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M A S S   I N T E N T I O N S

 



PARISH UPDATE 

NO OVER 60’s GET-TOGETHER this    

TUESDAY, 11th OCTOBER  

MONTH OF THE HOLY SOULS —
NOVEMBER LIST  

 

CHANGES to the OBLATE TEAM at                  
ST. MARY, STAR OF THE SEA, Leith

Fr. Oliver Barry, OMI, Provincial Superior has made the 
following changes to the Oblate Team in Leith: 

  



ST. MARY STAR OF THE SEA 

May Smith,  
Alice Smith,  

Thomas Moriarty,  
Peter Rennie,  

John Gordon Stanton, 
Malcolm Dick,  

Mary (Mollie) O’Dwyer,  
Eric Thurton,  

Christine Cairns,  
Vincent Smith, 

Lizzie Hand,  
Margaret Murphy,  

Anna Bethune,  
Agnes Smith,  
John Hughes, 

Hayden Richard Harris,  
Francis Joseph Curran,  

Lizzie Massaro,  
Allison Lennon, 

Margaret Henderson,  
Michael McClellan 

ANNUAL MASS FOR 
THE DECEASED

 

The Edinburgh Jesuit Centre at Sacred Heart Parish in Lauriston, 
Edinburgh, is hosting a series of conversations with people who work at the interface of faith and    

politics. On Wednesday 12 October at 7pm, Fr Adrian Porter SJ will be in conversation with             
Archbishop Leo Cushley about the work and influence of the diplomatic service of the Holy See. 

More at edinburghjesuit.org.uk/ejc  

 

                                                                                                                             
09 October, Our Lady of the Waves, Dunbar   

16 October, The Holy Cross, Trinity                   
30 October, St Joseph’s, Burntisland                   

and St Albert’s, Edinburgh                                   
06 November, Our Lady and                                     

St Bernadette, Larbert                                          
13 November, St Barbara’s, Whitburn                                                               

A full Parish schedule for the 40 Hours’  Devotion is 
at  bit.ly/40hoursschedule

Archbishop Cushley will offer Holy Mass for the repose of all the faithful departed who 
have died in the Archdiocese in the last year, especially those buried at Mount Vernon Cemetery.  This will 

take place at 10am on Wednesday 2 November (All Souls' Day)  in the Mount Vernon Cemetery Chapel.  

Care Not Killing (CNK), supported by the Catholic Parliamen-
tary Office, has launched a petition which aims to stop plans to legalise assisted suicide. 

This bill risks undermining the provision of palliative care and efforts to prevent suicide. It 
may make the most vulnerable people, including the elderly and disabled, feel like a    

burden. The current law is the safeguard - it prohibits assisting someone’s suicide and/or  
killing them by euthanasia, but the new law will eliminate this safeguard. The state ought 
to support the provision of care, not deliberate killing. Please sign the petition at church 

today. Alternatively, sign online at www.carenotkilling.scot  

mailto:margaret_andow@outlook.com
https://edinburghjesuit.org.uk/ejc
https://edinburghjesuit.org.uk/ejc
https://archedinburgh.org/schedule-for-the-40-hours-devotion/
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As a columnist, I’ve always harboured a certain paranoia 
about being overly-personal or exhibitionistic in my writing 
or in thinking that my own emotional ups and downs are of 
interest to others. I have tried to respect that fear. Occa-
sionally, however, circumstance dictates that I do write 
something more personal. This is such an occasion. 
I want to express my gratitude for all the prayers and sup-
port that I have received during these past seven months 
while undergoing treatments for cancer. That desert-
journey has finally ended, and with a good result. A month 
ago, I finished my last chemotherapy treatment and, two 
weeks ago, after a battery of medical tests, was pronounced 
“cancer-free”. To God, family, friends, colleagues, and to the 
many of you who have supported me in prayer: Thank you! 
 
John Updike, in a poem entitled, Fever, once wrote about 
what illness might teach us: 
 
I have brought back a good message from the land of 102 
degrees: 
 
God exists. I had seriously doubted it before; 
but the bedposts spoke of it with utmost confidence, 
the threads in my blanket took it for granted, 
the tree outside the window dismissed all complaints, 
and I have not slept so justly for years. 
 
It is hard, now, to convey how emblematically appearances 
sat upon the membranes of my consciousness;  
but it is truth long known, 
that some secrets are hidden from health. 
 
Indeed some secrets are hidden from health! What secrets 
did I learn from my loss of health? 
 
The initial diagnosis of cancer caught me by surprise and 
for a time left me mostly numb and frightened. But, after 
having surgery and having the projected treatment (six 
months of chemotherapy) and the projected long-term 
prognosis (good chance for a cure) explained to me, I 
prayerfully laid out a number of conversion-steps that I 
hoped this illness and its bitter treatment would conscrip-
tively impose on me.  
 
I resolved to make this time of treatment a grace in my life: 
I would slow down my life, not just during treatment but 
forever afterwards. I would learn to be more patient. I 
would be rigorously faithful to a daily practice of contem-
plative prayer. I would no longer take life, love, friendship, 
and health for granted, but would finally, after years of 
failed resolutions, begin to live more inside of the wonder 
of God and life and not have my energy so absorbed by the 
demands of work and agenda. 

What happened? Old habits die hard, even under the pres-
sure of illness.  
 
After six months of treatments, on my better days, I sense 
some modest improvement. Some of my resolutions have 
borne fruit, but I’m still a long ways from the ideals that I had 
set for myself. My old habits have been quick to reassert 
their grip on my life. 
 
But life is what happens to you while you are planning your 
life, so too conversion. Having cancer taught me some      
lessons other than the ones I had planned. Most important 
among these was this: Like everyone else in this world, I 
have always wanted joy in my life – friendship, love, celebra-
tion. But, and this has been the big handicap in finding 
these, I have always (however unconsciously) felt that the joy 
and celebration I so longed for could only come my way 
when I was finally free from all anxiety, emotional tension, 
pressure, overwork, illness, frustration, and stress of all 
kinds.  
 
We nurse this strange fantasy that it is only after all our bills 
are paid, our health is perfect, all tensions within our fami-
lies and friendships are resolved, and we are in a peaceful, 
leisured space that can finally fully enter life and enjoy it. In 
the meantime, we put our lives on hold as we perpetually 
gear up, get ready, and wait for that perfect moment to ar-
rive where we can finally rejoice within life. 
 
While undergoing cancer treatments I learned something. 
When I first started the treatments I began marking a calen-
dar – day one, day two, day three – consciously putting my 
life on hold, putting myself into a posture of waiting,     
marking away the days until, in my fantasy, the treatments 
ended and I could live life again. But, strangely, as the days 
unfolded, to my own surprise, I found that I was living 
through one of the richer and happier periods in my life.  
 
Inside of the tiredness, nausea, and neuropathy, I was     
finding a rich enjoyment in friendships, colleagues, work, 
and (on days when I could actually taste them) food and 
drink. The six months within which I was undergoing cancer 
treatment, turned out to be, to my own surprise, six happy 
and deeply meaningful months. 
 
As John Shea puts it: Life includes suffering. When you are 
spending all your energies to only rejoice in that part of life 
that does not include suffering, you will not enter into life 
because you will be dominated by fear and exclusion and 
not faith.  
 
Cancer taught me this lesson and, for that and your prayers, 
I am most grateful. 

IN GRATITUDE -Fr. Ronald Rolheiser, OMI 


