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I thank You God for most this amazing 
day: for leaping greenly spirits of trees 
and a blue true dream of sky; and for 

everything 
which is natural which is infinite which is 

yes. 
 

- E.E. Cummings 
 

Price:  50p 



Summer’s Here… Are You Dancing in the Street…? 

Perhaps not, but I do hope this lovely season has started well for you. Many               

thanks to this issue’s contributors: Fr. Hugh, Raymond Daley, Chris and Caroline            
D’Arcy, Pamela Boyes and Kathleen Shaw. Contributions are always welcome at           
yorkistatheart@gmail.com. Thanks once again to Raymond for handling the         
practicalities of publication as I am still marooned in the USA and at the mercy of the                 
fates.  

I have been doing a lot of spiritual reading and reflecting in this challenging              
time, and at my wonderful retreat house [Francis House of Prayer, www.fhop.org] I             
found an extraordinary little book entitled Acceptance: Passage into Hope by Miriam            
Pollard, OCSO.  In it I read: 

               “Usually we have to be very tired and very disappointed  

                                                 before we will shut up and wait.” 

I am both very tired and very disappointed, without doubt, and so I wait for               
God to reveal the next step in this saga. Most of us are much happier when we feel                  
in control of our situation, even though that sense of control is often illusory. This is                
a theme Fr. Hugh touches on in the following piece as well. 

I have never been less in control of a situation in which virtually everything is               
on the line. It is a massive exercise in trust, and if our good Lord isn’t trustworthy,                 
who is…? May we all place our hand in the hand of our loving Father and be willing                  
to close our eyes and step out into the unknown, trusting that he cares for us beyond                 
measure, every moment.  

Celeste Bonfanti 

****************************************************************
*** 

Just a few bits of news. 

Scaffolding has been the most obvious development in the         
parish at the moment. As we tackle the problem of the           
cracking limestone, we have had to put up protective         
scaffolding on the front. Attractive it isn’t, but it does          
mean that we can open the front doors again, which is           
great as we do have a steady number of people just           

dropping in over the day, many of them coming in to pray, others just to find a little                  
peace. Both good reasons. Hopefully the next stage will be an Appleby company             
coming down to work out just what needs doing. 

Easter was a great celebration, and since then we have had both First Holy              
Communion and Confirmation. Thanks to all our catechists for their great work. We             
could do with some more as well! Both were wonderful celebrations, and thanks to              
all who helped. We all know that we may not see some of the young people again                 
for a while, but good seeds have been sown and we are often foolish enough to                
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doubt the Holy Spirit and assume that it is all up to us. When we really believe that                  
God is present in all his creation and undoubtedly delights in the lives of our young                
people, then perhaps we need to look for different signs of God’s presence than              
those we traditionally expect. Let’s be positive about the gift God has given us that               
we have this belief, and let it take us to joy-filled places and opinions we might not                 
expect. What we do have to do is to think about how we             
build a society that both protects these young lives and lets           
them grow peacefully and in a way that they can all be who             
God has made and called them to be in this complex world. 

We are working away on our ‘Livesimply’ campaign. Thank         
you to all those who recently let us know what you are            
doing towards this already. We are hoping to have a          
general meeting in the future, and our small group who have been looking at this               
would be delighted to hear any more ideas about what we could do as a parish. We                 
have had a go at putting some into practice and again, we hope to have a general                 
meeting of the parish soon. Many will have noticed that we have potted plants and               
not cut flowers most of the time at the moment in church. This is one idea. We will                  
have flowers at special times and many thanks to all our flower arrangers. Seven of               
us will have been to London for the Climate Change Coalition lobby of MPs when this                
is produced, and we hope that it will keep Parliament focused on this (in among all                
the other small matters that they are dealing with just now….) 

For all those looking forward to summer holidays, have a great time, but keep in               
mind all those who will struggle these summer holidays for all sorts of reasons. 

God bless,  

Fr. Hugh 

****************************************************************
** 

   Begin with Gratitude 

                       Begin with gratitude 

                  for all you have received, 

        that you see and that you do not see. 

  

              Let your gratitude grow into trust 
                  that you are included in a great wonder; 

                    and entrust yourself to the grace you are given.  

                Let your trust blossom into compassion 
                   for all those who are also part of this oneness 
                      who have been excluded, used or targeted. 



Let your compassion flourish into solidarity, 

knowing you are one with those who suffer 

and that their wholeness is part of yours. 
 

Let your solidarity bear fruit in justice, 
working for freedom and fullness of life for all, 

against all evil and oppression. 

