
 

 

Parish Priest: Mgr Joseph Creegan    E-mail:   j.creegan@btinternet.com 

Postal Address: 29 Byron Street,  Dundee DD3 6QN      Tel  825067     Fax  812636 

Parish Website:   www.stpeterandstpaul.co.uk   Webmaster:  Andrew Kelly 

Deacon:      Rev Charles Hendry        Tel  818183 

Parish Sister:     Sister Mary Rose      Tel  322304 

Twentieth  Sunday  of  the  Year     19 August  2007 
Next Sunday is the 21st Sunday of the Year   -     Year C 

Sunday  Mass 
Anticipated Mass on Saturday at 6.00pm 
Mass on Sunday at 9.30am  &  11.30am 

Children’s Liturgy of the Word   at the 11.30am Mass 

The Sacrament of Reconciliation: Saturday from 10.15am  to  10.45am  

       Saturday from 5.00pm to 5.30pm 

Welcome  to 
St.  Peter  and  St  Paul’s 

Byron Street   -   Dundee 

 
Weekday Mass 

This Week 
Monday at 11.00am 

Tuesday at 11.00am    

Wednesday at 11.00am 

Thursday at 11.00am 

Friday at 11.00am 

Saturday at 11.00am 

 
WEDNESDAY  ADORATION 

This will begin again on Wednesday 29th 

August in the chapel. 

The practice of Adoration of the Blessed 

Sacrament is a great strength of the parish 

community and the chapel is open to 

everyone from morning till 3.30pm.   

If you are able to commit yourself to some 

time in prayer, please contact Anne Ferrie. 



 Let us pray for       Liam Harper,   Caleb Gardiner,   Kenny MacDonald,              

            who are seriously ill, 

 

the sick and housebound:      Winnie Reilly,   Forrie Madden,   Thea Atkinson,   Moira Brodie,    

     Helen Devine,   Alex Kane,    Rose Farquhar,   Liz Donnelly,    

 

also     Jean Kindlen,   Vincent Kierans,      who died recently,    

  

 and    John Callaghan,   Gloria McGregor,    whose anniversaries fall at this time. 

Who packs your parachute  ? 
 
Charles Plumb was a fighter pilot in the US Navy during the Vietnam war.  He flew 75 missions and 

then his aircraft was shot down by an air-to-air missile.  He parachuted into enemy hands and spent 6 

years in a Vietnam jail.  He survived the ordeal and now he gives lectures on the lessons he learned 

from his experience.   

One day he was in a restaurant with his wife when a man came up to him and said to him: 

“You are Charles Plumb.  You flew from the aircraft carrier Kitty Hawk and were shot down.” 

“How did you know that?” Plumb asked him. 

“I packed your parachute” the man replied and shook his hand.  “I guess it worked”.   

Plumb gasped with surprise and gratitude.    “It sure did” said Plumb.  “If your chute had not worked, 

I would not be here today.” 

 

That night Plumb lay awake wondering what the man had looked like in his Navy uniform.  I wonder 

how many times I might have passed him on the ship and not even said Good Morning or How are 

you, because I was an officer and he was a sailor. 

Plumb thought of the many hours that sailor had spent at a long wooden table in the bowels of the 

ship, carefully weaving the shrouds and folding the silks of each parachute, holding in his hands each 

time the fate of someone he didn’t know. 

Now Plumb asks his audiences this question:    “Who packs your parachute?” 

Everyone has someone who provides what they need to help them through the day.   He also points 

out that he needed many different kinds of parachutes when his aircraft was shot down:  physical, 

mental, emotional, spiritual.  He called on all these before he reached safety. 

 

As you go through this week, this month, this year,  recognise the people who pack your parachute. 

 

Take the Long View 
It helps now and then, to take the long view. 

The Kingdom is not only beyond our efforts;  it is beyond our vision. 

We accomplish in our lifetime only a tiny fraction of the magnificent enterprise  

           that is the Lord’s work. 

Nothing we do is complete, which is another way of saying the Kingdom lies beyond us. 

No homily says all that should be said.  No prayer fully expresses our faith. 

No programme fully accomplishes the mission of the Church. 

Rather we plant seeds that one day will grow.   

We water seeds already planted knowing that they hold future promise.    

  We are prophets of a future that is not our own. 
Archbishop Oscar Romero 



 An Irishman is walking through a field and sees 

a man drinking water from a pool with his hand. 

The Irishman shouts "Na ol an t-uisce, ta sé lan 

de chac bo"     (Don't drink the  water, it's full of 

cow dung.) 

The man shouts back "I'm English, speak English, 

I don't understand  you". 

The Irishman shouts back "Use both hands, you'll 

get more in." 

 
  

Dear God  .  .  . 
I read the bible.  What does beget mean?  Nobody 

will tell me.   Love Alison  

 

Dear God, please put another holiday between 

Christmas and Easter. There is nothing good in 

there now.  Amanda  

 

Dear God, did you mean for giraffes to look like 

that or was it an accident?  Norma  

 

Dear God, in bible times, did they really talk that 

fancy? Jennifer  

 

Dear God, how come you did all those miracles 

in the old days and don't do any now?  Billy  

 

Dear God, I keep waiting for summer, but it never 

did come yet. What's up?  Don't forget.  Mark  

 

 Dear God, my brother told me about how you 

are born but it just doesn't sound right.  What do 

you say?  Marsha  

 

 Dear God, I am doing the best I can.  Really !!!!

