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TWELFTH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME
SATURDAY / SÁBADO, 19 DE JUNIO
20 DE JUNIO DEL 2010
ST. ROMUALD
7:30 A.M. SABATINA
2:00 P.M. WEDDING OF JOSE AND SAN JUANITA GONZALEZ
3:00 P.M. CONFESSIONS
4:00 P.M. MASS (ENGL)
FOR ALL OUR FATHERS LIVING AND DECEASED
PARA TODOS LOS PADRES VIVOS Y DIFUNTOS
6:00 P.M. ROSARY-SACRED HEART OF JESUS
7:00 P.M. MASS (SPANISH)

FOR ALL OUR FATHERS LIVING AND DECEASED
PARA TODOS LOS PADRES VIVOS Y DIFUNTOS
SUNDAY/ DOMINGO, 20 DE JUNIO
7:30 A.M. MASS (SPAN)

Sisters
of St. Dorothy

Misioneras
Catequistas
de los Pobres

THURSDAY / JUEVES, 24 DE JUNIO
NATIVITY OF JOHN THE BAPTIST
6:00 P.M. CONFESSIONS
7:00 P.M. MASS
+Ruben Garcia– Garcia Fam.
+Israel Rios Garza– Fam.
+Jose Martin Ochoa (6th Anniv)- Fam. Ochoa
+Nick Vincelli, Jr.– Don PEterson
+James Clark– Pat Vincelli, Jr.
+Genaro Garza– Fam.
+Hilda Vela– Gloria & Otila Escobar
+Aurelio Ramirez (10th Anniv)- Su mama, Maria Ramirez
+Antonio Garcia– Fam.
6:00 P.M. ROSARY-SACRED HEART OF JESUS
FRIDAY / VIERNES, 25 DE JUNIO
6:55 A.M. MASS
+Bernadette Uzoma– Sister Elizabeth
+Carlos G. Leal, Sr. (Anniv)- Family
+Raymond Thole– Ron Vincelli
4:00 P.M. WEDDING OF KYLE E. SPANN &
RITA O.M. VELEZ
6:00 P.M. ROSARY-SACRED HEART OF JESUS

FOR ALL OUR FATHERS LIVING AND DECEASED
PARA TODOS LOS PADRES VIVOS Y DIFUNTOS
9:00 A.M. MASS (ENGL)

FOR ALL OUR FATHERS LIVING AND DECEASED
PARA TODOS LOS PADRES VIVOS Y DIFUNTOS

SATURDAY / SÁBADO, 26 DE JUNIO
ST. ROMUALD
7:30 A.M. SABATINA
2:30 P.M. WEDDING OF JOHN ANZALDUA &
NAYRA LEE LOPEZ
3:00 P.M. CONFESSIONS
4:00 P.M. MASS (ENGL)
+Angelita Solis (Anniv)- Familia Solis
+Irene Topete– Esquivel Fam.
+Domingo Arce, Jr.– Eddie & Becky Casso
+Gloria Kenison– Jeffrey Family
+Lupita Dillard– Dillard Fam.
+Eduardo Ramirez– Dillard Fam.
+Dcn. Ricardo Ayala– Josie Ayala
A/G Our Lady of Perpetual Help– Damas Catolicas
For the military
5:00 P.M. WEDDING OF HECTOR LOPEZ &
EDUVINA CLARISSA BARRERA LOPEZ
6:00 P.M. ROSARY-SACRED HEART OF JESUS
7:00 P.M. MASS (SPANISH)
+Lucinda Martell– Beatrice Balandranos
+Francisca P. Vega– M/M Jesus Trejo, Sr.
+Miguel A., Gerardo, & Juan Rangel– Family
+Miguel, Luisa, & Angela Rangel– Family
+Elva Yzaguirre Martinez– Fam.
+Adalberto Ramirez– Ramirez Fam.
+Ma. Alberta & Eleuterio Mercado– Fam.
+Don, Johnny & Genevive Dillard– Fam.
+Lupita Dillard– Fam. E. Flores
+Gilberto Lopez, Sr.– Su Esposa, Alicia G. Lopez & Hijos
+Lupita Garcia– Eddie & Becky Casso
+Jose Martin Salinas (4th Anniv)- Familia
+Ignacio Moreno, Sr. (4th Anniv)- Esposa e Hijos
+Pedro Garza– Reyna Fam.
+Roberto & Esperanza Ramirez– Ruiz Fam.

