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travelled from Sao Paulo in Brazil 
and landed in France, Paris.  
When I landed in France, the first 
thing we saw was on the screen, 
‘delay’ our next flight was delayed 
and we thought, personally I 
thought it was just a normal delay, 
it did not bother me so much.
Little did I know that I was going 
to spend in Paris, five days.  I had 
travelled from Brazil to Paris with 
only ten dollars, ten US dollars, 
and I had to survive on ten dollars 
for five days.  It is difficult to believe 
that it happened but it happened.  
It happened that I survived on ten 
dollars for five days.  And for me, 
when I look back, I see that as a 
miracle because I wonder how it 
even happened that I could survive 
for five days with ten dollars but 
I remember very well those five 
days, I was just taking water 
from the airport and there was no 
eating.  And, the good thing was 
that we were many, there were 
about 150 and, among us, some 
of  the people were picked from us 
and they were given other flights 
to fly to Africa but those of  us 
who, unfortunately maybe black, 
we had to remain and wait for five 
days.  The temperature by that 
time in Paris was negative 4, it 
was wintertime, it was December.  
In my life, I had never experienced 
winter.  It was actually my first 
time to see snow but I could only 
see it through the window panes, 
through the glass outside.

Were you in a hotel?

No. 

This was in the airport?

Yes, this was in the airport.

Sorry 

And so, we were left to survive and, 
after that, after five days in Paris, 
I re-routed my flight.  Instead of  
flying direct from Paris to Kenya, 
Nairobi, I had to re-route then to 
fly from Paris to Dubai, then from 
Dubai to Kenya.  When I arrived 
in Dubai, on the screen again, I 
saw “delay” and now from the 
experience I had had with “delay,” 
I felt very threatened at that time.  
As I waited and waited and I was 
not alone, remember, we waited, 
we waited, we waited and then, in 
Dubai, we had to wait for 28 hours 
to catch up with our next flight.  
And so, by that time we boarded 
from Dubai, to go to Nairobi I was 
very, very, very weak and tired but 
I arrived safe at home and it took 
me more than a week just trying 
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to recover but I was happy to be 
back at home anyway.
For me, I cannot tell you my story 
without revisiting that, revisiting 
my journey from Brazil to Kenya 
because, in it, when I reflect back, 
I see a God of  Miracles who was 
working in my life because it can 
be difficult, still today, even to 
convince myself  that I survived 
for five days without food and an 
amount of  water.  It’s difficult to 
convince myself  and I wonder how 
difficult it can be then to convince 
somebody else but it’s true.  It is a 
fact, it happened.  

After that, I arrived at our house 
in Kenya and my superiors advised 
me that they needed me to follow 
some programme for some months 
before I go back to continue my 
studies.  So, I was enrolled in a 
programme that was just within 
our house and that programme 
they called it “Missionary 
Formation” and that was a 
programme to prepare people to 
be good missionaries outside.  And 
so, in that programme, we had 

many other people from elsewhere.  
I had five people from Asia, from 
Philippines; two people from Latin 
America; one more from Africa, 
from Cameroon and myself.  And 
so, we followed the programme 
for nine months and, after nine 
months, I was able to go back to 
class, to go back to school.
When I went back to school I 
continued with my theology, 
hoping to finish immediately after 
two years and, by the end of  two 
years, I thought I would have 
been ordained a deacon, at least, 
because it was, normally for us, to 
be ordained during the last year of  
studies but, in my case, I think it 
was not to be like that.  

So, immediately, as I went back 
to class, and I studied for a few 
months then the congregation, 
my superiors, invited me to go to 
Canada to participate in the general 
meeting of  our congregation and, 
in that meeting, many people were 
invited, many missionaries from 
all over were invited and, while I 
was there, I had a – I don’t know 
whether I should call it an attack 
- but I had a strong feeling within 
me.  I had deep reflections about 
my past, my relationship with my 
parents and my sister.  

