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Shortly after his conversion, St. Augustine penned these 
immortal words: 

“Late have I loved you, O Beauty ever ancient, ever new, 
late have I loved you! You were within me, but I was 

outside, and it was there that I searched for you. In my 
unloveliness I plunged into the lovely things that you 

created. You were with me, but I was not with 
you.” (Confessions 10:27) 

Augustine, sincere, but pathologically restless, had been 
searching for love and God. Eventually he found them in 
the most unexpected of all places, inside of himself. God 
and love had been inside of him all along, but he had 
hadn't been inside of himself. 

There's a lesson here: we don't pray to make God present to 
us. God is already present, always present everywhere. We 
pray to make ourselves present to God. As Sheila 
Cassidy colourfully puts it, God is no more present in 
church than in a drinking bar, but we generally are more 
present to God in church than we are in a drinking bar. 
The problem of presence is not with God, but with us. 

Sadly, this is also true for our presence to the richness of 
our own lives. Too often we are not present to the beauty, 
love, and grace that brims within the ordinary moments of 
our lives. Bounty is there, but we aren't. Because of 
restlessness, tiredness, distraction, anger, obsession, 
wound, haste, whatever, too often we are not enough 
inside of our ourselves to appreciate what the moments of 
our own lives hold. We think of our lives as impoverished, 
dull, small-time, not worth putting our full hearts into, 
but, as with prayer, the fault of non-presence is on our 
side. Our lives come laden with richness, but we aren't 
sufficiently present to what is there. A curious statement; 
unfortunately true. 

Rainer Marie Rilke, the poet, was once contacted by a 
young man from a small, provincial town. The young man 
expressed his admiration for Rilke's poetry & told him that 
he envied him, his life in a big city, & a life full of insight & 
richness. He went on to describe how his own life was 
uninteresting, provincial, small-town, too dull to inspire 
insight & poetry. Rilke’s answer was not sympathetic. He 
told the young man something to this effect: 

If your life seems poor to you, then tell yourself that you 
are not poet enough to see and call forth its riches. 
There are no uninteresting places, no lives that aren't 
full of the stuff for poetry. What makes for a rich life is 

not so much what is contained within each moment, 
since all moments contain what's timeless, but sensitive 
insight and presence to that moment. (Rilke, Letter #1) 

Poetry is about being sufficiently alert to what's in the 
ordinary. 

Augustine was lucky, the clock never ran out on him. He 
realised this before it was too late: “Late have I loved you!” 
Sometimes we aren't as lucky, our health and our lives 
must be radically threatened or taken from us before we 
realise how rich these in fact already are, if only we made 
ourselves more present to them. If everything were taken 
away from us and then given back, our perspective would 
change drastically. 

Victor Frankl, the author of Man’s Search for Meaning, like 
Augustine, also was lucky. He had been clinically dead for 
a few minutes and then revived by doctors. When he 
returned to his ordinary life after this, everything suddenly 
became very rich: 

One very important aspect of post-mortem life is that 
everything gets precious, gets piercingly important. You 
get stabbed by things, by flowers & by babies & by 
beautiful things-just the very act of living, of walking & 
breathing & eating & having friends & chatting. 
Everything seems to look more beautiful rather than less, 
and one gets the much-intensified sense of miracles. 

The secret to prayer is not to try to make God present, but 
to make ourselves present to God. The secret to finding 
beauty and love in life is basically the same. Like God, they 
are already present. The trick is to make ourselves present 
to them. Rarely are we enough inside of our own skins, 
present enough to the moment, and sensitive enough to the 
richness that is already present in our lives. Our 
experience comes brimming with riches, but too often we 
are not enough inside of it. Like the young Augustine, we 
are away from ourselves, strangers to our own experience, 
seeking outside of ourselves something that is already 
inside of us. The trick is to come home. 

God and the moment don't have to be searched out and 
found. They're already here. We need to be here. 

Karl Rahner was once asked whether he believed in 
miracles. His answer: “I don't believe in them, I rely on 
them to get through each day!” Indeed, miracles are 
always present within our lives. Are we?  