And when you are most challenged 

by the forces of injustice, 

most weary and discouraged, 

return to gratitude 

that you are guided, accompanied, 

empowered and saved 

and entrust yourself to the undying love of God.  

 
Steve Garnaas-Holmes 

*********************************************************************

*** 

 

 

Cenacolo – The Gift of the Holy Spirit 

Many parishioners will know something about the Cenacolo Community at          

Mealbank, perhaps directly from your prayer and support for the lads even before             

the house, Our Lady Queen of Martyrs, opened at Dodding Green in 2005. You may               

have seen the lads at Mass on a Sunday evening, or joined them for the Open Days in                  

May or December, or maybe at Mass at 6:00 pm on the first Wednesday of the                

month – all are welcome.  

There has already been a ‘potted history’ of the birth of the Cenacolo Community in               

previous issues, but it is always good to remind ourselves around the Feast of              

Pentecost that the Cenacolo is the Gift of the Holy Spirit. ‘Cenacolo’ means ‘upper              

room’ and is the room where Jesus met with his friends to celebrate ‘the last supper’,                

the room in which the apostles, along with Mary, gathered and received the Holy              

Spirit on the first Pentecost. The first Cenacolo house opened on the 16th July, 1983 –                

the Feast of Our Lady of Mount Carmel – when Sister Elvira (along with another sister                

and a few addicts) got the keys to a derelict          

building, now ‘Casa Madre’, the Mother      

House, in Saluzzo, Northern Italy. Just as       

with Mary’s ‘YES’ at the Annunciation, our       

Saviour was born, Sr. Elvira with that same        

absolute trust in God and the intercession of        



Our Blessed Lady gave her ‘YES,’ and through the Holy Spirit saw the birth of the                

Cenacolo Community. Thirty-six years on in the Community, there are over sixty-five            

houses throughout the world, the majority in Europe but also in North America,             

South America, Liberia (West Africa), and one of the newer missions in The             

Philippines. I make this point as, every day, each of the men and women in the                

community are asked to reflect on their ‘YES’ and to allow God’s work of mercy and                

healing and salvation to continue in them and through them so they can be a               

blessing to others, something Fr. Chris often speaks about when he visits the lads              

each week.  

Over the weekend of the 3rd to 5th of May, the Open Day celebrations took place.                

There are many preparations to make to contribute to the Joy and Love that is lived                

during these days by the lads, family and friends of the Community. Prayer             

underpins everything in the Cenacolo. As part of this preparation, the lads got up at               

2:00 am for nine nights leading up to the Open Day to pray the Novena. 

This year, the lads were joined by Don Massimo and Br. Konrad. Don Massimo is               

Italian and, as well as being a priest of the community, is also a practicing dentist and                 

a magician. Br. Konrad is Polish. Like Don Massimo, Br. Konrad and many more men               

and women who entered community, broken and an addict, asking for help. After             

completing their walk, many give of themselves in the mission houses or stay and              

enter formal formation to commit to the religious life as a sister, priest or brother.  

The first day of the weekend, was a day of          

formation for the families of the lads and was held          

at the Monastery of Our Lady of Hyning. Family         

members came from Italy, Poland and around the        

UK. This is important particularly for the UK        

families, as the community is only small and it         

gives the opportunity for parents, brothers, sisters, wife, etc. to meet in a safe and               

gentle place and speak about their suffering without judgement. Equally important           

is sharing about the new hope they now live. It is also a time of formation and                 

catechism, a word used to share about Mother Elvira and her life and her great love                

of Jesus. It is not unusual for men and women and their families to come to know                 

Cenacolo with little or no faith. The wisdom of Mother Elvira has shown that it is not                 

just the walk in community that the man or woman needs to make but also those                

family members who also need to really experience God’s love.  

The lads joined the families at Hyning for lunch, after which they prayed the walking               

rosary as simple recognition that life is a journey, a pilgrimage. After some free time,               

the day ended with the celebration of Mass. 

Saturday 4th and Sunday 5th May were spent at the community house, Our Lady              

Queen of Martyrs. Saturday was the Family Day. As well as the family members who               



came to Hyning we were joined by a few more members, and a blessing for two of                 

the lads was that their children were also present.  