My sister had always been asking 
me how our mother looked like, 
whether she loved us, what she 
liked in her life, if  I have any 
photo of  her.  She had been asking 
me many questions, of  which I 
never had an answer to any of  
her questions, so all these things 
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bothered me but I was hiding them 
within myself.  So, when I arrived 
in Canada, I think all this came 
out and they overwhelmed me and 
so I made a decision to approach 
my superiors to talk about it.  And 
so, I approached my superiors 
spontaneously and I said, you see, I 
would like to bring something and 
air it, something that is bothering 
me, then I shared.  Then one of  
my superiors who had known all 
my story spontaneously answered 
and told me  “Evans, I knew at one 
point you may have to do that.”  
Then I asked him, “to do what?”  
Then he told me, "the story about 
your mother and your relationship 
and your family, I knew that it will 
keep bothering you and one time 
you will need to pause and deal 
with it."  And I said, "ok, if  you 
knew, then that is what I am here 
for."  
He advised me the best thing to do 
is to forget about your formation 
training to priesthood, assume it 
was not there, pause for a moment, 
retreat and go and bring to an end 
all that is bothering you.  And 
then, in our discussion later, we 
made a decision that, when I get 
back home to Kenya, I leave our 
religious house and I go and stay 

with my family for some time to 
bring this to an end.
So, as soon as I arrived in Kenya, I 
did that and it was just something 
very simple, in my thought, it 
was going to be something very 
simple but, as soon as I arrived 
home and I tried to deal with 
that, I realised that it was such a 
big thing that I had always been 
postponing.  Actually, it was like 
I was confronted with something 
that I did not expect.  
So I made efforts.  I organised and 
we went together with my sister to 
visit the grave of  our late mother, 
after 22 years since she was buried.  
Nobody had ever visited her 
grave.  It was very difficult to even 
trace where the grave was, we had 
to involve the local authority to 
ask, involve the Church, it was 
very complicated, just to know, to 
trace exactly where the grave was.  
By the Grace of  God, we finally 
got to where the grave is and we 
organised and we went together 
with two priests, one of  them is 
my friend and the other one is my 
formator, one of  my superiors.  We 
went to the grave with my uncles 
and aunts and we made prayers 
and we spent some time there.  
Little did I know that, by doing 
that, I was bringing some healing 
to my sister, because when we 
were at the grave she cried, she 
cried and she cried and then she 
come and hugged me and told me 
“thank you so much…”  Because, 
for her, she had never known what 
our mother looked like, she had 
never interacted with her, she had 
almost zero information about our 
mother.

continued next month
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Song of the Song of the 
CarpenterCarpenter

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.  
If  you cannot wait to read it all, 
then you can order it from the 
Sacred Heart House of  Prayer.  It 
costs £6.99. 

*****
6

Nothing was growing on the 
road of  hard pressed sand that 
they walked on for they had long 
left the areas of  lush growth and 
arable land and were now in a 
harsh terrain.  The road had been 
beaten solid by the many traders 
who needed to travel into Egypt 
and Arabia bringing trade goods 
and slaves, bartered for cheaply in 
one land and brought here to be 
sold at a greater price; camels and 
donkeys and elephants that carried 
the wares of  merchants had all 
walked it since the days when 
Jacob and his people had travelled 
on it to escape the famine in the 
Land of  Canaan.  They had seen 
verdant fields that were producing 
crops of  gold and green and dotted 
with oranges and pomegranates, 
disappear into sand and dusty 
dead rock.  Millet seemed to have 

