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REDEMPTORIST COMMUNITY 

Mission Leader  
Fr Peter Danh CSsR  
Parish Priest  
Fr Vincent Long Pham CSsR  
Assistant Parish Priest  
Fr Vinsensius (Lovin) Lolo CSsR 
 

Fr Oche Matutina CSsR 
Fr Patrick Corbett CSsR    
 

Parish Secretary 
Mary-Lucy Atonio PH: 9366 1310 
 

Parish School Principal  
Michael Bonnici PH: 8312 0900 
 

Filipino Chaplain 
Fr Joselito Asis 
 

South Sudanese Chaplain 
Deacon George B.P.Meat 

 
 Tues-Fri:    9:00am 
 Saturday:    5:00pm            
        6.30pm Vietnamese 
 Sunday:      9:00am,10:30am,   

                6:00pm  
                       12:00pm Vietnamese    
Other Masses 
 1st & 2nd Sun. Sudanese Mass 3pm 
 3rd Sun Samoan Mass - 2.00pm 
 4th Sun Filipino Mass - 3.00pm 
 

BAPTISM – SEPTEMBER 
Congratulations to: Adrian An Hieu 
Nguyen, Ava Do, Hayden Hung Le, 
John Shannon and  Joseph Tommy 
Thai-Thang, Joseph Leon Nguyen, 
Lucia Minh Tue Mai, Maria Maya 
Nguyen, Mason Minh Le, Matta Eli-
sa Nguyen, Mia Duong, Teresa Evie 
Mai, Theodore Son, Anthony Nhu 
Tung Nguyen, Teresa Sally Huynh, 
Teresa Nguyen Thanh Thu, Anthony 
An Le, Theresa Tu Hoang Thang, 
Anne Thi Thao Phuong Nguyen, Ma-
ria Thi Thu Ba Nguyen, Mary Ngot 
Pham, Maria Tuyet Mai Hoang & 
Cao Minh Anh Bui  who were baptized 
in the name of the Father and of the Son 
and of the Holy Spirit. You are  welcome 
to be a part of our community faith. 

MASS TIMES 

As we cele-
brate Father’s 
Day this week-
end, let us give 
thanks for  the 
Gift of our Fa-
thers, Grandfa-
thers, Godfa-
thers, and all 

men who were like fathers for us 
and most of all, let us give thanks 
to God, our Greatest Father, who 
remains faithful and love us uncon-
ditionally. We will remember in our 
prayers especially those who had a 
loving father that passed away, 
those who never knew their father, 
those expectantly waiting to be-
come a father soon, and countless 
other situations surrounding the 
father-child relationship. May this 
Father's Day bring God's peace 
and glory into your home and life 
today and always. Happy Father’s 
Day and have a very special day 
with your families. 

 
THANK YOU AND FAREWELL 

It is with a heavy 
heart that we say 
goodbye to Fr Peter 
Danh CSsR who 
has been with us 
over six years. We 
cannot thank you 
enough for his min-
istry that he has done for us. We will 
miss working with him and wish 
him all the blessings. Fr Peter will 
celebrate a thanksgiving Mass on 
Sunday 11 September 2022, at 
10:30am in our church. Then he will 
move to Keysborough and does 
ministry at the Vietnamese centre. 
Please join us in thanking him.  

WELCOME 

It is with great joy that the Redemp-
torist will send Fr Joseph Hieu Ngu-
yen CSsR to be with us. We are glad 
to welcome him officially from the 
weekend Masses, 10 September 

2022.   
 

To celebrate 
an  88 t h 
Birthday and 
a Diamond 
Jubilee of Ordination is a joy in it-
self. It was made all the more spe-
cial for me by my being able to cel-
ebrate these events here in Holy 
Eucharist Parish. 

I take this opportunity to say a very 
special thanks to all who attended 
these celebrations and for your 
kind greetings and gifts. I was 
deeply touched by your presence 
and your generosity.  To my Re-
demptorist community and the pa-
rishioners of Holy Eucharist, my 
grateful and prayerful thanks.  

