
  



2 As we gather in worship on this day we acknowledge the Traditional Owners of the land on which our parish is found.  
We also pay our respects to Elders past and present.  
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In a searing sermon preached by the then-Archbishop of 
Canterbury in the Anglican church of St Paul's Within the 
Walls in Rome, Rowan Williams compared Christian 
churches to the steelworks in his native Wales.  Just as the 
factories were filled with the crashing din of constant 
production, so our liturgies can be noisy performances 
aimed at the manufacture of some product — "religion" — 
that makes us feel good about ourselves, that justifies us to 
ourselves. 

 It was, I thought ruefully at the time, hardly an accident 
that he made these remarks in Rome, the city where so 
much "religion" has been manufactured over the 
centuries.  I always found it odd when people speculated 
that Williams might one day become a "Roman" 
Catholic.  The man is more nonconformist than he 
looks.  "Religion", for him, is a deeply suspect affair. 

As it is, increasingly, for so many of our contemporaries.  I 
have just returned from a month teaching in Australia, 
where I worked with more than 2,000 staff at Catholic 
schools across the state of Victoria.  In these communities, 
the sexual abuse crisis has left the institutional Church in 
tatters.  I say "institutional Church" advisedly, because 
people's commitment to the practice of the Gospel was 
luminous and inspiring.  What struck me was the fact that 
this seemed to coexist with an almost complete 
disengagement of lay Catholics from parishes, priests, 
bishops. 

I am accustomed to hearing the Church's leaders, 
structures and practices vilified by contemporaries.  What 
was new to me was to hear the majority of Catholics in a 
particular place – among them many who have freely 
chosen to work in Catholic schools and other institutions – 
express an anger and disappointment so profound that 
they no longer see the point of going to church. 

What to make of a Church in which the baptised feel so 
betrayed that they no longer, for the most part, bother to 
wrestle with it at all?  I found myself, in this context, 
deeply admiring of the gracious presence of many of the 
clergy I met, humbly accompanying their people, in so far 
as they could, on their lonely journey through the 
wilderness. 

Scandal and the prophetic rage of the laity against the 
hierarchy is not, of course, new in the history of the 
Church, though shrill voices in the media make it sound as 
though this is the great fall from grace.  It is indeed a great 
fall, and a terrible one, but it takes its place in a long 

succession of failures.  Particularly characteristic of our 
time, though, is the response: the hope among the faithful 
for a non-institutional expression of Christianity.  There is 
a desire for a Christianity purely of values and social 
action, without the grubby and recalcitrant institutional 
elements: offices, bank accounts, buildings; politics, 
hierarchies, press releases. 

The rage of those I spoke to, the feeling of betrayal, even 
the indifference: all these I passionately share.  But the 
hope for a non-institutional Church is a fantasy.  Without 
offices, bank accounts, building; without politics, 
hierarchies and so on, it would be a Church that existed 
only in our heads, our ideas, our private preferences; a 
Church that made no difference in the world, in which 
people did not gather to act together. 

Ironically, it would not be a human Church, made up of 
people who need each other, who seek to create forms of 
common life that transcend the arbitrariness of individual 
preference.  Not only would a non-institutional Church 
not be a human Church; it would not be 
the Catholic Church, which has the (in some ways 
unenviable) distinction of being the only institution on 
Earth to which every human being, without exception, is 
invited to be a member. 

The Catholic Church is the least exclusive club in the 
world, precisely because it is not a gathering of the merely 
like-minded around temporary causes of common 
interest.  It is the extension in geography and history of the 
absolute inclusivity of the Incarnation: a community not 
only of those we approve and endorse, but equally of those 
we don't, and can't. 

Rowan Williams was right to see in our religious 
performances the possibility of a dangerous illusion: that 
we could justify ourselves before God and one 
another.  The rage which refuses that is a grace.  But until 
we all become robots, a non-institutional Church is a 
fanciful dream.  Let us hope we find the energy to keep 
wrestling it, even as we lament its failures. 

