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REFLECTION
DIANE GORDON

Every one of us has gifts but many of us belittle what we have been given while
admiring gifts God has given others and wishing what they have been given was ours.
But we are all members of the same body and we discover that each of our gifts is
equally important to Him, because these are the ways that God has provided for us to
serve Him.
Each gift is important to God. It is the whole body which accomplishes the will of God
in the World. So, discover the gifts that you have and do not belittle them, (and do
not envy the gifts other people have).
Paul addresses the issue of giftedness in Romans 12. He speaks of the Christians need
to ﬁnd the will of God for his or her life and about the unique gifts that God has given
each of us. Paul deﬁnes the gifts that fall across a broad spectrum of human activity.
Whatever you do, do energetically and enthusiastically, and well. In the Colossians 3
Paul talks about doing our work with all of our might as well as doing it unto the Lord.
Jesus taught us, ‘But he that is greatest among you, shall be your servant’.
(Matthew 23:11). People all have gifts given to them by God, so there is no place for
pride. In addition, we know that God has given us gifts for the service of others not
for ourselves.

‘The things we really need come to us only as gifts,
and in order to receive them as gifts we have to be open.
In order to be open we have to renounce ourselves,
in a sense we have to die to our image of ourselves,
our autonomy, our fixation upon our self-willed identity’.
Thomas Merton

Front Cover Photo
Wooden Oak Altar dating from 1881
now located in the presbytery Chapel.
see story page 4
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OLSH FAMILIES THE FINNANES
Eddie and Michelle Finnane have
been part of the Parish for many
years, although they are not native
to the Randwick area. Eddie grew
up in the south-west of Sydney,
and Michelle is from Griffith,
which is a few hours’ drive past
Canberra. Both studied law at the
ANU, Canberra. Eddie came to
the area in 1994 after finishing his
undergraduate studies. He couldn’t
believe people would choose to live
anywhere else. A few years later
Michelle came up to Sydney and
eventually landed in Randwick.
They were married in 1999 and have
just celebrated their 20th wedding
anniversary. They both practise law,
Michelle as a solicitor and Eddie
as a barrister. In the early days of
their marriage, they both engaged
in further studies, with Michelle
gaining her qualification as a Family
Law Accredited Specialist, and
Eddie obtaining his Master of Laws
degree.
Eddie finished his studies just in
time – as he printed out his final
piece of work, Michelle went into
labour with their first child, Riley.
At this point everything changed.
Eddie is not sure that he would have
ever finished this degree if Riley
had come along any earlier.

...a bright and
lively boy...

Riley is now 16. Riley attended
school at OLSH Primary School
up to year 4, after which he went
to Waverley College until 2018.
Riley is now at Randwick Boys’
High School where he is starting
Year 11. Riley’s main interest (apart
from school, hopefully) is music. He
plays bass guitar and he often has

friends over to rehearse rock songs
(loudly, and with a full drum kit).
Essentially, the guest room has
been converted into a band room.
It is always good to see Riley and
his friends enjoying themselves.
Last year Riley had his first paid
gig, playing at the Bondi Pavilion
following a last-minute request
after a band lost its bassist. He
did quite well and enjoyed the
experience.
Riley’s brother, Noah, was born
in 2006 and is now 12. Noah is a
bright and lively boy, but he has had
his share of challenges. As a baby,
Noah was diagnosed with idiopathic
intracranial hypertension. He
suffered great agony, particularly
in the night, due to a build-up of
fluid in his brain. Eventually, after
non-surgical methods failed, he had
surgery to install a shunt to control
the fluid pressure.
He said his first words immediately
after the operation: ‘No more
doctor, no more!’ Often shunts
fail and further surgery becomes
necessary, but Noah has been
fortunate in that the original shunt
is still in place. Noah has poor
eyesight and needs very strong
glasses. He has also had numerous
surgeries to his ears due to glue ear.
Hopefully this is something that he
will grow out of.

Noah also struggled with
developmental and behavioural
problems, and eventually, after
some perseverance by his parents
(particularly Michelle), Noah was
diagnosed with autism as well
as ADHD. Noah is friendly and
sociable, looks people in the eye
and likes jokes. This is against the
stereotype that some people have
of autism.

...everything must
be planned...

The Finnanes have learned that, in
the right environment, and with the
right supports, and leadership with
a real commitment to children with
special needs, children like Noah
can get a great deal of benefit from
going to school. Noah started his
schooling at OLSH Primary School,
but Eddie and Michelle moved him
to Maroubra Junction Public School
from Year 2. It was pleasing for
Michelle and Eddie to find, at the
public school, that the principal and
staff were genuinely interested in
what they could do to help Noah,
as well as the other children with
special needs.
Continued page 12
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THE STORY OF THE...ALTARS AND STATUES
A long time ago – in 1881 - a
brick school-church was built and
served as a church on Sundays for a
congregation of some ﬁfty Catholics.
It was said to have been capable of
seating 300 people. At that time the
parish was a station of the Franciscans
at Waverley and was known as Our
Lady of Mercy.

altar, the gift of the Purgatorian
Society (which fostered devotion to
the souls in purgatory) and was said to
have been more in keeping with the
High Altar and Our Lady’s Altar.

Where is that wooden altar table?
Unknown
And the Statue of the Sacred Heart?
Over time it has been in various parts
of the sanctuary and in the 1980s, a
sphere was added to its base with a
map of Australia under Jesus’ feet.
Later it was painted out. Why? The
map was seen as inappropriate.

The MSC arrived from France and
began in Randwick on 15th November
1885. They changed the name to Our
Lady of the Sacred Heart. In May of
1886 a beautiful statue of Our Lady
of the Sacred Heart which had been
procured from France was blessed by
Fr Louis Couppe, one of the original
MSC priests of our parish. Placed
on a pedestal the statue was the ﬁrst
shrine of Our Lady of the Sacred
Heart in Randwick.

The statue has recently been
repainted and rests on the Altar to
St Joseph, which has become better
known as the Sacred Heart Altar.
Why was it originally called the Altar
to St Joseph? Unknown.

Our Lady’s marble Altar was the gift
of a parishioner in 1892. It remains as
the Shrine to Our Lady of the Sacred
Heart where Novenas are held each
Thursday.

There is also a another Sacred Heart
statue. In March 1960 the practice
was reintroduced of taking a smaller
Sacred Heart statue to various
family homes usually for ﬁve days for
evening adoration and the recitation
of the Rosary. Noreen Boshell a longtime parishioner was one of the ﬁrst
to have the statue in her home.

And in a niche over the front of the
church, installed in 1928, forty years
after the church was built, is another
statue of Our Lady of the Sacred
Heart.
In May 1888 a new church was
opened on its present site. The
wooden oak altar from the church
school building was replaced in 1895
by the Magniﬁcent High marble Altar
and blessed by Cardinal Moran on
28th July.

