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Daughter, 

your faith has made you well; 
go in peace." 

 
 
 

SUNDAY MASSES:   
 

Sun. Mar. 8, Sunday of the Woman with a Hemorrhage, 
 

� 10:00 am  Mass in English 
 

� 11:30 am  

   For Nabih Azar and for Hasna & Farah Azar and for  

   Tannous, Fawz & Kalime Touma by Hamid Azar & family. 
 

� Memorial for Adele Chidiac offered  

    by her son Jamil Chidiac & family. 
 

Sun. Mar. 15,   Sunday of the Prodigal Son,  
                        

� 10:00 am  Mass in English 
 

� 11:30 am   For Ben Najem offered by the family. 
 

 

WEEKDAY MASSES: @ 6:00 pm  Sat. @ 5:00 pm 
 
Fri. Mar. 13 Antonios & Frangieh Gereige  by the family 

Sat. Mar. 14         ت ا�����ا�����آ�����ن                
     

OFFERTORY  COLLECTION    
  Mar. 1    $ 922.00      

 
SICKNESS:  We pray for the sick in our Parish. God grant 

them a speedy recovery.  Persons unable to attend Mass, 
please contact your pastor for Holy Communion. 

 

WEDDING BANNS: 
 

3rd    Ghada Dakhil  &  Michael Jacobs 
 

 

Sympathy:Sympathy:Sympathy:Sympathy:  Our deepest sympathy to 

Jamil Chidiac & family for the loss of his 
mother Adele Chidiac on Mar. 4 in Lebanon. 

May the Lord rest her soul in peace and grant 

consolation to her family.   
 

DDDDuring LLLLent, am I trying my best  

to come closer to God  

and closer to my neighbour…through: 
 

 ?  FASTING     GIVING      PRAYINGFASTING     GIVING      PRAYINGFASTING     GIVING      PRAYINGFASTING     GIVING      PRAYING             
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Praying the PassionPraying the PassionPraying the PassionPraying the Passion    
As we delve into the mystery of the passion this Lent, 

let’s imagine ourselves with Jesus during the final hours 

of his life.  The closer we can get to the reality of these 

events, the more we will appreciate what Jesus did for 

us. 

How can you get the most out of pondering the passion?  

By asking the Holy spirit to help you se the spiritual 

battle that was raging even as the political and 

personality struggles were taking place.  Ask him to 

show you how the lies of satan, the power of sin, and the 

darkness in the human heart all played a part in Jesus’ 

suffering and death.  Even more importantly, ask him to 

show you the perfection of God’s plan to save us and 

redeem us from these influences.  Finally, ask the Spirit 

to show you how you can apply the message of the 

passion to your life. 

Scripture tells us about a woman who-a short time 

before Jesus’ final Passover-anointed him with precious 

and costly perfume (Mk 14:1-9).  Let’s take her act of 

love and devotion as a model for the way we can 

respond to Jesus this Lent.  As responsible stewards, we 

can always ask how we can best use the “costly 

ointment” of our lives for good:  to serve the poor, to 

help educate others, or to take care of our families.  

These are always good questions to ask.  But love never 

calculates.  It never relies only on good reason.  Its one 

desire is to give as much as it can for the beloved and 

then ask, “How can I give more?”  This woman loved 

Jesus so much that she poured out – even “wasted” – the 

most valuable thing she owned on Him. 

Logic tells us to be prudent and economical.  Love tells 

us to “waste” ourselves for those we love.  Of course we 

should be logical and use the gift of reason that God 

gave us.  But when it comes to our relationship with 

Jesus, logic needs to take a back seat to love. 

During this Lenten season, ask the Holy Spirit to draw 

you deeper into the heart of Christ—every time you 

receive the Eucharist, every time you pray, and every 

time you read the passion.  Let the mystery of Jesus’ 

death sink into your heart.  As the beauty and power of 

this great drama pierces you, give Jesus the best gift you 

can give:  Pour out your life on him in love, adoration, 

and obedience. 
—THE WORD AMONG US 

 



 

 

 
 

 
2Corinthians 7:4-11       
 

I have great confidence in you; I have great pride in you; I am 

filled with comfort. With all our affliction, I am overjoyed. For 

even when we came into Macedonia, our bodies had no rest but 

we were afflicted at every turn--fighting without and fear within.  

