
Sunday of the Prodigal Son      �  March 15th,    2009   �            ��� ����	 
��	      

 

"…for this your brother  
was dead, and is alive;  

he was lost, and is found." 
 

SUNDAY MASSES:   
Sun. Mar. 15,    Sunday of the Prodigal Son,  
                        

� 10:00 am  Mass in English 
� 11:30 am   For Ben Najem offered by the family. 
 
Sun. Mar. 22,    Sunday of the Paralytic, 

� 10:00 am  Mass in English 
� 11:30 am  For Albert Farah offered by  
                     his wife Marie Farah & family. 
 

WEEKDAY MASSES: @ 6:00 pm  Sat. @ 5:00 pm 
 

Thurs. Mar. 19  Feast of St. Joseph  

Fri. Mar. 20  For Youssef Abbas & his wife and deceased   
                      children and Elias & Mariam Elachkar   
                      Nazir & Bernadette Elachkar & family 
 

Sat. Mar. 21         ت ا�����ا�����آ�����ن                
     

OFFERTORY  COLLECTION    
  Mar. 8    $ 1125.00      

 
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. 
 

 

FAREWELL PARTY FOR FR. MAROUN 
 

We will be having a going away party for Fr. Maroun 
on Saturday March 21 at 7 :00 pm.   

Tickets $ 15 / person and can be purchased at the door. 
 

 
 

CongratulationsCongratulationsCongratulationsCongratulations and best wishes to 
Ghada Dakhil who was married 
yesterday to Michael Jacobs. May God 
the Father pour His blessings upon you as 
you start your new life together as husband 
and wife.  Congratulations! 

 
 

����    PALM SUNDAY CANDLES  ����  
decorated candles  $10 each     

plain candles  $7 each   
Please see one of  

the Ladies Altar Society members 

 

 

 

9َن7 أ45ََكَ هـ0َا..."  
  آ4نَ AْBًَ?4 َ=َ>4ش،
DFِHُ=َ 4<ًIِ4Jََو ".  

 
SAINT JOSEPH    

When we speak of “those who share the faith of Abraham”, one 
of those on the top tier has to be Joseph.  To have staked his 
marriage, life, and reputation on God’s word, even when that 
word seemed incredible, and to have remained steadfast – makes 
this man’s faith an example to all of us. 
Not understanding Mary’s pregnancy at first, Joseph decided to 
divorce her as quietly and kindly as possible.  But one message 
from the Lord was all it took to change his plan.  Hoping against 
hope, like Abraham, Joseph believed what God had told him 
about Mary’s unborn baby.  Scripture does not say much except 
that “When Joseph woke from sleep, he did as the angel of the 
Lord commanded him”.  Quietly and simply, he did as instructed.  
Without a moment’s hesitation, he jettisoned his own plans and 
made himself totally available to God. 
Who knows what risks Joseph took by obeying the Lord’s word 
to him?  Was he in danger of being disowned by his family?  Of 
being thrown out of the synagogue?  Of losing his reputation and 
business?  All were distinct possibilities.  Yet, whatever the 
hurdles, we know Joseph met them with complete reliance on 
God.  This is the kind of life-staking faith that Paul speaks of 
when he says that we are “justified” by faith.  Faith that takes 
risks and remains steadfast in obedience to the Lord can 
introduce all of us to new horizons of intimacy with God. 
As extraordinary as Joseph’s situation was, a faith as strong as 
his is possible for every believer.  Faith is a gift that God is eager 
to give.  By faith, every one of us can imitate Joseph.  It is a 
matter of meeting each daily challenge, whether small or great, 
with an act of surrender to God.  By learning to respond without 
hesitation to God’s word, we can come to the same obedience 
and trust that were so evident in Joseph. 
 

Easter Flowers 
As a way of remembering our loved ones in our thoughts 
and prayers, we offer the opportunity to donate to the 
'flower fund' in their honour to decorate our Church.  If 
interested, please fill out this form and put in a plain 
envelope along with your donation in the offertory basket 
by April 5– marked 'Flower Fund'  

����---------------------------------------------------- 
In Memory of _______________________________ 

 

Donated by _________________________________ 

 

Envelope Number___________ Amount __________ 
 

 

 

 



 

 
 
 
 

2Corinthians 13:5-13       
Examine yourselves, to see whether you are holding to your faith. 
Test yourselves. Do you not realize that Jesus Christ is in you?--
unless indeed you fail to meet the test!  I hope you will find out that 
we have not failed.  But we pray God that you may not do wrong--
not that we may appear to have met the test, but that you may do 
what is right, though we may seem to have failed.  For we cannot do 
anything against the truth, but only for the truth.  For we are glad 
when we are weak and you are strong. What we pray for is your 
improvement.  I write this while I am away from you, in order that 
when I come I may not have to be severe in my use of the authority 
which the Lord has given me for building up and not for tearing 
down. Finally, brethren, farewell. Mend your ways, heed my appeal, 
agree with one another, live in peace, and the God of love and peace 
will be with you.  Greet one another with a holy kiss. All the saints 
greet you.  The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God 
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you all. 
 
