
                                            

                                                                                          

 
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

  

UPCOMING EVENTS 

09/1/2012   9:30 AM - 10:15 AM    

- Liturgy (Knights of Columbus) 

10/06/2012  9:30 AM - 10:15 AM   

- Liturgy (Ladies Guild) 

10/20/2012  5:30 PM - 8:00 PM    

- Movie Night 

12/01/2012  9:30 AM - 10:30 AM   

- Liturgy at Saint Germaine 

12/15/2012  5:30 PM - 8:00 PM    

- Christmas Party 
 

 

 

 

Mission    Statement 

TO ASSIST THOSE WHO HAVE LOST A LOVED ONE 
IN LITURGY, PRAYER, AND SUPPORT 

TO PROVIDE AN OPPORTUNITY TO LOOK AT GRIEF 
FROM MANY PERSPECTIVES AND TO HELP EACH 

PERSON FIND THEIR OWN AVENUE OF EXPRESSION 
 Almighty God, source of all mercy and giver of comfort 

Deal graciously with those who mourn 
Casting all their sorrow on you 

May they know the consolation of your love 

 
God saw you getting tired, 
when a cure was not to be. 

So He wrapped his arms around you, 
and whispered, "Come to me".  

I’m sorry for what you went through, 
Thankful for your rest. 

God's garden must be beautiful, 
He only takes the best. 

And when I saw you sleeping, 
So peaceful and free from pain 

I could not wish you back  
To suffer that again. 

You’d been fighting this so long now 
struggling each day 

If we could have had a choice 
We’d loved to have you to stay 

But the Father has called you home now 
and it really is OK! 

 
 
 

If you are in need of counseling or know of someone 
in need; contact the Church Office at (928) 772-6350 



…ON PONDERING HER LOSS 

I would have done things more differently, behaved more kindly, had more patience, had I accepted my sis-
ter as she was, warts and wings .  But I didn’t, and this affected the “feeling” I had for her. 

Yes, I loved her.  Yes, I cared for her, but it would have been so much different had I accepted her personali-
ty, her temperament, her manner, so different than my own. 

I was critical of so many trifling things, which after her death, I realized were not her fault at all.  

 I’ll give you this example:  I have a scatter rug by the entrance to her bedroom to protect the fairly new car-
peting  laid a year ago. The scatter rug was always pushing away from the position I placed it, and I hassled 
my sister about this.  So silly, and not her fault, as I realized when I took back the master bedroom.  To keep 
the door open, I had a stop to prevent the rug from sliding from its position 

Some other things, the fault of her Dementia, and not very pleasant, annoyed me.  I felt lots of resentment 
on being burdened with her care.  I wanted my own life back.  Yet often I recalled Our Lord’s words to St. 
Peter.   “Peter, when you were young, you did go where you would, but when you shall become old, another 
will gird you and take you where you would not go.” 

But now she is gone.  I speak interiorly to her and ask forgiveness for some things for which she had no 
blame, and for others that her Dementia caused.  I miss her a great deal and have gone beyond the stage of 
feeling guilty for my behavior, because I have sought in reconciliation for forgiveness, and I am just grateful 
that we shared much together and truly got to tell one another “I love you,” with the feeling that was sel-
dom there in our youth and beyond. 

I see in our church a married couple.  He is the caregiver.  I wonder if he is feeling some of the pressures of 
the responsibilities, some of the resentment I went through.  They seem such a loving couple.  I pray for 
them.  If she should predecease him, he will never regret the loving care he gave to his spouse.  He will feel 
gratitude. 

But now my loved is gone. 

My sister taught me to accept each person as they are, and I am grateful to her for that. 

I shall work at what she taught me. 

Rest in peace, beloved sibling. 

 