colonized most of  the fields to be 
either made into bread or eaten 
raw, its multi seed heads making it 
popular among the poor.  The wall 
of  heat shimmered just above the 
sand and burned the inhabitants 
of  the caravan of  about seventy 
people that travelled south in this 
formidable wilderness.  The sun 
was the undisputed ruler of  this 
redoubtable landscape. 
Like a drunken snake, the caravan 
slithered its way along the road, 
its body coloured by the clothes of  
those who were paying to be led 
to Egypt.  A weariness had settled 
over the travellers and all longed 
for it to be evening.  The animals 
consisted of  camels and donkeys 
and a few horses.  All carried the 
trades, roped and strapped to 
their backs.  The exuding smell 
of  human and animal sweat far 
outweighed the perfumes that 
were deliberately dabbed and 
shaken to counteract it.  
Darb El Shur had been the 
wilderness that Moses had taken 
his people in the days of  their 
freedom from captivity.  With the 
Egyptians who had followed them 
into the Red Sea, safely drowned 
and dead, the wilderness became 
a safe place for them; they were 
safe from their enemies.  Mary 
wiped the sweat from her brow 
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and gasped in the airless day that 
seemed to penetrate even into her 
body.  The heat of  the sun had no 
mercy and in this wilderness; the 
sand and rocks cowered against 
it.  Although it was harsh, Mary 
felt the safety of  it.  This road 
took them further away from the 
enemies that wanted to kill the 
child.  In the dead of  night they 
had travelled and had hidden as 
best as they could during the day.  
Now in this wilderness they could 
mingle with the other anonymous 
travellers that were making their 
slow way into Egypt.  It was 
approaching noon and Mary knew 
from the three days previous, that 
they would stop just before noon 
and set up temporary booths and 
tents to guard against the hottest 
part of  the day when the sun 
reached its zenith.  She was glad.  
Although she carried a damp piece 
of  cloth to wet the child’s face and 
lips, it kept drying and had to be 
constantly replenished from the 
goatskin water bag.  She needed 
to rest and to be cool and feed her 
baby.  
Joseph was leading the donkey, 
which was burdened with their 
supplies, bought at the various 
stops along the way.  The sweat 
poured from his face and she 
could see it glistening in his hair 
and beard.  He looked tired and 
he smiled at her and wiped the 
sweat from his brow.  She loved 
this man who was her husband 
now and she thought about all 
that had happened to them in 
the last weeks.  Joseph had been 
a tower of  strength to her and 

she had leaned heavily upon him.  
Sometimes she could see the look 
of  puzzlement on his face but he 
had never contradicted any of  it.  
He believed in it.  He knew that 
God was leading them, even if  he 
did not understand it.  
Mary looked around her.  In the 
far distance she could see the 
mountains and hills of  some 
other land and wondered about 
the people of  Israel.  They had 
spent forty years as nomads in 
this land.  The Lord God had fed 
and watered them; he had given 
the Commandments to Moses on 
Sinai and showed them the way he 
wished them to follow him.  From 
there they had travelled onwards 
and into the Promised Land.  They 
took the land from the Canaanites 
and parcelled it off  to the twelve 
tribes.  There they were today still.  
A woman close by her, screamed 
and she was abruptly brought out 
of  her reverie.  The caravan came 
to a halt fearing it was an attack 
of  bandits.  The woman had her 
hand over her mouth and was 
pointing to a spot several yards 
in front of  her.  A cobra had 
crossed paths with the caravan, 
its black scaly body erect, its hood 
displayed, it hissed at the woman 
who screamed, its forked tongue 
smelling the air.  A child picked up 
a rock and threw it at the snake, 
catching it on the head.  The snake 
became enraged and turned its 
body in the direction of  the attack, 
lashing out at the boy who was at a 
safe distance.  Then a rain of  rocks 
pelted the serpent and although it 
fought bravely for a short while, 
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it soon retreated, still hailed by 
the missiles.  It slunk off  into the 
desert on the side of  the road, 
enraged and licking its wounds.  
Children laughed and began to 
boast about how many times they 
had hit the snake; women went to 
comfort the woman who had first 

seen it.  Mary breathed a sigh of  
relief.
It was decided then that the 
caravan would halt and rest until 
the afternoon until the sun had 
cooled slightly.  The whole caravan 
sighed a sigh of  relief.