Fr Ron Rolheiser omi (from the Center for Liturgy, 
University of St Louis) 

Food for the spirit  
BEING PRESENT 
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Hymns for the 15th Sunday in Ordinary T ime 

Used with permission. All rights reserved. *OneLicense # A-730534 / **CCLI 

ENTRANCE HYMN: SING TO THE MOUNTAINS    
  

Refrain:  Sing to the mountains, sing to the sea.  
Raise your voices, lift your hearts.  
This is the day the Lord has made.  Let all the earth rejoice. 
 

I will give thanks to You, my Lord.  
You have answered my plea.  
You have saved my soul from death.  
You are my strength and my song.    Refrain 
 
 

This is the day that the Lord has made. 
Let us be glad an rejoice. 
He has turned all death to life. Sing of the glory of God.    

 

Robert J Duford  1975 Robert J Duford SJ and OCP.  * 
 

DEDICATION OF THE GIFTS:   A NEW HEART FOR A NEW WORLD  
 

Create a new heart, holy Lord, 
Beckon our lives through your word, 
Open our eyes to your call, 
United as one for your world. 
Heighten our minds to your thoughts, 
Heal us of pride and of hurt, 
May we go forth in your name, 
We pray our hearts change. 
 

The heart of the cross lowly and poor, calls us on. 
Lord, it is you promising hope, promising truth.  Refrain 
 

Restless the hearts who yearn for your peace in this land. 
Deepen the dream, justice brings life, justice redeems. 
 

Trish Watts & Monica O’Brien © 1985 Willow Publishing. * 
 

COMMUNION:  LET ALL MORTAL FLESH KEEP SILENCE 
 

Let all mortal flesh keep silence, 
And with fear and trembling stand; 
Ponder nothing earthly-minded, 
For with blessing in His hand, 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, 
Our full homage to demand. 
 

King of kings, yet born of Mary, As of old on earth He stood, 
Lord of lords, in human vesture, In the body and the blood; 
He will give to all the faithful  His own self for heav'nly food. 
 

Rank on rank the host of heaven 
Spreads its vanguard on the way, 
As the Light of light descendeth 
From the realms of endless day, 
That the pow'rs of hell may vanish 
As the darkness clears away. 
 

At His feet the six-winged seraph, 
Cherubim with sleepless eye, 
Veil their faces to the presence, 
As with ceaseless voice they cry: 
"Alleluia, Alleluia,    Alleluia, Lord Most High!"  
  

(from the Liturgy of St James;  first composed c. 275) 
 

RECESSIONAL:    HOLY FATHER GOD OF MIGHT       
Holy Father, God of might, 
Throned amid the hosts of light 
Take our life, our strength, our love, 
King of earth and heav'n above. 
 

Hear the songs your people raise, 
Songs of joyful thanks and praise, 
Calling all created things 
To adore you, King of kings. 
 

Christ, be with us as we go, 
Let this blind world see and know, 
Burning in our lives, the sight   Of its only saving Light. 
 

So, the world will bless your name, 
And your kingship all proclaim, 
Praising, with the heav'nly host, 
Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 
 

Music and words Richard Connolly © 1971, Willow Publishing.  * 
 

O dear …. .  

After the Baptism of his baby brother in church, little Johnny sobbed all 
the way home in the back seat of the car. His father asked him three times 
what was wrong. Finally, the boy replied, "That priest said he wanted us 
brought up in a Christian home, but I want to stay with you guys."  

 

 

The 98 year old Mother Superior from Ireland was dying. The nuns gathered around 
her bed trying to make her last journey comfortable. They gave her some warm milk to 
drink but she refused. Then one of the nuns took the glass back to the kitchen. 
Remembering a bottle of Irish whiskey received as a gift the previous Christmas, she 
opened and poured a generous amount into the warm milk. Back at Mother Superior's 
bed, she held the glass to her lips. Mother drank a little, then a little more and before 
they knew it, she had drunk the whole glass down to the last drop. "Mother," the nuns 
asked with earnest, "please give us some wisdom before you die." 

She raised herself up in bed a& with a pious look on her face said, "Don't sell that cow!  
 

 

A man walked up to a Franciscan and Jesuit and asked, "How many novenas 
must you say to get a Mercedes Benz?" 
 

The Franciscan asked, "What's a Mercedes Benz?" 
 

The Jesuit asked, "What's a novena?"  
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GLORIA: 
Glory to God in the highest,  
and on earth peace to people of good will. 
We praise you, we bless you,  
we adore you, we glorify you, 
we give you thanks for your great glory, 
Lord God, heavenly King,  O God, almighty Father.  
 

Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son, 
Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 
you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us; 
you take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer;  
you are seated at the right hand of the Father,  
have mercy on us. 
 

For you alone are the Holy One, you alone are the Lord, 
you alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ, 
with the Holy Spirit, in the glory of God the Father.  
Amen 

THE PSALM      Ps 84 (85): 9-14 

I will hear what the Lord God has to say, 
a voice that speaks of peace, 
peace for God's people. 
God's help is near for those who fear the Lord 
and God's glory will dwell in our land. 
 

Mercy and faithfulness have met; 
justice and peace have embraced. 
Faithfulness shall spring from the earth 
and justice look down from heaven. 
 

The Lord will make us prosper 
and our earth shall yield its fruit. 
Justice shall march before the Lord 
and peace shall follow God's steps. 

MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION 

When we eat this Bread and drink this Cup, we proclaim your 
Death, O Lord, until you come again. 

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION  (Ephesians 1:17-18) 
Alleluia, alleluia! May the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ 

enlighten the eyes of our hearts that we might see how great is 
the hope to which we are called. Alleluia! 

THE APOSTLES’ CREED 
I believe in God,   
the Father almighty, 
Creator of heaven and earth,  
 

and in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,  
 

 (all bow at the following words in bold): 
 

who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,    
born of the Virgin Mary,  
 

suffered under Pontius Pilate,  
was crucified, died and was buried;  
he descended into hell;  
on the third day he rose again from the dead;  
he ascended into heaven,   
and is seated at the right hand   
of God the Father almighty;  
from there he will come to judge the living and the dead. 
 

I believe in the Holy Spirit,  
the Holy Catholic Church,  
the communion of saints,    
the forgiveness of sins,  
the resurrection of the body,   
and life everlasting.    Amen 

Monastics should diligently cultivate silence at all times. 

 —St. Benedict, Rule, chapter 42   

For Richard Rohr, silence is a foundation upon which we 
can build our lives:  

Silence is not just that which happens around words and 
underneath images and events. It has a life of its own. It’s a 
phenomenon with an almost physical identity. It is a being 
in itself to which we can relate. Philosophically, we would 
say being is that foundational quality which precedes all 
other attributes. When we relate to the naked being of a 
thing, we learn to know it at its core. Silence is somehow at 
the very foundation of all reality. It is that out of which all 
being comes and to which all things return.   

Silence precedes, undergirds, and grounds everything. We 
cannot just think of it as an accident, or as something 
unnecessary. Unless we learn how to live there, go there, 
abide in this different phenomenon, the rest of things—
words, events, relationships, identities—become rather 
superficial, without depth or context. They lose meaning, so 
we end up searching for more events and situations which 
must increasingly contain ever-higher stimulation, more 
excitement, and more colour to add vital signs to our 
inherently bored and boring existence. Really, the simplest 
and most stripped-down things ironically have the power to 

give us the greatest happiness—if we respect them as such. 
Silence is the essence of simple and stripped down.    

We need to experience silence as a living presence which is 
primordial and primal in itself, and then see all other 
things—now experienced deeply—inside of that container. 
Silence is not just an absence, but also a presence. Silence 
surrounds every “I know” event with a humble and patient 
“I don’t know.” It protects the autonomy and dignity of 
events, persons, animals, and all things.   

We must find a way to return to this place, to live in this 
place, to abide in this place of inner silence. Outer silence 
means very little if there is not a deeper inner silence. 
Everything else appears much clearer when it appears or 
emerges out of a previous silence. When I use the 
word appear, I mean that silence takes on reality, substance, 
significance, or meaning. Without silence around a thing, 
which is a mystery, it can be difficult to find a meaning that 
lasts. It’s just another event in a sequence of ever-quicker 
events, which we call our lives.   

Without silence, we do not really experience our 
experiences. We have many experiences, but they do not 
have the power to change us, to awaken us, to give us that 
joy or “peace that the world cannot give,” as Jesus says 
(John 14:27).   

