
 

  
Diocese of DunkeldDiocese of Dunkeld  

 
St Peter and St PaulSt Peter and St Paul  

29 Byron Street29 Byron Street  
Dundee DD3 6QNDundee DD3 6QN  

Tel: 01382 825067Tel: 01382 825067Tel: 01382 825067   
 

SUNDAY MASSSUNDAY MASS  
Saturday [anticipated Mass of Sunday] : 6.00 p.m. 

SUNDAY : 9.30 and 11.30 a.m. 
 

  Monday:  Mass at 10.00 a.m.  
  Tuesday:  Mass at 10.00 a.m. 
  Wednesday: Mass at 11.00 a.m. 
  Thursday:  Mass at 10.00 a.m.   
  Friday:  Mass at 10.00 a.m. 
  Saturday:  Mass at 10.00 a.m., 
      

The Sacrament of Reconciliation 
Saturday after Morning Mass, from 5.00 - 5.30 p.m., and on request at any 

time  
 

Mass in the Blessed Sacrament Chapel this coming week. 
Mgr Creegan will say Mass in the parish from Wednesday of this 
week until Thursday 29th November. Times may be subject to 
change and these will be announced. 

Sunday 4th November 2007 
THIRTY FIRST SUNDAY OF THE YEAR 

Year C [The year of St Luke] 

Parish Priest: Mgr Ken McCaffrey VG 
E Mail: ken.mccaffrey@btopenworld.com 

Parish website:  www.stpeterand stpaul.co.uk 
Webmaster: Andrew Kelly 

Deacon: Rev Charles Hendry [818183] 
Parish Sister: Sr. Mary Rose [322304] 

Hall Manager: John Mackie 858942 
Bookings: johnmackie4@btinternet.com 

The Charity Shop and Repository within the parish centre is open 
from 10.30 - 2.00 on Monday, Tuesday and Wednesdays 



 
Thank you for the last weeks collection of £931.18 

 
 

We pray for: those who are sick and housebound; for  Helen Traynor, 
Caleb Gardiner,  Kenny Macdonald, & Rose Farquar who are ill;  for 
John McIntosh,  who died recently; and for Charles Hendry & Catherine 
McCaffrey whose anniversaries occur at this time. 

 
CHURCH AND HALL REFURBISHMENT 

Thanks to all who helped last Sunday with the moving to the Hall from the 
Church. The Church as now been cleared; the benches are in storage and 
we will use the Hall for Mass on Saturday night and Sunday. Mass during 
the week will be in the Blessed Sacrament Chapel. 

Contributions to the Missions and SCIAF and St Anthony can be put in the 
Sunday Collection. 

CONCERT  
to promote friendship and a sharing of music between the people of Scotland and Poland, 

featuring Moyra Foley on the piano and Blair Minchin on violin 
in 

St Andrew’s Cathedral [in the presence of Bishop Logan] 
on Friday  9th November at 7.30 p.m. 

Tickets £5  -  All proceeds to St Andrew’s Cathedral Funds 
 

NOVEMBER  -  MONTH OF THE HOLY SOULS 
All our beloved dead whose names are entered on the November Lists are remembered in 
a Novena of Masses offered throughout this month.  Thank you for your donations for 
November Masses. 
 
 
 

TODAY 
My life is a gift of God, given not in years , but a day at a time.  Today is the day the Lord has made. He planned 
it to be the most important day of my life. Yesterday is gone, never to return. I must not worry about it, but 
leave it in the hands  of God.  Tomorrow and all that it holds is God's secret and its coming is not assured. 
 
Only today is mine.  Each day arranged by God with infinite wisdom and goodness, is his gift, his act of love for 
me. In thanksgiving, I will offer him everyday the gift of myself,  my  thoughts my prayers, works, joys and 
sufferings, and I will ask the Lord to receive them graciously.                                                                                   