10:30 A.M. MASS (ENGL)

FOR ALL OUR FATHERS LIVING AND DECEASED
PARA TODOS LOS PADRES VIVOS Y DIFUNTOS
12:30 P.M. MASS (TEX-MEX)

FOR ALL OUR FATHERS LIVING AND DECEASED
PARA TODOS LOS PADRES VIVOS Y DIFUNTOS
4:30 P.M. ROSARY-SACRED HEART OF JESUS
5:30 P.M. MASS

FOR ALL OUR FATHERS LIVING AND DECEASED
PARA TODOS LOS PADRES VIVOS Y DIFUNTOS
MONDAY /LUNES, 21 DE JUNIO
ST. ALOYSIUS GONZAGA
6:55 A.M. LITURGIA DE LA PALABRA Y COMUNION /
LITURGY OF THE WORD W/ COMMUNION
6:00 P.M. ROSARY-SACRED HEART OF JESUS
TUESDAY, MARTES, 22 DE JUNIO
ST. PAULINUS OF NOLA, ST. JOHN FISHER,
ST. THOMAS MORE
6:55 A.M. LITURGIA DE LA PALABRA Y COMUNION /
LITURGY OF THE WORD W/ COMMUNION
6:00 P.M. ROSARY-SACRED HEART OF JESUS
WEDNESDAY / MIERCOLES, 23 DE JUNIO
6:55 A.M. MASS
+ Maria Rosa Moreno & Maria Rodriguez– Jose G. Moreno
+Angeline Clark– M/M William Erickson
+Madeline Kubes– Vickie Peters
+Mary Vincelli– Donna Peterson
+Nick Vincelli, Jr.– Don Peterson
+Hector Peña– Jose Guadalupe Moreno
6:00 P.M. WEDDING OF PAULA PRICE & ANTONIO GARZA
6:00 P.M. ROSARY-SACRED HEART OF JESUS

WE THANK GOD FOR THE LIFE AND LOVE HE GAVE US AND STILL GIVES US THROUGH OUR FATHERS!!!
HOY DEMOS GRACIAS A DIOS POR LA FUERZA DE SU AMOR QUE VIVE EN LA SINCERIDAD, LA BONDAD UNICA Y EL AMOR FIEL Y ACTIVO DE NUESTROS
QUERIDOS PADRES

THE DECISION
Rick sat in his motel room and eyed the phone pensively. He’ been
have the same debate with himself that he’d had every Father’s Day for
the past few years—whether to call his dad and bury the hatchet.
His father had tried to talk to him often enough, but Rick had always
avoided facing the issues that separated them. Rick felt a lot of bitterness toward his dad for criticizing his job as a salesman, which kept
him away from home a lot. Rick felt his dad intruded in areas that
should not be his concern. And then, to top it all off, his dad had married Agnes just four months after the death of Rick’s mother. He’d
never been able to forgive his dad for that and had broken off all contact with him.
But lately, Rick was feeling more and more uneasy about shutting his
dad out of his life. “After all,” Rick suddenly said to himself, “my boys
need their grandfather.” This thought decided him. He picked up the
phone and dialed quickly, before he could have second thoughts.
After a few rings, Agnes answered with a hesitant, “Hello?”
“Hello, Agnes. This is Rick. Can I talk to Dad, please? I’d like to wish
him a Happy Father’s Day…”
There was such a long silence at the other end of the line that Rick
repeated, “Hello, Agnes? Can I talk to Dad, please?”
Agnes’ voice sounded strained, fatigued. “I called your house earlier,
Rick, but your wife said you were on the road again… your dad had a
heart attack last night and died this morning.” Her voice dissolved into
tears as Rick felt a chill of disbelief and remorse pass through him.
Any refusal to forgive and be reconciled can have painful, even devastating, consequences. Forgiveness is a gift from God that offers new
life and new hope to each of us.