But God, who comforts the downcast, comforted us by the 

coming of Titus,  and not only by his coming but also by the 

comfort with which he was comforted in you, as he told us of 

your longing, your mourning, your zeal for me, so that I rejoiced 

still more.  For even if I made you sorry with my letter, I do not 

regret it (though I did regret it), for I see that that letter grieved 
you, though only for a while. As it is, I rejoice, not because you 

were grieved, but because you were grieved into repenting; for 

you felt a godly grief, so that you suffered no loss through us.  
For godly grief produces a repentance that leads to salvation and 

brings no regret, but worldly grief produces death.  For see what 
earnestness this godly grief has produced in you, what eagerness 

to clear yourselves, what indignation, what alarm, what longing, 

what zeal, what punishment! At every point you have proved 

yourselves guiltless in the matter. 
 

Luke 8:40-56 
 

Now when Jesus returned, the crowd welcomed him, for they 
were all waiting for him.  And there came a man named Jairus, 

who was a ruler of the synagogue; and falling at Jesus' feet he 
besought him to come to his house, for he had an only daughter, 

about twelve years of age, and she was dying. As he went, the 

people pressed round him.  And a woman who had had a flow of 
blood for twelve years and had spent all her living upon 

physicians, came up behind him, and touched the fringe of his 

garment; and immediately her flow of blood ceased.  And Jesus 
said, "Who was it that touched me?" When all denied it, Peter 

said, "Master, the multitudes surround you and press upon you!"  
But Jesus said, "Some one touched me; for I perceive that power 

has gone forth from me."  And when the woman saw that she 

was not hidden, she came trembling, and falling down before 
him declared in the presence of all the people why she had 

touched him, and how she had been immediately healed.  And 

he said to her, "Daughter, your faith has made you well; go in 

peace." While he was still speaking, a man from the ruler's house 

came and said, "Your daughter is dead; do not trouble the 

Teacher any more."  But Jesus on hearing this answered him, 

"Do not fear; only believe, and she shall be well."  And when he 

came to the house, he permitted no one to enter with him, except 

Peter and John and James, and the father and mother of the 

child.  And all were weeping and bewailing her; but he said, "Do 
not weep; for she is not dead but sleeping."  And they laughed at 

him, knowing that she was dead.  But taking her by the hand he 

called, saying, "Child, arise."  And her spirit returned, and she 
got up at once; and he directed that something should be given 

her to eat.  And her parents were amazed; but he charged them to 

tell no one what had happened.    

 

Next Sunday 
2Corinthians 13:5-13      Luke 15:11-32 
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CEًFHِJَ اLًNْOَ PRُSِ TUة، وLَFYَِآ [ً\Uدَا PRُFَْ̂Jَ TU \تُ . إِنbَ:َcْا dِeَUََو
fِĝُآ ChَeِFiِ TO CjًLَOَ kُFOَِأ C;ََوأ ،[mَnِoْpَ . qUِإ Cĥَْrََو C\EUَ Chَ\;sِO

 ،[jَا\LUا tَcِ ٌءTwَ C;َdِxَyَUِ tْRُmَ PْUَ ،[Fَ;ِوdَeْcَ TO tَFeِmِCzَ:َcُ C\hُآ {ْSَ
UـtRِ\ اَ� ! آُ}Twَ gء، Lَrِاعٌ tَcِ اUـCNَرِج، وَ|=فٌ tَcِ اdَUاِ|}

 fِ�ِFyِEَSِ � ،9�ُFْ�ِ ِءTyِEَSِ C;ا\nJَ tَFoِiِا=َ:َEُـUي اgnoَmُ ي�\Uا
PRُSِ Cَاه\noَpَ T:\Uا [ِmَnِoْ\:UCSِ Czًmَْأ {ْSَ ،�xْ�َOَ .LَYَ|َْأ dْ>َو PRُ>ِCFَ:ِwْCSِ C;َ