The Open Day on Sunday is the largest event, and one of two days in the year when                  

the lads are able to say ‘tante grazie’ (thank you very much) in person to the family                 

and friends from near and far, those who have been around as supporters for years               

and those who have visited for the first time, for their providence both spiritual and               

material that enters the Community each day. Again reflecting on Sunday’s Gospel            

(23.6.19) about the Eucharist on the Feast of Corpus Christi, this miracle of the              

taking, blessing, breaking and sharing is evident in the Cenacolo. Not one single day              

since Mother Elvira welcomed the first lads in 1983 has one person not had enough               

to feed their body and equally or more importantly their heart and soul. With              

nothing but complete trust in God’s Providence, the Cenacolo Community lives. 

All who came to the Open Day experienced the welcome, prayer, friendship, and for              

those in the kitchen, work, the four pillars on which the Community day is centred. 

The structure of both days was similar with communal prayers, the Rosary, Adoration             

of the Blessed Sacrament and Holy Mass being celebrated. Times for catching up and              

sharing about life, eating together, joining in the fun of the community songs and              

listening to the powerful testimonies of conversion from ‘darkness to light’ that we             

heard from Martin, Damian and Patryk. I am still moved by the power of all the                

witness shared, but would like to share a small bit          

from Patryk. 

There had been a whole sequence of events over         

years that had brought him to being outside of his          

family and living in a bad way. His family did not           

know where he was living. He didn’t know God         

but deep down hoped that God was real. He put          

a firm challenge to God: “If you are real, I give you fifteen minutes to show yourself,                 

to prove this. Show yourself or I will kill myself.” In this fifteen minutes, in the middle                 

of the night, he waited and waited, questioning, hoping, asking, “Who is God…?”             

Nothing. He shared that after the fifteen minutes he was going outside to kill              

himself. As he opened the door in the early hours of the morning, stood in the                

doorway was his grandfather. Patryk shared, at this moment he experienced God            

and his mercy and love. This was only the start of his journey, but he knew he was                  

not abandoned. The power of this testimony, this life saved, shared with his parents              

listening, truly is humbling and inspiring to hear. 

The Cenacolo House in Kendal fluctuates in number, averaging around ten lads, so in              

this respect it is small. The Community, however, is much more than the lads that               

live there. I can only speak personally, but I believe the house is a blessing for the                 

parish, the Diocese of Lancaster and the UK.  



The Open Day on Sunday closed with the lads saying goodbye to Louis. Louis is               

French and entered the Community in Lourdes, he will share, through the power of              

his mother’s prayer and the intercession of Our Lady of Lourdes. He has spent              

around three years, the time referred to as ‘the walk,’ in different community houses              

in Lourdes, Italy and completed his walk in Kendal. As he prepared to exit, he               

received the Blessing from ‘his brothers’, the lads and Fr. Chris, Br. Kondrad             

(unfortunately Don Massimo had gone to hospital but returned later – all was well)              

and the hundred-plus friends. He knelt down and we prayed over him, asking a              

further outpouring of God’s Holy Spirit to be with him and guide him on the next                

chapter of his life.  It was a pleasure to be part of this blessing and wishing Louis well. 

It is not unusual for people, often the dads who come           

along with mums out of obligation or perhaps as a          

driver, who ‘don’t do religion’, to leave not only seeing          

‘the spark of light’ in their son or daughter’s eye,          

seeing life and love, and they comment that there is          

something very powerful at work. With faith, it is easy          

to see this is God’s love and mercy and miracles, as           

their sons and daughters that were ‘dead’ now live and          

are reborn. 

If you know a family member, friend or work colleague who has a family member               

struggling with drugs or alcohol, mention Cenacolo to them, pray and place the rest              

in God’s hands. 

You are welcome to join the lads and the small group of friends who meet at Holy                 

Trinity and St. George at 10:00 am on a Thursday for Adoration and prayers; come               

along to the Mass at Dodding Green at 6:00 pm on the first Wednesday of the                

month. Clare does a great job in trying to keep the website refreshed, so have a look                 

at this:  www.cenacolouk.org   

There is also the main Italian Cenacolo website (with translation into English) if you              

want to find out more about Cenacolo, pray with the community and see one              

expression of God’s love in action: 

 www.comunitacenacolo.it 

Thanks. Chris D’Arcy 
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Following on from last month’s introduction, let’s learn more about Livesimply. 
 
What is the Livesimply award? 
It is awarded to communities who can show how they have been: 
• Living simply 
• Living in solidarity with people in poverty 
• Living sustainably with creation. 
 