Fr Patrick Corbett CSsR 

 

First Reading: Wisdom 9:13-18 
Who can divine the will of God? 

What man indeed can know the inten-
tions of God? Who can divine the will 
of the Lord? The reasonings of mortals 
are unsure and our intentions unstable; 
for a perishable body presses down the 
soul, and this tent of clay weighs down 
the teeming mind. It is hard enough for 
us to work out what is on earth, labori-
ous to know what lies within our reach; 
who, then, can discover what is in the 
heavens? As for your intention, who 
could have learnt it, had you not granted 
Wisdom and sent your holy spirit from 
above? Thus have the paths of those on 
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earth been straightened and men been taught what 
pleases you, and saved, by Wisdom. 
 

Responsorial Psalm: Ps.89(90):3-6,12-14,17 
In every age, O Lord, you have been our refuge. 

You turn men back to dust 
and say: ‘Go back, sons of men.’ 
To your eyes a thousand years 
are like yesterday, come and gone, 
no more than a watch in the night. 

In every age, O Lord, you have been our refuge. 
You sweep men away like a dream, 
like the grass which springs up in the morning. 
In the morning it springs up and flowers: 
by evening it withers and fades. 

In every age, O Lord, you have been our refuge. 
Make us know the shortness of our life 
that we may gain wisdom of heart. 
Lord, relent! Is your anger for ever? 
Show pity to your servants. 

In every age, O Lord, you have been our refuge. 
In the morning, fill us with your love; 
we shall exult and rejoice all our days. 
Let the favour of the Lord be upon us: 
give success to the work of our hands. 

In every age, O Lord, you have been our refuge. 
 

Second reading Philemon 9-10,12-17 
He is a slave no longer, but a dear brother in the Lord 

This is Paul writing, an old man now and, what is more, 
still a prisoner of Christ Jesus. I am appealing to you 
for a child of mine, whose father I became while wear-
ing these chains: I mean Onesimus. I am sending him 
back to you, and with him – I could say – a part of my 
own self. I should have liked to keep him with me; he 
could have been a substitute for you, to help me while I 
am in the chains that the Good News has brought me. 
However, I did not want to do anything without your 
consent; it would have been forcing your act of kind-
ness, which should be spontaneous. I know you have 
been deprived of Onesimus for a time, but it was only 
so that you could have him back for ever, not as a slave 
any more, but something much better than a slave, a 
dear brother; especially dear to me, but how much 
more to you, as a blood-brother as well as a brother in 
the Lord. So if all that we have in common means any-
thing to you, welcome him as you would me. 
 

Gospel Acclamation Ps 118:135 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
Let your face shine on your servant, and teach me your 
laws. Alleluia! 
 

Gospel Luke 14:25-33 
Anyone who does not carry his cross and follow me cannot be my 
disciple 

Great crowds accompanied Jesus on his way and he 
turned and spoke to them. ‘If any man comes to me 
without hating his father, mother, wife, children, broth-

ers, sisters, yes and his own life too, he cannot be my 
disciple. Anyone who does not carry his cross and 
come after me cannot be my disciple. 
‘And indeed, which of you here, intending to build a 
tower, would not first sit down and work out the cost 
to see if he had enough to complete it? Otherwise, if he 
laid the foundation and then found himself unable to 
finish the work, the onlookers would all start making 
fun of him and saying, “Here is a man who started to 
build and was unable to finish.” Or again, what king 
marching to war against another king would not first sit 
down and consider whether with ten thousand men he 
could stand up to the other who advanced against him 
with twenty thousand? If not, then while the other king 
was still a long way off, he would send envoys to sue 
for peace. So in the same way, none of you can be my 
disciple unless he gives up all his possessions.’ 

