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Sunday 21st November    2010
Feast of Christ the King Sunday   Year C    I rejoiced when I heard them say: “Let us go to God’s house.”

	
	This week
	Next week

	Readers
	Emma & Laura Tweedie
	Robert Moyes & Pat Marin

	Bidding Prayers
	Kate Neilson
	John Cunningham

	Altar Server
	John Cunningham
	Sam Henry

	Eucharistic Minister
	Irene Duncan
	Margaret Neilson

	Offertory Procession
	Maureen Scott & Maureen Newall
	Isobel Phillips & Carolynne McCann



A Blessing……


May today be all that you need it o be. May the peace of God and the freshness of the Holy Spirit rest in your thoughts, rule your hopes and conquer all your fears.

May God manifest himself in many ways that you have, never before, experienced. May your joys be fulfilled, your dreams brought closer and your prayers answered.

May faith enter a new height for you. May your territory be enlarged and may you step into your destiny.

May you be filled to overflowing with peace, health, happiness and true love of God.

Amen

REFLECTION

The wind was gusting hard outside

This dark November night.

It twirls the clouds across the sky and hides the moon from sight.

It flings the rain against the doors, and rattles at the panes,

It strips the leaves from boughs and trees

And blocks the flooded drains.

How blessed am I that I may lie

In bed so safe and warm.

May God embrace all those who face

This wild November storm

Margaret Ingall
	PRAYER for the Holy Souls.

Eternal rest give unto them, O Lord and let perpetual light shine upon them. May they rest in peace. Amen

Smile    A Ghost Story On a very dark night and in the midst f a big storm John from Dublin was at the roadside trying to hitch a lift. The storm was so strong he could hardly see a few feet ahead of him. Suddenly, he saw a car slowly coming towards him and stopped. Desperate for shelter and without thinking about it, he got into the car and closed the door.... only to realize there was nobody behind the wheel and the engine wasn't on. As the car started moving slowly.. he looked at the road  and saw a sharp bend ahead Scared, he started to pray, begging for his life. Then, just before the car hit the bend, a hand appeared out of nowhere through the window, and turned the wheel. John, paralysed with terror, watched as the hand came through the window, but never touched or harmed him. Shortly thereafter, John saw the light of a pub appear down the road, so, gathering strength he jumped out of the car and ran to it. Wet and out of breath, he rushed inside and started telling everybody about the horrible experience he had just had. 
A silence enveloped the pub when everybody realised he was crying... and wasn't drunk. 
Suddenly, the door opened, and two other people walked in. They, like John , were soaked and out of breath. Looking around, and seeing John sobbing at the bar, one said to the other... “Look Paddy. there's that idiot that got in the car while we were pushing it!!!!'  




REFLECTION

As Christians we believe in eternal life with God. That belief is based upon an earthly life united with Jesus Christ which does not end when the body dies. The resurrection of Jesus from the dead destroyed death and opened the door to heaven for His followers. Even though a physical body dies, those who believe in Jesus have a strong conviction of hope that God will bring a dead person into a new existence of love and peace. Using a funeral poem to recall that a person is at home with God brings comfort when a loved one dies.

Death does not end the connection with deceased loved ones; it merely changes how you connect through love, faith and hope. An inspirational funeral poem can help ease the pain of loss and eventually bring joy by remembering there is a connection with your deceased loved ones.







Today's quote

Laughter is one of the best things that God has given us, and with hearty laughter neither malice nor indecency can exist           Stanley Baldwin (1867 – 1947)


