


The following is a serialisation
of the 'Song of the Carpenter,'
a novel inspired by Jesus and
written down by the two Patricks.
It is about the entire Life of Jesus
and is full of spiritual teachings as
well as a simply fantastic read.

It you cannot wait to read it all,
then you can order it from the
Sacred Heart House of Prayer. It
costs £6.99.
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The priests washed and prepared
the body for burial. They wrapped
it in a burial sheet, which was
made of linen; in its folds they
placed aloes and myrrh; a square
of the same material was wrapped
about the head. They buried him
the same day for the heat would
not allow the body to be kept
any longer. He was buried in
Jerusalem.

When Elizabeth heard it she was
inconsolable. Forty-six years they
had been together and they had
loved each other for all of them.
She wept and keened for her dead
husband, holding her son John
against her breast, until relatives
had to come and remove the child
for her griet was excruciating to
watch. Tamar held her mistress
to comfort her but it was in vain.
People came from all around the
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hill country to give sympathy to
this woman who, only a few short
months ago, had given birth to a
baby in her barrenness. She would
never see her husband again and
the pain that she felt was grief; a
deep sorrow that could never be
comforted. A part of Elizabeth
was gone, dead with her husband.
The child John was a healthy baby
and was growing strong.

King Herod smiled. It was done,
now he could be content once more.
He watched the dark skinned girl
dance in front of him, her body
clad only in wisps of silk. She had
been brought here from Africa on
the slave trades of the Romans.
He slurped the wine from the cup,
spilling it as he did so; the red
liquid causing rivulets and drips
in his beard. He laughed; it was a
laugh of" deep contentment.
“Drink up, my friends.” he said,
raising his goblet, “I am a king,
a real king. There is no one to
dispute it.” He laughed long and
loud. Few joined him.

Mary was worried. It was
nearing time for her purification,
the purification that had been
laid down in the Torah. She
remembered the words for she had
been taught them lest she would



torget: And when the days of her
purifying are fulfilled, for a son,
or for a daughter, she shall bring
alamb of the first year for a burnt
offering, and a young pigeon, or a
turtledove, for a sin offering, unto
the door of the tabernacle of the
congregation, unto the priest, who
shall offer it before the Lord, and
make an atonement for her; and
she shall be cleansed from the
issue of" her blood. This is the law
for her that hath born a male or a
female. And if she be not able to
bring a lamb, then she shall bring
two turtles, or two young pigeons;
the one for the burnt offering, and
the other for a sin offering: and the
priest shall make atonement for
her, and she shall be clean.’

They were living in a tent in the
Land of Goshen and Jerusalem
was a journey of a week or more
away. They had been living in the
tent while Joseph was building a
small dwelling house for them to
live. The Law of Moses must be
tulfilled but how could she fulfil it
under the circumstances? Mary
pondered this for a few days and
then spoke to Joseph.

“Yes, Mary, there is no doubt that
the Law has to be fulfilled. But
how to do it, that is a problem.
There is only one Temple where
resides the Holy of Holies and
the place that we are bound to be
purified. Let us pray and ask God
to give us the answer.”

That night Gabriel came in a
dream to Mary. She was standing
in the Temple in a part of it that
she had never seen before. She
looked about her wondering where
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she was. The great walls of stone
were lit by many lamps and to her
right she could see a large stone
structure and on it was a sacrifice,
burning and spitting in the sacred
fire; she smelled its pungency.
Behind her she could see the great
doors, which were closed, and
the vast room was empty. Mary
could feel the coldness of the
stone floor on her bare feet. She
was standing in the centre of the
room; she turned and faced the
front. Before her she saw a raised
area with steps up to it; on the top
was a platform of about six feet
square. There was a doorway that
was covered by a very thick heavy
curtain. Then it struck her: ‘this
is the Holy of" Holies; I should not
be in here.” She was turning to go
towards the doors when she heard
a voice call her name, “Mary”.
She spun around recognising
Gabriel’s voice. He was standing
on the platform at the top of the
steps, dressed in his white robes.
“I do not know how I am here. 1
would like to leave for I am not
supposed to be here.” Mary said
to Gabriel.

