THE CATHOLIC PARISH
OF IVANHOE
32nd SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME: YEAR C
No. 45
Entrance Antiphon:
Let my prayer come into your
presence. Incline your ear to
my cry for help, O Lord.
First Reading:
2 Maccabees 7:1-2, 9-14

There were seven brothers who
were arrested with their mother.
The king tried to force them to
taste pig’s flesh, which the Law
forbids, by torturing them with
whips and scourges. One of
them, acting as spokesman for
the others, said, ‘What are you
trying to find out from us? We are
prepared to die rather than break
the Law of our ancestors.’
With his last breath the second
brother exclaimed, ‘Inhuman
fiend, you may discharge us from
this present life, but the King of
the world will raise us up, since it
is for his laws that we die, to live
again for ever.’ After him, they
amused themselves with the third,
who on being asked for his
tongue promptly thrust it out and
held out his hands, with these
honourable words, ‘It was heaven
that gave me these limbs; for the
sake of his laws I disdain them;
from him I hope to receive them
again.’ The king and his
attendants were astounded at the
young man's courage and his
utter indifference to suffering.
When this one was dead they
subjected the fourth to the same
savage torture. When he neared
his end he cried, ‘Ours is the
better choice, to meet death at
men’s hands, yet relying on God’s
promise that we shall be raised
up by him; whereas for you there
can be no resurrection, no new
life.’
The Word of the Lord:
Thanks be to God

5 - 6 November 2016
Responsorial Psalm:
Ps 16:1, 5-6, 8, 15

R: Lord, when your glory
appears, my joy will be full.
1. Lord, hear a cause that is just,
pay heed to my cry. Turn your
ear to my prayer: no deceit is
on my lips. (R)
2. I keep my feet firmly in your
paths; there was no faltering in
my steps. I am here and I call,
you will hear me, O God. Turn
your ear to me; hear my words.
(R)
3. Guard me as the apple of your
eye. Hide me in the shadow of
your wings. As for me, in my
justice I shall see your face
and be filled, when I awake,
with the sight of your glory. (R)
Second Reading:
2 Thessalonians 2:16-3:5

May our Lord Jesus Christ
himself, and God our Father who
has given us his love and,
through his grace, such
inexhaustible comfort and such
sure hope, comfort you and
strengthen you in everything good
that you do or say. Finally,
brothers, pray for us; pray that the
Lord’s message may spread
quickly, and be received with
honour as it was among you; and
pray that we may be preserved
from the interference of bigoted
and evil people, for faith is not
given to everyone. But the Lord is
faithful, and he will give you
strength and guard you from the
evil one, and we, in the Lord,
have every confidence that you
are doing and will go on doing all
that we tell you. May the Lord turn
your hearts towards the love of
God and the fortitude of Christ.
The Word of the Lord:
Thanks be to God

Gospel Acclamation:
Alleluia, alleluia! Jesus Christ
is the firstborn of the dead;
glory and kingship be his for
ever and ever. Alleluia!
Gospel:

Luke 20:27-38

Some Sadducees – those who
say that there is no resurrection –
approached Jesus and they put a
question to him. Jesus replied,
‘The children of this world take
wives and husbands, but those
who are judged worthy of a place
in the other world and in the
resurrection from the dead do not
marry because they can no longer
die, for they are the same as the
angels, and being children of the
resurrection they are sons of God.
And Moses himself implies that
the dead rise again, in the
passage about the bush where he
calls the Lord the God of
Abraham, the God of Isaac and
the God of Jacob. Now he is God,
not of the dead, but of the living;
for to him all men are in fact
alive.’
The Gospel of the Lord:
Praise to you, Lord Jesus
Christ
Prayers of the Faithful:
God of the living and the dead:
Hear our prayer
Communion Antiphon:
The Lord is my shepherd; there
is nothing I shall want. Fresh
and green are the pastures
where he gives me repose, near
restful waters he leads me.
33rd Sunday in Ordinary Time
1st Reading: Malachi 3:19-20
Resp. Psalm: 97:5-9
2nd Reading: 2 Thessalonians 3:7-12
Gospel:
Luke 21:5-19

REFLECTION
Today's Gospel focuses on those nagging questions that plague us all from time to time. What will
heaven be like? What will happen to me in the resurrection of the body? While these are interesting
enough questions on which to speculate and pray, this story from Dan McAuley reminds us that
resurrection and a taste of heaven are often closer than we think.
‘One day when I was in my early years of High School I noticed this boy from my class walking home
from school. His name was Kyle. It looked like he was carrying all of his books. I thought to myself,
"Why would anyone bring home all his books on a Friday? He must really be a nerd." I had quite a
weekend planned (parties and a football game with my friends the next afternoon), so I shrugged my
shoulders and went on. As I was walking, I saw a bunch of kids running toward him. They knocked all
his books out of his arms and tripped him up so he landed in the dirt. His glasses went flying, and I
saw them land in the grass about ten feet from him. He looked up and I saw this terrible sadness in
his eyes. My heart went out to him. So, I jogged over to him as he crawled around looking for his
glasses, and I saw a tear in his eye.
‘As I handed him his glasses, I said, "Those guys are jerks. They really should get lives." He looked at
me and just said, "Thanks!" There was a big smile on his face. It was one of those smiles that showed
real gratitude. I helped him pick up his books, and asked him where he lived. As it turned out, he lived
near me, so I asked him why I had never seen him before. He said he had gone to another school
before now. We talked all the way home, and I helped him carry his books. He turned out to be a
pretty cool guy. I asked him if he wanted to play football on Saturday with me and my friends. We
hung out all weekend and the more I got to know Kyle, the more I liked him, and my friends thought
the same.
‘Monday morning came, and there was Kyle with the huge stack of books again. I stopped him and
said, "Boy, you are going to really build some serious muscles with this pile of books every day!" He
just laughed and handed me half the books. Over the next four years, Kyle and I became best friends.
When we were in our last year of school we began to think about university. Kyle wanted to study
overseas, I was going to stay at home. I knew wherever we were that we would always be friends,
that the miles would never be a problem.
‘Kyle topped our class at school. I teased him all the time about being a nerd. He had to prepare a
speech for graduation. I was so glad it wasn't me having to get up there and speak. But when he took
the microphone he looked great. He was one of those guys that really found himself during high
school. He filled out and actually looked good in glasses. He had more dates than I had and all the
girls loved him. Sometimes I was jealous.
‘Today was one of those days. I could see that he was nervous about his speech. So, I smacked him
on the back and said, "Hey, big guy, you'll be great!" He looked at me with one of those looks (the
really grateful one) and smiled. "Thanks," he said. As he started his speech, he cleared his throat, and
began. "Graduating from school is a time when you can thank those who helped you make it through
the tough years. Your parents, your teachers, your siblings, maybe a coach, but mostly your friends.
I am here to tell all of you that being a friend to another person can save someone from hell. Let me
tell you a story."
‘I just looked at my friend with disbelief as he told the story of the first day we met. He had planned to
kill himself over the weekend. He talked of how he had cleaned out his locker so his mother wouldn't
have to do it later and was carrying all his stuff home. He looked hard at me and gave me a little
smile. "Thankfully, my friend saved me from doing the unspeakable. I looked at hell, but the kindness
of a friend showed me heaven. And he didn't even know it and I haven’t looked back since.”’
If we want to know what heaven or the resurrection is like, then Jesus says, go and do likewise.
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