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WE ARE ON THE NET!! www.kldmcatholic.com 
MASS TIMES: APRIL & MAY 

Dodsland Saturday 5:30 p.m. 

Kerrobert Saturday 7:30 p.m. 

Luseland Sunday  9 a.m. 

Major  Sunday 11 a.m. 

WEEKDAY MASS: There will be mass on May 1st at 7 p.m.  

COLLECTION: $680 

GOSPEL READING – John 15:1-8  
Jesus is promising, and advancing God’s covenant by expressing His desire to be joyful, to know our 

deepest desires and be intimate within our hearts.  Christian writer John Shea said “The true vine lives 

simultaneously in the flux of time and in the eternal now.”  We do this by answering a daily call to live in 

the house of love and to ensure that each branch in our families, parishes and communities remains 

healthy and connected to the Vine that “causes all things to work together for the good of those who 

trust in Him.”  As John expresses perfectly, “from the least to the greatest all will know the Lord.”   

1. How strong is Love in your family, your parish, your community, your workplace? 

2. What branches in your parish are not bearing fruit? 

3. When have you witnessed near complete joy in your parish life? 

COMMUNICATIONS SURVEY 
With many changes in how we communicate -- including the closure of The Prairie Messenger Catholic 

newspaper next month -- the Roman Catholic Diocese of Saskatoon is undertaking a discernment about 

next steps. We would like your input – Do you love or hate bulletins? Do you want more Facebook videos? 

What do you long to hear more about? Please go online to complete our diocesan communications 

survey at: www.surveymonkey.com/r/Diocese_Communications or watch for a printed survey in the spring 

edition of the Diocesan Newsletter – a twice-yearly newspaper presently being distributed to parishes and 

schools. (As an added incentive, survey participants will be entered into a draw for $100. 

Priests’ Pension and Retirement Fund  
This weekend, our parishes take up a special collection to support our Priests’ Pension and Retirement 

Fund. These contributions will help our retired priests.   

A diocesan priest is called to serve the people of God.  He fulfills the mission of the Church through 

liturgical and sacramental celebrations, teaching and preaching the Gospel, and upholding the faith of 

the Church.   

If you have already made a gift to the Priests’ Pension and Retirement Fund collection, please know how 

much we truly appreciate your support.  You can give online at www.dscatholicfoundation.ca or use the 

envelope handed out to you today.  Many thanks! 

 
  

Attendants: May 6th     
Readers Christopher Cook Marlene Chotowetz 

Offertory Lisa & Chris Whittleton 

Wine Ministry Sharon Stang Jaclyn Patton 

http://www.kldmcatholic.com/
http://www.surveymonkey.com/r/Diocese_Communications
http://www.dscatholicfoundation.ca/


PRAYER FOR THE WEEK 
Lord, one true Vine, in you we live and move and have our being. 

We are your branches, spindly, fragile, and slight. 

The prayer of the branches is one with the prayer of the branch. 

Abba listens to the beseeching of the branch. 

You tell us to ask for whatever we want and it will be done for us. 

Abba, please hear our prayers. AMEN 

Do Your Best By Jay Abington  

One of the reasons it was such a great summer was because of school. You see I had failed to pass the 

second grade and the chance to do the year over without any of my new friends knowing well as you 

can imagine that was a relief like no other. 

This brought back a memory that I had forgotten about till just now. 

After a pause of about ½ an hour to recall the details I have returned to the keyboard with a lump in my 

throat to tell all I can remember of the moment. 

It was the last day of school down in willow glen and the teacher walked around the class and gave 

each student a folded paper except me. It was everybody's grades for the year. I was aware that I was 

failing the class because I couldn't read or write. My mom and I had a few talks about it but I guess I 

thought it would all work out ok. It dawned on me that minute that I didn't pass.. I don't think I really 

understood the whole thing. What I did know was that the only things that I was afraid of at that age were 

my dad and being asked to come up in front of the class and read. I knew I was the only one in our class 

that couldn't read and I knew I was the only one in the class that was being held back. 

The thing was I didn't feel dumb or anything like that I just somehow got it in my head that I didn't need to 

learn this stuff. I think that I thought there was no consequence for not learning it. Suddenly the lunch bell 

rang. My seat was next to the door so I just ran out of class across the playground and field until my hands 

were clutching the chain link fence that surrounded our school. I burst out in tears as I silently yelled a 

thousand things at myself. 

I sunk to the grass with my head in my knees and a couple minutes later I hear the crinkle of a lunch bag 

and look up through blurry eyes to see this girl in my class standing over me holding out my lunch. I 

suppose I was embarrassed because I just shook my head and cried even harder. I don't remember her 

name now but I knew it back then. We were not friends or anything I just knew her name. 

She set it down next to me then she sat down and didn't say a word she just sat with me till the bell rang. 

On the way back across the field she put her arm around me and with her little hand patting my shoulder 

she said you might not read so good but I think you are the best artist in the class. My mommy always tells 

my brother if he does the best he can that will be good enough and she ran off. 

The rest of the day I was lost in thought but I had drawn a picture of a black horse trying to reach some 

grass on the other side of a fence. When the last bell rang I went to her desk where she was talking with 

her friends and put the picture down. As I walked away I could hear the girls looking at the picture. That 

meant a lot to me because it reminded me that I was good at something. I also realized that I wasn't 

doing the best I could. 

UKRAINIAN SECRET TO A LONG MARRIAGE 
At St. Peter's Ukrainian Catholic Church in Regina, they have weekly husband's marriage seminars. 

At the session last week, the priest asked Joe, who said he was approaching his 50th wedding anniversary, 

to take a few minutes and share some insight into how he had managed to stay married to the same 

woman all these years. 

Joe replied to the assembled husbands, "Well, I've always tried to treat her nice, spent lots of money on 

her, but best of all I took her to Ukraine for our 25th wedding anniversary! 

The priest amazed responded, "Joe, you are an amazing inspiration to all the husbands gathered here! 

Please tell us what you are planning for your wife on your 50th anniversary? 

Joe proudly replied, "I gonna go pick her up."  

 

Have a great week! 
 