CjًLَOَ ُازْدَدْت Tg;ِإ q\:jَ ،\Tَ̂ـJَ PRُpِLَFْ�َو ،PRُ;ِnْjُو ،ChَFْUَِإ . �ُhُْوإِذَا آ
 dْ>َ �ُhُْآ Thِ\;َأ �َc ،�َUِذ q^Jَ CcًِدC;َ �ُxَْ̂Oَ T:ِUC�َLِSِ PRُ:ُ;ْnَjَْأ dْ>َ

َْ̂� اUَC�َLِU]، وUَْ= أَ pِ \أَرَى أَن Tg;�َ ،�ُcْdِ;َ dْ>َ ،tFjِ qUِإ PRُ:ْ;َnَjْ
 PRُSِ أَد\ى PRُ;َnْjُ \َ�ن {ْSَ ،P:ُ;ْnِjَ PRُ\;�َ � ،اLًF�َِآ CjًLَOَ TU �ْYَ\Y�َ

[Sَ=\:Uا qUِإ . ChَYِYَxَSِ واLُxَNْpَ � Tَْآ ،� CFًiِLْcُ C;ًnْjُ P:ُ;ْnِjَ dْeَOَ
  �ِ TَiِLْEُـUنَ اnْ�ُـUء؛ َ�ن\ اTwَ gأَي TO � ِص�Nَ^Uِ [ًSَ=ْpَ �ُhَ�ْmَ
Cpً=ْcَ �ُhَ�ْFَOَ PِUَCoَUنُ اnْjُ C\cَأ ،C�َFَْ̂Jَ َمdَ;َ . هـَ�ا PRُ;َnْjُ واLُHُ;ْCOَ

 tَcِ {ْSَ ،َ�ار:ِJْ�ِا tَcِ {ْSَ ،دC�َ:ِ�ْ�ِا tَcِ PRُFOِ �َ�َ;َْأ Pَآ �ِ TَiِLْEُـUا
tَcِ {ْSَ ،ف=ْNَـUا tَcِ {ْSَ ،رCRَhْ:ِ�ْ�ِا tَcِ {ْSَ ،ةLَFْ�َUا tَcِ {ْSَ ،ق=ْ�َUا 

وَ<dْ أَْ¤PpُLْ�َ أَْ;ُ£TO PRُxَ آُ}g ذUَِ�  أَ;\PRُ ! اِ¢Lَrْارِ q^Jَ اCeَoِUب
Lcْ�َهـَ�ا ا tَcِ ُءCmَLِSَْأ. 

 

 C>=U٥٦-٤٠: ٨ 

"Jَ C\EUَ ا=;ُCَآ P�ُoَFE�َ P�ُ\;�َ ،�EْyَـUا fَُ̂Yَeْ:َ�ْع، ا=xُmَ َدC
fُ;َوLُHِ:َhْmَ . ،�EَyْEَـU9َ اFªَِنَ رCَس، وآLُFªِCmَ fُEُ�ْا {ٍ�ُLَSِ وَإِذَا

 {َ|ُdْmَ ْأَن fِFْUَِإ {ُ\�=َ:َmَ �َ|ََع، وَأ=xُmَ Tcَdَ>َ qَ̂Jَ qEَpَْرCO َءC�َ
 [ًhَSْا fُUَ \َ�ن ،fُ:َFْSَ dْ>َ ،[hَ�َ َةLَ�ْJَ T:َhَ­ْا =ُ�ْ;ُ CهLُEْJُ ،ةdَFjَِو
. وCEَFOِ هَُ= ذَاهِ�، آCنَ اUـEُyُ=عُ fُ;َ=Eُjَnْmَ. أqَ̂Jَ �ْOَLَwَْ اUـEَْ=ت

وَآCَ;ِ� اLَcْأَةٌ nْhَSِ [ٌSَC�َcُفِ دَمٍ hْcُُ� اLَ�ْJَ T:َhَ­ْةَ hَ�َ]، وdِeْmَ PْUََرْ 
C�َFَ£ِ�ْmَ ْأَن dٌjََدََ;ْ�. أ ،fِªِفَ رِدَاLَ�َ �ْxَEَUََع، و=xُmَ ِوَرَاء tْcِ 