Continued next month

The Plight of Others

THE WORLD IS RUNNING OUT OF BABIESTHE WORLD IS RUNNING OUT OF BABIES
This article has been published This article has been published 
by lifenews.com on 23 May by lifenews.com on 23 May 
2023.  There is much hype and 2023.  There is much hype and 
propaganda about too many propaganda about too many 
people in this world but once people in this world but once 
society attacks the family, it will society attacks the family, it will 
encounter greater problems.encounter greater problems.

The World is Running Out of The World is Running Out of 
Babies, Only 3% of People Live Babies, Only 3% of People Live 

in Nations With Rising Birth in Nations With Rising Birth 
RatesRates

In his 1929 book The Thing, G.K. 
Chesterton warns social reformers 
to be cautious about changing 
institutions, laws, or customs:  
[L]et us say, for the sake of  
simplicity, a fence or a gate [is] 
erected across a road. The more 
modern type of  reformer goes 
gaily up to it and says, “I don’t see 
the use of  this; let us clear it away.” 
To which the more intelligent 
type of  reformer will do well to 
answer: “If  you don’t see the use 
of  it, I certainly won’t let you 

clear it away.”
Importance of  structures Importance of  structures 

Chesterton was illustrating 
the often-subtle importance of  
structures and ideas that moderns 
are so eager to deconstruct. Before 
setting longstanding traditions 
aside, we should first understand 
these things and understand 
why previous generations were 
committed to them. Otherwise, 
even well-meaning reforms can 
incur serious consequences, not 
all of  which are immediately 
obvious, and which fall on future 
generations. 

Slow-acting poisonSlow-acting poison
Chesterton’s analogy came to 
mind while reading an essay by 
Louise Perry at The Spectator, 
entitled, “Modernity is making 
you sterile.” Perry, a maverick 
feminist and author of  The Case 
Against the Sexual Revolution, 
argues that the so-called “progress 
narrative” cherished among the 



28

elites of  the developed world, 
along with the technologies that 
have enabled it, is keeping us from 
having babies. Like a slow-acting 
poison, modernity and its values 
have eaten away at the fabric of  
society, though imperceptibly so to 
those focused only on the present. 
This, she writes, is the real reason 
that most of  the developed world 
is currently running out of  people: 

Sterility memeSterility meme
What we are now discovering 
is that, at the population level, 
modernity selects systematically 
against itself. The key features of  
modernity–urbanism, affluence, 
secularism, the blurring of  gender 
distinctions, and more time spent 
with strangers than with kin – all 
of  these factors in combination 
shred fertility. Which means 
that progressivism, the political 
ideology that urges on the 
acceleration of  modernisation, can 
best be understood as a sterility 
meme.

A shrinking populationA shrinking population
In other words, if  a society places 
a low value on children, pretty 
soon there will not be enough of  
them. As a friend of  mine likes 
to say, “That’s not magic, it’s just 
math.” 
Only 3% of  the world’s population 
currently lives in a country 
whose birth rate isn’t declining. 
According to a 2020 BBC report, 
Italy, Spain, Portugal, Thailand, 
and South Korea will lose half  
their populations by the end of  
this century. Within 75 years, 
virtually every country on earth 
will have a shrinking population. 

Those in the West will be among 
the first and fastest declining.   

Slow-motion crisisSlow-motion crisis
Why is almost no one talking 
about this slow-motion crisis? 
According to Perry, we are blinded 
by the “urbanism, affluence, 
secularism, [and] the blurring 
of  gender distinctions” that is 
collectively embraced by moderns. 
Committed to maximizing 
individual freedom and immediate 
happiness, the West has learned 
to ignore the subtle usefulness of  
family, fertility, and gender roles. 
It assumes that people who once 
practiced these things “were all 
bad and stupid.” The results of  our 
beliefs and actions (or inaction) 
include a seemingly unstoppable 
drop in birth rates and, in Perry’s 
words, the eventual “end of  our 
way of  life.”  