 
We all want to be faithful to the commitments we 
make and most of us realise that the choice for one 
pathway will preclude another. We work out our pri-
orities and live with the consequences, leaving aside 
whatever might get in the way of our realising our 
goals. Sometimes we take on commitments and fail 
to meet their demands. If we rely only on ourselves, 
things can become too difficult and we simply give 
up the struggle. Today’s gospel reading invites us to 
consider the radical demands of Christian commit-
ment. 
Luke tells us that Jesus attracts a huge following on 
the long journey from Galilee through Samaritan ter-
ritory and on to Jerusalem. On the journey, he teach-
es relentlessly about the ways of God. By the time he 
faces death in the city, the crowds have thinned con-
siderably. Is this because it is all too hard to follow 
through on their initial impulse to follow the way of 
the gospel and the one who embodies its values? 
In the context of the Roman Empire, criminals who 
were sentenced to die by crucifixion carried the cross 
beam on which they would hang to the place of exe-
cution. Implicit, therefore, in the teaching about car-
rying one’s cross is a reminder of the intense pain 
and sacrifice involved in living the way of the gospel, 
in being a disciple. It sometimes means going against 
what other family members might want. It may even 
involve putting one’s life on the line for the sake of 
others. The cross image is shocking for anyone. It is 
quite alienating for the faint-hearted. 
The term ‘hate’ (misein) seems harsh. The English 
translation fails to do justice, however, to the original 
Greek or the Hebrew that underlies this biblical no-
tion. To ‘hate’ in biblical terms is to ‘leave aside’. Dis-
ciples are expected to love one another. There are 
times, however, when they have to ‘leave aside’ the 

REFLECTION ON THE GOSPEL 



wishes of those they love most for the sake of a gos-
pel call to justice and right relationship. There is also 
a call to ‘leave aside’ unnecessary possessions. In a 
time of planetary pollution and of growing division 
between the privileged and the poor, the teaching of 
the Lukan Jesus has a particular resonance. 
There is no place for self-indulgence or exploitation 
of others or of the goods of the earth in a gospel way 
of life. 

By Sister Veronica Lawson rsm 

THE ONLY THING THAT MATTERS 
As Father’s Day approaches again, we revisit a 

young father’s moving reflection on how his 
daughter’s birth broke him open and helped him 

to glimpse the enormity and primacy of God's 
love.  

It’s hard to know where to begin talking about the experience 
of being a father. In some sense, from the very beginning it was-
n’t something I felt in a profound way. The birth of a child is a 
period of such emotional extremes that becoming a father hap-
pens quietly, slipping under the radar of everything else going 
on. 

It wasn’t like stepping into a new job with a full list 
of clear responsibilities and someone to train you. It was 
something existential and as a result takes time to pro-
cess. 

Not only do you witness the emergence of human 
life in all of its raw intensity, but this precious gift is 
one that leaves you shattered in the best way possi-
ble: your life was one way but now it’s been broken 
and you need to rebuild with this tiny person at the 
centre of it. 

Not only do you watch as your wife lays down her 
life and suffers intolerable pain so that this child can 
be born, but you become more deeply aware of the 
physical and mental trauma that you’ve been spared 
by simply being a man. You don’t want your wife to 
go through that. You wish you could take that pain 
on yourself so that she doesn’t ever have to experi-
ence it again. It’s a devastating and eye-opening con-
frontation with reality, with the conditions of pain 
that makes new life possible. 

It’s also an experience of deep vulnerability. Just 
when you thought your heart couldn’t break anymore 
because of how much you love your wife, it cracks even 
deeper; it expands almost against your will in order to 
make room for this defenceless life who needs you to 
be able to love her; who needs you to be able to have 
your heart broken again and again by her beauty so 
that she can know how loved and precious and valua-
ble she is. 

All of this, for me, was the original and opening ex-
periences of fatherhood. And I know this is only the 

beginning. There’s so much more to come – my 
daughter is only a year old. There’s also so many 
questions that need wrestling with, questions that get 
pressed upon me every day. Questions of faith, of 
how to let this beautiful girl grow up with a healthy 
faith, a curiosity about the world, a depth of thought 
and creativity. Questions about how to do that when 
– I’m told so often – the world is the way that it is. 
The joke I hear so frequently on television is about 
how we could even want to bring a child into this 
“messed up” world. 