 

Cramody Grey (assistant professor of Catholic theology at 
Durham University) 

 

This article first appeared in ‘The Tablet’ issue of 28th 
September 2019.  To subscribe to The Tablet go to 
www.thetablet.co.uk 

Until we all become robots a non-institutional Church is a fanciful dreamˌː 
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OUR CHINESE CATHOLIC COMMUNITY 

Hymns for the First Sunday in Advent  
ENTRANCE:    O come, O come, Emmanuel 
 

O come, O come, Emmanuel 
And ransom captive Israel 
That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear 
 

Refrain:  Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to you, O Israel. 
O come, true wisdom from on high, 
and order all things far and nigh; 
to us the path of knowledge show, 
and teach us in her ways to go. Refrain 
 

Then the blessing of the Advent wreath and lighting of the 
first candle.  (See page 1).  After the prayers we join in 

singing one more verse of the hymn: 
 

O come, O branch of Jesse, free 
your children from all tyranny; 
from depths of Hell your people save 
and give them vict’ry o'er the grave.   Refrain:   
 

From the Great O Antiphons, c.12th cent. 
 

DEDICATION OF THE GIFTS:   SEEK, O SEEK THE LORD  
 

Refrain:   Seek, O seek the Lord, while He is near; 
Trust Him, speak to Him in prayer, and He will hear.  
 

God be with us in our lives, 
direct us in our calling; 
break the snares the world contrives, 
keep us from falling. Refrain 
 

God, increase in us the life 
that Christ by dying gave us. 
Though we faint with mortal strife, 
His blood will save us. Refrain 
 

Strengthen in our hearts the love 
we owe to one another. 
How can we love God above 
and not each other? Refrain 
 

 
 

Music Richard Connolly © 1971, Willow Publishing Pty Ltd. Words 
James McAuley © 1976, Estate of James McAuley.* 
 

COMMUNION: AMAZING GRACE 
 

Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me 
I once was lost, but now am found 
Was blind but now I see 
 

‘Twas Grace that taught my heart to fear 
And Grace, my fears relieved 
How precious did that Grace appear 
The hour I first believed 
 

Through many dangers, toils and snares 
We have already come 
‘Twas Grace that brought us safe thus far 
And Grace will lead us home 
 

John Newton 1725-1807 
 

RECESSIONAL:   SEND DOWN THE FIRE    AO 
 

Refrain:  Send down the fire of your justice, 
Send down the rains of your love; 
Come, send down the Spirit, 
breathe life in your people, and we shall be people of God. 
 

Call us to be your compassion, 
Teach us the song of your love; 
Give us hearts that sing, 
Give us deeds that ring, 
Make us ring with the song of your love.   Refrain 
 

Call us to witness your Kingdom, 
Give us the presence of Christ; 
May your holy light 
Keep us shining bright, 
Ever shine with the presence of Christ.   Refrain 
 

Marty Haugen    © 1989, 1990, GIA Publications, Inc.* 
  

Used with permission. All rights reserved. *OneLicense # A-730534 / **CCLI License #746289 
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                                      0419 426 899 
               Gloria Cheung 
                                      0416 118 089 



5 THE PRAYERS AND RESPONSES OF MASS 

     GOSPEL ACCLAMATION:   (Psalm 84:8) 

Alleluia, alleluia!  Lord, show us your mercy and love, and 
grant us your salvation. Alleluia! 

 

 

Wʍ ʨbstˉ˔ʘ ˑr˛ʗ ˁɯʍ j˛yˑ˃ʕ w˛rdʟ 

ᴗ ˁɯʍ Gl˛ˠiʆ  

ˍˤˠ˔nʐ ˁɯeɽʍ dˉyʟ ᴗ Aˍʁˏnʠ  

aʟ ʂʍ ˞ɼˏpˉɼʍ ˛ˤʞ ɯeʆᴋʟ  

ˉnʋ ˛ˤʞ c˛m˙ˤ˚iˢʦ  

tʙ ɨʮɳʮˋraɾʍ ˛nɨʍ agˉ˔ʘ ˁɯʍ ˋʒᴌʑ 

ᴗ ˁɯʍ L˛rʋ Jeˡuʟ 

Carlo Carretto (1910–1988) was a member of the Little 
Brothers of Jesus, a community of contemplatives who 
lived and worked among the poor in Northern Africa. 
Carretto reflects on the call that inspired him to give up his 
comfortable life in Italy: 

When I was forty-four years old, there occurred the most 
serious call of my life: the call to the contemplative life. I 
experienced it deeply—in the depth which only faith can 
provide and where darkness is absolute—where human 
strength can no longer help. 

This time I had to say “yes” without understanding a thing. 
“Leave everything and come with me into the desert. It is 
not your acts and deeds that I want; I want your prayer, 
your love.”… 

“Come with me into the desert.” There is something much 
greater than human action: prayer; and it has a power 
much stronger than human words: love. 

