Parking–
only between the
church parking signs

Thank you note from St. Francis House

Corsages and Cummerbunds Winter Formal
Saturday, February 25th 8:00 p.m.- 1:00 a.m.
The Westin Copley Place
If you are itching to get dressed up in the bleak midwinter. Join 175 other folks
from different parishes (partnering with The Paulist Center, St Anthony Shrine,
St Clement and St Paul Parishes) in St Cecilia’s 3rd annual SCYA-organized Winter
Formal. Tickets at stcecilia.eventbrite.com.
Cash Bar/DJ/light Hors d’oeuveres/after party 11:30P-1AM
Early Bird tickets $35/ price increases after Feb. 18th
open to ages 21-40/black tie optional

Kiosk Giving

Use any credit
card at the giving kiosk in the
vestibule.
Text Giving Text the word
SHRINE to 617-209-2779,
leave a space and then the
dollar amount.
SecureGive App Download
the App through your
smartphone or tablet. (iTunes
app store or Google play store)
Online Giving
Visit the St. Clements website
at www.stclementshrine.org

The Great Adventure Catholic Bible Study Program Front Room
MAR 8, 15, 22, 29
APR 5, 12, 19, 26

Meetings. not at
St Clement will be held
at the Pavement Cafe

7 to 8P Discussion – 8 to 9P Jeff Cavins video lectures. 3

A Group For Discerning Women

These are the current "open" hours of Adoration where we
need an adorer. Please let me know if you can cover one
of these hours either temporarily or regularly.
dorationboston.com
Spiritual Thought
Dad said, “Let’s go fishing.” I said, “It’s January, the middle of winter! Sounds like a good
idea.” We went to the Salmon River. When we arrived, we were met with a severe
snowstorm. It was blowing sideways and I had so many layers of clothing on, I looked like
the Michelin tire man. For obvious reasons, we were the only ones on the river. We
parked and walked to the river where my father said he caught some fish a few years earlier. We fished all
morning—nothing, not even a nibble. We were about to call it quits when in the heavy snow we saw
someone walking toward us. When he reached us he asked us, “Any luck?” We said, “No, not a hit.” He
said, “Funny, I’ve fished this pool the last few days and I didn’t do anything either. I think the fish left this
pool and headed up to the next pool. Now, if you go past the bend in the river, just beyond the rapids is a
pool. You should do well there.” He told us what to use and how and some details about the speed of the
retrieve. After he wished us luck, he left. I said to my father, “I know we are crazy for being here with this
weather, but what is he doing here?” He said, “He is a guide. He has to be here so he knows where the fish
are and what they are feeding so he can get his clients into fish.” I said, “If he gave us free advice, we better
take it.” We went to the hole and fished the rest of the day. That night we found a restaurant, ordered and
raised our glasses. Dad said, “To a great day of fishing.” I said, “Boy am I glad we bumped into that guy. To
think we were just about ready to quit.” When I think about it, the guy just told us where the fish were.
And yet he made such a big difference. That is what it is to be the salt of the earth. Just a little makes a big
difference.

One night I walked into the TV room and some of the guys were watching a cooking competition on the
food network. There was a guy that really wanted to win. He was running from one end of the kitchen to
the other grabbing ingredients and adding more and more. The competitor was stirring a pot and yawning.
But this guy had food inside the stove cooking; four skillets were going at the same time on the stovetop.
He was throwing all kinds of stuff in the blender for his sauce. He plated and his steak that had perfect grill
marks, creamy mashed potatoes and a rich looking sauce. Surely, this guy is going to win. He lost. He forgot
to put salt on the food. The judges asked him. “Did you forget to season?” He put his head down and said,
“Yes.” He forgot to use salt? Are you kidding? Salt is the cheapest thing in the kitchen. It is the easiest thing
to do. You just pinch or shake. When Christ says that we are the salt of the earth, it is a little insulting don’t
you think? Can’t I be a lobster tail or a la mode? Maybe a hot chili pepper? Yes, salt doesn’t cost us that
much and it is the easiest thing to use when we cook, but without it, everything is bland. What we do as
Christians does not cost us much, and what we do is not difficult, but without us living Christ’s life, the
world is bland.
One time I went to an all-day worship. I told my mother that I would not be able to see her that day. When
it was noon, they told us that we had a two-hour break before for lunch. I thought I would have enough
time to visit mom after all. I stopped on the way to get her an ice cream shake before I got to the nursing
home. When I arrived, mom was alone in her room sitting in her wheelchair slouched over. I tapped her on
the shoulder and she looked up and saw me with a goofy smile holding her mocha frappé. She was so
surprised to see me. She said, “I thought you had a workshop today. I said, “I do, but I am on a break.” She
was so happy and surprised to see me that tears welled up in her eyes and then the water works. I said,
“Mom, it's just me,” She said, “You told me you couldn’t come today, but I was still hoping.” That is salt.
What we do as Christians does not cost us much, and it is easy to do but without us, the world is bland. No,
we are just salt, but remember: we are the best thing that ever happened to the world. Here is the litmus
test. When we are salt, people will say: “Boy am I glad I ran into her. I am glad I ran into him.”
Is God calling you to join the Oblates of the Virgin Mary? Contact our
Vocation Director Fr. Jeremy Paulin, OMV at jdpaulinomv@gmail.com
or visit omvusa.org