Where is this statue? Unknown.

Where is that wooden oak Altar
from the ﬁrst school-church? It is
now in the Oratory (Chapel) in the
presbytery (see cover photo).

Where is that wooden altar?
Unknown. And that marble altar?
It is presumed to have become the
Altar Table in front of the main Altar
following the 1960s liturgical changes
of Vatican II.

And a long time ago too, no-one is
sure when, on the right-hand side of
the Main Altar there was a wooden
side Altar. Originally known as the
Altar to St Joseph, this wooden altar
in 1902 was replaced by a marble

There is another wooden altar.
Sometime in the 1970s, Masses
were held midweek on a wooden
altar table at the Altar to St Joseph.
Some parishioners are ﬁrm in their
recollections of midweek Masses
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being held there. The ﬁrst was
originally at 7.00am but moved to
6.30am. Why? Because it is said that
the local council banned car parking
on Avoca Street from 7.00am.
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And the statue to St Joseph. It too
has been in various parts of the
church and now rests on a pedestal
besides the entrance to the sacristy.
Its origins? Unknown.
It is not just the mystery surrounding
the altars and the statues. There is the
origin of the original pulpit and the
disappearance of Communion rails.
Unknown too.
Do you know more? Contact
Tony: 0403 113 778 or 9398 3904
or email
randwickmagazine@gmail.com.

MAKING THE MOMENTS IN MOTHERHOOD,
WORK & COMMUNITY

Jo O’Brien is a mother of four young children, a business owner
and an active member of the Community and a Parishioner since
her schooling years. Here she shares her journey and the way she
goes about her daily activities in the hope that she can in some way
inspire others.
From the moment I wake up, game
is ON! The events of our day lead
to the ﬁnale of bedtime and all our
daily routines are in place to ensure a
healthy diet and a good night sleep! I
plan ahead all the time. I am so used
to the constant murmur of that selftalk with To Do Lists, activities and
reminders that when I get a chance, I
will always reﬂect and be thankful for
being blessed with four healthy, active
and kind children.
The three words I whisper each night
to my children are: ‘courage, strength
and sweetness’. These words can stand
for so much more, and to me they
are the essence of what I want my
children to be. Having children gave
me the opportunity to love someone
more than I love myself, and it also
gave me the opportunity to look after
myself more than I ever have before,
knowing that they need a strong,
healthy and happy Mum for many
years.

The three words
I whisper...

Loving my children brings out the
best in me. I am in my element and
have never been happier. I have
also never been more challenged,
exhausted, forward thinking and
energized. This path of tenacity
sees me falling down and getting
back up, because I have to. I ﬁnd
that the key to moving forward is
prioritizing…. prioritizing everything
and acknowledging that I am living
now, and soon the next phase of
motherhood will set in which will
require me to take a new look at the
important things.

Priorities for my
children are to nurture
their minds, body
and soul. This is very
challenging and is
constant, this is why
I don’t give up, now
more than ever. Along
with working fulltime
in my own business I
have come to discover
the true meaning of
integrity, community
and giving. I have four
children under the
age of 12 and my son Henry, has
h
additional needs. Henry has taught
me to ﬁght passionately for someone
else, I have learned to be patient
and learned how to see success in
the smallest of feats, I have learned
how to champion. I have also learned
to see the most amazing gifts that
others can bestow on others. I can
see how signiﬁcant siblings are to
each other and how much joy a child,
like Henry can bring to others and to
a community.
Along with my children, my career
has always been part of who I am,
and for me not to lose this means
that I need to work harder to ensure
all aspects of my life are in working
order, what that looks like changes
often. I have minimised our lifestyle
immensely. I spend a huge amount of
time with my children, I unplug when
we get home and give them that time
of the day.
I have discovered that the secret to
success is holistic and comes from
the heart…through the principle of
GIVING. I can now access more
ways to help and assist others
through my Pre-School than ever
before. The power of self-education,
effective communication, keeping up
with current trends and developing
authentic connections with others

brings about a rich and supportive
community.
Each day I am faced with many
challenges, and these aren’t
necessarily mine or my children’s,
they could belong to anyone, these
challenges teach me how to move
forward in a productive and positive
way and that ‘no’ just means I need
to re-navigate my path. Having a
healthy balance of lifestyle is very
important in the development of not
only children but us as parents and
individuals.

...learned to be
patient...

I am a big believer in strengthening
the skills of resilience, independence,
emotional intelligence and kindness.
Connecting with others and being
open about our lives can in a
roundabout way assist a range of
people. I am a true believer in the
power of ONE. It only takes one
person, one incident, one comment,
one action, and one person to make a
difference.
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A BLESSED LIFE LIVED FULLY
TERRY HERBERT msc
Bowral, on the Southern Highlands,
was a small country town when I
was born in December 1939. It was
quiet; we lived near a large bush
block; motor vehicles were few, and
we walked to Mass before our first
vehicle in 1947. Dad gently got us
moving on Sunday mornings. If at
the Church after 7:20 (for 7:30)
we were ‘late’!
Mum, youngest of five, grew-up on
a farm on the outskirts of Bowral;
Dad was from Sydney. We were
brought-up on dairy products full cream milk, farm fresh eggs,
vegetables, etc. My parents married
at St Patrick’s Church Hill in
1936. Only five people attended Mum, Dad, Dad’s brother, Mum’s
sister, and the priest! Mum was
Catholic, Dad converted from C
of E. I wonder…! Dad spent a short
time as a Carpenter in the Air
Force during Darwin’s bombing.
My parents’ influence on me
was profound. Their presence,
respect, patience, forgiveness, selfsacrifice, generosity, hard work, and
especially consideration - all ‘faces’
of love honed by suffering, living
through the Depression, and Dad’s
traumatic experience in Darwin.

...pervading interest
in ‘weather’...
I enjoyed country living; open
space, free creative quiet time,
cycling, tennis, inventions in Dad’s
backyard workshop, altar serving
for seven years, primary school
with OLSH Sisters, secondary with
MSC brothers and priests, and an
all pervading interest in ‘weather’
and prompted by Bro Ross msc
(my best teacher) to write a weekly
weather article in Bowral’s local
paper for six years from age 13.
My active yet quiet and sheltered
background enhanced that gentle
‘inner voice’, idea, interest, heartmotivator, desire - the gentle
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inspiration of God’s Spirit towards
a religious vocation; all under the
secure umbrella of loving yet gently
demanding parents. I once casually
said to Mum, about some issue, ‘I
can’t be bothered’. She turned and
fronted me (all her 149cm) with a
firm, ‘be bothered’. I’d been a priest
for about six years.