C�َcَِفُ دnْ;َ ®َ>َََ�ةً وyOََع. و=xُmَ َلCeَOَ" :؟ThِxَEَUَ tْcَ ." LَRَ;َْوَأ
�FEِyَـUا .fُoَcَ tْcََسُ وLُ�ْSُ َلCeَOَ" : َع=EُyُـUإِن\ ا ،Pĝoَcُ Cm

�َ;َ=eُmِCzَmَُو �َ;َ=Eُjَnْmَ ."!ع=xُmَ َلCeَOَ" :ThِxَEَUَ dْ>َ اdًjِإِن\ وا !
Tghcِ �ْ�َLَ|َ dْ>َ ًأَن\ ُ<=\ة �ُOْLَJَ Tg;sOَ ."! CهLَcَْأَةُ أَن\ أLْEَـUوَرَأَتِ ا

dَoِpَLْcُ �ْ;َdَOَ ،fFَ̂Jَ ®َNْmَ PْUَةً وارfFcَdَ>َ qَ̂Jَ �ْEَpَْ، وَأĥََJَْْ� أCcََمَ 
®َFَْوَآ ،fُ:ْxَEَUَ ذَاCEUِ fِĝُآ �ِoْ\�UلاC�َْ̂ Uِ �ْFَ£ِwُ  .ع=xُmَ C�َUَ َلCeَOَ :

"�ِ�َ\̂|َ �ِ;ُCEَmِْإ ،T:ِhَSْا Cm !م�xَSِ TYَِإِذْه ."! ،Pُ\̂Rَ:َmَ َنCَآ CEَhَFْSََو
fُUَ ُل=eُmَ ،�ِEَyْEَUْ9ِ اFªَِر �ِFْSَ tْcِ ٌث=oُYْcَ َءC�َ :»�َ:ُhَSْا �ِpَCcَ . �َ

dُoْSَ PَĝoَEُUْا ®ِĝRَpُ! «ًْ�وَإِذªِC>َ fُEَ\َ̂آ ،�َUِعُ ذ=xُmَ �َEِ�َ  :» �َ
�َ:ُhَSْا =َyُhْ:َOَ ،ْ́ eَOَ tْcِµ ،®ْNَpَ! « ْعdَmَ PْUَ ،�ِFْYَUْا qUَِإ {َrََو C\EUََو

C�َ\cُةِ وَأC:َ£َUْا CSََبَ وَأ=eُoْmََو C\hjَ=mَُسَ وLُ�ْSُ \�ِإ fُoَcَ {ُ|ُdْmَ ًاdjََأ .
Yْmَ �ُFEِyَUْنَ اCَوَآC�َ;َ=Sُdُhْmََو C�َ;َ=Rُ .َلCeَOَ :»ا=RُYْpَ �َ . PْUَ C�َ\;ِإ

[ٌEَªِC;َ Tَِه {ْSَ ،�ْEُpَ! «�ْpَCcَ C�َ\;َأ Pْ�ِÊِْ oِUِ ،fُhْcِ ا=Rُ�ِzَOَ . ،fُ\hRِUَو
�ًªِC>َ دَىC;ََو ،CَهdِFَSِ �َxَcَْأ ،CًoFEِ�َ Pْ�ُ�َLَ|َْأ CcَdَoْSَ :» ،[ُ\FYِrَCmَ

Tcِ=>ُ! «OَِلC�َUْا TOِ �ْzَ�َ;ََو ،C�َjُرُو C�َFْUَِدَتْ إCoَ . ْأَن Lَcََوَأ
dُOَهَِ¶ وَاdَUِاهCَ؛ وfُ\hRِUَ أَوCrَْهCEَُ أَ�\ LَYِNْmُا أdjََاً . deَmُ\مَ Coَ�َ C�َUَمٌ

 .Lَ�َ CEَSِى
 

 

Sunday Readings 


