Heavenly Father
We ask Your blessing on all those to whom You have
entrusted fatherhood. Give them valiant faith in the face of
confusion and conflict, hope in time of trouble and sorrow, and
steadfast love for You.
We also pray for your faithful and fervent priests; for your
unfaithful and tepid priests; for your priests laboring at home or
abroad in distant mission fields; for your tempted priests; for your
lonely and desolate priests; for your young priests; for your dying
priests; for the souls of your priests in Purgatory. But above all,
I recommend to you the priests dearest to me: the priest who
baptized me; the priests who’ve absolved me from my sins; the
priests at whose Masses I’ve assisted and who’ve given me Your
Body and Blood in Holy Communion; the priests who’ve taught
and instructed me; all the priests to whom I am indebted in any
other way, especially ____.
O Jesus, keep them all close to your heart, and bless them
abundantly in time and in eternity. Amen.

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

Join us for the Catechism Series
Wednesdays 7-8pm
St. Clements front room
More info: Joe Austin josephhaustin@gmail.com

Spiritual Thought
I used to rake leaves after school and I saved my earnings. The plan was to go to the mall after
Mass and buy some stuff. I went to Mass, and at the collection, I took my roll of money and I
flipped through the fives and tens until I found a dollar bill, the usual standard for church collections.
I pulled it out and put the rest back in my pocket. As the usher came closer and I was ironing the one dollar
bill on my knee, I had a thought, “Put it all in. Go ahead. Do something great in your life. Nothing says I love
you more than cold hard cash. Show God how much you love Him." I sat there cold as a stone. Just as the
usher put the basket in front of me, I dug into my pocket and put in the whole wad. The usher took one look
at that money and pulled the basket away from me as fast as he could. It was gone. My relationship with
God forever changed on that day.
I walked into Sears. I was there because they had something I wanted. The salesman came up and asked,
“May I help you?” When I told him I wanted a snow blower and not a pair of socks, he got excited. He said,
“This is a great time to get a snow blower. Our best model just went on sale has a five-year warranty. We
will come to your house to fix it if it needs repairs or parts. And not only that, it is easy to use. You just push
a button.” I said, “I’ll buy it.” We walked together to the checkout. He said a few funny things about buying
a snow blower at the end of the snow season, and I laughed, and said a few funny things about Home Depot,
and he laughed. We both seemed to be very happy. In the end, we shook hands. I even got a back-pat at the
end of the deal. Yes, I liked this guy because he gave me a sale, a warrantee and a good snow blower. I was
an easy sell. He was a nice guy and all, but I do not call it love, I call it: shopping.
When the widow put in her two copper coins (two pennies), little did she know that someone noticed her. It
was at that moment that Jesus redefined generosity. Love is not about how much you give, (you can get it
back). It is about how much you have left in your wallet after the giving.
One of the disadvantages of having a birthday on September 6, as I do, is that I always got birthday presents
that related to school: notebooks, pencil boxes, and clothes. My brother, on the other hand, who has a
birthday in January, usually got sleds, ice skates, and fishing tackle. One birthday I got a bike. It was special
because I became the first kid in the neighborhood to own one with three speeds. I took it out for an
extended spin. Back home, after a long and glorious ride, I studied the dark burgundy color and with its
decorative gold strips. It was the nicest bike I had ever seen or ridden. I polished the shiny chrome, taking
out all the fingerprints, so it shined like a mirror. When I finished buffing out the bike I took one long look at
it. Then…I gave it to my younger brother. Well, he didn’t have a bike. Later, my mother told me that was a
nice thing to do. I said, Yah, I lost the bike, but I got something better.” She said, “What did you get.” I said,
“A new best friend.” That was really my first taste at giving. Christ gave up His life on the Cross, the ultimate
sign of love. Love is not about how much you give it is about what you have left after the giving. God gave
everything He had: His Son. The Son gave everything He had: His life. Trinity Sunday is God saying to us, “Join
Us. Why not join Us?” All we have to do is give it all, don’t hold back.
Mondays 7-8:00P Font Room
At this one hour meeting, we listen to the readings of the Mass and discuss how to apply the message to our lives today. Some of the
insights are truly inspiring. Come each week or once a month. There is no commitment. All young adults are invited. To be added to
the St. Clement Young Adult emails, contact stclementyoungadults@gmail.com

St. Clement Young Adults Group

Pure In Heart Young Adults Group Thursdays 7-8:30P Upper Room

“Pure in Heart is a young adult Catholic community in the greater Boston area. Mass is celebrated weekly at 7pm, preceded by
optional rosary & confession at 6:30P. The meeting ends with a talk and reading of St.John Paul II’s audiences on Theology of the
Body and, afterwards, go out to a local restaurant/pub. The Franciscans of the Primitive Observance serve as our spiritual guides. To
be added to our mailing list, email info@pureinheartamerica.org with the subject line SUBSCRIBE”.