Reprioritizing motherhoodReprioritizing motherhood
A progressive vision of  reality sees 
social reform and technological 
advancement solely as a means 
to make life freer, comfier, or 
more entertaining. Institutions, 
laws, and customs are ignored or 
eliminated without ever asking 
the kinds of  questions Chesterton 
thought important: “What are 
these traditions and institutions 
for? What do we owe to future 
generations?”  
Perry rightly concludes that an 
overhaul of  modernity is overdue. 
This will involve asking better 
questions and, at the very least, 
reprioritizing motherhood. We 
must consider why traditional 
values were valued in the first 
place, in light of  the future and not 
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just the present. Unfortunately, 
Perry also thinks that such an 
overhaul can take place without 
reconsidering the deepest roots 
of  modern individualism or the 
sexual revolution. For example, 
among the “values” she hopes to 
hang onto in an ideal, fertile future 
are “gay rights.” 

Not going to have oneNot going to have one
Still, it’s encouraging to hear a 
voice outside of  conservative 

Christian circles saying that 
children are blessings and that 
healthy societies welcome them. 
Our increasingly sterile way of  life 
is a sign of  sickness at the heart 
of  modernity. Unless we can learn 
to see the value of  past traditions 
for our future, we’re not going to 
have one...  
https://www.lifenews.com/2023/05/23/
the-world-is-running-out-of-babies-only-
3-of-people-live-in-nations-with-rising-
birth-rates/

APOSTOLIC LETTER: NOVO MILLENNIO INEUNTEAPOSTOLIC LETTER: NOVO MILLENNIO INEUNTE
Of  his Holiness Pope John Paul II to the bishops, clergy and lay faithful Of  his Holiness Pope John Paul II to the bishops, clergy and lay faithful 

at the close of  the Great Jubilee of  the year 2000at the close of  the Great Jubilee of  the year 2000

Wisdom
John Paul II

The purification of  memoryThe purification of  memory
6. To purify our vision for the 
contemplation of  the mystery, 
this Jubilee Year has been strongly 
marked by the request for 
forgiveness. This is true not only 
for individuals, who have examined 
their own lives in order to ask for 
mercy and gain the special gift of  
the indulgence, but for the entire 
Church, which has decided to 
recall the infidelities of  so many 
of  her children in the course of  
history, infidelities which have cast 
a shadow over her countenance as 
the Bride of  Christ.
For a long time we had been 
preparing ourselves for this 
examination of  conscience, aware 

that the Church, embracing 
sinners in her bosom, "is at once 
holy and always in need of  being 
purified". Study congresses helped 
us to identify those aspects in 
which, during the course of  the 
first two millennia, the Gospel 
spirit did not always shine forth. 
How could we forget the moving 
Liturgy of  12 March 2000 in 
Saint Peter's Basilica, at which, 
looking upon our Crucified Lord, 
I asked forgiveness in the name 
of  the Church for the sins of  all 
her children? This "purification 
of  memory" has strengthened 
our steps for the journey towards 
the future and has made us 
more humble and vigilant in our 
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acceptance of  the Gospel.
Witnesses to the faithWitnesses to the faith

7. This lively sense of  repentance, 
however, has not prevented us from 
giving glory to the Lord for what 
he has done in every century, and 
in particular during the century 
which we have just left behind, by 
granting his Church a great host 
of  saints and martyrs. For some 
of  them the Jubilee year has been 
the year of  their beatification or 
canonization. Holiness, whether 
ascribed to Popes well-known 
to history or to humble lay 
and religious figures, 
from one continent to 
another of  the globe, 
has emerged more 
clearly as the dimension 
which expresses best the 
mystery of  the Church. 
Holiness, a message that 
convinces without the 
need for words, is the 
living reflection of  the 
face of  Christ.
On the occasion of  
the Holy Year much 
has also been done 
to gather together the precious 
memories of  the witnesses to the 
faith in the twentieth century. 
Together with the representatives 
of  the other Churches and 
Ecclesial Communities, we 
commemorated them on 7 May 
2000 in the evocative setting of  
the Colosseum, the symbol of  
the ancient persecutions. This is 
a heritage which must not be lost; 
we should always be thankful for it 
and we should renew our resolve 
to imitate it.

