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Sistersville, WV 26175

Mater Dolorosa Parish
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Saint Joseph Mission
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Serving the Catholic Communities of Marshall, Wetzel and Tyler Counties
Cluster Office: (304) 455-4615

Second Week of Ordinary Time
Pastoral Schedule for the Second Week of Ordinary Time 2022
The Holy Father’s Intention for January 2022: We pray for all those suffering
from religious discrimination and persecution; may their own rights and dignity
be recognized, which originate from being brothers and sisters in the human
family.
SECOND SUNDAY OF ORDINARY TIME — 16 January 2022
Is 62:1-5/1 Cor 12:4-11/Jn 2:1-11 (1114)
Mater Dolorosa—Vigil Mass
4:00p Confessions
5:00p Mass for People of the Parochial Cluster
Saint Joseph
7:30a Confessions
8:00a Mass for Hilary and Fannie Rae Miller +
Saint Vincent de Paul
10:30a Mass for Danny Klug +
Holy Rosary
12:30p Mass for The Rymer Family
Monday of the 2nd Week of Ordinary Time — 17 January 2022
Memorial of St. Anthony, priest
1 Sm 15:16-23/Mk 2:18-22
8:30a Mass @ Mater Dolorosa for Eileen Klug +
Food Pantry Open @ SVdeP

Week of Prayer for Christian Unity—18-25 January 2022
Tuesday of the 2nd Week of Ordinary Time — 18 January 2022
1 Sm 16:1-13/Mk 2:23-28
8:30a Mass @ Holy Rosary for Albert Hohman +
Food Pantry Open @ SVdeP
5:00p Adoration & Confession @ St. Joseph
6:00p Mass @ St. Joseph for Nila Frohnapfel +
Wednesday of the 2nd Week of Ordinary Time — 19 January 2022
Sm 17:32-33, 37, 40-51/Mk 3:1-6
8:30a Mass @ St. Vincent de Paul for Suzanne Brossett +
5:00p Adoration & Confessions @ Mater Dolorosa
6:00p Mass @ Mater Dolorosa for Lois Herrick +
7:15p RCIA @ Cluster Office

To report an incidence of suspected
child sexual abuse, please contact your
local law enforcement agency, or you
may confidentially contact WV Child
Protective Services at 800.352.6513. In
addition to civil authorities, to report
suspected cases of sexual abuse by
personnel of the Diocese of WheelingCharleston to the Diocese, please
contact the Diocese at 888.434.6237 or
304.233.0880. Please visit www.dwc.org
under “Accountability” for additional
information and reporting methods.

Thursday of the 2nd Week of Ordinary Time — 20 January 2022
Memorial of Saint Fabian, Pope and Martyr; Saint Sebastian, Martyr
1 Sm 18:6-9; 19:1-7/Mk 3:7-12
8:30a Mass @ Mater Dolorosa for Fletcher and Mary Andrews +
11a-1p Third Thursday Luncheon @ Mater Dolorosa
5:00p Adoration & Confessions @ St. Vincent de Paul
6:00p Mass @ SVdeP for Helen Virginia Grace +
7:00p Bible Study @ Klug Hall and Facebook Live

National March for Life 2022—21 January 2022
Friday of the 2nd Week of Ordinary Time — 21 January 2022
Memorial of St. Agnes, Virgin & Martyr
1 Sm 24:3-21/Mk 3:13-19
8:30a Mass @ St. Vincent de Paul for Maureen Klug
Saturday of the 2nd Week of Ordinary Time — 22 January 2022
Day of Prayer for the Legal Protection of Unborn Children; BVM
2 Sm 1:1-4, 11-12, 19, 23-27/Mk 3:20-21
9:00a Mass @ Holy Rosary for Joseph Domalik +
9:30a Confessions @ Holy Rosary
THIRD SUNDAY OF ORDINARY TIME — 23 January 2022
Word of God Sunday
Neh 8:2-4a, 5-6, 8-10/1 Cor 12:12-30/Lk 1:1-4; 4:14-21 (1117)
Mater Dolorosa—Vigil Mass
4:00p Confessions
5:00p Mass for People of the Parochial Cluster
Saint Joseph
7:30a Confessions
8:00a Mass for Albert Hohman +
Saint Vincent de Paul
10:30a Mass for Harvey Ball +
Holy Rosary
12:30p Mass for David Mason

