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Assumption Radio 99.9fm from Moyvane Church.  moyvane@dioceseofkerry.ie  

Church of the Assumption Moyvane – Saturday 26th June to Sunday 4th July 
Sat 26th    7.30pm  Jack Mulvihill, Woodgrove (Anni) 

Sun 27th   11.00am  Jim Groarke, The Village (Anni), baby Anthony  

       & deceased of the Groarke & McKenna families 

     (Please note this Mass will go out live on YouTube at the request of Madge so as 

      to include and involve family members in Ireland and elsewhere who are unable 

      to attend due to C19 restrictions.   Search Church of the Assumption Moyvane         

                                  & click on the stained glass window).   

Mon 28th    7.30pm  Imelda Sheehan, Kildare & Kilbaha (Months Mind) 

Tues 29th    7.30pm  Nora Buckley, Bawnaraha & New York (Anni) 

Wed 30th    7.30pm  P.J. & Maureen O’Grady, Carrigkerry (Anni) 

Thurs 1st July      7.30pm  Tess Mulvihill (Anni), her husband Denis, their son Ben and grandson Denis Jones 

Fri 2nd     7.30pm  Fr. James Kissane & deceased of the Kissane family, Ahalahana. 

Sat 3rd     7.30pm  John Moloney, Clarr (Rec Dec) at the request of Mike & Deirdre Mulvihill, The Hill 

Sun 4th    11.00am  John Carmody & deceased of the Carmody family, Ahalahana 

Church of Corpus Christi Knockanure – Sunday 27th June to Sunday 4th July  

Sun 27th    9.30am  Pat Lynch, Carrueragh (Anni) & deceased family members 

Sun 4th July   9.30am  Eileen Goulding, Knockanure Village (Anni) & Hughie (Rec Dec) 

PRIEST ON DUTY THIS SUNDAY: Fr. Pat Crean-Lynch  087/6709491.  Emergencies only.    

OFFERTORY & DUES & SHRINES:  Offertory €1,275.34; Dues €850; Shrines Knockanure €32.85;  

Very many thanks for your continual generous support. 

COMPASSION AND LOVE AT IT’S LEVEL BEST 
Those of you in my age bracket will remember the advert on television for a beer that had the phrase ‘Sally 

O’Brien and the way she would look at you!’  Her look was never critical – it was kind and happy.  Believe me it 

makes a world of difference when people give you kindness and understanding rather than anger and criticism.  

The late Pope Paul VI who died in 1978, God rest him, left behind many memories of 

his compassion and love.  Once after giving his blessing in St. Peter’s square, he was 

being carried in the Papal chair, he noticed a group of children with special needs.  He 

motioned that he wanted to go down to talk with them which he did.  Unhappily, one 

of the youngsters in a wheelchair wasn’t able to come nearer.  So this 81 year old man, 

badly crippled with arthritis got off his throne and knelt down beside the little boy 

in his wheelchair.  Compassion and love at its level best.  

For those of you who gave me gifts, good wishes, blessings and huge encouragement with your written word, I 

will acknowledge with a few lines and a delightful poem that local poet has penned in honour of my 40th.  Very 

many thanks Gabriel and indeed to those of you who brought compassion and love to the fore for my 40th.   

Míle Buíochas.  When the time is right we will please God celebrate with freedom and joy. 

                                   DAD’S AND GRANDAD’S – GIFTS STILL AVAILABLE 

If any Dad’s or Grandad’s missed out on the Father’s Day gift of the card holder wallet, we have some left in 

the office or from Fr. Kevin.  They are free and a nice keepsake. 

GRADUATION CLASSES OF 2021 
At the time of going to print, I have just returned from Murhur N.S. Graduation celebration – fantastic.  On 

Friday I will be with 6th Class in Knockanure.  Next week we will honour these two very special classes who have 

successfully and delightfully completed their National School education and are now prepared for their next 

journey in Secondary School. Join us next week as we honour them, their teachers and their families.  

         IT’S THE WAY YOU LOOK AT IT 
An atheist went into a classroom and wrote on the blackboard “God is no where”.  A little 

girl rose from her seat and said: “Oh, Sir, that’s wrong.  It should be “God is now here”.  

Wise little girl!  Thank God for the gift of faith.  