Luke 15:11-32 
And he said, "There was a man who had two sons;  and the younger 
of them said to his father, 'Father, give me the share of property that 
falls to me.' And he divided his living between them.  Not many 
days later, the younger son gathered all he had and took his journey 
into a far country, and there he squandered his property in loose 
living.  And when he had spent everything, a great famine arose in 
that country, and he began to be in want.  So he went and joined 
himself to one of the citizens of that country, who sent him into his 
fields to feed swine.  And he would gladly have fed on the pods that 
the swine ate; and no one gave him anything. But when he came to 
himself he said, 'How many of my father's hired servants have bread 
enough and to spare, but I perish here with hunger!  I will arise and 
go to my father, and I will say to him, "Father, I have sinned against 
heaven and before you;  I am no longer worthy to be called your 
son; treat me as one of your hired servants."'  And he arose and 
came to his father. But while he was yet at a distance, his father saw 
him and had compassion, and ran and embraced him and kissed him. 
And the son said to him, 'Father, I have sinned against heaven and 
before you; I am no longer worthy to be called your son.'  But the 
father said to his servants, 'Bring quickly the best robe, and put it on 
him; and put a ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet; and bring the 
fatted calf and kill it, and let us eat and make merry; for this my son 
was dead, and is alive again; he was lost, and is found.' And they 
began to make merry.  "Now his elder son was in the field; and as he 
came and drew near to the house, he heard music and dancing. And 
he called one of the servants and asked what this meant. And he said 
to him, 'Your brother has come, and your father has killed the fatted 
calf, because he has received him safe and sound.'  But he was angry 
and refused to go in. His father came out and entreated him, but he 
answered his father, 'Lo, these many years I have served you, and I 
never disobeyed your command; yet you never gave me a kid, that I 
might make merry with my friends. But when this son of yours 
came, who has devoured your living with harlots, you killed for him 
the fatted calf!'  And he said to him, 'Son, you are always with me, 
and all that is mine is yours. It was fitting to make merry and be 
glad, for this your brother was dead, and is alive; he was lost, and is 
found.'" 

Next Sunday 
1 Timothy 5:24-6:5        Mark 2:1-12 

 

 
 
 
 ١٣-١٣/٥ ;:ر٢678

أَ^ . إِْ[7َِ\ُ]:ا أNSُTَUُ8َْ. إWُXِ7َYِْوا أNSُTَUُ8َْ، هPَْ أN7ُ8َْ رَاLُMِ:نَ IJ اACَEْGِن
JُẀِْ:نَ أَن_ ا aَbcdِ:JُWْ]َ N7ُ[ُْإِذَا آ _̂ nَJرmُْ: أَنْ ! kـTُEَ iَcTِCَ:عَ NSُcJِ؟ إِ

bcdِ:JُWْ]َ A[Tْkَ bُ\ْ8َ A[_8َا أ:JُẀِْ aَ ! _ا أَي:pَُ̀ Uْaَ ^ Iَْآ qِا rkِإ  Isptَ8ُو
:Sُ8َو ،WcْLَـkا Nُ7ُ8َْا أ:pَُ̀ Uْaَ ISَkِ  Pْـuَ ،bckِ:Xُvْ]َ bُ\ْ8َ Wَwَxْ[َkِ ^ ،Wّzَ َن

dِ A~ًcْzَ Pََ̀|_ اkـَ\ّ}، ! bُ\ْ8َ آdُ:JُWْ]َ A[_8nََ:ن Uْ8َ ْأَن �ُc�ِ7َTْ8َ ^ A[_8�ِJَ
AÙََء، ! Pِmْ�َ Pْuَ اkـَ\ّ} dُ bُ\ْ8َ ُن:Sُ8َ A]|َ[ْ�ِ ُحWَUْ8َ A[_8ِإ ،Pْmََأ