Teenage - and the occasional ‘voice’
persists - amongst my incredibly
full life, which included building
and racing model yachts, inventing
sensitive wind vanes. I almost
lived on tennis courts. Boredom
was a non-event even without TV
and other technology. I probably
caught a healthy work ethic from
my parents, studied hard at school,
yet struggled to pass exams. My
attitude was, ‘I don’t have the
brains; wouldn’t be good enough’.
After 60+ years, nothing much has
changed!
I later learnt that one doesn’t
need to be perfect. ‘It’s God’s
work’. Best to listen to one’s heart,
follow it, trust it with goodwill and
generosity. The rest, they say, is
history. In 2018, I’m 56 years an
MSC, and 47 years a priest. It’s
been a wonderful, full life - not
without difficulties. But God never
lets us down. As Dad said, teaching
me to swim when I was seven:
‘Daddy won’t let you drown’.
Though awarded the diligence
prize, I still failed the Leaving Exam
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at my second attempt. That was
devastating. Dad offered me a job
in his Building Firm Office, doing
the accounts, wages, writing the
cheques, all good prep for later
running a Woodwork Budget when
teaching the subject.
I was 18 when I first went out with
a young lady. Dad (again quietly
and calmly) over ten minutes,
asked me. ‘Who is she? Where
does she live? What religion is she?
What’s her father do? Where are
you going? What time will you be
home? - in that order! Then, simple
instructions about respect and
courtesy included ‘escort her to the
front door (not front gate)’. Can’t
recall the Film nor Cafe we visited!
After a year, a position became
vacant at Sydney Weather Bureau…
two years to ‘test’ my life-long
passion. So good was it, that I
arrived at work up to an hour early
(no extra pay) to get in touch with
the latest, the better to inform
the public. Budgeting was tight board, meals, train fare to Bowral,
each weekend. My vocation ‘call’
persisted, and almost daily I spent
time at St Patrick’s Church Hill,
discerning my vocation.

Boredom was a
non-event...
If one is agitated, forget it; if
peaceful, as I was, as is God’s
Spirit, listen and follow. Thankfully
I’ve never looked back. A fellow
employee (a New Zealander) asked
me to help him show-around a
couple of his visiting NZ friends.
Judy and I resonated, but so did my
vocation-call! After another Film/
Coffee, I revealed. Her response,
‘Terry (Turree), I don’t really
understand what you’re doing; I can
only wish you the best - but don’t
forget, I love you’. That was mutual.
Continued page 10

100 NOT OUT
JAYE PRENDERGAST
It’s a different world to when Jaye
Prendergast was born one hundred
years ago. This is her story.
Jaye was born in 1918, the third
youngest of twelve children to
parents Catherine and Henry
Cahill. Her Baptismal name was
Kathleen Joan but she has always
been known as Jaye, her husband’s
favourite name for her. ‘We lived
on a farm some five miles from
the town of Armidale and I went
to primary school at St Mary’s and
Secondary at St Ursula’s.

...in a horse
and sulky...

How? My big sisters drove us in
a horse and sulky and we went to
Mass on Sundays the same way. We
had a wonderful childhood – riding
horses and family gatherings around
the piano were part of a happy
family life’.
As often happened with country
children after leaving school Jaye
moved to Sydney to obtain work
and shared a flat with two of her
elder sisters, Theresa and Helen,
and began work in an office in
1938. ‘It was towards the end of the
depression – a terrible time’ says
Jaye ‘but fortunately I was in work
all the time’.
Then the War. Another terrible
time but happiness when she met
Charles – at tennis. They were
married on 26 December 1942 in
Armidale at St Mary’s Cathedral.
Early married life was spent in
Bondi, first in a flat and then in
a house with their income being
supplemented by renting a couple
of car spaces at the back of their
house.

Theirs was a traditional Catholic
family and the children attended
Catholic schools. The girls, Lynette,
Carmel and Wendy attending St
Patrick’s Bondi and Holy Cross
Woollahra and the boys, Richard
and Michael attending St Anne’s
Bondi and Waverley College. ‘We
did have a car, but Dad needed that
to go to work so I walked the little
ones to school, the youngest would
be in a pram. Looking back, they
were tough times, but there were
the occasional holidays at Lake
Conjola’.
Religion was important. Telling the
truth, not lies, knowing about venial
and mortal sins was part of their
upbringing. Although there could
be a bit of persuasion sometimes
when telling the truth got them a
lolly!
Sadness when Charles died in April
1982, eight months before their
40th wedding anniversary. Sadness
too when Jaye recalls that all her
brothers and sisters and their
partners have passed away.

Jaye still vividly recalls visiting
Paris, Florence, Rome, and Lourdes
among other places. There was also
a side trip too, visiting London and
Ireland with Carmel who was then
living in England.

And Jaye readily recalls two
other deaths that had an effect
on her – the death of President
John Kennedy in November 1963
and Mother Teresa’s death in
September 1997.

Regrets? ‘Well, not many really but
a minor one would be that I would
have liked to learn how to play golf.
I never did but my son Michael took
me to a driving range recently and
I thoroughly enjoyed it. I do have a
photo of one of my tee shots’.

...visit of
Pope Paul VI...
A very special big event she tells
is the visit of Pope Paul VI to
Randwick Racecourse in 1970. ‘I
was there and just happened to be
at the right spot at the right time. I
leaned over the fence and touched
his hand. It was wonderful’.
And joy too when Jaye made an
overseas Pilgrimage with Fr Don
Willoughby. It was in 1987 and

One record she is proud of, and
one she reminds her children of
too, is that she got her driver’s
licence when she was 42 at the first
attempt which none of her children
did!
‘It’s been a wonderful and rewarding
life. Simple in many ways compared
to the technological world that
now exists. But I don’t really need
all these modern gadgets. I have
11 grandchildren and 18 great
grandchildren and one more due in
March, and readily know all their
names. I’ve been blessed with a
good family. That’s a reward in
itself’.
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OFFERING A SAFE HAVEN
Sr MARY LEAHY rsj
It’s a long way from Cork in Ireland
to Sydney’s Botany Bay but for Sr
Mary Leahy it has been an eventful,
happy, and rewarding journey.
Sr Mary wanted to be a
Missionary. And she became one,
but not like our normal view of
someone working in fields afar in
underdeveloped countries. She was
to become a Chaplain to Seafarers.
Born in 1957, Sr Mary finished
her schooling in 1974 at Loretto
Convent in Fermoy Cork and for
the next few years she worked
in a factory in Cork. Her sister
Geraldine was a member of the
Josephites Order (the Brown
Joeys) in Australia and, influenced
by Geraldine she came to Australia
in 1979 and became a Postulant
at St Margaret’s Hospital in
Darlinghurst in 1980.
She spent two years at their
Novitiate in Baulkham Hills and was
professed in 1983 with some years
of further training as a nurse at St
Vincent’s Hospital and Emergency
Units.