“How do I let my daughter know that being 
human is a gift, when so many people don’t 
seem to think that it is? How do I pass on a 
faith that nourishes her, that lets her know 
the primal logic of the universe is not one of 
fear and violence and death, but one of gift 
and relationship and love?” 

I don’t know. But there is one thing I have come to 
realise and it’s the most important thing I want my 
daughter to know. 

The only thing I ever want my daughter to know, and 
know deeply, is the astonishing revelation of the 
Gospel that God is love. Without qualification, with-
out explanation, without nuance: God is love. Abso-
lute Love. There is nothing higher than this, Hans 
Urs von Balthasar said, and there is nothing greater. 
The work of faith is to believe that Absolute Love 
exists. 

In one sense, the history of institutional religion has 
been a history of trying to domesticate this wild reali-
ty. And I get it: it’s so unbelievable. But the reason I 
want my daughter to know this more than anything is 
because I find it so difficult to believe. There’s so 
much in me that’s afraid of conceding this simple 
thing: that if we knew how much God loved us, we 
would break. We would shatter. We would crumble. It’s 
true that the world is an uncertain and chaotic place; the 
online world – which is some people’s only world – is 
filled with so many voices trying to make us afraid. 
We cling to so many things in order to find security: 
tradition, moral conviction, religion, politics . . . I on-
ly say this because I feel it deep in myself, but all of 
these things, no matter how right or wrong we are 
about them, can act as nothing more than a false 
sense of security; a false identity that prevents us 
from being broken by the truth at the heart of every-
thing: that we are loved beyond our wildest imagin-
ings and this Love can be trusted. 

I used to think that the message of God’s love was 
the easy path; a sentimentalised faith that wasn’t capa-
ble of dealing with the world’s real problems. But I 
don’t buy that anymore because I know how much 



 
Week starting 7th September 2022 

Group 3 - Lily Disco, Margaret Bajada, 
Cathy Bartolo & Wendy Forbes-Perera 

 
The Sick 

Manel Pandithakoralege, Dominica C., 
Wasana Fernando, Marko Dorinko, Ar-
nord Fernandez, Ash Dominic Margue-
rite, Rachel Piskon, Toni Antonowicz, 
Linda Ratbone, Anna, Maria Kim, 
Yulette Tanner, Jessie Spiteri, Stella San-
dle, Frank, Doris Carabott. 
 

Recently Passed 

Adam Henryk Wiaczek, Mario George 
Mallia, Adam Lawrence Grasso, Cornelio 
Maddela, Charles Sammut. 
 

Anniversaries 

Maria & Romeo Vassalo, Francis Pace, 
Gregory Borg, Jan & Jova Vala, Elizabet 
& Jan Danicek, Maria Lojdova, Stefan 
Kolek, Duro & Cecilia Bozickovic, 
Dominic Kinh & Anne Marie Bui, Vin-
cent Chuc, Dominic Phuc, Dominic 
Khat, Maria Kien, Maria Than, Maria 
Moe, Joseph Formosa,, Carmela Faraci,  
Joseph & Franc Xiberras, Angelo Cas-
sar, Mary Camilleri, Richard Curmi, Iro 
& Jessie Vella, Angela Chircop, Peter Dis-
co, Wayne Camilleri, Bartolo family, Brin-
cat & Galea family, Maria Vu Thi Yeu 
Thuong, Vincent Duong Kham Su, Mi-
chael Alphonsus Schiller, Peter Do Van 
Tri, Inne Maria Le Thi Bien, Mollie Rise 
(Marie), Raymond Abela and All Souls  

 
Holy Eucharist Parish is committed 

to the safety, wellbeing and dignity of 
all children, young  people and vul-

nerable adults. 

 
 Holy Eucharist parish respectful-
ly acknowledges the Wurundjeri 
people as the traditional custodi-
ans of  the land on which we re-

side and worship. 