Cluster Office Information:
(304) 455-4615
21 Rosary Road
New Martinsville, WV 26155
Office Hours: Monday-Friday
9AM-4:00PM
Fax: (304) 455-4617
Klug Hall: (304) 455-3555
E-mail: office @svdpnm.org
Fred Emch, Maintenance
304-455-4615
Denise Klug, Administrator
304-771-1821
office@svdpnm.org
Monsignor Kevin M. Quirk, JCD,
Rectory: (304) 455-4615
Cell: 304-281-7073
kquirk@dwc.org

Mirror of Patience … pray for us

That St. Joseph is an image of the patience as the calm endurance of suffering – in his case, unmerited, where we all too often
experience suffering merited by our actions – can hardly be doubted. In my own reflections on St. Joseph, I find this most clearly
reflected during the events of the Flight into Egypt.
St. Matthew manages to narrate this singular event in the space of just
three verses: When they had departed, behold, the angel of the Lord appeared to Joseph in a dream and said, “Rise, take the child and his mother,
flee to Egypt, and stay there until I tell you. Herod is going to search for the
child to destroy him.” Joseph rose and took the child and his mother by
night and departed for Egypt. He stayed there until the death of Herod, that
what the Lord had said through the prophet might be fulfilled, “Out of
Egypt I called my son.” (2:13-15). From these spare verses, the writers of
New Testament apocrypha, mystics, and hagiographers have crafted legends and detailed stories including, among other things, a group of hardened highwaymen whose sudden conversion on account of the proximity
of the Christ child led them to abandon their plan to rob the Holy Family
and instead give them a night’s shelter, a date palm tree bent down to allow them to pluck the fruit, a pagan idol toppled from its plinth as the infant Jesus passed by and was obliterated, and a spring
miraculously gushed up in the desert to slack the holy wayfarers thirst. An element common to these disparate accounts and the
subtext of the Matthean ur-text is silence of St. Joseph in the midst of the active flight. Matthew says, simply, that he rose and
took the child and his mother by night and departed for Egypt (2:14); communicating in those three verbs a world of action and the
depths of St. Joseph’s obedience and paternal care.
But, for me, his silence communicates so much more. Those who have had the misfortune of traveling with me by plane, know full
well that this is where my latent quirks, phobias, and pessimism find full flower. I pack far too much, feel compelled to check that I
have all necessary documents 27,000 times, refuse to use airport parking, etc., etc. But, where I find the deepest contrast between myself and St. Joseph is that earthly hell known as baggage claim. No matter how long I force myself to take to arrive in this
section of any airport, always convenient placed in its lower levels where dreams go to die, I am met by the endless circling of the
belt populated at the start by the odd, cast off piece of luggage abandoned sometime during the early years of the Clinton
administration. At some point, a claxon sounds and a light flashes, supposedly the alert that one’s prized possession will soon be
thrown down a shoot, only to be jostled by other falling luggage, momentarily clutched at by fellow baggage-claim detainees, and
sniffed disagreeably by the Customs canine. But, never fear, the claxon merely means that cart of luggage has arrived in the bowels of the airport, far from this particular turntable, an indication that one has merely begun to wait. What seems like hours later,
when all hope has been abandoned – especially at Pittsburgh International Airport, whose baggage is obviously powered by
whatever force keeps that town’s signature ketchup from departing the bottle expeditiously – suddenly, the black leathery strips
of the shoot’s great maul begin to admit their creepy thhhhwwwaaack, thhhhwwwaaack, an unpleasant sound that manages to
engender both possibly false hope and an ever increasing sense of dread. A bag emerges … just one … then a minute later a spate
of three … times passes … six in a row now … more time … now a steady stream; former passengers begin to crowd around the
belt, believing very single black bag is theirs, lifting it slightly from the belt, and dropping it back with dejection. The kid whose bag
probably contains only addition tee shirts, sweatpants, and a different pair of flip-flops and was checked only because he had to
choose between it and his computer is of course the luck first-finder. The thhhhwwwwaaack-ing slows and then stops. I look
around … am I at the right belt? Do I recognize any of these people from my flight? I mean, I did recognize that kid because I have
become an old man and am given to thoughts like, “who in the name of all that is holy wears flip-flops on an airplane?” But I don’t
recognize Important Sales Guy talking loudly on his phone to a “team member”. Another thhhhhhhhwwwwwwaaaack (especially
long that one) communicates that the stroller did indeed make it and confirming, yes, I am at the right belt. As more black bags
descend, I begin to realize that my strategy of buying forest green luggage which I supposed would help me distinguish my bags
from yours was really a great action of self-defeat, as each emerging black roller bag is like an increasingly louder declaration, “I
am NOT yours, Quirk, bahahahahahahaha! Suffer!” And here is where I begin to do that very un-Joseph like thing: I start to grumble. While I’m fairly certain the grumbling is all internal, God having given me a quite expressive countenance, I’m equally certain
everyone in baggage claims knows that I believe myself once again Atë’s hapless victim and that I have begun to “lose it,” in the
parlance of our times. People begin furtively to move away. Oh, the luggage eventually appears. But as bag and I are reunited, I
am reminded once again that my purgatory will most definitely look uncannily like Pittsburgh’s baggage claim.
(next page please)