. :ا آbْ]ِbcpِ]ِAَ أPِmَْ هـَ�ا أSُaَ ISَkِ Isptَ8ُ A�ًEَْ:8ُ. وSُaَ:8ُ:نَ أN7ُ8َْ أَْ;ِ:AEَء
أَآ7ُُْ� هـَ�ا وأkِ  ،��ِA�َ A8ََ~�_  أATَvَuِ NSُpَ]ِA�َُوَةٍ وأA�َpْTُkAuِ ،WdِA�َ A8َنِ 

NSُ]ِ|ْwَkِ ^ NSُ8ِAcَ[ْXُkِ  ،ّبWَkا �ُA_Eِإ I8ِA�َ�َْي أ�_kة، . ا:َYْGِا Awَ�Eَأ ،|ُْ̀ uَو
ُ̀:ا، وآُ _��َaَل، وACَSَkا rkِا إ:َ̀ Mْا، وَا:�ُWَJِْرَأْيٍ وَاِ�|، إ rp�َ 8ُ:ا:

NSَُ̀ CُspMَ:ا ! وc�ُِ�:ا �Mَ IJم، وإkِـُ� اkـX\َCَ_ِ� وا�Tَkمِ SُEَ:نُ َ[
�Mَ_|vَ]ُ �ٍpَXْvُuِ �ٍْ̀ uَ rp�َ NSُ�ُْ̀ uَ .NSُcْpَ�َ َن:CُspTَEُ bَcTِEs|vِkا �ُcCِmَ .

kآَُ� اWْzِو ،qا �ُ_X\]و ،icTِCَkعَ ا:TُEَ sبWَkا �ُCْ̀ 8ِ NSَُ̀ Wُوحِ اvُkُ|سِ َ[
 bcِ̀ Cَmَْأ! 

 

 A;:k٣٢-١٥/١١ 

 A��Eَ أI��uَ، أَْ�ِ�ِ]��A��vJَ :  Iلَ أWُ�َ���َْه���cuِ�َ ACَُ  . آ��Aنَ Pٍ��mُWَkِ اA��[َuْن  "
َْ̀| أA_Eَمٍ َ;Wْ�َ ACَwُkَ NَTَvَJَ .   �َ�Cَmَ ،��pَcpِوbَ]ِ I7ِ_t�ِ .�ُaََ اkـWَcCِاث   uََو

       |cِ̀ uَ |ٍpَuَ rkِإ WَJَAMَ7ِِ�، و_t�ِ _Pُآ Wُ�َ�ْ�َا bُuْ^ا .    �ُ�kَA]َ َد_|uَ َكA[َُوَه
 ¢cْ��_�kةِ اA��cَ�َ I�J .��pَXَkا £َ��kِذ I��J ¤ْ�َ|َ���َ ،ءI��zَ _P��ُآ {َ��Uَ8َْأ A��_Ckََو |ِ

ََ̀:ز    kA�uِ �6�\ِEُ َأ|َXَJَ ،ة|َE|ِzَ �ٌ�َA�َ]َ .      bْ�]ِ |ٍ��ِوَا r�kِإ nَ��َkَََ�هََ� و�Jَ
  WEِزA[َLَـ��kا r���َWْcَkِ �ِ��kِ:vُ�ُ r��kِإ �ُpَ��MَْرnَJَ ،|��pَXَkا £َ��kِذ Pِ��ْنَ . أَهAوَآ��

        WُEِزA[َLَـ��k��8َِ¤ اAَي آ���_kوبِ ا�WLَـ��kا bَ��]ِ �ُ��Jَ:ْmَ §َ��CْEَ ْأَن Iw7َ���ْEَ
�ُ��pُُآnْaَ |���ََأ �ُ��[ْ]ِ �ِ��c�ِْ̀ Eُ ^َل  . ، وA��;ََو �ِ��TِUْ8َ r��kِإ �َ��mَWَJَ :  bَ��]ِ Nْ��َآ

      £ُ���pِْأَه A[َwُه��ـ A���8َوَأ ،Nwُ[ْ���َ ُ̈ XْLُـ���kا Pُ���ُUْEَ ،I���uَاءِ  ِ�ْ]��َ| أWَ��mَ�ُا
A�ً:mُ !         ُ��kَ ُوَأَُ;�:ل I�uَأ r�kِإ I�]َْأَُ;:مُ وَأ :        r�kِإ ¤ُ�~ْ�ِYَ ،I�uَِأ A�Eَ

£َ��]َA]ََءِ وَأACَ��_Tkوَ^ أَ. اA��[ًuْا £َ��kَ r���َْأَنْ أُد |ُ��ْ̀ uَ �{\ِ7َ��Mْ . I[ِpَْ̀ mْA��Jَ
�cًِ̀|ا،         . AvَJَمَ وA�mََءَ إr�kِ أ��cuَِ      ! آnَََ�ِ| أWَmَُاِ�£َ  uَ َُ̈ال �Eَ ^ َنA�َآ A�CَcJِو