“I brought you here, Mary”, said
Gabriel. “The Lord, our God,
bade me to bring you here. There
are things that you must know. It
is right that you should fulfil the
Law of Moses because the Most
High has laid it down. But, Mary,
you were chosen by He-who-is
because you are sinless. If you are
sinless then you do not need a sin
offering. It is not required: your
womb is already purified by the
one that you have carried within



it. But so that Scripture might
be fulfilled and until the New
Covenant is established you must
tulfil the Law.

Go to Jerusalem with Joseph and
the Holy One to fulfil the Law of
Yahweh. You will be kept safe. [
will go before you to prepare the

way. Mary, because you are sinless
you may enter the Holy of Holies.”
Then he was gone.
Mary woke up and wondered at
the dream. She woke Joseph and
told him.

Continued next month

The Plight of Others

DYING WITH DIGNITY

Give glory to God
As I put pen to paper, I want to
give glory to God for answered
prayers and thanksgiving for a
beautiful end to prayers oftered for
a loved one.

Stopping water and food
My brother in law was transferred
from the nursing home he was in
to hospital as he had a very bad
infection and was very ill.

After a few days, the family were
sent for and the doctor explained
how his organs were all closing
down and they were stopping
medication, water and food. They
were sending him back to the
nursing home for palliative care
for end of life and they said that
he would only last a short time.

The family were devastated but
the doctors knew what was best
so he was transferred. I told
his daughter to start the Divine
Mercy Novena and I had his name
in the Prayer Dairy and he was
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included in all the prayers at the
House of Prayer and to leave all in
Gods Hands.
In a dreadful state

A few days later, I went to visit
him and he was in a dreadful
state. He was very frail, in a lot
of pain and confused. I was very
sad but over the coming days and
weeks, I kept going to visit him,
blessing him with the Holy Oil
and the Holy Water. On one of
my visits, I saw the Love of God
being given to him. I arrived and
he had not spoken or opened his
eyes for two days. Then, the next
thing, this young care worker
came in and started working with
him, propping him up and talking
to him and getting him ready
to feed him. I was shocked and
amazed. He responded and licked
his lips and, without much bother,
he ate all she gave him then she
proceeded to spoon him thicker
fluid and then a yogurt.



[ was gobsmacked! I said I was
amazed. She said, we have to keep
on trying, he needs food and water.

Could see a great change
As the days passed, each visit, |
could see a great change in him.
Yes, he was still very ill and dying
but he was able to communicate
and smile and the staff and family
would joke and he would laugh.
He was now having breakfast,
lunch and an evening meal. His
tamily attended day and night and,
as time passed, they had their wee
special moments with him. They
even celebrated his birthday and
decorated his room with balloons
and banners, cards etc. and had a
tamily gathering which he enjoyed
so much.

Passed away so peacefully
Two days before he passed away, |
went to see him and he was sitting
up, all dressed in his own clothes,
not fit for much conversation but
smiling and peaceful. Then a few
days later his daughter rang me to
say her daddy had passed away, not
a shock but not really expected as
he was doing fine. She was very
at peace and began to tell me how
a member of staff rang her to tell
her to come, her daddy had taken
a wee turn and the family were all
sent for. When they arrived, they
were told that a Mass was being
celebrated in the building, as they
have Mass once a week, and when
the Mass was over, the priest came
and gave her dad the last rites
and, fifteen minutes later, he just
passed away so peacefully with his
loved ones around his bed.
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A great consolation
It was a great consolation to his
tamily plus they had six weeks
with their daddy, giving him love
and just being with him.

He died with dignity
Yes, he was dying but he died with
dignity and care and the Love of
God administered to him through
beautiful, dedicated carers, staff
and family. Such a turn around
from six weeks earlier when he
was just sent out to die without
food, water etc.
I witnessed the power of prayer
and the Love of God in action.
We have a powerful, Loving,
Merciful God. Their Dad had

a beautiful, peaceful, holy death.
May he rest in Peace.

All praise and glory to our Loving
God.