‘I got the job’

Then in 1992 Ireland called and Sr
Mary went home, but not for long
as she returned and completed a
Theology degree at the Sydney
School of Divinity in Hunter’s Hill.
Two years later came the big shift.
One of the advertisements in the
Order’s Newsletter was for the Port
Chaplain to Seafarers at Botany.
It was essentially a new role as the
existing chaplain, Fr Fowler, shared
that role with also being a parish
priest. ‘I think he was pretty keen
to relinquish the chaplainship’ says
Sr Mary.

8

She was interested, the Order
was initially uneasy about it, Fr
Fowler told her ‘you’d be perfect,’
the interviewing panel –Cardinal
Clancy and Fr Brian Lucas – wasn’t
sure what to make of a woman
Chaplain to Seafarers and there was
no job description.
‘I got the job’, says Sr Mary. ‘I’m
pretty sure they were desperate,
and I had to work out myself what
I was to do’. So, she and Fr Fowler
went to Melbourne to visit the Port
Chaplain there to gather a few
clues from the Stella Maris Club.
‘We sold some trinkets to pay for
the fare’, says Sr Mary
So, what does she do? She spends
most of her time at Port Botany
visiting the international ships
talking and helping the crew with
any of their needs. In the early days
she was the Motorala lady with the
large old-fashioned phone which
the sailors would use to call their
families in faraway countries.
‘There is a large need for pastoral
care’ she says, and when the ships
come to shore, she goes on board
to offer spiritual guidance and hold
prayer sessions for all faiths. They
love to talk as for some they are
away at sea for twelve months with
no outside contact’.
She provides information about onshore facilities, handles wage and
abuse issues and is their confidant
in trying to resolve issues with the
shipping companies. ‘These seamen
don’t really have a voice for fear
of losing their job so they don’t
complain, so I can go into bat for
them’. They share their confidences
with her and if they have a problem,
she tries to fix it, helped by the
camaraderie and ready acceptance
she has established with the union,
the wharfies and shipping company
executives.
Home comforts are few and far
between so Sr Mary can often
be seen carrying ‘goodies’ - clean
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clothing, is always welcome. A game
of cards can be uplifting for them
to relieve the rigors of the work
required of them.
Even though she is on call day and
night she still finds time to meet
with the twelve other Josephites
in her community. And they
have visited the Port and met the
seafarers.

Spare time?

Spare time? Along the way she has
become Chaplain to the Merchant
Navy Association, the Master
Mariners and the USA Army Small
Ships Association (the WWII
‘Forgotten Fleet’ that employed
over 2000 Australian civilians in
New Guinea).
And to add to her roles she
was appointed in 2014 as the
Coordinator of the Oceania Region
in the Apostolate of the Sea which
requires her to attend meetings in
the Vatican every year.
Even on her travels this nautical
nun still keeps in contact with
seafarers at Botany with her iPhone
– the Motorola has long been
discarded!

INTRODUCING Fr PETER ANTONY msc
Fr Peter Antony is the new Assistant Priest. We learn about him in this
interview.

Tell us about your family
Both my parents are in their 60s.
My father, Antony is a builder and
my mother, Mary is a traditional
housewife. I have two brothers
– Printo and Prince. I am the
eldest, being born in 1985. It’s a
traditional Catholic family where
we try to attend Mass everyday
and not miss Sunday Mass and say
the Rosary in the evenings. My
primary and secondary schooling
was at local parish schools – St
Joseph’s Primary and St Sebastian
High School. I finished schooling in
2002.
The family’s home is in Vellarappilly
a city in the Indian state of Kerala.
Interestingly Kerala was the first
state in the world to democratically
elect a communist government
in 1957. Kerala has a diverse
population, with 56% Hindus, 25%
Muslims and 19% Christians.

...It’s a little
different and a
little longer...
Thoughts of being a priest?
Well, from an early age I wanted
to be a priest but had not thought
whether I wanted to be a diocesan
priest or a member of a priestly
Order. I have an Aunt who is a
Sister of the Divine Saviour (the
Salvatorians whose priests are in
Gosford and Western Australia).
But being part of the Missionaries
of the Sacred Heart Order
happened by chance – perhaps by
God’s Providence.
How? I met a Carmelite of Mary
Immaculate Nun who mentioned
that there was a MSC seminary
nearby to my home town. I knew

little of the MSCs as the Order
first came to India only in 1985. I
enquired about what the Order did,
and I felt attracted to their ways of
serving God by sharing the message
of God’s love to everyone so I
applied to join them. I was accepted
and entered their Seminary in
Bengaluru in July 2003. I spent the
early part of 2003 working in my
home town.

Training to be a priest in India
It’s a little different and a little
longer. Developing a broad
education is important so at the
CMI College I did concurrent
Bachelor studies, first in
Philosophy, and Theology and I did
my Bachelor’s in Arts in a Jesuit
College. And in the Seminary my
Novice Master was Fr Tony Bolt,
now at Kensington Monastery but
at OLSH in 2003.
And during my formation years my
tutors included Fr Prassad and Fr
Joshua each of whom spent some
years at OLSH too. They told me
how much they enjoyed being at
OLSH so I was delighted when I
learnt that it would be my parish in
Australia.

...feeling at home...
You were ordained in 2016
Yes, on 27 November 2016. So,
my journey to being a priest was
13 years. I took a break from my
studies in 2012. Why? Partly
because my family needed help and
it was also an opportunity for me
to be certain of my vocation. At
the end of that year there was no
doubt of my desire for a priestly
life. And there was no doubt either
of my family’s support for me of my
choice. I was ordained along with

six other priests. Two are in France,
one in Japan, two remain in India
and me in Australia.

And after your ordination in
2016?
I was working in one of the
Dioceses in Kerala until February
2018.
You arrived in Sydney in August
2018. First thoughts in comparing
Australia with India?
Australia is more of a secular
nature and India has more religious
diversity. Australia is cleaner and
less populated than India. Both the
countries are very strong in playing
cricket. Here communication is
easy with one language but back
in India each state has their own
languages though Hindi is the
national language.
Impressions of Randwick?
The first feeling I had of Randwick
was feeling at home. People are
very kind and friendly. I feel it’s
a vibrant place with different
cultures. And in a year’s time I’ll
have firmer views but I’m sure they
will be positive.
Do you prefer Fr Peter or
Fr Antony?
Either is fine but in order to avoid
confusion Fr Antony would be
better.
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AND SO TO PRIESTHOOD
I was Ordained (with about 25
others) by Cardinal Gilroy at the
Cathedral in August 1971 during
a massive thunderstorm which I
couldn’t go out to observe! My
three years post school were
invaluable as were my final four
years at St Paul’s Late Vocation
Seminary at Kensington. I can now
better appreciate, how God was
gently inviting and preparing me
for future life as an MSC priest.
In St Paul’s first year in 1968, Fr
Jim Cuskelly msc offered us ‘a
completely new start to PriestFormation’, move away from a
clerical, enclosed Seminary-model,
and in the spirit of Vatican II, offer
a more-open, pastoral formation
befitting our Australian Church.