Daddy Snipes, Craig and Lil Roy
Easter 1950 (more or less)

LA DECISION
Rick estaba sentado en su cuarto en el motel y miraba el teléfono
pensativo. Durante los últimos años, el día de los padres, el había
tenido la misma discusión consigo mismo—si llamar a su papá y olvidarse de lo que había sucedido en le pasado.
Su papa había tratado de hablar con el muchas veces, pero Rick
siempre había evitado darle frente a los problemas que los separaban.
Rick sentía mucha amargura por su padre por éste criticar su trabajo
como vendedor, porque el trabajo no dejaba que Rick pasara mucha
tiempo en su casa. Rick sentía que su padre se estaba metiendo en
casas que no le concernían. Y también, para colmo, su papá se había
casado con Agnes sólo cuatro meses después de la muerte de la mamá
de Rick. Rick nunca había podido perdonarlo por eso y no tuvo mas
contacto con su padre después del matrimonio.
Pero últimamente Rick se sentía peor por haberle dado la espalda a
su papá. “Después de todo”, Rick se dijo a si mismo, “mis hijos necesitan de su abuelo”. Este pensamiento fue lo que decidió a Rick a
actuar. El cogió el teléfono y rápidamente marcó el número antes de
que pudiera arrepentirse.
Después de dar timbre varias veces. Agnes contestó con un “¿Oigo?”
tentativo.
“Hola Agnes. Es Rick. ¿Puedo hablar con papá, por favor? Quisiera
desearle un Feliz Día de los Padres…”
Hubo un silencio tan grande por parte de Agnes que Rick repitió.
“Hola, ¿Agnes? ¿Puedo hablar con papá, por favor?”
La voz de Agnes sonaba tirante, fatigada. “Yo te llamé a tu casa hace
un rato, Rick, pero tu esposa me dijo que estabas de viaje otra vez...tu
papá tuvo un ataque al corazón anoche y murió esta mañana”. Su voz
se convirtió el llanto mientras que Rick sintió un frio dentro, un frio
de incredulidad y remordimiento.

This weekend we celebrate the 3rd Sunday after Pentecost, the 12th Sunday of Ordinary Time. How ‘bout that? Not too impressive? Well how about FATHER’S DAY! Now
that’s impressive!! God does some of His noblest, deepest, strongest work through Father’s like St. Joseph, like your Dad, my Dad, our grandfathers and great
grandfathers. Yeah, it’s a BIG deal! If he’s still alive, show him that you know what a big deal it is that he loves you and you love him. If he’s already in Heaven, you hug
him and kiss his spiritually as you celebrate and receive Holy Communion in his honor. The older I get, the bigger deal I realize it is! Know what I mean?
This weekend we’re celebrating the beginning of those good ole lazy, crazy, hazy days of Summer. It’s been plenty crazy and hazy already, lots of beautiful rain—and
grass for the cows, horses, and goats to eat—and for us to cut! We’re bringing in grass for Nacho (the Guadalupe “camel), Nico, and Candelario from Kamp Keralum! It’s
a great time of year! If you haven’t got lazy yet maybe you ought to think about it! It’s a good time to stop and smell the roses (that’s not today’s cowboy song) Slow
down and savor the flavor of life in the Summer of ’10!

DON’T WAIT

TO SHOW

FOR AN

DAD YOU

EMERGENCY…

LOVE HIM!