A pilgrim ChurchA pilgrim Church
8. As if  following in the footsteps 
of  the Saints, countless sons and 
daughters of  the Church have 
come in successive waves to Rome, 
to the Tombs of  the Apostles, 
wanting to profess their faith, 
confess their sins and receive 
the mercy that saves. I have 
been impressed this year by the 
crowds of  people which have filled 
Saint Peter's Square at the many 
celebrations. I have often stopped 
to look at the long queues of  
pilgrims waiting patiently to go 

through the Holy Door. 
In each of  them I tried 
to imagine the story of  
a life, made up of  joys, 
worries, sufferings; the 
story of  someone whom 
Christ had met and who, 
in dialogue with him, 
was setting out again on 
a journey of  hope.
As I observed the 
continuous flow of  
pilgrims, I saw them 
as a kind of  concrete 
image of  the pilgrim 

Church, the Church placed, as 
Saint Augustine says, "amid the 
persecutions of  the world and the 
consolations of  God". We have 
only been able to observe the outer 
face of  this unique event. Who 
can measure the marvels of  grace 
wrought in human hearts? It is 
better to be silent and to adore, 
trusting humbly in the mysterious 
workings of  God and singing his 
love without end: "Misericordias 
Domini in aeternum cantabo!".

continued next month



31

now and we also have our families 
to think of), we leave it all in Jesus' 
Hands. He knows what He is 
doing! 

The year of  the HousesThe year of  the Houses
Jesus had given a Message at the 
beginning of  the year saying that 
this is 'the year of  the Houses.'  
The last place I thought He would 
be working on was Saint Michael 
House but I was wrong.  His Ways 
are not our Ways! 

What was to be doneWhat was to be done
Patrick was inspired by Jesus about 
what was to be done at the House 
and, when he came over with two 
servants, Jesus gave a Message to 
confirm it.  Specifically, the Prayer 
Room was to be moved downstairs 
and the front room and back sitting 
room were to be returned to one 
through room which will become 
the new bigger Prayer Room.  The 
upstairs Prayer Room will then 
become an extra bedroom.  After 
this is done, Jesus will speak again 
about the next stage which will 
include the kitchen and sitting 
area. 

A Blessed timeA Blessed time
A few weeks later, Patrick returned 
to meet with Jim to discuss the 
work to be done and the plans to 
start were in place.

Saint Michael HouseSaint Michael House
50 Tynemouth Road, Tottenham, London. N15 4AX.  

Tel: 0208 808 0732   E-mail: st.michaels@blueyonder.co.uk

So Much Has HappenedSo Much Has Happened
So much has happenedSo much has happened

So much has happened so far 
this year at Saint Michael House 
of  Prayer!  At the beginning of  
February, Margaret moved back 
to Ireland, after feeling the call 
of  Jesus to return home.  It was 
very sad for us, after being with 
her for twenty six years but we 
accepted Gods Will in this for her 
and ourselves. Not knowing how 
things will work out for us (as 
there is just the two of  us servants 
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On this visit, we also had Fr Evans 
from Kenya along with Patrick and 
Bridie.  It was a Blessed time for 
us all.  Having Evans with us gave 
us an insight into life in Kenya, 
his culture and the struggle of  
some of  the people there.  He 
spoke about his life story and how 
he was born to a teenage mother. 
He didn’t know about this until 
after his grandmother died and 
also realised his brothers and 
sisters were his uncles and aunts. 
His dream is to help and support 
teenage mums like his mother to 
have a place to go where they can 
find help or refuge.  Often, these 
mums end up in the slums like his 
mother did, or have an abortion, 
or even commit suicide because of  
the great shame they often bear. 

