
 
 

MOYVANE PARISH NEWSLETTER 
Fr. Kevin McNamara, P.P.  089/4044816. Presbytery & Office  068/49308; Secretary: Jacqueline 

Parish Office times: Mon & Thurs 10am – 12noon; Tues & Fri 10am – 1pm; Closed Wednesday. 

Book Masses (Months Minds & Anniversaries) Baptisms & Weddings during Office hours.  Thank you. 

www.dioceseofkerry.ie  E-mail: moyvane@dioceseofkerry.ie.  Please follow guidelines on the door. 

      Church of the Assumption Moyvane – Saturday 11th to Sunday 19th July 

        Sat 11th    7.30pm  Pat Joe McEnery, Tubbertoureen, Moyvane (Months Mind) 

      Sun 12th  11.00am  Paddy Connolly, Glenagragra, Glin (Months Mind) 

      Tues 14th   7.30pm  Mary McCarthy, Newcastlewest & Lr.Aughrim (Anni) 

      Thurs 16th   7.30pm  Ellen & Tom Sheehan, Kilbaha (Anni) 

      Fri 17th    7.30pm  Ciss Dore, Woodgrove (Anni), her loving husband Michael, 

            their sons John & Mike & their daughter Kathleen 

      Sat 18th   7.30pm  Anne Prendiville, Carrueragh (Birthday Remembrance) 

      Sun 19th  11.00am  Peg Sheehan (née O’Connor), New York & l/o Upper Aughrim 

            (Rec Dec) 
 
 

PRIEST ON DUTY THIS SUNDAY:  Yours truly  089/4044816.  Emergencies only. 

OFFERTORY & DUES ENVELOPES: Offertory €1,968.84; Shrines Moyvane €105; Dues €275; Many thanks. 

BAPTISMS & WEDDINGS:  The aforementioned celebrations can be now booked through the office 

especially those that were postponed due to the lockdown.   I will do my best to accommodate times and dates 

suitable to you.  As is the custom in this Parish, Baptisms will take place individually.   Good news - our First 

Holy Communion celebrations got the go ahead.  The schools will be in contact with you regarding the date.  

A PARENT’S CONFESSION 
For the smile I didn’t give you,           I am sorry. 

For the afternoon I didn’t spend with you,        I am sorry. 

For the story I didn’t have time to listen to,        I am sorry.  

For the time I should have said “Well done” and didn’t.     I am sorry. 

For the joke I didn’t laugh at,           I am sorry. 

For every time I didn’t have time,           I am sorry. 

For having belittled you in front of your friends,       I am sorry. 

For having demanded your love instead of earning it with kindness, laughter, a Godly example, I am sorry. 

For every instance when I’ve taken you for granted rather than recognise you as an individual person with your 

own particular dreams & aspirations,                I am sorry.   

For understanding my errors and my desire to change, for your great love, for respect and forgiveness.   

I am thankful. 

NOTICES 

REACH ACTIVE WORKS: A full road closure will continue between Knockanure football pitch and Knockanure 

church from Monday 13th until Friday 24th of July. This will be a full 24-hour road closure with no through 

traffic allowed. Diversion routes will be in place via the Athea-Listowel Road, N69 and Coilagurteen Road. Local 

access only will be permitted up to the road closure locations from Bambury’s Cross and the Ahavoher 

Graveyard.   Jerry Clancy – 086/6072159. 

KN WORKS:  Cable installation works will continue from Monday 13th to Friday 17th of July on the L1010 in 

Tarbert. These works will be complete under a single lane closure traffic management system. 

Shane Sheehan – 087/9829576.  
GUITAR LESSONS: commence from Sept in Moyvane Village (Marian Hall) for all levels. Group lessons and 1:1 

lessons available.  For more information, call Elaine on 087/2884869. 

LISTOWEL FAMILY RESOURCE CENTRE: Names are currently being taken for this year's summer camp to 

be held at Listowel Family Resource Centre on consecutive Thursday's from July 16th-August 6th inclusive. 