And I went into the desert. [1] 

Passing through a desert village on his way to a time of 
solitude, Carretto met a man named Kada who needed a 
blanket. Although he had two, Carretto did not share. The 
next night, Carretto dreamed that he was pinned under a 
boulder and unable to move, a terrible feeling he described 
as “purgatory.” 

“You will be judged according to your ability to love” this 
place [in the Sahara] reminds me insistently. And my eyes, 
burnt by the sun, gaze up into the cloudless sky. 

I don’t want to deceive myself any more; indeed I am not 
able to. The truth is that I did not give my blanket to Kada, 

for fear of the cold night. And that means that I love my 
own skin more than my brother’s, while God’s 
commandment tells me: “Love the life of others as you love 
your own.”… 

God does not hurry over things; time is God’s, not mine. 
And I, little creature, a man, have been called to be 
transformed into God by sharing God’s life. And what 
transforms me is the charity which God pours into my 
heart. 

Love transforms me slowly into God. 

But sin is still there, resisting this transformation, knowing 
how to, and actually saying “no” to love.… 

To have resisted love, not to have been capable of 
accepting the demand of this love which said to me, “Give 
the blanket to your brother,” is so serious that it creates an 
obstacle between me and God and this is my purgatory.  

What’s the use of saying the Divine Office well, of sharing 
the Eucharist, if one is not impelled by love? 

What’s the use of giving up everything and coming here to 
the desert and the heat, if only to resist love?... 

“You will be judged according to your ability to love,” says 
the great stone under which I spent my purgatory waiting 
for perfect love to grow within myself, that which Jesus 
brought to earth for me…. 

May that day not be far off. [2] 
[1] Carlo Carretto, preface to Letters from the Desert, trans. Rose Mary 
Hancock, anniv. ed. (Maryknoll, NY: Orbis Books, 1972, 2002), xvi–
xvii. 

[2] Carretto, Letters from the Desert, 7–8, 9–10. 

FR RICHARD ROHR OFM’S MEDITATION :   
OBEYING THE CALL TO LOVE 

MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION 

When we eat this Bread and drink this Cup, 
we proclaim your Death, O Lord, until you come again. 

THE APOSTLES’ CREED 
I believe in one 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 

THE PSALM           Ps 79 (j80) :2-3, 15-16, 18-19 
 

O shepherd of Israel, hear us, 
shine forth from your cherubim throne. 
O Lord, rouse up your might, 
O Lord, come to our help . 
 

God of hosts, turn again, we implore, 
look down from heaven and see. 
Visit this vine and protect it, 
the vine your right hand has planted . 
 

May your hand be on the one you have chosen, 
the one you have given your strength. 
And we shall never forsake you again: 
give us life that we may call upon your name. 
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KILLARA CHURCH :  

               5:30pm Vigil      9.00am   

  LINDFIELD CHURCH    
6.00pm Vigil  8.30 am  10.15am **   
12 noon  Chinese Mass     6:00pm*   
 

²ÙÙùÕÁķ aÁěě  this week: 
Mon:     8am Killara  
Tues. 8am NO Mass this week 
  6pm Yr 6 Grad’n Mass (Lindfield).  All welcome.  
Wed 10am   Lindfield    
Thurs.: 10am   Lindfield   Memoria of St Ambrose 
Fri.:      11am  Killara  Solemnity:Immaculate Conception 
   (Healing Mass followed by pre-Christmas  
    luncheon in St Joseph’s Hall—see page 1)  

¢éÙ {ÁÏėÁāÙĂġ Ĉã wÙÏĈĂÏìûìÁġìĈĂ         
Saturdays for 15 mins after Vigil Mass at Killara 

Saturdays 5.15 - 5.45pm at Lindfield 

Ways  that you can support our parish  
§ BY DIRECT DEBIT CONTRIBUTIONS from your bank account 

to our parish accounts:  
1st Collection:  (providing for Frs Colin & Thomas & retired & 
sick clergy of the diocese): BSB   062 784   Ac   10000 1624  

Second Collection:   (providing for all the 
operating costs of the parish):   BSB 062 
784    Acct    10000 1623  

OR 

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

OR 

§ PERIODIC PAYMENTS FROM YOUR CREDIT 
CARD:       just click on the hotlink box entitled ‘Supporting 
parish finances’ on the homepage of our website 
(www.lindfieldkillara.org.au) and scroll down to 2i.b. for 
the form. or simply email accounts@lindfieldkillara.org.au 
for assistance. 

§ TAP MACHINES are available in our two churches. 