We learned muchWe learned much
We learned much from the visit 
and it has made us more aware of  
how we take things for granted 

here and often have no thought 
about wasting food or how we 
spend money when other people 
in the world struggle to survive. 
During the visit we also enjoyed 
the company of  some friends of  
the House and it was like a great 
family gathering. 

The building work beganThe building work began
Last week, the building work began 
at Saint Michael's and, so far, the 
walls between the two downstairs 
rooms have been removed.  The 
old plaster in the back room had 
to be taken off  to the brick as it 
was in a bad state and the walls 
have been prepared and are now 
being re-plastered.  There is other 
work still to be done including the 
plumbing, electrics, flooring and 
decorating.
There has been plenty of  mess 
and dust so far but it will be worth 
it in the end.
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Appropriate and amusingAppropriate and amusing
On the second day of  the work, 
Michele asked Jesus for a Message 
and opened the red Message book 
and read a paragraph from number 
333, which was very appropriate 
and amusing for us:
"...Children, hear Me as I speak, "...Children, hear Me as I speak, 
lift yourselves up from the dust lift yourselves up from the dust 
and I will Bless you and carry and I will Bless you and carry 
you off.  You are My people, My you off.  You are My people, My 
children, no longer shall you be children, no longer shall you be 
called unloved, unwanted, for I called unloved, unwanted, for I 
make children out of  stones, out make children out of  stones, out 
of  the refuse of  this world I call of  the refuse of  this world I call 
the cripples, the helpless and I the cripples, the helpless and I 
call them to build My Kingdom..."  call them to build My Kingdom..."  
Saturday 11 September 1993

Closed to the publicClosed to the public
At present, the House of  Prayer 
is closed to the public due to the 
ongoing work but we continue in 
prayer with the Community until 
we open again. 

A great pocket of  LightA great pocket of  Light
On 4 May 1996, Jesus spoke about 

Saint Michael's…
"This House is a great pocket "This House is a great pocket 
of  Light in the darkness of  this of  Light in the darkness of  this 
world.  Like My Michael, its world.  Like My Michael, its 
prayers are like warring Angels prayers are like warring Angels 
against the forces of  darkness and against the forces of  darkness and 
it has pleased Me to name it as a it has pleased Me to name it as a 
Refuge of  Love for Love is what Refuge of  Love for Love is what 
it is.it is.
I ask that times of  prayer be I ask that times of  prayer be 
established here in preparation established here in preparation 
for ‘Community Life’ - as that is for ‘Community Life’ - as that is 
what makes it a House of  Prayer.  what makes it a House of  Prayer.  
Prayer should become a centre Prayer should become a centre 
within it for I have placed a great within it for I have placed a great 
Spiritual value upon the prayer Spiritual value upon the prayer 
from here…’from here…’

Thank youThank you
Thank you for your prayers and 
support. Please continue to pray 
for Jesus’ Work to be completed 
in all the Houses of  Prayer and 
for those who are doing the work.  
God Bless you all. 
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Ev en t s  t o  C omeEv en t s  t o  C ome

Sacred Heart HouseSacred Heart House
46 James Street, Cookstown, Co. Tyrone,  Northern Ireland BT80 8LT 

Tel: 028 867 66377 Fax: 028 867 62247 E-mail: goodnews@thetwopatricks.org

First FridaY vigils First FridaY vigils 
from 10pm - 2am: from 10pm - 2am: 