It should be possible for any active community who has taken on board these three                

key principles to achieve the award within a year. These livesimply principles came             
out of a piece of Catholic social teaching, “Populorum Progressio - On the             
Development of Peoples.” 
Some Livesimply Award communities have encouraged people to walk or cycle to            
church or school, install solar panels, start recycling schemes, join a climate change             
campaign, support Fairtrade stalls or donate to a local food bank. There are many              
possibilities. 
 
  

 

 
How can we apply for a Livesimply award? 
We will need to get as many people in the parish involved to work out what we are                  
already doing and what new areas we would like to focus on. 
Next, we will develop a simple action plan, based on current activities and new              
projects we would like to undertake.  
When we are ready, CAFOD will organise two assessors to visit our community, find              
out what we have been doing and help us celebrate and share our achievements. 
The award celebrates what we have already done and inspires us to do more. We               
hope you will enjoy being part of our Livesimply journey to help our community live,               
not just more simply, but also more fully. 
 
For more information, see Caroline D’Arcy. 
 

Each issue of the HTSG Parish Magazine will contain an article on the vital work 

of the Saint Vincent de Paul Society submitted by Raymond Daley. 



 

Cleator Pilgrimage 
 

Every September, the SVP provides transport to the Diocesan Pilgrimage to Our            
Lady’s Shrine at St Mary’s, Cleator. Bishop Paul Swarbrick usually concelebrates           
Mass followed by the Blessing of the Sick. People come from all over the diocese and                
further afield. If you have never been to the pilgrimage or don’t know much about it,                
here is a brief history of its origins.  

 
Cleator Moor boomed as a mining town in the         
nineteenth century, bringing many Irish workers,      
including my own great-grandparents. A Benedictine      
mission was established in 1853, from which Egremont        
(1878) and Frizington (1875) were offshoots. The       
existing church building became too small to serve the         
greatly increased number attending Mass. It was       
replaced in 1872 by an excellent example of an E. W.           
Pugin church which retains much of its original        
character and furnishings to this day.  
 
When the iron ore and coal mines closed in the early           

1920s, the population was affected by mass unemployment,  
poverty and destitution. There was no Welfare State or NHS in those days. The              
communities of Cleator and Cleator Moor had been heavily dependent on the mining             
and iron industries. During the Great Depression of the 1920s and 1930s, times             
became very difficult for many people. The legendary Father Clayton O.S.B. (parish            
priest from 1904 to 1954) placed an appeal in the national Catholic press, and              
generous support was received from around the country. To provide employment           
for some of the parishioners, Fr. Clayton bought some land adjoining the church's             
site and asked for volunteers to help construct a replica of the grotto at Lourdes. The                
volunteers were rewarded with vouchers for food and clothing. 
 
In those days, international travel was difficult for most people, so pilgrimages to             
Lourdes and elsewhere were impossible for many. The shrine was built with stone             
from the local mine pit banks and made to represent the grotto at Lourdes, France.               
The grotto was opened on 30th October 1927, and became a place of pilgrimage for               
people from Lancashire and Cumbria. It was dedicated by Cardinal Basil Hume in             
1980.  
 
The tradition of pilgrimage continues, with a number of groups coming each year. In              
early September, the diocesan pilgrimage brings several hundred people together          
every year. It is also heartening to see the faith and enthusiasm of our young               
people.  
 
 

 



 
 
Every year, young people sixteen years or older come together at Castlerigg and walk              
across the Lake District, carrying a large wooden cross, to join the Diocesan             
Pilgrimage to the shrine of Our Lady at Cleator. They spend the first night at               
Castlerigg Manor, Keswick. On Saturday, they walk from Honister, across Haystacks,           
into Ennerdale, spending the night there in the youth hostel. Then on Sunday, they              
make their way to Cleator to join hundreds of other pilgrims to celebrate Mass              
together. As well as the spectacular views and wild landscapes, the event is a great               
opportunity for them to make new friends and to triumph over a physical challenge.              
The walk is about ten miles each day and concludes with the Diocesan Pilgrimage              
Mass at Cleator at 3:00 pm. Before the Mass begins, the cross is placed at the back of                  
the altar and the young people speak to the congregation.  
 
Please come to the pilgrimage if you possibly can. A sign-up sheet is always placed at                
the back of church during August with a notice in our weekly Parish Newsletter. It               
would be great if you could join us on Sunday, 8th September. 
 