The Plight
The Plight highlighted in this
article is that people are being
killed oftf in our hospitals.
Doctors are deciding on people's
viability to life. Patients are given
morphine and other medications
to speed up their death. We are



not saying that people should not
be given pain reliet but when that
pain relief is used to quicken ones
passing rather than look after
them, then that is wrong. The
dignity of each human person
demands that we care and love
all, from natural birth to natural
death. We have all heard stories
of patients in hospitals who have
"DNR" signs on their beds, 'Do
not resuscitate', and again stories
of patients who are starved of
tood and water to quicken their
passing. This is euthanasia and
it is wrong and contrary to Gods
Law.
Jesus said it

Reading this article shows us
that, yes, people will die, but we
can make their passing easier
by our love and care. Jesus has
spoken about the care given in our
hospitals. Here are some extracts
of the Messages, to remind us all.

"..Look at the Truth of what
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is happening in your time. Your
children are being murdered
in factories of death (abortion
clinics). ~ You murder your
children with different forms of
contraception, with what you call
the ‘morning after” pill. The old
and young are being murdered in
your hospitals to save money..."
Sunday 8 April 2011

"Wake up, mankind, and see what
you have done in your greed and
lust for power, in your fear of what
others will think of you. You have
given lucifer the control of your
hospitals. ~ They have become
buildings of unlove, buildings
of slaughter, where the innocent
are murdered through abortion;
where the sick are no longer looked
after because of lies, deceit; where
the old and infirm are left to die
because there is no one willing to
pay or willing to look after them."
Thursday 21 January 2021

APOSTOLIC LETTER: NOVO MILLENNIO INEUNTE
Of his Holiness Pope John Paul II to the bishops, clergy and lay faithful
at the close of the Great Jubilee of the year 2000

The variety of the pilgrims
10. Obviously I cannot go into
detail about each individual
Jubilee event. Each one of them
had its own character and has left

its message, not only for those
who took part directly but also
for those who heard about them
or took part from afar through
the media. But how can we forget



the mood of celebration of the
first great gathering dedicated to
children? In a way, to begin with
them meant respecting Christ's
command: "Let the children come
to me" (Mk 10:14). Perhaps even
more it meant doing what he did
when he placed a child in the midst
of the disciples and made it the
very symbol of the attitude which
we should have if we wish to enter
the Kingdom of God (¢f. Mt 18:2-
).
Tghus, In a sense, it was in the
footsteps of children that all the
different groups of adults came
seeking the Jubilee grace: from old
people to the sick and handicapped,
from workers in factories and
fields to sportspeople, from artists
to university teachers, from
Bishops and priests to people in
consecrated life, from politicians
to journalists, to the military
personnel who came to confirm
the meaning of their service as a
service to peace.

One of the most notable events
was the gathering of workers
on 1 May, the day traditionally
dedicated to the world of work.
I asked them to live a spirituality
of work in imitation of Saint
Joseph and of Jesus himself. That
Jubilee gathering also gave me the
opportunity to voice a strong call
to correct the economic and social
imbalances present in the world
of work and to make decisive
efforts to ensure that the processes
of economic globalization give
due attention to solidarity and
the respect owed to every human
person.

Children, with their irrepressible
sense of celebration, were again
present for the Jubilee of Families,
when I held them up to the world
as the "springtime of the family
and of society". This was a truly
significant gathering in which
numberless families from different
parts of the world came to draw
fresh enthusiasm from the light
that Christ sheds on God's original
plan in their regard (¢f. Mk 10:6-
8 Mt 19:4-6) and to commit
themselves to bringing that light
to bear on a culture which, in an
ever more disturbing way, is in
danger of losing sight of the
very meaning of marriage and the
family as an institution.
For me one of the more moving
meetings was the one with the
prisoners at Regina Caeli. In
their eyes I saw suffering, but also
repentance and hope. For them
in a special way the Jubilee was a
"year of mercy".
Finally, in the last days of the
year, an enjoyable occasion was
the meeting with the world of
entertainment, which exercises
such apowerful influence on people.
I was able to remind all involved
of their great responsibility to use
entertainment to offer a positive
message, one that is morally
healthy and able to communicate
confidence and love.

Continued next month

"...Rise up, My children, and
see the Truth, see the Blood
that has been spilt for youon
Calvary..."

Friday 13 Decemb

er 2013
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A Shert Update

Still ongoing
Atpresent the work is still ongoing
at the House here. We thank Jesus
for our beautiful new Prayer Room
which is almost completed and
Just needs a few finishing touches.
Plans are also now in motion for
a new seating area and kitchen
and we have met with the relevant
people about this. There will be
a lot more work and upheaval
to come and we ask for your
continued prayers and support.
We look forward to Jesus' Plans
being fulfilled.

