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OUR LADY STAR OF THE SEA
LLANDUDNO
35 LLOYD STREET. LL302YA
SUNDAY 20 DECEMBER 2009
Fourth Sunday of Advent

SISTER JENNIFER, ALL THE SISTERS AT
LORETO AND I WISH YOU ALL A VERY
HAPPY AND BLESSED CHRISTMAS
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01492 860546

Fr Antony Jones

Parish Priest
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01492 877088

John Dennison

Property Manager

www.llandudno-catholic-church.org.uk

john.denvic@tiscali.co.uk

Parish Website
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Dear Parishioner,

[ was innocently taking Sr Jennifer’s
dog, lolo, for a walk. As we passed
down Mostyn Street, I noticed a stall on
the corner of the pavement with items
for sale and two rather frozen looking
ladies attending it, but with no cus-
tomer anywhere in sight. Maybe it was
the Christmas Spirit, but I decided that
I would give them a bit of custom, no
matter what they were selling. As [
drew near, I saw that the stall was enti-
tled, Animal Lovers, and was laden

with handmade goods, all of a Christ-
mas nature. On the ground, and lean-
ing against the stall was an array of Fr
Christmases, all very traditional, about
eighteen inches high, hand made in red
felt and sporting flowing white beards.
They were very nice and I thought 1
might buy one. I would surely be able
to think of someone to give it to for
Christmas.

Seeing me approach, the stall holder
rushed forward and, bending down,
made a huge fuss of lolo, asking what
kind of dog he was. I thought this a
little strange of a so called Dog Lover,
but I told her that he was a whippet
and, no, he wasn’t small, that was the
proper size for the breed. The fuss con-
tinued for a moment or two until it was
abruptly terminated by a piercing cry,
“Look, he’s peeing on Fr Christmas”.
And, indeed, so he was.

In an attempt to assuage the situation, 1
clumsily attempted to introduce a bit of

humour, suggesting that the prospec-
tive buyer of the peed-on Fr Christmas
would only assume that he was sup-
posed to smell like that. But it went
down like a led balloon. I thought I
had better slip away. My goodbye re-
ceived no reply.

A s I continued my walk, with lolo no
doubt feeling much relieved, I found
myself reflecting on the little incident
that had just happened. Were they
really animal lovers, or was their love
for something else, | wondered. And as
for me, why didn’t I buy that whiffy Fa-
ther Christmas? After all, I had gone
to the stall with the intention of buying
something, just for the sake of the free-
ing attendants. Nor would I have had
any difficulty in finding someone to
give it to—he was walking on a lead
beside me.

My Christmas spirit had been doused (I
choose my words carefully!) by the atti-
tude of the stall holders. How easily
we can affect a person’s mood! How
careful we must be to treat one another
with kindness! They had upset me, but
1 had equally upset them. 1 thought
how much we all have to learn. But
history repeats itself.

G od made a fuss of the Jews, his
Chosen People, throughout the lead up
to the coming of Christ, but they, meta-
phorically and systematically peed on

everything He tried to do for them. But
did He stop loving them, did He stop
making a fuss? Indeed He did not. He
sent them his Son, and they abused Him
too. And we Christians, on the whole,
have behaved little better.

Christmas is the time we celebrate the
fact that God, for no hope of personal
gain whatsoever, bent down from
Heaven and revealed how genuine his
love for us really is. His Stall at Beth-
lehem is entitled The Human-Animal
Lover. What an amazing thing is the
message of Christmas, that God, the
Eternal Spirit, should bend down from
heaven and demonstrate such genuine
love for us, mere animals that we are.
No matter what we would throw at him,
he would not stop loving us, not stop
making a fuss of us, even though it
would all lead to the extreme of Cal-
vary. He would not take our No for an
answer. The Goodbye of Adam and
Eve, echoing down the ages, was not
replied to. O come, let us worship Him
this Christmas.

A nd let us try to bring someone with
us, some Catholic who has lost touch
with this wondrous mystery of ““Christ-
Mass” which we celebrate not only on
25 December but on every Sunday of
the year. Tell them we want them to
“Come home for Christmas”.

T he collection at all the Christmas
Masses will be for the School. The
Welsh Assembly has granted the School

£220,000, with the proviso that the
School finds just £15,000. This is fan-
tastic news and major work will begin
on the fabric of the School immediately
after Christmas. A new roof, new win-
dows, new doors, redecoration and lots
more besides, will give the School the
kind of uplift it has not had since it was
built fifty years ago next year. So
please be particularly generous with
your Christmas collection.

T he lessons for First Holy Com-
munion will begin on 11 January at
4pm at Stella Maris. They are for all
the children in Year 3, no matter what
school they are attending. First Holy
Communion will be celebrated on 13
June at the 11am Mass.

Here are the dates of the lessons:
11,18,25 January

1,8,22 February

1,8,15,22 March

19,26 April

10,17,24 May.

1t is very, very important that the chil-
dren attend, and attend promptly and
regularly. Would parents please en-
sure that this happens. These lessons
on the Eucharist and the place of the
Mass in our lives as Catholics are es-
sential. 1 hope the parents will also
attend the special sessions to be ar-
ranged for themselves and to encour-
age their children to reverence the
Mass by bringing them to it Sunday by
Sunday.

God bless you, Fr A%tﬂmg