 TEN SECOND SERMON:  Get mad, then get over it!!  

mailto:moyvane@dioceseofkerry.ie


 
 

 
 

                                  WHAT WILL MATTER 
Whether you are ready or not, some day it will all come to an end.  There will be no more sunrises, no minutes, 

hours or days.  All the things you collected, whether treasured or forgotten will pass to someone else.  Your 

wealth, fame and power will be irrelevant.  It will not matter what you owned or what you were owed.  Your 

grudges, resentments, frustrations and jealousies will finally disappear.  So too, your hopes, ambitions, plans and 

your to do lists will expire.  The wins and losses that mattered so much for you will fade away.  It won’t matter 

where you came from or what side of the tracks you lived on.  It won’t matter whether you were beautiful or 

brilliant.  Even your gender or skin colour will be irrelevant.  So, what will matter?  How will the value of your 

days in this world be measured?  What will matter is not what you bought but what you built, not what you got 

but what you gave.  What will matter is not your success but your significance.  What will matter is not what you 

learned but what you taught.  What will matter is every act of integrity, compassion, courage or sacrifice that 

enriched, empowered or encouraged others to emulate your example.  What will matter is not your competence 

but your character.  What will matter is not how many people you knew but how many will feel a lasting loss when 

you’re gone.  What will matter not your memories but the memories that live in those who loved you.  What will 

matter is how long you will be remembered by whom and for what.  Living a life that matters doesn’t happen by 

accident.  It’s not a matter of circumstance but of CHOICE. Choose to live a life that matters.  It’s never too 

late to start.  

PERFECTIONS ARE MADE UP OF TRIFLES 
A rich man engaged an artist to execute a piece of sculpture for him.  Some weeks later, having been away on 

business, it seemed to him that the artist had made little progress.  “What have you been doing?” asked the 

employer angrily.  “Working on the figure”.  “But I see nothing done since my last visit”.  “Well”, replied the 

artist, “I have brought out this muscle, I have modified this part of the dress and I have slightly changed the 

expression of the lip” “But these are trifles!” said the man.  “True, Sir”, said the artist quietly.  “But perfection 

is made up of trifles”.  

        FAITH BOLSERTS PEACE IN OUR LIFE 
Our age has some techniques for relaxation.  On a beautiful day recently in the wood walk a young Dad who was 

pushing his screaming child in his buggy.  As the father wheeled his infant son along the path, he kept murmuring, 

“Easy now, Brendan.  Just keep calm Brendan.  It’s all right, Brendan.  Just relax, Brendan.  It’s gonna be alright, 

Brendan”.  A woman passing by said to the young father.  “You certainly know how to talk to an upset child – 

quietly and gently”.  The woman then leaned over the buggy and cooed.  “What seems to be the trouble, Brendan?” 

The father said quickly, “oh no…… He’s Seán.  I’m Brendan!!”  In times of unrest or crisis, do we pray in faith? 

WILL WE EVER SEE IT AGAIN 
At an Ordination to the Priesthood, family and friends look on as those 

of us coming forward for Ordination prostrate ourselves before the 

Bishop (see picture on the right)  This prostration is a gesture by which 

the Priest-to-be signifies his dying of self and to his own self interest 

and advantage.  He arises to the call of the Bishop and his rising 

symbolises that he is alive only to Jesus and His beautiful Gospel.  In 

fact, he is called “ALTER CHIRSTUS” – an other Christ.  The Bishop then 

asks “are you prepared to be a Priest to serve in God’s Church?” 

The answer – “Yes with the help of God” His help has been fantastic.  

THE ANT AND THE GRASSHOPPER 
It’s amazing the stories that stay with you from youth.  I will remember in Cooraclare National School the story 

often told about the Ant and the Grasshopper.  Our teacher would explain that during the summertime the 

Grasshopper just played and played and never stored anything up for the wintertime.  The Ant on the other 

hand, worked, worked diligently day and night.  When the winter came, the Ant had enough to eat and he survived 

the winter whereas the Grasshopper died as soon as the winter came.  This was supposed to be a sufficient 

warning that we should work constantly and not take time to play.  But one of my great pals raised his had and 

said, “Sir, but isn’t it true that the Ant also died?  And he died without having lived at all!”  I have over the 

years often listened again to my great pal who raised his hand with such a super observation.  All work and no 

play not only makes Johnny a dull boy, but it is also an un-Christian attitude towards work.  