Frank  

 
The Parish Centre 

Management and 

Staff wish to thank 

you for your 

support for the 

following Fund 

Raising events to 

date:- 

 
Children of Mukuro:  £500 from the Centre Café 
Rachel House:   £500  from the Lunch Club 
Bruce Street Child Care Service:  £100 
Mission Appeal:   £200 
SCIAF Water Appeal Bingo:   £490 
Farra Mission Support   Sister Barbara:  £500 
Sister Ruth Cycle Run:   £50 
Summer Fayre:    £300 
    Total:  £2640 
 

 

DATES  FOR  YOUR  DIARY  

from YOUR PARISH CENTRE 
Saturday 1st Sept :-   

 Reception for Mgr Creegan:  12noon & 

      7.15pm 

Friday 12 Oct :-   

 Friday Line Dance Social:   7.30pm  to

      Midnight 

Friday 30 Nov :-   

 St Andrew Dinner Dance: 7.30pm to  

      Midnight 

Wednesday 12 Dec :-   

 Wednesday Helping Hands  

 Christmas Lunch Party  - 12noon  till 3pm 

 

Saturday 22 Dec :-   

 Parish Centre Dinner Dance  7.30 till  

      Midnight 

Monday 31 Dec :-   

 Hogmanay Dinner Dance:  7.30pm  till  

      2am 
 

 

 

A  SPECIAL  COLLECTION  will be 

taken next Sunday  -  26 August  - for the 

Bishop’s Mensal Fund. 
 

 
 

A steel band,  costumes,  scenery,  

fireworks,  dancers,  clapping hands ? 

Can’t you just trust  the Liturgy like 

everyone else ? 

 



A little reflection, a little wisdom,  points to the fact that we are in the midst of a struggle for the 
soul of society.   Jesus points  to that struggle in the Gospel this Sunday. 
Frederick Nietzsche wrote a classic called The Gay Science.   In it he wrote how a madman went 
looking for God in the marketplace. The people joked: "Is God lost, is he hiding, did he leave the 
country?"  But the madman was deadly serious when he replied:  "God is dead and we killed him. 
We erased the horizon between heaven and earth; the world is growing colder; there is no left or 
right, no right or wrong. Now we have to become supermen to fill the gap left by God.   Since 
God is dead we must become gods."  
Since that famous challenge, much of the world has fulfilled his prophecy. People have turned 
away from God, turned inward for fulfilment. They seek direction from gurus instead of Scripture, 
they compete with neighbours for first place instead of loving them. Many who profess to believe 
in God actually live as if there were no God, following the secular gospel of success.  
 
While Nietzsche looked to an atheistic 
future, another literary masterpiece 
evoked a faithful past. Dostoevski created 
the wise and pious monk Father Zosima. 
An old lady went to him in tears, crying 
that she had lost her faith. All her life she 
had been faithful, but now she did not 
experience God, could not even pray. 
Father Zosima told her to forget about God -- not to worry or even think about God. He told her 
just to go home and do a loving deed for someone each day. And he promised her that she would 
eventually believe in God again.  In fact, she would be unable not to believe in God. Why should 
she believe Father Zosima?    Because, he said, "This way has been tried, this way is certain." 
 
That may be proof enough for an old Russian peasant lady; but why should we modern, 
enlightened, sophisticates look to a 19th-century literary masterpiece for direction? 
Because of another literary masterpiece further back in the first century: the gospel of Matthew. 
Chapter 25 describes the scene of the Last Judgment. It is interesting that this most important 
event in our lives, this single judgement that determines our eternal future is described only once 
in Sacred Scripture. That must mean that it contains the key to what God has to say about it.  
You know the story well. At the end of time, Jesus gathers all the people who ever lived and 
divides them into opposing groups. To some he says: "Come to heaven, because when I was 
hungry and homeless and in need you helped me." To the others he says: "Go to hell, because 
when I was hungry and homeless and in need you did not help me."   Both groups answer: "We 
never helped you; we didn't even think of you; some of us don't even believe in you."  
Jesus answers something like this: "You may not have thought of me or even believed in me 
when you helped them; it doesn't even matter why you helped them.   All that matters is that you 
did help them. And in helping them you helped me." 
 
And why should we believe Jesus?   Because that is simply the way reality is structured.  Creation 
is all one piece, everything is connected to everything else.  Love is all one piece, everyone is 
related to everyone else.  Some Christians may package love into boxes and categories to  enable 
them to condemn some people and categorise others.  Jesus cautions us against the Phariseeism 
of thinking we know better than God.  In reality all love is directed to God no matter where we 
think we aim it.  Even if we hate God, the loving deed we do to a neighbour goes unerringly to 
God's heart. Like all physical energy in the universe, no spiritual energy is ever lost.  Love cannot 
escape the universe, no one can escape the circle of love.   If we love anyone in any way for any 
reason, we are saved by that love, even if in spite of ourselves. 

Where  is  Love,  There  is  God 

 