 
Jesus says clearly; "Anyone who does 
not take up the cross and follow me 
cannot be my disciple." You and Jesus 
can carry your cross together. Then, 
you can follow! 

 
All information used in accordance with 

the terms of our privacy policy. 

 
Tues 9:00 AM, 6-09-22 
Reader                Xuan Duong  
Eucharistic Min. Monica Lomen 
Wed 9:00 AM, 7-09-22   
Reader              Carmen Camilleri 
Eucharistic Min. Carmen Camilleri  

Thur 9:00 AM, 8-09-22  
Readers       HE School  
Eucharistic Min. HE School 
Fri: 9:00 AM, 9-09-22  

Reader:      Helen Maddela 
Eucharistic Min. Catherine Bartolo 
Sat 5.00 PM,  10-09-22  
Lit. Coordinator:   Reno Attard 
Commentator:     Violeta Montoro 
Readers:  Alaistair Surrao 
   Carmen Camilleri 
Eucharistic Min. Wendy Forbes-Perera 
   Anthony Naidu 
   Reno Attard 
Sun 9.00 AM, 11-09-22 
Lit. Coordinator: Monica Lomen 
Commentator Wilma Marmur 
Readers:   Shirley Krizmanic 
   Helen Maddela 
Eucharistic Min: Mini Eddy 
           Wilma Marmur 
   Monica Lomen 
Sun 10:30AM,  11-09-22  
Lit. Coordinator: Saua Tufuga 
Commentator: Ed Cablao  
Reader:   Cristina Pedroso 
   Rita Martin 
Eucharistic Min. Joh Cablao 
       Br. Noel Debono 
   Saua Tufuga  
Sun 6.00PM, 11-09-22  
Lit. Coordinator Lani Laririt 
Commentator Rod Lalunio 
Reader       Xuan Duong 
   Lorraine Ward 
Eucharistic Min. Larnie Mendoza 
   Lani Laririt  
   Rod Lalunio 

 
Saturday 10th September 2022 

 5pm – Samoan Choir 

Sunday  11th September 2022 

 9am - Charlie Schembri 

 10.30am - St Francis Choir 

 6pm - Youth For Christ Choir 

within me resists the claim that I 
am loved. I know how much I am 
afraid of it. The easiest thing to do is 
actually to abandon God’s love for 
something a bit more stable, a bit 
more secure, a bit more appeasing 
to our moral vanity. 

But there is nothing more trust-
worthy or more secure than this. 
If only we knew. 

In his letter to the Ephesians, St 
Paul says that every family takes 
its name from the Father (3:15). If 
I see my role as anything, then it 
is to never let this truth slip away 
from my family: that the love of 
God is unfathomable and trust-
worthy. If my daughter can grow 
up confidently, allowing this truth 
to shape her whole existence, then 
I don’t care what else happens. By 
the grace of God, I will have done 
something right. 

My daughter did nothing to de-
serve the love we have for her. 
The simple fact that she exists is 
the source of our love and our 
joy. And this is but a pale reflec-
tion of the deeper truth at the 
heart of her existence: that simp-
ly being alive is a source of joy for 
God and the result of his love. If 
our love as a family can help her 
feel and know that truth, then, 
once again, we’ve done something 
right. 

Written by Christian Bergmann 
 

VOLUNTEERS NEEDED       
for CHURCH CLEANER  

Please contact the Parish Office  
if you wish to help with cleaning 

the Church. Thank You! 
 

FEAST OF OUR LADY OF 
VICTORIES  

 Thursday, 8th September at 6.00 
p.m. Mass at the Chapel of the 
Maltese Centre, Parkville.   
 

Sunday, 11th September at St Mary 
Star of the Sea Church, West Mel-
bourne.  
 3.00 p.m. Rosary  
 3.30 p.m. Concelebrated Mass 

SAFETY FOR ALL 

LET US PRAY FOR 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT 

VOCATION VIEW 

READERS/COMMENTATOR/
COORDINATOR/EUCHARISTIC 

MIN ISTERS 

CHOIR GROUPS  

CLEANING ROSTER 