DON’T WAIT FOR HIM TO “BECOME” PERFECT EITHER!
“Atrévase a cometer errores!...Como padres tenemos derecho a ser imperfectos.” (Fitzhugh Dodson)
Un padre nos cuente como un día perdió la paciencia y regaño a su hijo delante de uno de sus amigos. Al dia siguiente le pidió disculpas y “aunque esperaba que la
relación se enfriara, sucedió todo lo contrario. Fue la primera vez que Steve no me vio amable y calmado y se dio cuenta de que you era un ser humano, como él, capaz
de cometer errores.”
PARENT POWER: If my child were small again, I would stop Reading the newspaper when he wants to talk with me. I would try to refrain from words of impatience at
the interruption. Such times can be the best times to show love and kindness. One evening a small boy tried to show his father a scratch on his finger. Finally, after
repeated attempts to gain his father attention, the father stopped reading and said impatiently: “Well, I can’t do anything about it, can I?” “Yes, Daddy,” his small son
said. “You could have said , ‘Oh’” (John M. Drescher)
A father transmits a healthy positive energy.
“I know in my heart that man is good. That what is right will always eventually triumph. And there’s purpose and worth to each and every life.” (Ronald Reagan)
The great American father & general, Douglas MacArthur said, “By profession I am a soldier and I take pride in that fact—but I am a prouder—infinitely prouder—to be a
father. It is my hope that my son, when I am gone, will remember me not from battle, but in the home repeating with him our simple daily prayer: “Our Father, who art
in heaven, hallowed be thy name… Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us.’”
“I never fully understood what (James) Joyce meant when he wrote, ‘I desire to press in my arms the loveliness which has not yet come into the world,’ until I sat
cradling my newborn son, Brian, in my arms. Now, whenever I hug him—frequently—I recall those moments with an emotional intensity I never realized I had.” (Joseph
T. Gavaghan of Dorchester, Mass. in a letter to Newsweek.)
The man, Joseph, and his pregnant wife were on a journey. On arrival, the woman’s time came and the man found a warm, private place for her in a stable ( the only
public lodging was a rough communal inn.)
He was with her during birth, held the newborn child and maintained a physical presence all during those day when visitors included shepherd and wise men.
JOSEPH MOST JUST
Joseph, there you were in vigil,
Your turn at night watch,
Your wife Mary on your mind,
Was it the experience of many a night nurse?
Tell us what you felt,
Maybe longing, maybe loneliness,
A deepening of faith just waiting it out ???
Without a doubt yours was like that of every father,
A blend of anxiety and trust………………….
Yet even more, yours it was to watch, to wait, to listen,
And all the rest is history and dignity,
As you looked upon this child in Mary’s arms,
And from then on to be their guide
And live in wondering love.
(Fr. Jerry McGovern, OMI)

Daddy’s usually have lots of “projects” they’re “fixin’ to” get to
work on! So… What about the expansion and renovation of the old
Guadalupe?? Well… We’re “fixin’ to!” What’s taking so long? The
last step (I hope) before we put it up for the bids is a meeting with
the architectural engineers, Fr. Jim, and Fr. Roy. We thought we
were gonna have that meeting about two weeks ago! Anyhow…
we’re plugging right along. We’ll see something happening purty
soon now!

CAMP GUADALUPE! Six week Summer Day Camp, June 7th- July 16th, 2010. Boys and girls ages 3-13 are invited. Monday thru Friday 9:00 A.M.-3:00 P.M.
(Children age 3 optional half-day 9:00 A.M. – 11:30 A.M.) Register at the school (585-6445) or the parish office (585-2623). $90 a week with discount for
brothers and sisters! Check it out! We still got plenty of room!