Mirror of Patience … pray for us
The all too true narrative related above is proof that the Siddhartha is right: all suffering arises from grasping. It also teaches me that
suffering can be happily endured, grumpily experienced, or resentfully gone through, as one’s guiding lights determine. Joseph,
having to pack on the spur of the moment, travel along the caravan routes for 610 miles from Bethlehem to the Jewish ghettoes of
Alexandria, and then turn around at some later date and travel back but with the addition of another 145 miles to resettle in
Nazareth in the sticks of Gallilee, a refugee from Herodian persecution. It’s not merely that Joseph is silent. We’ve all met people
whose silence is unsettling, even fear inducing, because it belies boiling waters just below the surface. His silence betrays an internal
acceptance – not resignation but true, willed acceptance – of a situation which he himself did not seek but which he has been given and
for which God chose and prepared him. Where I grumble about a slight inconvenience, St. Joseph’s external appearance is workmanlike and his internal dialogue is directed toward completion of the task at hand and appropriate concern for his family. No questions,
no petty resentments. No “why me?” or “what have I done to deserve this?” No “how much longer?” or “when will this be over?” He
wakes from the dream, confirms in his mind’s eye the angelic message, makes his mental list, and begins checking off each item,
leaving the waking of his slumbering wife and small child to the last, bundling them all out into the night, and onto a journey which
must have stretched into a fortnight or more through the Negev wilderness and the sinks of the Sinai peninsula, retracing the paths of
Jacob’s sons and Moses some two thousand years before. Not even a sigh is heard from Joseph or recorded. He is not a glutton for
punishment or some kind of zealous masochist, ever on the lookout for greater penances. He is a man who choose, eyes wide open, to
be the husband of this woman and the foster father of this Son and who is not about to lose his patience now and upset familial
harmony over something entirely out of their control. Rather, he rises, quite literally to the moment, and does what needs to be done.
He endures the journey, the seeming never-ending Bedouin routes, the shifting, blowing, ever present sand that gets everywhere,
clogging his eyes, ears, and nose, drying his mouth, and scrapping against the smooth skin of his wife and little child. He doesn’t
become annoyed, overwhelmed, resigned, or even worn by care and fatigue. He is doing what he must, what he said he would do
when he promised “for better for worse, in good times and in bad,” and his commitment to the task at hand provides a resilience for all
this little family helping to make this admittedly bad time something of a good time, his own true patience being reflected to his family
and fortifying them all against needless suffering.
Pope Francis has invited the entire Church to reflect on a
theme that is decisive for its life and mission: “It is precisely
this path of synodality which God expects of the Church of the
third millennium.”2 This journey, which follows in the wake of
the Church’s “renewal” proposed by the Second Vatican Council, is both a gift and a task: by journeying together and reflecting together on the journey that has been made, the Church
will be able to learn through Her experience which processes
can help Her to live communion, to achieve participation, to
open Herself to mission. Our “journeying together” is, in fact,
what most effectively enacts and manifests the nature of the
Church as the pilgrim and missionary People of God.
In moving forward in preparing our Bishop to meet with the Pope and the other
Bishops, we will be holding are gatherings in February, we ask that if you are able to
attend and want participate in an open dialogue that you join us on these following
dates:
Holy Rosary on Monday, February 7th from 6-8pm
Mater Dolorosa on Tuesday, February 8th from 6-8pm
St. Joseph on Wednesday, February 9th from 6-8pm
St. Vincent on Tuesday, February 15th from 6-8pm

RCIA meets on Wednesday,
January 26th @ 7:15 pm.
SUPRA PARISH COUNCIL
MEETING
Monday, January 17, 2022
Klug Hall @ 6pm

BIBLE STUDY
Thursday’s @ 7pm
Klug Hall and Via Facebook Live

Peace for
your
broken hearts
To the families of
Norman Peter II
and
Betty Herrick
We are thinking of you
during your time of sorrow
and sending prayers and
heartfelt sympathy to you
and your families.