...God was gently
inviting me…
In my first year I coached a local
8yr old rugby league team, did
some part-time teaching on our
weekly day off, visited families, and
much tennis for exercise. It proved
a good transition-experience to visit
Judy, her husband and sons in NZ a
couple of times during 1970s.
Study at St Paul’s was a ‘breeze’
by earlier comparisons. From
1966, I’ve been mostly with our
education apostolate - Chevalier
College 38 years, Monivae College
Hamilton for 7 years, and part
time teaching between, including
three years parish based - one at
OLSH Randwick in 1986, and two
at Henley Beach, Adelaide. These
latter two venues involved regular
local school liturgies and a little
classroom time at schools.
At Randwick 1986, I attended the
Ministry Leadership Course at the
Centre in Frances Street. That
was an experience! Apart from the
much-appreciated forward-looking
theology, it involved no written
assignments; rather, reflect on a

topic and share in groups. Except,
with 16 women and three men,
it was for me initially daunting,
but formative, tapping into my
‘feminine’. In hindsight, all the
above (and much more) has been
formative for my ministry of
teaching in Co-ed schools, looking
after Boarders, sport-coaching,
extensive Parish Mass Supply
on the Southern Highlands and
over Victoria’s Western Districts,
while at Monivae College, helping
prepare and preside at nearly 400
Weddings and many Baptisms,
Funerals, as well as Hospital and
Family visiting.
During my years as an MSC
Priest, I’ve been able to combine
full-time Ministry with many
leisure activities and interests woodwork (my preferred subject to
teach); teaching science; weather
recording/predicting; sport. I played
comp tennis for several years and
raced with a couple of pro cycling
clubs for 15 years; extensive
bushwalking and camping in four
states, with groups and alone.
My two five-day solo treks from
Mittagong to Katoomba navigating
across the Blue Mountains (and
getting ‘lost’ for a time), were
deep-digging character formers,
among other benefits. I’ve been
able to live totally dedicated as a
priest and religious yet combine the
normality of my life interests.
The gentle ‘hand of God’ has been
clearly in it all. Living as a priest/
religious is about a deep, personal
relationship with Jesus whose Spirit
we all share in serving, loving people
into fuller life in Him. There’s a
‘normality’ about that in our many
diverse life-enhancing interests.
Celibacy, freely chosen by me as
a Religious, is a distinct way of
loving; a freedom to form deep,
loving, personal relationships with
all people. Obedience has nothing
to do with ‘under the thumb’. That’s
tyranny! It’s about deep, reflective,
compassionate heart-listening in
prayer, towards offering the best,
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Continued from page 6
most-loving responses to the
people one serves. As Pope Francis
says, it’s about going-out to people
from one’s Office.
The influence of my parents has
been paramount as well as the
essential place of deep prayer. I now
find I’m almost constantly living
in God’s presence, more easily
‘seeing’ that presence in others.
One gradually becomes a close
companion/ disciple of Jesus, whose
beautiful Spirit we all share, but
can so easily miss if other pursuits
crowd one’s heart.

...initially
daunting…
I’ve learnt to frequently reflect
on my life experiences, in light
of the Gospels and Paul’s letters;
to heart-listen to God’s gentle
inspirations, hasten slowly with
decisions, be gentle with myself
(and hopefully with others, as
God is with me), be much more a
‘listener’ than a ‘teller’, honed by
one’s Cross. To be a true disciple
of Jesus, entails accepting life’s
crosses and suffering. That touches
one’s vulnerability, strips away selfreliance, self-righteousness, pride,
etc. and helps to empty one of
self-importance, to make ‘room’ for
a childlike heart which trusts God
and allows God’s free ‘movement’
and inspiration towards enriching
others’ lives.
Yes, indeed, life is good, to be lived
well, in the certain hope of Life
beyond our imagining in the New
Creation. It was (over)time for me
to step-aside from schools and
over-active Ministry, at the end of
2016. I’m enjoying and appreciating
a more-prayerful life in our large
Kensington Community, with many
‘outside’ ministry-enrichments, and
re-joining Marriage Encounter. I
hasten to add my ‘L Plate’ just gets
bigger.

A CONVERSATION WITH PAULINE DINALE
It’s not long into my conversation
with Pauline Dinale to realize she
has two loves – her family and her
pupils at St Margaret Mary’s School
at Randwick North where she is now
Principal.
She speaks fondly of her hardworking parents. Her father, a
wonderful role model instilled in
her the importance of integrity,
generosity and respect for others.
Her mother was a teacher at St
Michael’s, Meadowbank for a few
years until she married her father and
had three children
– two brothers and
her. And she is now
surrounded by four
wonderful men- her
husband Tony and
three sons, James,
Michael and Robert.
Her mother’s love of
teaching inﬂuenced
Pauline’s decision to
want to become a
teacher in a Catholic
school at a very
young age. And so, she did, and along
the way she acquired qualiﬁcations to
be the best teacher she could be - a
Diploma of Teaching at Kuring-gai
College of Advanced Education, a
Bachelor of Education, a Graduate
of Religious Education and a Master
in Education Leadership at the
Australian Catholic University.

Were
you worried…
It was not only the qualiﬁcations that
were important. ‘Sure, they were’,
she says, ‘but it was the experience of
working with teachers whose values
and skills inspired me to be a better
teacher. I was inspired by one of them
who knew every child and greeted
everyone personally by name. It
didn’t matter what problems or crisis
was happening in the background at

school, she would always be a calm,
strong and a visionary person who had
a genuine love of learning. She’s my
role model’.
Pauline’s ﬁrst appointment was at St
Patrick’s Catholic Primary School,
Parramatta then Villa Maria, Hunters
Hill; St Anthony’s, Marsﬁeld; St
Martha’s, Strathﬁeld and Sacred
Heart Mosman. Along the way she
learned the things that worked well
and the values that shaped a good
school.

…I set myself
three goals.
Small though it is the large ﬁg tree
standing proudly in the centre of the
playground is a wonderful symbol and
a constant reminder of what is needed
to keep climbing the tree of lifelong
learning.
The school has a motto ‘Justice and
Love’. It really sums up the dual moral
purpose of faith development and the
academic development of each child.
Working in close partnership with our
priests is crucial to nurture within the
students a love of Jesus. With the
wonderful support from Father Peter
Hearn and the priests, together all
of our teachers strive to instill in our
students a sense of moral purpose
guided and sustained by gospel values.