Camp Guadalupe is separate from the Summer retreats at Kamp Keralum. Those are one day retreats, evenings of reflections, cookouts, fishing
tournaments, for youth from 4th Grade to College, who attend mass here and there is no charge for those. More about that later! It’ll be a fun
summer!
MOM AND DAD!!! It is a healthy idea to make a “compromiso” to spend some quality time with your kids this summer! Before you know it, they’ll be grown up and
gone. Remember the words of the Dutch poet, Henry Amiel, “Life is short and we have not much time for gladdening the hearts of those who travel the way with us.
Oh, be swift to love! Make haste to be kind!” You could make some precious memories this Summer!
Besides our “church” summer activities, the parish could easily act as a “clearing house” for summer part time jobs. Teenagers wanting to work could call in their
name, age and what kinds of jobs they’d like to get and people looking for part time help could call in and let us know what kinds of jobs they need help with and we
could help you find each other! How ‘bout it? Vale la pena!
June is the month in which we honor the Sacred Heart of Jesus. We will be praying the Rosary everyday here at church at 6:00 p.m. (Sunday’s at 4:00 p.m.).
High school and college students! Besides, hoping to see you at Mass every Sunday, we hope you’ll be able to be active in the parish in other ways. If you’re not
already involved somehow and you want to be, call us and leave your name and number!
3rd Annual OLG Scholarship Re-Union Dinner “Battle of the Bands!” With music by: Flower Children vs. Inkeeper Band! July 2, 2010 at the Our Lady of Guadalupe Parish
Hall from 6:30-10:30, with dinner being served until 7:30. All monies go directly to OLG Catholic School. $25 per person or $200 per table (admits 10). For more
information call Dr. O’caña, Sr. at 222-5739. Sounds like fun! Y’all come!
Adult Summer Bible Classes, reflecting on the Gospel of Luke will be held in English and Spanish on Wednesdays, June 16-July 21. Classes are from 7:00 P.M.- 8:30.
Last week’s Collection: $12,070.46
**Please make your generous checks in black or blue ink. The “high tech machinery” at the bank can’t read any other colors!
We will tenderly and lovingly remember all our sick friends and parishioners at all our masses. Please pray especially for Eric J. Mora, one of our young men, who has leukemia.
Also, please remember in your prayers, +Manuela Gonzalez, +Yolanda Cerda, and +Julia G. Rodriguez, who died last week, and their families in their great sorrow. Que brille para
ellos la luz perpetua.

In a world that loves to “scold” more than to really appreciate and express love, we can be a little too hard on each other (a little!) especially on our old
Daddies who, while not perfect, are sure great instruments and “energizers” of God’s love at work in our hearts and lives. Bucky Covington sings a neat “down
to earth song about A Father’s Love, “The Only Way he knew how! He was telling me he loved me!!” “I didn’t hear it then, but I hear it now!”
For the longest time guess I thought he didn’t give a damn
Hard to read, hard to please, yeah that was my old man
On the day I left for college, it was nothing new
We never had the heart to heart, there was too much to do

A brand new life and a brand new wife and we’d just bought our first
home
When he finally came to visit, I thought he’d be so proud
He never said he liked the place, he just got his tool belt out

Last Sunday we all gathered for his 65th birthday,
I knew he’d stiffen up but I hugged him anyway,
When it was finally time to say goodbye I knew what was next,
Just like he always does, right before we left…

He checked the air in my tires, the beltsand all the spark plug wires
He said, “when in hell’s the last time you had this oil changed?”
And as I pulled out the drive, he said “be sure to call your mom
sometime”
And I didn’t hear it then, but I hear it now,
He was saying I love you…the only way he knew how.

And put new locks on the doors, went back and forth to the
hardware store
Said ‘come and hold this flashlight,’ as he crawled beneath the sand
These old wires ain’t up to code and that old circuit box is going to
overload
And I didn’t hear it then, but I hear it now
He was saying I love you…the only way he knew how

He checked the air in my tires, the belts and all the spark plug wires
He said, “when in hell’s the last time you had this oil changed?”
And as I pulled out the drive, he said “be sure to call your mom
sometime”
And I didn’t hear it then, but I hear it now,
He was saying I love you,
He was saying I love you…the only way he knew how.

A 120,000 miles, six years down the road