HOW TO CONTACT US 
Fr Colin Blayney, Parish Priest 
colin@lindfieldkillara.org.au     0475 558 500 
Fr Thomas Alackakunnel VC, Assistant Priest  
thomas@lindfieldkillara.org.au; 0421 406 162 

_______________ 

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 the parish team  click on ‘Our Parish’ on the website. 
________________ 

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

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

 
DECEMBER 

Tues. 5th 6:00pm Year 6 Graduation Mass 
Wed. 6th 11:00am Scripture study (online) 
 7:45pm Advent Ecumenical Service (at 

our Killara church) 
Fri. 8th 11:00am Healing Mass and pre-

Christmas luncheon (see p.1) 
Sun. 10th 10:15am Children’s Mass, with 

Children's Choir + morn. tea. 
Tues. 12th 7:00pm PPC & Finance Committee 

dinner 
Wed. 13th 6:00pm Tarrawarra Group function 
Fri. 15th 11:45am Advent School Mass 
Wed. 20th 7:30pm Second Rite of Reconciliation 

 PLEASE PRAY FOR THOSE WHO ARE SICK: 

Mary Moran, Peter Tsang, Wolfgang Liers, Tanya Walsh, 
Jutta Mathur, Jessica Keen, Therese Playoust, Ali 
Crawford, Morna Sutherland, Barbara McMullen, 
Nicholas Sutherland, Jesse Langford, Anthony Ellison, 
Cyril Ferriere, Alex Noble, William Wise, Opheilia Mari 
Umali, Rosanna Comastri, Janette Brennan 

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

 
 

Recently deceased:   Alex Newton, John Playoust, Moya 
Dwyer (mother of Sally Cougle), Robert Webb, Peter 
Rodgers, Teresita Borthwick, Johnny Alackakunnel, 
Gerry McCormack, Pamela Mavis Porteous, Vic Gilles, 
Margaret and Bill Stanley, Shaunagh Ward-Jackson, Val 
Roberts, Helen Arena, Chris Mackin, Zenaida Fernandez, 
Katarzyna Guz.  Anniversary:  Shirley Smith, Robert Agus 
Heru Herlambang. 

SUNDAY  MASS  ROSTER 

Saturday 2 Dec. 9 Dec. 

Lindfield 6:00 pm Fr Thomas Fr Colin 

Killara 5:30 pm Fr Colin Fr Thomas 

Sunday 3 Dec. 10 Dec. 

Lindfield 8:30 am Fr Thomas Fr Coin 

Killara 9:00 am Fr Colin Fr Thomas 

Lindfield 10:15 am Fr Thomas Fr Colin 

Lindfield 12:00 pm Fr Sam French Fr Thomas 

Lindfield 6:00pm Fr Colin Fr Thomas 

MINISTRY  ROSTER 
2 & 3 Dec. 9 & 10 Dec. 

[K] Sat 

5:30pm 

Reader - Linda Kugel, 
 Barbara Meaney 
Server - Mary Warren 

[K] Sat 

5:30pm 

Reader - Lucie Cannell 
Server - Andrew Borzycki 

[L] Sat 

6pm 

Reader - Ken Sheridan 
Server - Therese Ta 

[L] Sat 

6pm 

Reader - Eve McKenzie 
Server - Rocco Mimmo 

[L] Sun 

8:30am 

Reader - Annabel Gunns 
Server - Jos Beunen 

[L] Sun 

8:30am 

Reader - Teresa Lee, 
 Garth Gum Gee 
Server - James & Jenny Yu 

[K] Sun 

9am 

Reader - Aaron Tang, 
 Bronwyn White 
Server - Garry White 

[K] Sun 

9am 

Reader - Amanda Chong Woo, 
 Nicole Novak 
Server - Christine Yates 

[L] Sun 

10:15am 

Reader - Maryann Haffenden 
Server - Irene Chan 

[L] Sun 

10:15am 

Reader - CHILDRENôS MASS 
Server - Kay Hunt, Jonathan 
           Smirniotis, Alex Solomon 

[L] Sun 

5:30pm 

Reader - Jennifer Crowley, 
 Ian Newbrun 
Server - Matt Cross 

[L] Sun 

6pm 

Reader - Marianne & Michael 
 OôMeara 
Server - Chris White 

Counter - Robert Cahill, Aida Casorzo 

Counter - Melissa Archibold, 
 Christian Garling 
[L] Morning Tea - Stella Kim, 
  Danielle Giang 
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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 