We will be having a
Volunteer Meeting
on January 18, 2022 at 1:30.

CCWV Food Pantry @ SVdeP
Volunteer Dates available are:
January 25
February 8, 15& 22

COLLECTIONS
St. Vincent
Envelopes…$1,977.00
Loose…$1,003.00
Maintenance…$40.00
St. Joseph
Envelopes…$850.00
Loose…$25.00
Maintenance…$20.00
Kentucky Disaster…$100.00

1/9/2022
Mater Dolorosa
Envelopes...$1,050.00
Loose…$18.00
Maintenance…$30.00
Solemnity of Mary…$45.00
Diocesan Priest
Retirement...$25.00
Holy Rosary
Envelopes…$305.00
Loose…$.00
Maintenance….$30.00
Solemnity of Mary…$35.00

January Birthdays
6th—Cora Bowers
8th—Stacey Kasun
9th—Brian Rodriguez
11th—Lydia Klug
13th—Charlene Galluzzo
14th—Mark Moore
14th—Peyton Moore
14th—Diana Rice
17th—R. J. Feldmeier
20th—Kathy Powell
24th—Robert “Bubba” Smith
27th— Steve Wayman
29th—Suzanne Villers
29th—Xavier Piekarski
31st—John Piekarski
31st—Cathy Cavezza
31st—Terry Yeager

Bill Abraham, Irona Adams, Charlie and Charity Andrew,
Linda Bartley, Terri Bassett, Deloris Batson, Jim Batson,
Thomas Beaty, Donald Keith Beckett, Dorothy Blatt,
Brenda DeVore Boncore, Cora Bowers, Cathie Brookover,
Drew Butler, Drew Cecil, Emily Chambers, Aiden Clark, Connie Clark,
Joe Clark, Madge Clark, Johanna Cochran, London Cochran,
Reagan Cupp, Wyatt Dallison, Jeanette Shutler-Davis, Fr. Kent Durig,
Terry & Jerry Elliot, Dee (David) Estep, Joan Estep, Jodi Estep,
Patrick Estep, Gail Fagert, Rod Fagert, Michelle Feldmeier,
Tricia Feldmeier, Cecile Fiest, Matthew Fiore, Mark Flood,
Chloe Fisher, Beri Fox, Keith Frum, Wilda Frunner,
Charlene Galluzzo, The Giraldo Family, Carol Gorby, Stacy Gray,
Norma Gunter, Mary Habig, Judi Hall, Myles Harris, Martin Havrilla,
Larry Hennessy, Betty Herrick, Ella Herrick, Devin Hill, Bonnie Hizer,
Diane Hohman, Roger Howdyshell, Brandon Howell, Sheila Howlett,
John Johnston, Gretchen & Tommy Kacor, Molly Kelly, Darren Kelly,
J. J. Klug, Cathy Ruth Klug, Katy Koerber, John Leach, Jill Lemasters,
George Lilkendey, Nathan Link, Ryan Link, John Marc Long,
Susie Prunty Love, Don Marin, Jean Marshall, Jared Marker,
Stan Maslowski, Harold McClain, Molly McEvoy, Fr. Chuck McGinnis,
Jim Melott, Tulane Mensore, Cindy Michael, Eleanor Miller,
Gerry Miller, Bill Moore, Linda Moore, Salena and her Mother,
Bethany Myer, Baby Nash, Sandy Nelson, Doris Nocida,
Wilma Orndorf, Debbie Pryor Osborne, Lorraine Owens,
Sara Pantone, Debra Park, Kay Pierpoint, Annie Ponikvar, Jason
Powell, Karen Richmond, Jim Richthammer, Charles Rogers, Paula
Rogers, Berdina (Bernie) Rose, Jo Ross, Gary Rymer, Jay Salva,
Karen Sapp, Bertha Schrader, Kierstyn Sendling, Kelly Shepherd,
Sally Shreve, Stanley Shreve, Diana Smith, Yvonne Smith,
Carl Sonnelberger, Anne Spencer, Crystal Stollings, Becky Sutton,
Rosario Suyao, Rev. Andrew Tennant, Mary Tennant,
Laura Rogers Thame, Gary Thompson, Ed Toman, Ron Virden,
David Weekley, Linda Wells, Jack Wells, Hunter Wells, Margie
Whiteman, Frances Whitmore, Ike Willey,
Tom and Mary Ann Worst, Gail Yeater, Lora Yeater, Izzy Yoho
All Shut-Ins
To add or remove names to the prayer list please contact the
Cluster Office 304-455-4615 or email office@svdpnm.org
Thank You