The camp will be into two sessions from 11am-1pm and 2-4pm on each day and will feature arts/crafts, games 

and computers.  Prices for the camp are €15 a day or €50 for four days. Pre-booking is advised and Covid 19 

guidelines will be applied. Further details Patricia Lyons on 068/23584.  

http://www.dioceseofkerry.ie/
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WAITING FOR THE CALL 

Blessings and greetings to you all,  

 
I just had to write to tell you how much I love you and care for 

you.  Yesterday, I saw you walking and laughing with your 
friends.  I hoped that soon you’d want me to walk along with you, 

too, so I painted you a sunset to close your day and whispered a 
cool breeze to refresh you I waited – you never called – I just 

kept on loving you.   

As I watched you fall asleep last night, I wanted so much to 
touch you.  I spilled moonlight onto your face – trickling down 

your cheeks as so many tears have.  You didn’t even think of me, 
I wanted so much to comfort you.   

 
The next day I exploded a brilliant sunrise into glorious morning for you.  You woke up late 

and rushed off to work – you didn’t even notice.  My sky became cloudy and my tears fell as 
rain.  Oh, if only you’d listen, I love you!  I really love you! I try to say it in the quiet of the 

green meadows and in the blue sky.  The wind whispers my love throughout the tree-tops 
and spills it in the vibrant colours of all the flowers.   

 
I shout my love to you in the thunder of the great waterfalls and compose love songs for 

birds to sing to you.  I warm you with clothing of my sunshine and perfume the air with 
nature’s sweet scent.  My love for you is deeper than any ocean and greater than any need in 

you heart.   

 
If only you’d realise how I care – my Father sends His love.  I want you to meet Him – He 

cares too.  Dads are just that way! So please call me soon.  No matter how long it takes.  
I’ll wait because I love you.                                                                                            

                  Your forever friend Jesus   x x 

 

WE ARE TO BEAR FRUIT, LEAVING JESUS TO MEASURE 
Temple University in Philadelphia came to birth though the money of a little girl in that city who wanted to 

attend Sunday School but couldn’t because the classes were full.  The Church was so small that there seemed 

no place for her.  She began saving pennies to build a large Church.  She died suddenly, but under her pillow 

was found an old red purse in which there was 57 pennies and a scrap of paper on which was written the reason 

why she was saving her pennies.  The Pastor who conducted her funeral told the story of those 57 pennies and 

it got into the Newspapers.  What could a little girl’s 57 pennies do?  Well they did much.  The tide of gifts 

which her example inspired flowed with increasing strength and in six years 57 pennies had become $300,000 

which became the nucleus of yet grander things, for the Baptist Temple with its Good Samaritan Hospital and 

the great  Temple University, which with its thousands of students have come into being as the marvellous 

harvest of a little girl’s seed pennies.  How do I support the many good and beautiful ministries we have in our 

great Parish?  Do I help or hinder good things happening?  The little girl in this story had a beautiful and 

generous heart.  Can you imitate her? 

GOLDEN SILENCE 
A hungry mountain lion came out in the hills to stalk a grazing herd.  The lion attacked a bull, killed it and as he 

feasted on the kill, paused from time to time to let out some shouts of triumph.  A hunter who was in the area 

heard the commotion, found the lion and shot it dead.  The moral of the story is this…….When you are full of 

bull keep your mouth shut!! 

A CHRISTIAN………. 
Has a mind through which Christ thinks.       Has a heart through which Christ lives. 

Is a voice through which Christ speaks.       Is a hand through which Christ helps. 
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                                        MOYVANE PARISH NEWSLETTER 

INCORPORATING THE CHURCH OF ASSUMPTION MOYVANE 

AND THE CHURCH OF CORPUS CHRISTI KNOCKANURE 

Fr. Kevin P.P. Home: 068/49308, Mobile: 089/4044816 

15th Sunday of Ordinary Time – 12th July,2020. 

FIRST READING 

 

A reading from the book of the Prophet Isaiah  55:10-11 

The rain makes the earth give growth. 

Thus says the Lord: 

As the rain and the snow come down from the heavens and do not return without watering the earth, 

making it yield and giving growth to provide seed for the sower and bread for the eating, 

so the word that goes from my mouth does not return to me empty, 

without carrying out my will and succeeding in what it was sent to do.  The Word of the Lord. 

 

Responsorial Psalm   Ps 64 

Response:   Some seed fell into rich soil and produced its crop. 

 

You care for the earth, give it water, 

you fill it with riches. 