FR RICHARD ROHR OFM’S MEDITATION:   
THE GIFT OF SILENCE 
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HOW TO CONTACT US 
Fr Colin Blayney, Parish Priest 
colin@lindfieldkillara.org.au            0475 558 500 

Fr Stephen Hill, Priest-in-residence   0474 303 261  
fr.stephen@me.com  

_______________ 

Parish Office Hours:    Tue-Fri.   -   9.30am - 4pm 
Postal address:    PO Box 22, Lindfield NSW 2070 
P:  9416 3702           E: parishoffice@lindfieldkillara.org.au 
Parish Website:   www.lindfieldkillara.org.au 

________________ 

For all of our staff click on ‘Our Parish’ on the website. 
________________ 

Holy Family School: 4 Highfield Rd, Lindfield               
E info@holyfamily.nsw.edu.au         Ph.7256 2141 

Ways  that you can support our parish 
 DIRECT DEBIT CONTRIBUTIONS from your bank a/c::  
1st Collection:  (providing for the priests of the parish & 
retired & sick clergy of the diocese): 
BSB 062 784   Ac  10000 1624  
2ndCollection:   (providing for all the 
operating costs of the parish): BSB 062 
784  Acct   10000 1623  

 CREDIT CARD : scan this code & then 
select each of our two collections: 

 PERIODIC PAYMENTS FROM YOUR CREDIT 
CARD:  just click on the hotlink box entitled ‘Supporting 
p a r i s h  f i n a n c e s ’  o n  o u r  h o m e p a g e 
( w w w . l i n d f i e l d k i l l a r a . o r g . a u )  o r  e m a i l 
accounts@lindfieldkillara.org.au for assistance. 

 The TAP MACHINES are available in our two churches. 

Lord, in Jesus your Son, you restored to us 
the gift of everlasting life. Grant that life to:  
Please pray for the gift of eternal life for Diana Roche.   

As the bulletin went to print  it appeared that the Funeral 
Mass for Diana would be on Wednesday 24th July at 

Lindfield church.  Please check ‘Stop Press’ on the website 
(under ‘news and Events’) for final details. 

Recently deceased:   Wandy Kopczynskiej, Sue Simmons 
(wife of Deacon Paul Simmons), Helen Loneragan, 
Anthony Baynie, Donald Drake, Lorraine Notley, Malcolm 
Hill, Horrie Falzon, Dr Frank Hume, Raymond Chan, 
Victoria Gray, Pierre Yves Pascal.   Anniversary: Eileen 
Wade, Greg Wade, Anunciacion Gadiane, And for:  
Marion Grace Blayney, Vito Zepinic. 

PLEASE PRAY FOR THOSE WHO ARE SICK:  Brendan Walsh, Diane 
McGirr, Evina Wong, Mary Moran, Peter Tsang, Wolfgang 
Liers, Tanya Walsh, Jutta Mathur, Jessica Keen, Therese 
Playoust, Ali Crawford, Morna Sutherland, Barbara 
McMullen, Jesse Langford, Cyril Ferriere, Alex Noble, 
William Wise, Rosanna Comastri, Janette Brennan. 

PARISH DIARY   
Every Wednesday:  8:00am   Meditation (online) 

JULY 
Sun. 21st After 6pm Mass:   Parish Pizza Night 
Wed. 24th 10:00am Parish Book Group 
 7:30pm Scripture study (online) 
Fri. 26th 11:00am Seniors’ Social group 
Sun. 28th 10:15am Children’s Mass, with 

Children’s Choir, followed 
by morning tea and kids 
activities 

SUNDAY  MASS  ROSTER 

Saturday 13 Jul. 20 Jul. 

Lindfield 6:00 pm Fr Colin Fr Stephen 
Killara 5:30 pm Fr Ansalem Lakra Fr Colin 

Sunday 14 Jul. 21 Jul. 
Lindfield 8:30 am Fr Colin Fr Stephen 

Killara 9:00 am Fr Stephen Fr Colin 
Lindfield 10:15 am Fr Colin Fr Ansalem Lakra 

Lindfield 12:00 pm Fr Ansalem Lakra Fr Joey Frez 
Lindfield 6:00pm Fr Colin Fr Joey Frez 

mailto:fr.stephen@me.com
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PARISH PASTORAL CARE GROUP     
 

Many thanks to all who have put their name down to be part of this ministry.   We 
will be in touch soon as to the next steps.     Fr Colin 
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RENOVATIONS & BUILDING 
MAINTENANCE 

CHRIS IACONO 

Parishioner 
All work large and small 

Lic 89879c 
Fully Insured 

50 years experience 
0412 256 616 

chris.iacono@bigpond.com 

 


