
  



2 



3 

Shortly after his conversion, St. Augustine penned these 
immortal words: 

“Late have I loved you, O Beauty ever ancient, ever new, 
late have I loved you! You were within me, but I was 

outside, and it was there that I searched for you. In my 
unloveliness I plunged into the lovely things that you 

created. You were with me, but I was not with 
you.” (Confessions 10:27) 

Augustine, sincere, but pathologically restless, had been 
searching for love and God. Eventually he found them in 
the most unexpected of all places, inside of himself. God 
and love had been inside of him all along, but he had 
hadn't been inside of himself. 

There's a lesson here: we don't pray to make God present to 
us. God is already present, always present everywhere. We 
pray to make ourselves present to God. As Sheila 
Cassidy colourfully puts it, God is no more present in 
church than in a drinking bar, but we generally are more 
present to God in church than we are in a drinking bar. 
The problem of presence is not with God, but with us. 

Sadly, this is also true for our presence to the richness of 
our own lives. Too often we are not present to the beauty, 
love, and grace that brims within the ordinary moments of 
our lives. Bounty is there, but we aren't. Because of 
restlessness, tiredness, distraction, anger, obsession, 
wound, haste, whatever, too often we are not enough 
inside of our ourselves to appreciate what the moments of 
our own lives hold. We think of our lives as impoverished, 
dull, small-time, not worth putting our full hearts into, 
but, as with prayer, the fault of non-presence is on our 
side. Our lives come laden with richness, but we aren't 
sufficiently present to what is there. A curious statement; 
unfortunately true. 

Rainer Marie Rilke, the poet, was once contacted by a 
young man from a small, provincial town. The young man 
expressed his admiration for Rilke's poetry & told him that 
he envied him, his life in a big city, & a life full of insight & 
richness. He went on to describe how his own life was 
uninteresting, provincial, small-town, too dull to inspire 
insight & poetry. Rilke’s answer was not sympathetic. He 
told the young man something to this effect: 

If your life seems poor to you, then tell yourself that you 
are not poet enough to see and call forth its riches. 
There are no uninteresting places, no lives that aren't 
full of the stuff for poetry. What makes for a rich life is 

not so much what is contained within each moment, 
since all moments contain what's timeless, but sensitive 
insight and presence to that moment. (Rilke, Letter #1) 

Poetry is about being sufficiently alert to what's in the 
ordinary. 

Augustine was lucky, the clock never ran out on him. He 
realised this before it was too late: “Late have I loved you!” 
Sometimes we aren't as lucky, our health and our lives 
must be radically threatened or taken from us before we 
realise how rich these in fact already are, if only we made 
ourselves more present to them. If everything were taken 
away from us and then given back, our perspective would 
change drastically. 

Victor Frankl, the author of Man’s Search for Meaning, like 
Augustine, also was lucky. He had been clinically dead for 
a few minutes and then revived by doctors. When he 
returned to his ordinary life after this, everything suddenly 
became very rich: 

One very important aspect of post-mortem life is that 
everything gets precious, gets piercingly important. You 
get stabbed by things, by flowers & by babies & by 
beautiful things-just the very act of living, of walking & 
breathing & eating & having friends & chatting. 
Everything seems to look more beautiful rather than less, 
and one gets the much-intensified sense of miracles. 

The secret to prayer is not to try to make God present, but 
to make ourselves present to God. The secret to finding 
beauty and love in life is basically the same. Like God, they 
are already present. The trick is to make ourselves present 
to them. Rarely are we enough inside of our own skins, 
present enough to the moment, and sensitive enough to the 
richness that is already present in our lives. Our 
experience comes brimming with riches, but too often we 
are not enough inside of it. Like the young Augustine, we 
are away from ourselves, strangers to our own experience, 
seeking outside of ourselves something that is already 
inside of us. The trick is to come home. 

God and the moment don't have to be searched out and 
found. They're already here. We need to be here. 

Karl Rahner was once asked whether he believed in 
miracles. His answer: “I don't believe in them, I rely on 
them to get through each day!” Indeed, miracles are 
always present within our lives. Are we?  

Fr Ron Rolheiser omi (from the Center for Liturgy, 
University of St Louis) 

Food for the spirit  
BEING PRESENT 

‘So he was not able to perform any mighty deed there …He was amazed at their lack of faith.’    (Mk 6:5-6)  

Len could never make the right choice. Whatever the option he always chose the wrong one. 
 