In 2018 she became Principal of St
Margaret Mary’s. The school is small,
170 students in total, boys and girls,
from Kindergarten to Year 6 and for
Pauline it had the feel of a welcoming
family. Were you worried about your
new role? ‘Not for me’ was her reply.
‘What I do worry about is if I think a
child is not ﬂourishing, what’s blocking
their learning, why are they anxious,
how can I build up their resilience?
And connecting with their families
can often be the key so parents are
very welcome at the school’.
So, I set myself three goals - Wellbeing, Religious Education and
Literacy. It is so important that a child
is happy. It helps in learning and a
happy child is more likely to ﬂourish in
their studies. Playground areas are a
good indicator of what’s happening so
I’m a Playground Principal. Children
learn in the classroom and I learn
in the playground! It’s a scary sight
watching the Principal dodging an
errant ball.

A new principal always has new ideas.
‘What were they’ she’s asked? Well
development for staff is important
and it’s often done on site. My view
is that more is gained by visiting
other schools and interacting with
their teachers. Our staff are happy
with that approach and I think we
have gained by doing that. And I’m
working on establishing closer working
arrangements with a couple of nearby
schools. We each have much to offer
and sharing different approaches
and perhaps staffing arrangements
would be beneﬁcial to all of us. It’s
a bit tricky but we’ve made a start
in the literacy area by working
collaboratively with three other small
schools and creating opportunities for
students to transition to Brigidine and
Marcellin Colleges.
Parent involvement? Pauline waxes
enthusiastically about the parents.
Gone is the fund-raising role of a P
and F Association and replaced by
a voluntary levy, freeing up time for
parents to take on a new approach
Continued page 12
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A CONVERSATION WITH PAULINE DINALE
Continued from page 11
to school-parent involvement. ‘The
dedication of both the Parents and
Friends (P&F) and the Advisory
Committee are appreciated as they
strive to build a collaborative, Catholic
community. The P&F committee
aims to strengthen the partnership
between the family, the school, the
parish and the wider community for
the beneﬁt of their children’s overall
development and learning. I am truly
grateful for their efforts and support’.
‘And’ says Pauline ‘I’m trying to
make parent interviews a bit more
meaningful for the parent, the
teacher, and the pupil. In interviews
emphasis is now on talking not just
about their current performance but
what are their goals. It gives pupils a
voice because it’s important to know
their story too’.

There’s a real sense of pride in her
voice when she says she is amazed
at the opportunities for the school
community to engage in social
outreach opportunities. So many
excellent experiences. The stand-out
experiences have been the Winter
Sleepout in the playground, cooking a
meal at Ronald McDonald House and
the link with the Cana Communities.
And each Friday we visit the Little
Sisters of the Poor to sing and
entertain the elderly.
‘Small may we be’ says Pauline but
we offer a wide extraordinary range
of extracurricular activities for
our pupils. She rattles off the list:
Classical Piano, Keyboard, Chess,
Band (woodwind, brass, percussion)
Guitar, Netball, Inter-school sporting
competitions and even Pilates.

OLSH FAMILES THE FINNANES

Obviously, children like Noah take
up resources (just ask his parents),
but at no stage was it suggested
by anyone at the public school
that Noah was a burden, and nor
were Eddie and Michelle subtly
encouraged to move him elsewhere.
It may be that Catholic Schools can
learn a lot from public schools in
this area. Noah is going into Year 7
in 2019. Noah’s application to study
at Marcellin was rejected, but it is
probably for the best as he has been
accepted into an autism-specific
class at Matraville Sports High.
When a child in the family is
autistic, everything must be
planned around the child’s needs.
Many holidays and outings are
out of the question. Special
arrangements need to be made for
Noah to travel on an aeroplane, so
that he doesn’t panic during takeoff (which is not good for him or for
others on the plane, particularly if
they are nervous about flying).
Shopping can be a real challenge
for autistic children because all
the sounds, lights and activities
can become overwhelming. In that

situation, Noah can panic and go
into a meltdown. Unfortunately,
this is often not assisted by
ignorant people who assume he
is a spoilt brat – and tell him so.
Over the years, Eddie and Michelle
have gotten better at ignoring
judgmental looks and comments.
Going to Mass can also be a
challenge for Noah because of the
noise, the large number of people
and the need to sit still and be
quiet.
However, the priests, staff,
catechists and parishioners
at OLSH have always been
understanding and supportive. For
example, when Noah realised that
he would be overwhelmed if he
did his confirmation at St Mary’s
Cathedral, our Parish Priest, Fr
Peter Hearn, made arrangements
for him to be confirmed in a smaller
ceremony in the Parish, on a later
occasion.
Because of the circumstances just
described, the Finnanes have not
done much travelling. They do
like to go to the Blue Mountains
a couple of times each year. This
summer they went further afield,
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I feel truly privileged to be working
alongside outstanding, motivated
teachers and a dynamic leadership
team. They know each child in
the school and have built positive
relationships with the families.
The wellbeing of each student
is constantly at the heart of
conversations. Being a small school
deﬁnitely assists in knowing and
caring for our students with a strong
educational focus.
And we’ve space for more children.
We’re about to sing our praise with
an Electronic Board facing Clovelly
Road. ‘Watch out for it’, she says with
a broad grin.

Continued from page 3
taking a family trip to Mungo
National Park in the far west
of New South Wales, as well as
Griffith, Mildura and Canberra.
That was a great experience,
although it got very hot as the trip
coincided with a heat wave. Next
summer they might stay local,
because they also enjoy going to
the beach.
After many years working as
an employed solicitor, Michelle
opened her own law firm, Finnane
Family Law, in 2016. The firm was
initially located in Maroubra but
moved to Randwick in 2018. She
enjoys being her own boss, and
working in the local area.
Eddie has been a reader at OLSH
Randwick since about 2002.
Michelle was also a reader for a
number of years.
In 2017, the house next door to
Eddie and Michelle came up for
sale, so guess who bought it?
Eddie’s parents, Michael and Jill,
who lived in Lewisham at the time.
They are now part of the parish, and
you will sometimes see them going
to Mass on their bicycles.

MEMORIES
A PARISHIONER WRITES
It was not the best of times. The
doctor looked at his screen, turned,
and said ‘It’s not going to be a good
Christmas’, a quaint way he had of
saying that death was on its way.
And so, it was. ‘Six months’ said the
doctor ‘unless …chemotherapy….’
‘No’ she said, ‘I’ll let nature take its
course’. And so, she did. And nature
won out. Six months stretched to
two years.
Looking back now I try to make
sense of it. There was an acceptance
that life now had an expiry date, yet
it was drama free as bit by bit she
slowly ebbed away. And bit by bit I
too realised its inevitability. Sadness
of course but really that came later.
Tears, private ones, they came later
too.

‘I’m still here’

Acceptance for her had come
easily. ‘I’m still here’, she would
say and with a smile, deflecting
any enquiries about her declining
health. Drama had not been part of
our life and as her life ended there
was a sense more of calmness than
grief. I was a bystander. Numbed.
God had called and she had
responded.