January Anniversaries
Jim & Cathy Cavezza—23rd

Holy Rosary and St. Joseph Missions
519 Main Street, Sistersville, WV 26175

64 Frohnapfel Lane, Proctor, WV 26055

Women’s Club
Meeting
Tuesday,
January 18, 2022

Please come and help take down our
Christmas Decorations on Wednesday,
January 19th @ 10am.
All help is appreciated
Lector: 1/16/22 Butch Fiore
Lector: 1/23/22 Matthew Peters
The Second Sunday in Ordinary Time: It was at Cana
during a wedding celebration that Jesus changed
water into wine. Today at this Mass, Jesus will change
wine into his Body and Blood. If we ask him, he will
also transform our present sadness to joy, our
emptiness of life to a richer fullness of being.

Family Perspective: At Cana we get a good insight
into Mary’s parenting style. She did not plead, argue,
demand or manipulate. She merely pointed out the
situation and trusted her son would make the best
decision. Bud Ozar

Altar Guild: The Guild does not meet during the months of
January and February, but would like to thank the ladies of
the church for their willingness to meet the needs of the
parish as they arise. It is your thoughtfulness that helps to
assure we are indeed a church family. Thank you.

COFFEE & DONUTS
Sunday, February 13

St. Vincent de Paul Church and Mater Dolorosa Parish
21 Rosary Road, New Martinsville, WV 26155

302 East Main Street, Paden City, WV 26159
Follow us on Facebook!

Prayer for Christian Unity
Eternal Father,
we praise you for sending your Son
to be one of us and to save us.
Look upon your people with mercy,
for we are divided in so many ways,
and give us the Spirit of Jesus to make us one in love.
We ask this gift, loving Father,
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.
A Prayer for the Unborn
Heavenly Father, in Your love for us, protect against the
wickedness of the devil, those helpless little ones to
whom You have given the gift of life.
Touch with pity the hearts of those women pregnant in
our world today who are not thinking of
motherhood.
Help them to see that the child they carry is made in Your
image, as well as theirs, made for eternal life.
Dispel their fear of selfishness and give them true womanly hearts to love their babies and give them birth and
all the needed care that a mother can give.
We ask this through Jesus Christ, Your Son, Our Lord Who
lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, One God,
forever and ever.
Amen.
HOLY NAME MEETING
Monday, January 24, 2022 @ 6pm
We are pleased to welcome the men for
St. John Bosco to our group.

We remind all of the men of the parish that
you are welcome to attend and participate.

Ministers for January 16 @ 5pm
Lector: Kay Pierpoint
Greeter: Terry Yeager
Gifts: Danielle Ice– Davis
Ministers for January 23 @ 5pm
Lector: Barb Racer
Greeter: Dick Stender
Gifts: Diane Tondo
Rosary Leaders for January 16 @ 5pm
Dick Stender, Lisa Toman, Judy Yeager
Rosary Leaders for January 23 @ 5pm
Diana Rice, Carolyn Hizer, Joanna Casto

The next Third Thursday Soup Lunch is Thursday, January
20th from 10:30 until 12:00 noon. We have been
preparing nearly 150 meals each month. If you are
interested in helping in any way, please contact
Joanna Casto at 304-771-8474 for information on how
you can help.
The Altar Society has begun providing the bags of blessing to high
school students who may be hungry when school is not in
session. If you'd like to donate individually wrapped snack items,
please leave them in the basket in the vestibule.