One day he decided he needed a clean start and on the spur of the moment decided to leave his 
surroundings behind for a new place to live. 

 

He had no particular destination in mind, so should he go to the railway station or the airport? He decided 
on a train. Only to find, on arriving at the station, that the railways were on strike 

 

A plane it would be then. How to get to the airport? Bus or taxi? He decided on a bus. Which got a flat 
tyre halfway to the airport. 

 

Stressed and exhausted, he finally arrived at the airport by cab. “I want a ticket out of here on the first 
plane that’s leaving,” he panted as he stood sweating at the ticket counter. “I don’t care where it’s going.” 

 

“Well sir,” said the ticket seller, “there are actually two flights soon to leave at exactly the same time - 
one to New York and one to Miami. Which do you want?” 

 

Len groaned. He chose the flight to Miami which, about halfway into the journey, developed engine failure 
and began to nosedive. 

 

“Oh dear St Francis, save me!” cried Len. And a voice came from heaven: “St Francis of Assisi or St 
Francis de Sales?” 
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Hymns for the 14th Sunday in Ordinary T ime 

For the Kids 

ENTRANCE HYMN: ALL THE EARTH PROCLAIM THE LORD    

Refrain:      All the earth proclaim the Lord, 
Sing your praise to God. 
 

Serve you the Lord, heart filled with gladness 
Come into God’s Presence singing for joy.      Refrain 
 

Enter God’s gates bringing thanksgiving, 
O enter God’s courts while singing with praise.         Refrain 
 

Honour and praise be to the Father, 
the Son and the Spirit, world without end.  Refrain 
 

Lucien Deiss 1965 World Library Publications* 
 

DEDICATION OF THE GIFTS:   COME TO ME   
 

Come to me, all who labour and are heavy burdened 
And I shall give you rest 
Take up my yoke and learn from me 
For I am meek and humble of heart 
And you'll find rest for your souls 
Yes, my yoke is easy and my burden is light. 
 

The Lord is my shepherd, I shall never be in need 
Fresh and green are the meadows where God gives me rest 
 

Come to me, all who labour and are heavy burdened 
And I shall give you rest 
Take up my yoke and learn from me 
For I am meek and humble of heart 
And you'll find rest for your souls 
Yes, my yoke is easy and my burden is light 

Gregory Norbet.  ©Weston Priory.*. 
 

COMMUNION:  O BREATHE ON ME,  BREATH OF GOD 
 

O breathe on me,  breath of God, 
Fill me with life anew 
That I may love what thou dost love, 
And do what thou wouldst do. 

 
O breathe on me,  breath of God, 
Until my heart is pure; 
Until with thee I have one will, 
To do and to endure. 
 

O breathe on me,  breath of God, 
Till I am wholly thine, 
Until this earthly part of me 
Glows with thy fire divine. 
 

O breathe on me,  breath of God, 
So shall I never die, 
But live with you the perfect life 
Of thine eternity. 
 

Edwin Hatch (1835-89)  
 

RECESSIONAL:    CITY OF GOD   
  

1.Awake from your slumber  
  Arise from your sleep 
  A new day is dawning  
  For all those who weep 
  The people in darkness have seen a great light 
  The Lord of our longing has conquered the night 
 

 Refrain: 
    Let us build the city of God 
    May our tears be turned into dancing 
    For the Lord our light and our love 
    Has turned the night into day 
 

2.We are sons of the morning, we are daughters of day 
  The One who has loved us has brightened our way 
  The Lord of all kindness has called us to be 
  A light for his people to set their hearts free 

Dan Schutte (c) 1981, OCP.*   

Used with permission. All rights reserved. *OneLicense # A-730534 / **CCLI License #746289 

NO CHILDREN’S CHOIR ON SUNDAY 14TH JULY        As 14th July falls in school holidays and some of our Children’s 
Mass team will be away there will be no Children’s Choir next Sunday at the 10:15am Mass.  Though of course we’re still 
looking forward to seeing all the children and their families!  The Children’s Choir returns on Sunday 28th July. 
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GLORIA: 
Glory to God in the highest,  
and on earth peace to people of good will. 
We praise you, we bless you,  
we adore you, we glorify you, 
we give you thanks for your great glory, 
Lord God, heavenly King,  O God, almighty Father.  
 

Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son, 
Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 
you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us; 
you take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer;  
you are seated at the right hand of the Father,  
have mercy on us. 
 

For you alone are the Holy One, you alone are the Lord, 
you alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ, 
with the Holy Spirit, in the glory of God the Father.  
Amen 

THE PSALM      Ps 122 (123) 

To you have I lifted up my eyes, 
you who dwell in the heavens: 
my eyes, like the eyes of slaves 
on the hand of their lords. 
 

Like the eyes of a servant 
on the hand of her mistress, 
so our eyes are on the Lord our God 
till God shows us his mercy. 
 

Have mercy on us, Lord, have mercy. 
We are filled with contempt. 
Indeed all too full is our soul 
with the scorn of the rich, 
with the proud  one’s disdain. 

MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION 

We proclaim your Death, O Lord, and profess your 
Resurrection, until you come again. 

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION  (Luke 4:18) 

Alleluia, alleluia! The Spirit of the Lord is upon me; he sent me 
to bring Good News to the poor. Alleluia! 

THE APOSTLES’ CREED 
I believe in God,   
the Father almighty, 
Creator of heaven and earth,  
 

and in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,  
 

 (all bow at the following words in bold): 
 

who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,    
born of the Virgin Mary,  
 

suffered under Pontius Pilate,  
was crucified, died and was buried;  
he descended into hell;  
on the third day he rose again from the dead;  
he ascended into heaven,   
and is seated at the right hand   
of God the Father almighty;  
from there he will come to judge the living and the dead. 
 

I believe in the Holy Spirit,  
the Holy Catholic Church,  
the communion of saints,    
the forgiveness of sins,  
the resurrection of the body,   
and life everlasting.    Amen 

As you breathe out, say “Lord Jesus Christ, have mercy on 
me”—St Symeon the New Theologian  

James Finley describes the boundless nature of God’s 
mercy:   

What does it mean to ask Jesus Christ to have mercy on me? 
It’s to ask God to have mercy on me in the waywardness of 
my ways. I know by my own actions that I’m not true to the 
person I really am called to be. I know this in my weakness, 
so I ask Christ to have mercy on me. At the very heart of 
this prayer is the heart of Jesus because God is love, and 
when love touches suffering, the suffering turns love into 
mercy. Jesus is like a field of boundless mercy.... There’s an 
infinite love within us that we can in no way whatsoever 
increase—because it’s infinite. God is infinitely in love with 
us. But just as we can’t increase it, we can’t threaten it 
either. We’re an infinitely loved, broken person. In 
acceptance of the brokenness, the infinity of the love that 
shines through the brokenness gets brighter and brighter.   

There’s a moral imperative to do our best not to continue 
with things that are hurtful to ourselves and others. You 
have your list, and I have mine. That’s important. But 
grounded in us is in an inner peace that is not dependent on 
the ability to overcome the hurtful thing. St. Paul had a 
thorn in the flesh and asked God to remove it, but God said, 
“Leave it there” (2 Corinthians 12:7–10). The thorn is the 
teacher, the place where it isn’t looking good, if this is all 
up to you. But it’s not up to you. It’s up to God giving 

Godself to you as infinitely lovable in your brokenness and 
incompleteness. This is experiential salvation.  

CAC faculty emerita Cynthia Bourgeault illustrates God’s 
ever-present mercy:   

The story comes to mind of the little fish swimming up to its 
mother, all in a panic: “Mama, Mama, what’s water? I gotta 
find water or I’ll die!” We live immersed in this water, and 
the reason we miss it is not that it is so far away but, 
paradoxically, so close: more intimate to us than our being 
itself.…   

[Mercy] is the water in which we swim. Mercy is the length 
and breadth and height and depth of what we know of 
God—and the light by which we know it.…   

The mercy of God does not come and go, granted to some 
and refused to others. Why? Because it is unconditional—
always there, underlying everything. It is literally the force 
that holds everything in existence, the gravitational field in 
which we live and move and have our being. Just like that 
little fish swimming desperately in search of water, we, 
too—in the words of Psalm 103—“swim in mercy as in an 
endless sea.” Mercy is God’s innermost being turned 
outward to sustain the visible and created world in 
unbreakable love.  