7 July and 4 August 20237 July and 4 August 2023

Sunday 11 June Sunday 11 June 
our ladY our ladY 

oF thE oF thE 
sacrEd hEartsacrEd hEart

and and 
bodY and bodY and 

blood oF JEsusblood oF JEsus
daY oF PraYErdaY oF PraYEr

Prayers begin Prayers begin 
at 3pmat 3pm

Thursday 15 June to Sunday 18 JuneThursday 15 June to Sunday 18 June
WEEkEnd rEtrEat WEEkEnd rEtrEat CELEBRATING CELEBRATING 

thE FEasts oF thE thE FEasts oF thE 
sacrEd hEart and sacrEd hEart and 
immaculatE hEartimmaculatE hEart

Beginning on Thursday Beginning on Thursday 
15 June with a vigil from 10pm 15 June with a vigil from 10pm 

until 2am.  until 2am.  
Prayers on the Feast of  the Sacred Heart Prayers on the Feast of  the Sacred Heart 

will be: 12noon, 3pm, and at 8pm there will will be: 12noon, 3pm, and at 8pm there will 
be a prayer meeting.  At 11pm there will be be a prayer meeting.  At 11pm there will be 

an hour spent in silent reparation for the an hour spent in silent reparation for the 
intentions of  the Sacred Heart.  intentions of  the Sacred Heart.  

On the Feast of  the Immaculate Heart, On the Feast of  the Immaculate Heart, 
prayers will be at 12noon, 3pm and 8.30pm.  prayers will be at 12noon, 3pm and 8.30pm.  

On Sunday we will celebrate the United On Sunday we will celebrate the United 
Hearts with prayers at 12noon, 3pm, 6pm Hearts with prayers at 12noon, 3pm, 6pm 

and 8.30pm.  and 8.30pm.  
All Welcome!All Welcome!

Thursday Thursday 
29 June 202329 June 2023

FEaSt OF SaINtS FEaSt OF SaINtS 
PEtEr aND PaULPEtEr aND PaUL
Prayers begin Prayers begin 

at 12 noonat 12 noon

Sunday 16 July Sunday 16 July 
FEast oF FEast oF 

our ladY oF our ladY oF 
mount carmElmount carmEl

Prayers begin Prayers begin 
at 3pmat 3pm Sunday 23 July Sunday 23 July 

FEast oF FEast oF 
thE king thE king 
oF lovEoF lovE

Prayers begin at 3pmPrayers begin at 3pm
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Letters to the

HoP
Thank youThank you

To the Sacred Heart House of  
Prayer,
Enclosed money order for ... 
towards booklets and running of  
House.
Please send me one of  your 

heart Medals to wear (Medal of  
Love).  Thank you kindly for your 
booklets and prayers.
God Bless you all for the great 
work you are doing for Jesus.
Mary.

Poland Pilgrimage 2023Poland Pilgrimage 2023

Thursday 14 September Thursday 14 September 
- Tuesday 26 September- Tuesday 26 September

13 Nights 13 Nights 

Cost: £895 Cost: £895 (Non profit)(Non profit)

For a copy of the itinerary For a copy of the itinerary 
or further information, or further information, 
please contact:please contact:

Email: goodnews@thetwopatricks.orgEmail: goodnews@thetwopatricks.org

Tel: (0044) 028 867 66377Tel: (0044) 028 867 66377
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SonLightSonLight

Wired WorshipWired Worship

Sunday 25 June 2023Sunday 25 June 2023
Starting at 2pm with Holy MassStarting at 2pm with Holy Mass

SAINT JOSEPH EQUESTRIAN CENTRESAINT JOSEPH EQUESTRIAN CENTRE
23 DRUMNACROSS ROAD, COOKSTOWN, BT80 9DT23 DRUMNACROSS ROAD, COOKSTOWN, BT80 9DT

Light refreshments availableLight refreshments available
EVENT WILL BE LIVE STREAMED ON FACEBOOKEVENT WILL BE LIVE STREAMED ON FACEBOOK

For more info contact 07593957897 or sonlightmusic@hotmail.comFor more info contact 07593957897 or sonlightmusic@hotmail.com

“Beyond the Song”“Beyond the Song”