 
Catholic Horses 

 
One day while he was at the track playing the ponies and all but losing his shirt, Mitch 
noticed a priest who stepped out onto the track and blessed the forehead of one of the 
horses lining up for the 4th race. Lo and behold, that horse - a very long shot - won the 
race. Before the next race, as the horses began lining up, Mitch watched with interest 
the old priest step onto the track. Sure enough, as the 5th race horses came to the 
starting gate the priest made a blessing on the forehead of one of the horses. Mitch 
made a beeline for a betting window and placed a small bet on the horse. Again, even 
though it was another long shot, the horse the priest had blessed won the race. Mitch 
collected his winnings, and anxiously waited to see which horse the priest would bless for 
the 6th race. The priest again blessed a horse. Mitch bet big on it and it won. Mitch was 
elated. As the races continued the priest kept blessing long shot horses, and each one 
ended up coming in first. Bye and bye, Mitch was pulling in some serious money. By the 
last race, he knew his wildest dreams were going to come true. He made a quick dash to 
the ATM, withdrew all his savings, and awaited the priest's blessing that would tell him 
which horse to bet on. True to his pattern, the priest stepped onto the track for 
the last race and blessed the forehead of an old nag that was the longest shot of the 
day. Mitch also observed the priest blessing the eyes, ears, and hooves of the old 
nag. Mitch knew he had a winner and bet every cent he owned on the old nag. He then 
watched dumbfounded as the old nag come in dead last. Mitch, in a state of shock, made 
his way down to the track area where the priest was. 
  
Confronting the old priest he demanded, "Father! What happened? All day long you 
blessed horses and they all won. Then in the last race, the horse you blessed lost by a 
Kentucky mile. Now, thanks to you I've lost every cent of my savings - all of it!" .The 
priest nodded wisely and with sympathy. "Son," he said, "that's the problem with you who 
are not Catholic, you can't tell the difference between a simple blessing and last rites." 

 
What A Difference A Prayer Makes. 

I got up early one morning 
And rushed right into the day; 
I had so much to accomplish 

That I didn't have time to pray. 
 

Problems just tumbled about me. 
And heavier came each task. 

Why doesn't God help me ? I wondered. 
He answered , Because you didn't ask. 

 
I wanted to see joy and beauty. 

But the day toiled on grey and bleak. 
I wondered , Why didn't God show me ? 

He said, Because you didn't seek. 

I tried to come into God's presence; 
I used all my keys at the lock. 
God gently and lovingly chided, 
My child, you didn't knock. 

 
I woke up early this morning, 

And paused before entering the day. 
I had so much to accomplish, 

That I had to make time to pray ! 



 

 

 

‘I must stay at your house today’ 
 
This is a delightfully touching gospel story about the boundless love that God has for sinners. 
It shows the forgiveness that he offers, with open arms, to the worst of us. Zacchaeus was 
the most hated man in the community. People boycotted him and wouldn’t bid him the time of 
day because he was a cheat, a quisling and a tax-collector for the Roman forces of occupa-
tion. Popular estimation had written him off as lost. Yet Jesus made him feel special. He saw 
beyond the idle curiosity of the little man up the tree, into the pain and turmoil of his heart. 
He made the first move and called: ‘Hurry, come down, I must stay at your house today.’ His 

whole being called out to Zacchaeus and the lit-
tle man’s selfishness crumbled before the gaze 
of Christ. Zacchaeus desperately wanted to get 

outside of himself and make a break 
with the past. He was wealthy but not 
happy and he saw Jesus as the answer 
to his troubled conscience. The en-
counter made him mend his ways and 
think about his behaviour in a new 
light. He now saw something more 
worthwhile in life than lining his pock-
ets with money. Close contact with 
Jesus had awakened in him religious 
impulses and opened his eyes to his 
real faults.  
 
The message that Jesus is trying to 
get across to us is that nobody is be-
yond redemption. There are no limits 
to the possibility of salvation offered 
by Jesus. God’s grace is able to turn a 
life upside down and change a sinful 
person. The greater the sinner the 

more forgiving he is. There is no past, however 
shameful, that cannot be given a fresh start. Lurking within each one of us there is a sinful 
Zacchaeus, seeking out the Lord to save us and give us new hope.  
 
The call of Jesus, ‘Hurry, because I must stay in your house today,’ goes out to everyone in 
the congregation. We must take full advantage of his passing, by acknowledging our sins and 
opening our hearts to his goodness. The real focus of the story is on the last line of the gos-
pel: ‘The Son of Man came to seek out and to save the lost.’ Before Jesus, all men are sinners 
like Zacchaeus. The Lord has come to save you and me and he meets us at the point of our 
need, with no strings attached. He is waiting to change our lives as soon as we show a willing-
ness to open the door of our hearts and let his salvation get to work in the very centre of 
our being.  
 
 

 