FR RICHARD ROHR OFM’S MEDITATION:   
THE JESUS PRAYER    -    PART 4 
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HOW TO CONTACT US 
Fr Colin Blayney, Parish Priest 
colin@lindfieldkillara.org.au            0475 558 500 

Fr Stephen Hill, Priest-in-residence   0474 303 261  
fr.stephen@me.com  

_______________ 

Parish Office Hours:    Tue-Fri.   -   9.30am - 4pm 
Postal address:    PO Box 22, Lindfield NSW 2070 
P:  9416 3702           E: parishoffice@lindfieldkillara.org.au 
Parish Website:   www.lindfieldkillara.org.au 

________________ 

For all of our staff click on ‘Our Parish’ on the website. 
________________ 

Holy Family School: 4 Highfield Rd, Lindfield               
E info@holyfamily.nsw.edu.au         Ph.7256 2141 

Ways  that you can support our parish 
 DIRECT DEBIT CONTRIBUTIONS from your bank a/c::  
1st Collection:  (providing for the priests of the parish & 
retired & sick clergy of the diocese): 
BSB 062 784   Ac  10000 1624  
2ndCollection:   (providing for all the 
operating costs of the parish): BSB 062 
784  Acct   10000 1623  

 CREDIT CARD : scan this code & then 
select each of our two collections: 

 PERIODIC PAYMENTS FROM YOUR CREDIT 
CARD:  just click on the hotlink box entitled ‘Supporting 
p a r i s h  f i n a n c e s ’  o n  o u r  h o m e p a g e 
( w w w . l i n d f i e l d k i l l a r a . o r g . a u )  o r  e m a i l 
accounts@lindfieldkillara.org.au for assistance. 

 The TAP MACHINES are available in our two churches. 

Lord, in Jesus your Son, you restored to us 
the gift of everlasting life. Grant that life to:  

Recently deceased:   Helen Loneragan, Anthony Baynie, 
Donald Drake, Lorraine Notley, Malcolm Hill, Horrie 
Falzon, Dr Frank Hume, Raymond Chan, Serge Dobbie, 
Victoria Gray, Pierre Yves Pascal.   Anniversary: Eileen 
Wade, Greg Wade, Anunciacion Gadiane, And for:  Marion 
Grace Blayney. 

PLEASE PRAY FOR THOSE WHO ARE SICK:  Brendan Walsh, Diane 
McGirr, Evina Wong, Mary Moran, Peter Tsang, Wolfgang 
Liers, Tanya Walsh, Jutta Mathur, Jessica Keen, Therese 
Playoust, Ali Crawford, Morna Sutherland, Barbara 
McMullen, Jesse Langford, Cyril Ferriere, Alex Noble, 
William Wise, Rosanna Comastri, Janette Brennan. 

PARISH DIARY   
Every Wednesday:  8:00am   Meditation (online) 

JULY 
Sun. 7th 9:45am Morning tea after 9am Mass 

at Killara 
Wed. 10th 7:30pm Scripture study (online) 
 
Sun. 21st After 6pm Mass:   Parish Pizza Night 
Wed. 24th 10:00am Parish Book Group 
 7:30pm Scripture study (online) 
Fri. 26th 11:00am Seniors’ Social group 
Sun. 28th 10:15am Children’s Mass, with 

Children’s Choir, followed 
by morning tea and kids 
activities 

SUNDAY  MASS  ROSTER 

Saturday 6 Jul. 13 Jul. 

Lindfield 6:00 pm Fr Joey Frez Fr Colin 
Killara 5:30 pm Fr Colin Fr Ansalem Lakra 

Sunday 7 Jul. 14 Jul. 
Lindfield 8:30 am Fr Joey Frez Fr Colin 

Killara 9:00 am Fr Colin Fr Stephen 
Lindfield 10:15 am Fr Stephen Fr Colin 

Lindfield 12:00 pm Fr Sam French Fr Ansalem Lakra 
Lindfield 6:00pm Fr Colin Fr Joey Frez 

mailto:fr.stephen@me.com
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PARISH PASTORAL CARE GROUP     
 

Many thanks to all who have put their name down to be part of this ministry.   We 
will be in touch soon as to the next steps.     Fr Colin 
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RENOVATIONS & BUILDING 
MAINTENANCE 

CHRIS IACONO 

Parishioner 
All work large and small 

Lic 89879c 
Fully Insured 

50 years experience 
0412 256 616 

chris.iacono@bigpond.com 

 

 


