenant, there were many priests. In the New Covenant, there is only one Priest, Jesus
Christ. The priests of the New Covenant continue the mission of Jesus the Priest. Jesus
gives us priests so that by the gift of the priesthood we can have the gift of Himself in the
Holy Eucharist and continue to live in His love. Please pray for our priests and more vocations to the priesthood.

Adoration and Reparation for Priests (On Thursdays)
Lord Jesus Christ, moved by the Holy Spirit, and full of confidence in the help of Thy Most
Holy Mother, I offer Thee this Thursday, and every Thursday for the rest of my life, in
thanksgiving for the Sacrament of Thy Most Holy Body and Blood, and in adoration and
reparation for all the priests of Thy Church, especially for those
who do not adore Thee, for those who are wounded in their
souls, and for those who are exposed to the attacks of the powers of darkness.
For them and in their place, allow me to abide before Thy Eucharistic Face. In their name, let me draw near to Thy open
Heart, ever-flowing with the Blood and the Water that purify,
heal, and sanctify all souls, but, first of all, those of Thy priests.
Eternal High Priest, make me an entirely Eucharistic soul, according to the desires of Thy Sacred Heart and the designs of
Thy merciful goodness upon my life. I desire only to love Thee
more each day, and to be, by Thy grace, the faithful adorer of
Thy Eucharistic Face and the consoling friend of Thy Sacred
Heart hidden in the tabernacles of the world, where it beats,
wounded by love, forgotten, forsaken, and waiting for the adoration and for the love of even one priest. Amen.

Vocation Prayer
Lord Jesus, Son of the Eternal Father and Mary Immaculate,
give to our young people the generosity necessary
to follow Your call and the courage required
to overcome all obstacles to their vocation.
Give to parents that faith, love and spirit of sacrifice
which will inspire them to offer their children
to God's service and to rejoice whenever
one of their children is called to the priesthood or religious life.
May Your example and that of Your Blessed Mother
and Saint Joseph encourage both young people
and parents and let Your grace sustain them. Amen.
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VICTORY!
We are victors in the Victim. We walk the road of the Cross. Though there
are many difficulties we must overcome, our victory is basically a victory
over ourselves; that part of ourselves that hesitates or refuses to let the
Holy Spirit work in and through us.
The journey of Lent leads to a victory so often misunderstood. It is a victory whose trophy is a blood-stained Cross and a mangled, tortured, derided Person, executed as a common criminal Whose crime was truth,
compassion, and love. The paradox of the Cross is the glory of the Christian. The sign of contradiction becomes our sign of commitment, commitment to Life through death to ourselves, so that it is no longer I who live
but Christ Who lives in me.
Jesus Himself said, when I am lifted up I will call all people to myself. We
come to the foot of the Cross, at the end of our Lenten journey, not as
vanquished victims, but as victors who bear the brand marks of Jesus in
our body, therefore let no one bother me. So keep our heads high as we
continue our way of the cross!

(Continued from page 2)

The image of the ill neighbor I care for flitted across my mind. Then I remembered my mother, who lives with us. I do matter,
and it’s a temptation to think I don’t.
“Give me courage,” I prayed. “Give me patience and a kind word when I am exhausted.”
I closed my eyes. Peace overtook me. The next thing I knew, sun was warming my cheek. I had fallen asleep in the desert. As I
stretched my stiff muscles, I looked around. Where was Jesus?
I began wandering and looking for him. Why was I seeking him? I should be home.
I should be… I caught myself in this thought.
“Be kind to yourself. Test your thoughts.”
I heard a voice and turned to see Jesus. “We’ve had a lot to think about out here,
haven’t we?” Jesus smiled. “Let’s head back. We know what we need to do now.”
As we walked together, he talked about his own temptations. And he invited me
to talk about mine. When we reached my house, he thanked me. He thanked me!
“I know you’ll accompany me again,” he said. “Not into the desert, but into your
busy life of service. This is love, my friend.”
He turned up the road, and I went into my house to receive a puzzled look and a
reminder that the roof needed fixing. “And your mother has been calling for you.”

KEEP OUR SICK SISTERS & BROTHERS IN YOUR DAILY PRAYERS
Call Helen Husky 440-232-3462 to add a member to the list.
Mike Bradley
Tom Bruno
Christine DeMauro
Bob Dodds
Tim Doherty
Steve Fiata
Deacon Joe Fiorillo
Louise Frein
Richard Frein

Katherine Graham
Helen Husky
Fr. Edward Janoch
Larry Janowicz
Pat Jones
Bishop Richard Lennon
Carol Liming
Dave Liming
Jennifer Minniti

Kyle O’Malley
Abbot C. Schwartz OSB
Bernadette Suich
Rudy Tan
Yoli Wright
SPECIAL INTENTION

† OUR CONDOLENCES TO THE FAMILIES OF OUR RECENTLY DECEASED †
Mark DiFranko
Patricia Dye

FOR ALL THE INTENTIONS IN OUR ONLINE PRAYER BASKET, LORD, HEAR OUR PRAYER.

(Continued from page 3)

“Pray, hope and
don’t worry.
Worry is
useless. God is
merciful and will
hear your
prayer.”

Do I believe that Jesus liked forgiving the good thief on the cross? Do I believe that he likes to forgive me?
Why did Jesus appear to the apostles in the upper room after they had
abandoned him saying “Peace be with you.”? Did he mean it?
Victories obtained through violence don't really endure. Perfectionism is a
type of violence directed at ourselves.
People who are lax and lukewarm in their
spiritual lives should meditate on the words
of Jesus calling us to repentance. Perfectionists should meditate more on the forgiving
and accepting love of Jesus as in the parable
of the prodigal son, Luke 15.

-- St. Padre Pio

Have I ever confessed: “Bless me father for I
have sinned, I gave into perfectionism?”

BEST WISHES to our Spiritual
Children celebrating birthdays and
special occasions in the month of
March, especially Fr. Ed!

Do I talk with my spiritual director, confessor, or spiritual friend about my
concept of God and my self-acceptance or lack thereof?
Meditate on Mother Teresa's prayer, “I Thirst”, which can be found on the
internet.
“Jesus, I Trust in You.”
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