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Pastor’s Corner…  

 

 

World Mission Sunday 2009- Please support our 

Second Collection. 
 

WITH A MOTHER’S LOVE 
“the Son of Man did not come to be served but to serve…” Mark 10:45 

 
argaret Mweshi can trace her vocation back to a visit she made some 

years ago to a school for children with disabilities in Zambia, her 

homeland. She wanted to see the school because she’d heard of the 

‚miracles‛ that took place there, thanks to the heroic efforts of the 

Franciscan Missionary Sisters of Assisi. 
Not only did she meet these miracle-workers; she was so impressed with 

what she saw that she became one of them herself. She is now Sister Margaret of 

that same Religious Community, and as the Sister charged with running another 

center for children with disabilities, she’s doing her best to work a few miracles 

of her own. 
‚I soon realized that I had to do more than provide medical help for these 

children,‛ she said. ‚I had to be a mother to them too. I knew that I had to show 

these children the kind of love that comes from a good mother. 
‚I give all I do my very best,‛ Sister Margaret added. ‚As St. Paul wrote to 

the Colossians, ‘Whatever you do, do from the heart’.‛ 

             This Sunday is World Mission Sunday, we join the Catholics of the 

world at the Eucharist in celebrating our common mission vocation.  We offer 

prayers for the Church’s missionary efforts in more than 1,150 dioceses 

M 

http://www.parishesonline.com/olopschackbay


throughout the Developing World, and too, we offer our financial help to the 

Society for the Propagation of the Faith to support all those who day after day 

bring the Good News of Jesus Christ to all nations and peoples.   Rev. Robert-

Joel Cruz, Diocesan Director – Pontifical Mission Societies          

 

Why You Matter… Part I 

A Reflection on Human Dignity 
By Rev. John Bartunek, LC, STL, is a legionary of Christ priest and author of The Better 

Part and Inside the Passion 

 

Long ago, a Frenchman incurred the displeasure of the emperor Napoleon.  He was 

thrown into a dungeon, forsaken by his friends, and forgotten by everyone in the outside 

world.  In loneliness and near despair he took a stone and scratched on the wall of his 

cell, “Nobody cares.” 

So many forces in today’s world want us to reach the same conclusion, to think that we 

don’t really matter, at least not very much.  But these forces are craftier than Napoleon.  

Instead of locking us in a literal dungeon, they scorn us indirectly.  They tell us, for 

example, that our looks, bank 

account, career, clothes, résumé, 

talents, and self-esteem are most 

important. In short, they put the 

spotlight on all kinds of different 

things about us, but they ignore 

us.  And when this message 

tirelessly bombards us, from 

every form of media, it has its 

effect.  By overvaluing those 

good things, we end up 

undervaluing the most important 

thing, our very self that resides 

beneath all the stuff and all the 

to-do list items.  And when that happens, we also start to undervalue other persons, other 

selves.   

This is the root of today’s cultural campaign against human dignity. Something people 

can have, like health, is given more importance than what people are – so we are willing 

to dispose of people, starting with human embryos, in order to use their stem cells to 

search for cures for diseases. And when health begins to wane, assisted suicide is offered 

as a “medical treatment” to terminate life (in several countries and U.S. states).  

Something people do, like having sexual relations, can fully reflect their dignity as 

human beings. In marriage, husbands and wives are able to give themselves completely – 

body, soul, mind, and heart – exclusively, and for the rest of their lives. But when sex 

itself is elevated above the dignity of the persons involved, it becomes more a way of 



taking physical pleasure from one’s partner rather than giving a gift of one’s whole being. 

When people use each other for sexual pleasure, their dignity is obscured, which can lead 

to abuse, abortion, sexually transmitted diseases, and pornography. 

Something people are meant to enjoy, protect, and develop, like the natural environment, 

can turn into an idol. Some people value trees more than children, and favor drastically 

limiting births so fewer human beings will infest an otherwise pristine paradise. 

In contrast Jesus taught that what matters most is, precisely, ourselves – our personhood, 

body and soul:  

A leper now came up and bowed low in front of him. “Sir,” he said “if you want 

to, you can cure me.” Jesus stretched out his hand, touched him and said, “Of 

course I want to! Be cured!” And his leprosy was cured at once (Matthew 8:1-3). 

Did you ever wonder why Jesus cured the leper by touching him? Jesus could have cured 

the leper with a word or a wave of his hand.  That would have been much more pleasant 

than touching him.  The bacterial skin infection of leprosy starts small, but it soon 

spreads, rotting the victim’s extremities (fingers, nose, lips…) and issuing a thoroughly 

repugnant odor.  Lepers were excluded from society and left to die a slow, painful, 

humiliating death.  To come into contact with a leper was to make oneself ritually 

unclean, since their disease, it was believed, was a sign of God’s punishment.  Lepers 

were prohibited by law from coming within 100 yards of healthy people.  When it came 

to lepers, it was true: nobody cared. 

And yet, this leper broke the rule and approached Jesus.  He came right up to him.  The 

leper must have sensed that Jesus would not be repulsed by his disgusting disease, that he 

would see the person beneath the putrefaction.  And he was right.  Jesus not only smiled 

and healed him, but he actually reached out and touched him – something no one else 

would do.  That touch made all the difference.  It restored his health, his status in the 

community, and, most of all, it restored his dignity.  The leper knew then for certain that 

someone did care about him, that he mattered. (Article will be continued in the next 

Pastor’s Corner…thank you!) 

 
 



 
All for the Greater Glory of God! 

Fr. RobertJ  

 


