
 
 

Fr. Kevin McNamara, P.P.  089/4044816. Presbytery & Office  068/49308; Secretary: Jacqueline 

Parish Office times: Open Mon & Thurs 10am – 12noon; Tues & Fri 10am – 1pm; Closed Wednesday. 

Please follow the guidelines on the door.  Book Masses (Months Minds & Anniversaries) Baptisms & 

Weddings (currently postponed). Thank you. www.dioceseofkerry.ie  E-mail: moyvane@dioceseofkerry.ie.  

      Church of the Assumption Moyvane – Saturday 7th to Sunday 15th November 

       Sat 7th    7.30pm Neilie Flynn, Abbeyfeale & l/o Kilmorna (Rec Dec) 

            (brother-in-law to Denis Flavin, Kilmorna) 

       Sun 8th   11.00am Holy Souls (all on November List) 

       Mon 9th    7.30pm Tim O’Connor, Inchamore & Sligo (Anni) -Parish Radio 

       Wed 11th    7.30pm Bibi Dillon,Barragougeen, 40th Birthday Remembrance 

              Sat 14th    7.30pm Holy Souls (all on November list) 

       Sun 15th   11.00am Noreen O’Driscoll, Farranree, Cork (Anni) 

       Church of Corpus Christi Knockanure – Sunday 8th and Sunday 15th November 

       Sun 8th    9.30am    Holy Souls (all on November List) 

       Fri 13th   7.30pm     Robert Connor, Kilbaha (Anni) 

       Sun 15th   9.30am  Holy Souls (all on November List) 

Please Note:  The above Masses in BOLD will go out over the tannoy system.  The remaining Masses will 

go out on Parish Radio Link only.  

PRIEST ON DUTY THIS SUNDAY: Fr. Brendan Walsh, P.P. 

Abbeydorney  087/7913271.  Emergencies only. 

OFFERTORY, HOLY SOULS, DUES, SHRINES: Offertory €2,042.50;  

Holy Souls €2,075; Dues €190; Shrines €193.45; Very many thanks. 

PRAYERS & SYMPATHY: to the family and relatives of Breda Dore, No. 1 Woodgrove who died in the loving 

care of family at home on October 29th.  Our prayerful support to her loving family both at home and away.  To 

Tom & Pat Moore, Glenalappa & Nenagh and to the Dalton family, Beale on the death of their uncle Mick 

Culhane whose funeral took place on Wednesday in Glin.  May Breda and Mick Rest In Peace.  

HOLY SOULS MASSES:  Thank you for your prayerful attendance at the Holy Souls Masses in the car park 

last weekend.  During the week there was a phenomenal number of names handed in for inclusion in these 

Masses.  I have said two private Masses also this week.  This coming Sunday 8th there will be two public 

Masses 9.30am in Knockanure and 11am in Moyvane.  A reminder that the November candles are available in the 

Parish Office €3.  Very many thanks for your very generous November Offerings.  Deeply appreciated.   

                                                     TEN SECOND SERMONS 

➢ There is one thing that will grow in any soil and in any climate and that is idle rumour. 

➢ It is easier to offer objections than it is to get busy. 

➢ Watch your tongue – remember it’s in a wet place and likely to slip. 

➢ Better to have a few good things to live for than a lot of good things to live on. 

            JESUS BIDS US BE PREPARED TO MEET HIM 

Our watchfulness must be a daily thing. A little boy learned that lesson as you can see from the following 

experience: Alan writes as follows: 

I learned my first lesson in responsibility the day I returned from school to find my guinea pigs missing. I 

rushed to ask my Mum about them. “Alan, I gave them away because you didn’t take care of them”. “But Mum I 

did take care of them!” “Alan, I gave them away ten days ago”, gasped his Mum.  

We can’t begin too early to discipline ourselves to be ready for Jesus. 

NO COMPLAINTS:  Fr. Tony Gaughan has just published a delightful new book entitled ‘No Complaints’.  A 

memoir of life in rural Ireland and Irish public service of Maurice O’Connell.  This lovely book will be of 

interest to so many parishioners.  Maurice, God rest him, was born in the Glin Road and his early days are 

recalled in Fr. Tony’s latest publication.  Books can be purchased from Woufe’s Bookshop, Listowel.  Maurice 

died on April 1st 2019 and is survived by his wife Marjorie who lives in Templeogue, Dublin 6 & family Tom, 

Catherine, Martin & Marjorie Jnr.  