Raymond Daley – SVP President 
 
*********************************************************************
*** 

Some of you may be familiar with a series of booklets published each year by               
the Diocese of Saginaw, Michigan, USA. They were conceived by Bishop Ken            
Untener in the year 2000, first for his own diocese and later, as they were               
inundated with requests from other places, for anyone who wanted them. The            
diocese now produces “The Little Black Book” for Lent, “The Little White Book”             
for the Easter season, “The Little Blue Book” for Advent and Christmas and “The              
Little Burgundy Book” concentrating on stewardship in light of the Gospels.           
They contain daily six-minute reflections on the Gospels as well as wonderful            
little snippets on inspirational themes. 

The following page contains two items from “The Little Blue Book” 2018-2019. 

 



 
 

Blessing for the Home 
May your household be a peaceful place, with gentleness in the air all round. 

May it be a place filled with life, a home where life is nurtured and held 
precious. 

May your front door open out upon the whole world,  
And the walls embrace the concern of human beings everywhere,  

Not just your own. 
May it be a place of forgiveness – of each other, to be sure, many times – 

But of family and friends, too. 
May your home provide warmth in winter, coolness in summer, 

For people of all kinds, even those not welcome elsewhere.  
May it be a place where the past is cherished, and the future is welcomed  

With the confidence of the children of God. 
May it be the house of God. 

 
********************************************************************* 

 
 

The Journey of a Lifetime 
 

My journey doesn’t end when I “find Christ.” Finding         
Christ sets me on the way, but the way is often a difficult             
one. When I find Christ, I am no longer adrift, but there            
are still many miles at sea to go, with storms, fog and            
darkness. 
A relationship with Jesus is so rich and so full that it            
requires a lifetime to discover all of its meaning and          
beauty. To think that I could appreciate everything about         

my faith in less than a lifetime would be like tourists who think they could see                
all of Europe in eight days. 
Lord, give me courage and joy to continue my journey… no matter where it              
leads. 

 
 

The following contribution was provided by an Anglican parishioner at St. Mark’s and 
was included in their monthly parish magazine. 

  



WHAT IS A PRAYER? 
  
Prayer doesn’t only happen when we kneel or put our hands together to focus and               
expect things from God. 
Thinking positive and wishing good for others is a prayer. 
When you hug a friend, that’s a prayer. 
When you cook something to nourish family and friends – that’s a prayer. 
When we send off our near and dear ones and say “drive safely” or “be safe” – that’s                  
a prayer. 
When you are helping someone in need by giving your time and energy – you are                
praying. 
When you forgive someone – that is a prayer. 
Prayer is a vibration.  A feeling.  A thought. 
Prayer is the voice of love, friendship, genuine relationships. 
Prayer is an expression of your silent being. 
Keep praying always. 
    
****************************************************************

*** 

Next, here is our continuing feature highlighting the wartime memories of 
Kathleen Shaw’s dear dad!  We last encountered him in Cape Town…. 

 

Wartime Memories of an English Soldier:  Part 2 

by Sapper Gerard Hargreaves 

The people of Cape Town were very good to us, but I was very much saddened                
by the treatment which the coloured people received. The native quarters           
were out of bounds to us so I never got near them, but can well imagine what                 
hovels they lived in, in comparison to the fine homes of the white people.              
Coming in from the sea, you didn’t see the native quarters, but only the fine               
quarters of the white population. There were no poor among the white people             

at all. They were all well-off, and you didn’t find          
them doing any kind of manual work at all. All          
the hard work was done by the black people, and          
they were considered well-off if they earned 14/-        
a week. No doubt the cost of living was very          
cheap, with an   

abundance of fruit about, but that was hardly a         
living wage for a man, and a man has a right to a             
living wage, no matter what his colour. He        
possesses the same inalienable rights as the       
white man, and there was no excuse for such a          
wealthy community. It was a policy deliberately       
pursued, for they aimed to keep the black man in          



the gutter… a policy which was officially supported by the army which gave us              
to understand that the black man was a little lower than ourselves, something             
not quite human. The people there were, they said, afraid of a rising of the               
blacks as they were becoming so numerous, the birth rate being so high, and              
they were hoping that there would be a lot of emigrants after the war. Well,               
who could blame the coloured people if they had revolted against such poverty             
in the midst of plenty…? The white man’s civilisation had meant to them             
slums and low wages. They had received the worst features of our civilisation,             
and saw the best in the comforts and high standard of life of the white               
population cashing in on the degradation of the black. I believe the            
Communists were making headway in many parts of South Africa. As far as I              
could see, they weren’t so strong in Cape Town, but in some parts they were.               
The conditions of the blacks in these countries are our concern as Christians.             
We didn’t hear much about them. These things seemed to be kept in the dark               
by the press, but if we were not concerned about them, the Communists             
certainly were, and we could have awoken with a shock to find it was too late. 