All those years ago the future
looked so bright. And it was too.
We’d been blessed. A good life, a
happy family, and worldly benefits.
We could not have asked for more
as we knew we’d been lucky. Death
put an end to that.
We disagreed about little but on
music she said I had a tin ear. I
was not about to concede but she
was right. Yet it was music that
sustained me. Even now I fall apart
when Fr Peter plays ‘The Deer’s
Cry’.
And when the end came the rhythm
of life changed. The family was ever
present, and I was surrounded by
friends, some I didn’t know I had.
There was no shortage of affection,
yet I felt alone. And a new world
of discovery awaited me. It began
with simple things. Cooking?
Never done it. Laundry? Was it
the 600 or 800 cycle button?
Housekeeping? Didn’t know there
was so much to do.
No more the shared morning teas,
no more the shopping excursions,
once shared, but now I was alone
wandering the shopping aisles.
Before, we would - well, not me check the labels. Made in Australia?
If not, select another. Now I’m
doing it too. The same coffee.
Flat white. Always was, always
will be. And so, the rhythm of life
continues although she is not part
of it.

THE BACK PAGE WITH Fr PETER
The other process is the Plenary
Council of the Australian Church,
billed for 2020. I believe over
20,000 suggestions have been
made to the conveners for
consideration for future planning
for the Church. Our Randwick
group will get a statement to be
sent before Ash Wednesday. It will
be very interesting to see what

Now it’s a memory world. Out of
nowhere will come a recollection
of good times past. Funny though
the strongest ones are not always
the recent ones but rather that
period when we first began to build
our lives together. Friendship first
then an awareness that we would
share our lives. It may have been
some sixty years ago, but the mists
of time have not masked those
memories.

...and so she is...

Ever one for photos, how fortunate
that she captured our life and our
family in myriad photos. I dive into
them every now and then. They’re
part of my memory bank.
Talking about her took time, a lot
of time, as if she belonged to me.
How wrong I was. Slowly I came to
realise how true it was that sharing
tales of those we’ve lost is how
we keep from really losing them.
And so, it was with me. Places and
events, we alone shared all years
past are now recalled for those who
knew little of our experiences.
Memories aplenty. I close my eyes.
‘I’m still here’ she says, and so she is.

Continued from page 16

themes come through from around
Australia and how they will be
facilitated when the Plenary begins.
Much more could be written
about, for example, the need for
re-imaging some of our ministries,
maintaining our extensive parish
outreach, and the continuing
building up of a vibrant, mission-

oriented and welcoming faith
community with the Eucharist at
its heart – we can communicate
these ongoing matters through
our weekly Bulletin and updates
on Facebook (early efforts on
streaming some Masses show
promise) and the web page which
is also being updated. With every
blessing for this year of grace.
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A MESSAGE TO PARENTS
In a world full of uncertainties,
anxieties and an over-performance
culture of never being good enough,
the biggest gifts that parents can
give to children is a true sense of
belonging, hope, courage to dare
greatly and the notion that they
are ok the way they are. It is our
responsibility to teach them the art
of resilience and mindfulness. As
parents we can empower children
to help them understand their
emotions, accept them for who
they are, identify their unique
strengths, find their potential
and purpose in life, nurture their
spirituality and cultivate human
connection.
Humans are hardwired for
connection. The two most
powerful forms of connection are
unconditional love and a sense
of belonging, both essential to
the human experience. It is what
makes us ‘tick’. In her book ‘Daring
Greatly’, Brené Brown defines
connection between people ‘when
they feel seen, heard and valued;
when they can give and receive
without judgement’. True belonging
is part of our DNA. We all desire to
be part of something bigger than us
and to be accepted for who we are
despite our vulnerabilities.
We need to belong to a ‘tribe’,
to a ‘cause’, to a community
that accepts us for who we
are, our authentic selves. The
starting point is our family as the
learning platform to practise true
human connection. Cultivating
connections with our children
and building meaningful, longlasting relationships requires
paying attention and engagement.
Engagement means investing time
and energy which requires sacrifice.
Sacrifice means to ‘make sacred’.
As parents we are called to make
our relationships with our children
truly sacred.
We only have one shot at this.
The challenge is that most parents
feel time poor, and often lack
the energy of fully engaging with
their children. Overscheduling

our children, filling every minute
with activities and entertainment,
the speed of technology and the
endless Internet deluge have
resulted in our lives becoming
cluttered and disjointed leading
to a profound disconnect between
parent and child.
The good news. It does not
require much to shift this pattern.
Simplifying our lives can often help
us create space for re-connection,
building relationships and being
more engaged. Simplifying means
creating more space for awareness,
attentiveness, connectedness and
finding the sacredness in all things.

...only have
one shot...
Kim John Payne, the Simplicity
Parenting Movement founder,
helps parents to reclaim the space
and freedom that we all need to
deepen our attention with each
other. Underpinning his philosophy
are four realms that provide sparks
of connection that can easily be
incorporated in our busy lives: decluttering our home environments,
establishing healthy routines,
the importance of free time and
limiting the intrusion of media and
other external influences into the
home.
The underlying mantra is ‘less is
more’. De-cluttering the home
environment in relation to clothes,
toys, gadgets and a home that
filters out constant stimuli is key.
The less we have to worry about,
the less anxious we get, the fewer
battles we have to fight and the
more aware we become of each
other.
Limiting the 24/7 access to media,
setting viewing and social media
boundaries, no watching TV during
meal times and conversing in the
car instead of listening to music or
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talkback radio helps us to practise
being more attentive.
Healthy rhythms, routines
and rituals provide islands of
consistency, calmness and ample
opportunities for connection. A
regular cup of hot chocolate at
the end of the school day, a daily
sit-down dinner with a lit candle,
a night time prayer, the walk to
school, a back rub – these are
moments where we can share
ourselves, our fears, hopes,
struggles and joy.
Allowing children and parents
to have ‘nothing to do’ time is at
the core of simplifying. It is in
those ‘dawdle’ moments where we
create the most amazing sparks
of connection and memories. Be
it lying on your back in the grass
together and watching the clouds
go by, drawing a picture together,
eliminating a structured afternoon
activity and just being together,
keeping weekends free, having a
‘sabbath’ moment or reflecting
together on the events of the day.
Building connection thrives on
having time for each other without
having to meet any expectations
and being truly present in the
moment.
Simplifying is about stepping
back, re-evaluating life and
creating pockets of connection
that help build resilience, a
sense of hope, belonging and
cultivate mindfulness. Eliminating
unnecessary stimuli, providing
sanctuaries of calm and establishing
healthy rhythms not only foster
more meaningful relationships but
make for much happier families.
It is in those simple moments that
we deeply connect and engage
with each other on a most sacred
level. As philosopher Martin Buber,
wrote: ‘When two people relate
to each other authentically and
humanly, God is the electricity that
surges between them’.
Susanne North, is a Family Educator
with the Catholic Education Office.