Your river in heaven brims over  

to provide its grain.         Response 

 

And thus you provide for the earth; 

you drench its furrows, 

you level it, soften it with showers, 

you bless its growth.       Response 

 

You crown the year with your goodness. 

Abundance flows in your steps, 

in the pastures of the wilderness it flows.  Response 

 

The hills are girded with joy, 

the meadows covered with flocks, 

the valleys are decked with wheat. 

They shout for joy, yes, they sing.     Response 

 

SECOND READING        

A reading from the first letter of St Paul to the Romans             8:18-23 

The whole creation is eagerly waiting for God to reveal his sons. 

 

I think that what we suffer in this life can never be compared to the glory, as yet unrevealed, which is waiting 

for us. The whole creation is eagerly waiting for God to reveal his sons. It was not for any fault on the part of 

creation that it was made unable to attain its purpose, it was made so by God; but creation still retains the 

hope of being freed, like us, from its slavery to decadence, to enjoy the same freedom and glory as the 

children of God. From the beginning till now the entire creation, as we know, has been groaning in one great act 

of giving birth; and not only creation, but all of us who possess the first-fruits of the Spirit, we too groan 

inwardly as we wait for our bodies to be set free.   The Word of the Lord. 
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Gospel Acclamation    Mt 11: 25 

Alleluia, alleluia!  

Speak, Lord, your servant is listening: you have the message of eternal life. 

Alleluia!  

 
GOSPEL                           

 

A reading from the Gospel according to Matthew         13:1-23 

A sower went out to sow. 

Jesus left the house and sat by the lakeside, but such large crowds gathered round him that he got into a boat 

and sat there. The people all stood on the beach, and he told them many things in parables. 

He said, ‘Imagine a sower going out to sow. As he sowed, some seeds fell on the edge of the path, and the 

birds came and ate them up. Others fell on patches of rock where they found little soil and sprang up straight 

away, because there was no depth of earth; but as soon as the sun came up they were scorched and, not having 

any roots, they withered away. Others fell among thorns, and the thorns grew up and choked them. Others fell 

on rich soil and produced their crop, some a hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty. Listen, anyone who has ears!’ 

Then the disciples went up to him and asked, ‘Why do you talk to them in parables?’ ‘Because’ he replied ‘the 

mysteries of the kingdom of heaven are revealed to you, but they are not revealed to them. For anyone who 

has will be given more, and he will have more than enough; but from anyone who has not, even what he has will 

be taken away. The reason I talk to them in parables is that they look without seeing and listen without 

hearing or understanding. So in their case this prophecy of Isaiah is being fulfilled: 

You will listen and listen again, but not understand, 

see and see again, but not perceive. 

For the heart of this nation has grown coarse, 

their ears are dull of hearing, and they have shut their eyes, 

for fear they should see with their eyes, 

hear with their ears, 

understand with their heart, 

and be converted 

and be healed by me. 

‘But happy are your eyes because they see, your ears because they hear! I tell you solemnly, many prophets and 

holy people longed to see what you see, and never saw it; to hear what you hear, and never heard it. 

‘You, therefore, are to hear the parable of the sower. When anyone hears the word of the kingdom without 

understanding, the evil one comes and carries off what was sown in his heart: this is the man who received the 

seed on the edge of the path. The one who received it on patches of rock is the man who hears the word and 

welcomes it at once with joy. But he has no root in him, he does not last; let some trial come, or some 

persecution on account of the word, and he falls away at once. The one who received the seed in thorns is the 

man who hears the word, but the worries of this world and the lure of riches choke the word and so he 

produces nothing. And the one who received the seed in rich soil is the man who hears the word and 

understands it; he is the one who yields a harvest and produces now a hundredfold, now sixty, now thirty.’ 

The Gospel of the Lord. 

TO ERR IS HUMAN 

A certain boy who played in the college orchestra never made a mistake.  Not 

once was he called down by the professor.  On leaving college this lad ceased 

to be a member of the orchestra. Only then did the professor explain why 

that boy never made a mistake – he didn’t play loud enough for anyone to 

hear him!  It is human to ‘err’.  Anyone who plays his/her God-given part in 

life may make a mistake, do something wrong, be a victim of circumstance.  

The important thing is not the mistake made but our reaction to that 

mistake and the circumstances surrounding it.  
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