Well, we left Cape Town with regret after a four-day stay there. Some             
liked it so well that they didn’t return to the ship, and one bloke jumped               
overboard as the convoy was leaving and swam back to the shore. I doubted if               
he would remain at liberty, for it created too much of a sensation. Speaking of               
convoys, it looks fine to see the ships sailing along in formation and the              
destroyers speeding around the outside. We had one or two alarms on the             
voyage with sirens blaring and the destroyers racing around and one or two             
depth charges dropped. 

We had changed ships at Cape Town and conditions were a bit better,             
though there was the same overcrowding below decks. But things were           
cleaner and there was a little more room on the open decks. Being a little               
more room, they contrived to have PT and an odd lecture now and again. I               
also touched for a week of washing down the decks in the morning. There was               
daily Mass on this ship, too, there being one chaplain on board being our              
brigade captain. I was able to go every morning except when working, but the              
attendance was very poor. Our next stop was India, and this was about nine              
weeks after leaving England. 

Once more, I shall not dwell long on that vast country as my stay there               
was very short and other brothers have been there and will no doubt be able               
to give a better account of the place than I can. Suffice to say that Bombay                
looked fine from the sea, but get round the outskirts and see what must have               
been the worst slums in the world. It must have been seen to be believed.               
There is nothing even in the worst slum in England to compare with them.              
People living in all kinds of shacks made of canvas, bits of tin and any old thing.                 
Besides this, I should think thousands of people slept in the streets at night,              



and it was cold in the early hours. Well, I only spent a few hours in Bombay so                  
I’m not saying much more about it.  

Coming off the boat we were met by the professional beggars,           
fortune-tellers, guides and hawkers for the first time. There were certainly           
some awful sights among the beggars, many wasting away with disease and all             
manner of deformities. I have heard it said that some of these beggars             
maimed themselves in order to carry out their begging more effectively…. 

As I say, we just had a look at Bombay and then off we went to a camp                  
with a name I can’t remember, and we remained there a week or two. We               
found it rather monotonous there, but the time was not far distant when we              
would be wishing that we were back. There were a few Indian Catholics there              
who used to attend the garrison church. Some were Indian troops; in fact,             
most of them were. There were some Indian women there who didn’t go into              
the seats but just squatted down at the back of the church with head lowered. 

...more next issue! 

****************************************************************
** 

TIME FOR A SMILE 
 

 
       “Wireless communication is  
         nothing new.  I’ve been 
praying  
         for 75 years!” 
 
 

 
 

A sign of the times! 
  
A mother was teaching her three-year-old the Lord’s Prayer.  For several evenings at 
bedtime, the little girl repeated the prayer after her mother.  One night she said she 
was ready to say it by herself.  The mother listened with pride as her child carefully 
enunciated each word, right up to the end of the prayer, “Lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us some E-mail.  Amen.” 
 

PRAYERFUL PUZZLE PAGE:  This word search has a hidden message in it.  
Use a highlighter to find the words so you don’t go mad!  

Do not highlight any words which are not listed below, even if you see them!  
Then start at the top of the puzzle and write the leftover letters in the blanks 

below to reveal the message.  Have fun! 



 

            WORDS TO 
FIND:  

  B     W     L     E     S     E     K     A     L     Y     S      S     P     C  August  
                                        Baptist  

  I      A      P     E     T     E     R    N     M    A    R      Y     A    H              Christi  

Corpus  

  G     L      S     G     R     E     E    N     A     D    N     D    U     R               fells  

 green  

  A     K     P      E     A    C     E     S     G      I     F      T     L      I                            growing  

 holiday 

  U     S     L      R     E     S     P    U     R      L    T      S      F     S              July 

June  

  U     U    L      J      S      I     U    M    O    O    M    U    M     T lakes 

Mary 

  E      P    R     U     C    T      O    M    W   H     A    G     L      I Paul 

Pentecost 

  L      R    T     N      I     S      H     E      I    M     E    U     I      E Peter 

picnics 

  N     O    I     E      Y     Q     P     R     N    U      I    A     C     K Spirit  

summer 

  B     C     F    E      L      L      S     I      G     O    U    X     U     J sun 

walks 

  S     T     S     I      T      P     A    B      R     L     N    U     S     X 

 

  U    M    P    J      U     L      Y    D      E     I      E     R     V    O 

 

  N    T    S     O     C      E      T    N     E     P     T     W    O    R  
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