God Bless and thanks for your
prayers.

Prayer to the nine
Choirs of Angels
O Holy and Exalted Angels of
God, who see God and do His
Will, we call upon you to intercede
before the Most Blessed Holy
Trinity and Mary, the Queen of
Angels on our behalf.
We thank you for the care and
protection you have given us all
through our lives and ask you for
protection in death.
Heavenly Choirs of' Angels, help
us to give glory to God by our
lives. Help us to know, love and
serve Him faithfully. Help us to
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practice our faith and the courage
to keep our faith. Keep far from us
all physical and spiritual dangers.
Protect our families, homes and
ourselves. We ask you to help us
do the Will of God, accept His
Will as the best for us and trust in
His Fatherly Care.

May the nine Choirs of Angels
praise and glory in God.

May the Seraphim glory in the
Love of God.

May the Cherubim glory in the
perfection of God.

May the Thrones glory in the
Mercy of” God.

May the Dominions glory in the
Wisdom of” God.

May the Powers glory in the
Justice of God.

May the Virtues glory in the
Sanctity of God.

May the Principalities glory in the
Power of God.

May the Archangels glory in the
Works of God.

May the Angels glory in the
Fatherly Care of God.

Let us all glory and praise God in
the Most Blessed Trinity!

Praised be God in His Angels and
His Saints. Amen.
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Events to Come

WALK
AGAINST
ABORTION

Saturday
12 August
Gathering at
2.45pm

Monday
5 September

FEAST OF
SAINT TERESA

oF CALCUTTA
Prayers begin
at 12noon

Tuesday
15 August

FEAST OF THE

ASSUMPTION
Day of Prayer
Against Abortion
Prayers begin
at 12noon

Saturday
23 September

FEAST OF

SainT P1o
Prayers begin
at 12noon

Friday
29 September
FEAST OF THE
ARCHANGELS
Prayers begin
at 12noon

Friday
8 September

MARY'S

BIRTHDAY
Prayers begin
at 12noon
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Pilgrimage to Poland 2023

Thursday 14 to Tuesday 26 September
13 nights Cost £895 approx (non profit)

Travelling by minibus from Sacred Heart House of
Prayer. Ferry crossings - Belfast to Cairnryan, Scotland
and Newcastle to Amsterdam.

The Pilgrimage 1ncludes

*Guided tour of Colditz
Castle, Germany

*Visit to Shrine of Infant
Jesus of Prague, Czech Republic

*Two nights at the National Shrine of
Our Lady of Czestochowa, Poland

*Two nights at the Divine Mercy Sanctuary, Krakow,
Poland

*Guided tour of Pope Saint John Paul II
family home/museum, Wadowice

*Extended guided tour of Auschwitz
Concentration Camp

*Also staying at Saint Nikolaus House of
Prayer, Colditz, Germany

*And Saint Stanislaus House of Prayer,
Poland

:1'3 For a copy of the ‘Pilgrimage Message’

' given by Jesus and full itinerary,

please contact:

Email: goodnews@thetwopatricks.org
Tel: (0044) 028 867 663717.




How lovely are You,

. You, who wander through my heart,

Creating, here and there,
Flowers of Grace,
Removing pedestals
Formed and fashioned
In the reign of self.

You, whose Heart is the dawn,
In my darkness.

Whose Light embraces

All things dark in me.

You lead me to know

Distant shores;

Where I learn to wait

For the dawn,

To slowly rise,

That will allow me to glimpse
The Face I have loved,

But never seen.

My heart rises, as the dawn,

Into the Light.

My eyes are blinded

s By the circumstance
“an inner Light.

H.rm Dawn

by PR

And I see without seeing,
I know without knowing.
Yet, I see nothing,

Know nothing.

I need the air of the living
To breathe,

Yet, You take it from me
And I die to live

And live to die.

These eyes that see

In the light of a dying sun,
Darken and dim

In the Light of a bright Son.

An arrowed Love pierces

I, the prey and He the Hunter.
Hiding in the shadows,

Once glimpsed by the Hunter,
Cannot be unseen

Nor ever left alone.

[ am
Refashioned, in a pierced Hand:
A Hand of Glory,
A Hand of | g