SIMPLY THE BEST:  Warm congratulations and well done to William and Maria Stack on being one of the 

Munster Finalists in the Quality Milk Awards.  Their tremendous dedication to farming has really paid off and 

we wish them continued success and blessings. It is a nice honour for William’s parents Phil & Stevie. 
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                                                 WAITING IN THE DOORWAY 

Timing is everything! Some years ago a good friend of mine lost his job not long before his young wife died. His 

search for employment took him through three jobs. His grief over his wife’s death drew him to the dark place 

of the threshold where he stayed in that lost, frustrating space, trying for a job suited to his skills and still 

grieving.  Whenever he bemoaned, “Will I ever get on with my life?” I heard underneath his words, “Will I ever 

get beyond the threshold?” He desperately wanted an internal place of peace and an external world of 

success, but it was much too soon for those things. His acute grief and unemployment shaped his heart 

beautifully. They humbled him and deepened his compassion for others who stand on similar thresholds. If we 

are to grow, we stay in the “holding pattern” of the threshold until we gain its lessons for life and the inner 

self develops enough stamina to move on. I remember he telling me how his faith and his presence at Mass 

helped him enormously to value the in-between space. He didn’t become bitter, but rather a better person. For 

those who find themselves ‘waiting in the doorway’ full of sorrow and pain at the loss of a loved one, these 

November days are a great time to develop inner peace with God, with our deceased loved ones and indeed 

with each other. Jesus fill us with patience in this spiritual quest. 
THE SADDNESS OF DEATH 

Margaret lived on her own.  She didn’t try to conceal her age; in fact she was quite proud of being seventy 

nine.  When she looked in the mirror, she saw her skin looked really healthy.   Yes, there were a few wrinkles, 

but her eyes were still clear and what with her snow-white hair with its natural waves and an upright non-too-

plump figure and a spring still in her step, well she would hold her own with anyone.  But today she was sad.  

She had called at the Priest’s house to give in an Anniversary Mass for Tom, her husband.  Seven years dead 

and the ache of her loss was still there.  They had been married for fifty-seven years.  Tom had been a good 

husband and a good father to their three children.  The death of Joe, their eldest, killed outright in a car 

crash had if anything brought them even closer together.  They had given greater thanks for Mary and Susan 

who had both made happy marriages.  Margaret was proud of her grandchildren but sad that she saw very 

little of them and her daughters and their husbands because both families had settled in Canada, and could 

only come home every couple of years and then only for a short visit.  However, they did phone each week, 

every Saturday in the evening.  Margaret so looked forward to those calls.  

OUR LORD DIDN’T NEED A LIST BUT SHE DID! 

 On her way home from the Priest’s house she had thoughts of Tom and the children.  The house seemed so 

empty when she arrived.  She frowned; a tear came.  She gave a quick shake of the head and said aloud.  “Come 

on Margaret, this won’t do. Have you nothing to do”.  She made a cup of tea and a slice of toast and carried 

them into the living room.  She thought of Christmas – cards and gifts for Canada.  How many weeks ahead of 

Christmas must they be posted!  She rummaged in the side-board drawer and up came last years list of names 

for sending Christmas Cards.  Running down the list she suddenly realised that four of them had died.  It 

seemed so final when she drew a line through these names.  Putting the list back she saw an envelope but 

couldn’t remember what was in it.  The flap was tucked in but not sealed.  She opened it and saw that it was 

last years November list.  It was really a copy of the one she had given in at Church.  Three pages of names.  

She knew Our Lord didn’t need any list of names to be included in the November Masses for all the dead which 

Fr. would celebrate, but she did.  Perhaps her memory was not what it was once, and she needed the list lest 

she leave anyone out.  Oh, dear me, it grew longer each year, all the relatives and friends, she had loved them 

all.  She sighed, surely, they were all in Heaven.  What a great place that must be all there together with 

Jesus and His loving Mum Mary.  What was it like?  She and Tom had loved each other so much.  How could he 

be really happy without her there with him? And Joe.  Poor Joe.  Joe had been a bit careless about Mass, but 

he was a very good boy and a good son.  Surely Our Lord wouldn’t keep him out of Heaven for being careless, 

for that’s what he was careless.  Ah……the sadness of death.  Jesus befriend all of us in the memories we hold 

so dear of all our deceased.  We miss them…..and like Margaret we know they are in the loving care of Jesus. 

May they pray for us these November days.  

                                    NOTICES 
MURHUR NATIONAL SCHOOL:  is now accepting enrolment application forms for Junior Infants of 

September 2021. Application forms can be found on the school website at www.murhurns.com or you may 

contact principal@murhurns.com for further information. Alternatively parents can contact the school office 

on (068) 49522.  
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