         �ُ�pَ_X;ََو �ِ�vِ[ُ�ُ rp�َ �ِTِUْ[َuِ rvَkْnَJَ َعWَMَْوَأ ،�cْpَ�َ bَ_[\َ7َJَ ،�:uَُرَ©ُ� أ
�ًE:ِªَ . ُ�kَ َلAvJَ ُ�[ُuْا  :          َ£�]َA]ََءِ وَأACَ�_Tkا r�kِإ ¤ُ�~ْ�ِYَ ،I�uَأ AEَ . ^َو

  A��[ًuْا £َ��kَ r���َْأَنْ أُد |ُ��ْ̀ uَ �{\ِ7َ��Mَْأ ... ِ�|ِ��cXَ̀ kِ ُلَ اَ�بA��vJَ : ا:�ُWِ��Mَْأ
    ،A��CًaَAYَ �ِ|ِ��Eَ I��J ا:��pَُ̀ mْوا ،�:��TُXِkَْةَ وَأWَYِA��Uَkا �َ_p\ُـ��kا ا:��mُWِYَْوَأ

Pِ���ِْ̀ ا��kـbِ_CTَCُ واذuَُْ\��:�، وnْ[َkَْآPْ��ُ  وI��J ر��cْpَmِِْ� ِ���َ�اء، وَأْ kAuِ ا:��aُ
Nْ_̀ �mِ:ُJَ Àً|         ! و7َ8َََ] �ِA�dََش، وÀَ Jَ A7ًcْ]َ َنAَهـَ�ا آ Iَ[ِuْأُوا  . َ�ن_ ا|َ�uََو
̀_Cُ:ن [َ7َEَ .      Pvْ\َـ�kا I�J WُXَْاَ�آ �ُ[ُuْنَ اAوآ .        bَ�]ِ َبWَ�7َ;ْءَ واA�mَ A�_CpَJَ

َ[�A�|َJَ :  A وَاِ�ً|ا ِ[bَ اACَpْ�ِkنِ وAtً . ُ�kَnَ�MََاCِMَ ،¤cْXَkَ� ِ�َ]Aءً وَرَ;ْ 
     ُ�kَ َلAvJَ  نَ هـَ�ا؟:SُEَ ْأَن rTَ�َ :   Pَ��ِْ̀ kكَ ا:�uَُأ iَuَ�َJَ ،ك:Yَُءَ أAـmَ
      ACًkِA�Mَ �ُ�cَvِkَ �ُ�_8�َ ،b_CTَCُـkا .       PYُ|ْ�Eَ ْدْ أَنWِ�Eُ Nْ�kََو �َ��ِ�َJَ .  َجWَ�LَJَ

   ��cْkَِإ Pُ�_M:َ7َEَ �ُ:uَُأ .nَJَ   ��cuِ�َ َلA�;َبَ وA�mَ :      �ِ�ِه�ـ _P�ُآ £َ]ُ|ُ�Yَْأ A�8َأ A�َه
     ،AEً|ْ��mَ ًة_W��]َ I��[ِ�ِْ̀ aُ Nْ��kََا، وWً��]َْأ A��]ً:ْEَ £َ��kَ ­ْkِA��Yَُأ Nْ��kََو ،bc[ِ��sTkا

  I�ِA;َ|ِ�َْأ �َ]َ Nَ_̀ [َaَ�َ .         £َ�aََوWْ�َ Pََي أَآ�_kهـَ�ا ا £َ[ُuْءَ اAmَ A_Ckَ bْSِـkو
  َ¤��\ْuََذ ،I��8ِوَا_̈ kا �َ��]َ  b_CTَCُـ��kا Pَ���ِْ̀ kا �ُ��kَ  !  �:��uَُأ �ُ��kَ َلA��vJَ : A��Eَ

                  َ£�kَ :َ�ُه I�kِ :َ�ُه A�]َ �P�ُوَآ ،bc��ِ sPُآ IJ Ìِ و�kـbْSِ  . وkََِ|ي، أ¤َ8َْ َ[
A�َ̀ش،                Jَ A�7ًcْ]َ َنAكَ ه�ـَ�ا آ�A�Yََح، َ�ن_ أWَ�Uْ8ََو Nَ_̀ آAنَ I�ِXَ[ْEَ أَنْ �7َ8ََ]

|mِ:ُJَ Àً �ِAdََو." 

Sunday Readings 