A MATTER OF CONVICTION
CARMEL MAGUIRE
The heat is on. Sunstroke and
melanoma are real threats but more
damaging heat may be generated
by the miasma of distortions and
lies with which we are engulfed in
everyday living. The bleatings and
tweetings of social media make
their contribution to the heat
but are not the root cause. Our
phones constantly distract us with
new apps and messages, many as
compelling as they are unnecessary.
The idea of one’s home being one’s
castle is daily disproved by the
number of phone calls purporting
to come from the tax office, a
telecommunications provider,
or any other subterfuge likely to
defraud.
The holder of the highest office in
the Western world’s richest country
is a consummate liar. In Europe,
where Christianity has for centuries
shaped thought and culture, there
is widening conflict between
globalists and nationalists. There are
signs in many countries, including
our own, that the exclusionists
are getting on top, in relation to
migrants and refugees for example.
Do we dare mention Brexit? The
concept of Christian charity may
soon join military intelligence
among the oxymorons.

...ideals of
democracy...
Should we join politicians and public
servants ready to nominate drought
rather than sanctioned over-use
and under-supervision, in disasters
large and small, like dead fish in
dying river systems and large cracks
in houses above major tunnelling
projects?
Perhaps our reactions will depend
on what’s going on in our inner life,
a concept brilliantly illuminated

by Sebastian Smee in his recently
published Quarterly Essay, Net
loss: the inner life in the digital age.
He points out that ‘we all have an
inner life with its own history of
metamorphosis – rich, complex,
obscure, even to ourselves, but
essential to who you are’! And yet
our lives bristle with distractions
from attention to our lives within.
Even such a mundane concept as a
considered opinion has become rare
in what passes for public discourse
in the 24-hour news cycle. As well
as the 6pm phone scammers, along
come the free-loading so-called
research surveys which apparently
record whatever opinion anyone
cares to give them. Every trivial
detail, inane and often untrue,
of the lives of celebrities pop up
on our screens and demand our
attention. If you think it is easy
to unsubscribe to the ubiquitous
online advertisements from
major retailers, you haven’t tried
recently, and you probably have
no recollection of ever having
subscribed in the first place.
At the other end of the scale,
significant information is
suppressed locally though it
may be disclosed to the world in
international media. The ideals of
democracy, government of the
people, for the people, and by
the people, seem to be slipping.
Senior church figures have been
known to assert that the church is
not a democracy, and, in view of
recent events, I would respectfully
suggest that this may be part of the
problem. A rich inner life cannot be
based on prescriptions of vice and
virtue derived from unexamined
external sources.
Vatican II’s respect for the primacy
of conscience is confirmed by
acknowledgements, like that of
the late Cardinal Avery Robert
Dulles, of the respectful right to
dissent. The Church in fact has put
up with quite a few holy dissenters.
Women like Hildegarde of Bingen,

Catherine of Siena and Teresa of
Avila, not to mention our own Mary
McKillop, were not strangers to
dissent and injustice on their way to
becoming saints.
Not only these historical examples,
but the women religious who
today surf the turbulent waters of
contemporary Catholicism give the
lie to any notion that holiness is
milk-soppy.
The whole matter of conviction
is totally personal. I would argue
that it constitutes the kernel
of our inner life. These are the
beliefs which are fundamental to
determining our actions. These
convictions are unmoved by the
political wedging and sledging which
accompany the superficial public
discussion of Australian values
which tends to erupt at the end of
each January. On the other hand,
they are not fixed and immutable.
Evidence from trusted sources and
lived experience continually need to
be assimilated into our inner lives.
If assimilation is difficult, in this age
of distraction, help will be quickly
at hand with the arrival at the latest
‘pop up’ on the screen nearest to us
at the time.
On the other hand, how blessed
are the moments where ritual and
quietness of mind can nourish
our inner lives, and maybe these
moments are most likely in our
parish church where we can cherish
the psalmist’s conviction that the
Lord is our shepherd.
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Randwick NSW 2031
Phone:
9399 6775

THE BACK PAGE WITH Fr PETER
Since writing the Back Page for the August 2018 edition Fr Tru has been
moved to Erskineville, via Vietnam for a few months. He is listed in the
Archdiocese as Assistant to Fr Peter Guy msc, the Parish Priest – but
in the MSC Province News he is to form a new kind of ministry to the
marginalised in Erskineville.
Erskineville, you may not know, is the heartland of Sydney atheism,
according to census data. I don’t know that they consider themselves
to be marginalised, so it is to the people in public housing in the area,
I imagine, that Tru will be directed. We wish him well and miss him
especially in our MSC Community where his particular brand of humour,
tweaked by his particular brand of English, added much merriment to our
lives.

Web:
www.sacredheart.org.au

Email:
parishoffice@sacredheart.org.au
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Fr Peter Antony has now arrived from our MSC Province in India. It is
one thing to ‘arrive’ in Randwick, quite another to be engaged fully in our
ministries: for example, before one can set foot in the Hospitals here,
a Clinical Pastoral Education Diploma is to be achieved - three months
of study, part time, and offered only a few times a year. So, Fr Antony
completed his through St Vincent’s Hospital and was given his security
pass to POW Campus just before Christmas – a very welcome addition
to our ministry there.
While we visit the hospital to follow up the Catholics on our lists on
a Saturday morning, we have the pager for about 18 days a month,
sometimes for weeks at a time when Fr Paul from Clovelly is on holidays
and retreat. We love the Hospital ministry and pretty well every day we
visit there.
On the topic of the Hospitals (there are six in our parish, and six aged
care facilities), we have a talented and dedicated group of lay people
who are chaplains and share in this vital ministry. Fr Peter Antony has
also begun the marriage ministry here – one needs a licence from the
Government to be a celebrant, and time to get to know the (sometimes
tricky) canon law requirements of a Catholic Marriage. His very willing
involvement in this and all the other ministries of the parish is a delight.
I marvel that he can speak so eloquently in a second language. Like our
other MSC Indian colleagues who have ‘spent time’ in Randwick, he has a
delightful sense of humour (necessary for dealing with the parish priest)
– with the very occasional language oddity adding to it.
The Archdiocese has us engaged with two events leading to 2020:
Parish 2020 which is basically an effort to rationalise the existing parish
structures so that the smallish parishes in the older Deaneries such as
ours, can be twinned, in order for the diminishing number of available
priests to be better distributed, especially to growth areas in the new,
outer, regions of Sydney. I am not sure how the Archdiocese will cope
with the tens of thousands settling in the Green Square project, and the
breath-taking proposals for Waterloo with its planned 40 story towers.
So, it is not just the outer fringe that is seeing phenomenal growth, some
older areas are being completely transformed. While no decisions have
been made, I imagine that OLSH-SMM will remain as we are, especially
given our full load of Hospitals, nursing homes and the four schools in the
parish boundary.
Continued page 13
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