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Petitions at Mass should 
By Father Paul Cuddy 
Courier columnist 

Many older people may remember 
Father William Bergan, an Auburnian who 
gave up a promising baseball career to be
come a priest of the Diocese of Rochester. 

He taught English at St. Andrew's Sem
inary in the 1920s. He became chaplain of 
the Auburn prison in the 1930s, before be
ing named chancellor of the diocese and fi
nally pastor of St^Monica's Church, which 
he served until his death in 1947. 

I rememberjfae Mother's Day when 
Father BefgjMfrKwho was a fine preacher 
— gave a sermon in Auburn, in which he 
quoted a poem by Kipling. 

If I were hanged on the highest hill/I 
know whose love would come up to me 
still. /If I were drowned in the deepest sea/I 
know whose love would come down to 
me./If I were damned of body and soul/I, 
know whose love would make me 
whole. /Mother of mine. Mother of mine. 

This is a moving passage I have often 

used in Mother's Day sermons. 
Father William Ryan taught us public 

speaking when I attended St. Bernard's 
Seminary in the 1930s. We students re
member his often repeated statement: 
"The essentials of good public speaking 
are three: correct pronunciation, clear ar
ticulation and full vowel value.'' 

My memory of these two fine priests re
cently surged to the fore as I celebrated 
daily Mass for 60 people at a Rochester 
parish. After the homily, they would have 
the lector read out a list of petitions and — 
when he finished — members of the con
gregation would add their personal inten
tions. The people would then respond, 
"Lord, hear our prayer.'' 

It has always exasperated me how peti
tioners usually will mumble petitions, so 
no one can understand them, yet automati
cally all say, "Lord, hear our prayer." 

Mindful of Father Ryan's admonition, 
"correct pronunciation, clear articulation, 
full vowel value," to which I would add 
"audible to all," I replied, "Now if you 
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are going to call out a petition, you should 
say it clearly and loudly, so all can under
stand." 

Then, in die spirit of giving a ludicrous 
illustration, I said, "One might mumble 
that Bishop Clark will be hanged on the 
highest tree (from the Kipling poem), let 
us pray to the Lord. 

Before I could finish the explanation, all 
responded vigorously: "Lord, hear our 
prayer." 

Now the people certainly did not wish 
our bishop to be hanged on any tree — on 
the contrary, they hold him in reverence — 

but the response was an automatic reflex, 
given without thought or concern. 

After recovering from their response, I 
pointed out the need for clear articulation, 
full vowel value and audibility so people 
could reply with intelligence and meaning. 

From such a story could leak out: "An 
elderly priest placed in petition the 
request to hang the bishop." It is not so, 
but it does make an interesting item for 
gossip. 

Solicited petitions are rarely understood 
because people mutter and mumble — 
mainly due to shyness. During a recent 
Sunday Mass at St. Joseph's Church in 
Weedsport, part of the Northern Cayuga 
Cluster led by Fathers William B. Leone 
and Ronald P. Frederick, I discovered a 
simple solution. 

Individual petitions, written in a note
book before Mass, are read clearly, dis-
tincdy and audibly by uie lector. Then the 
congregation replies with some piety and 
intelligence,' 'Lord, hear our prayer.'' 

Captain ignores St. Paul's warning before setting sail 
By Cindy Bassett 
Courier columnist 

The shipwreck of the Alexandria (as 
detailed by the captain). 

I was already feeling uneasy before the 
Alexandria had even reached the port of 
Myra. The owners of the grain factory in 
Egypt had insisted on loading an extra 
large quantity of wheat despite my warning 
mat it would hamper us. Their only con
sideration was profit. I had a crew and ship 
to consider. 

Sea voyages that late in the year were 
risky. The weather was unpredictable and I 
wanted nothing to delay our safe passage to 
Rome. It was still several weeks before the 
storm season, but, for some unexplained 
reason, I felt a strange foreboding about 
this sailing. 
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It took several extra days to reach Myra 
because of the contrary winds. I hoped our 
stop in this port would be brief and une
ventful. 

As soon as I saw the commander of the 
Imperial Roman guard approaching, my 
uneasiness welled up again. "We will be 
coming aboard your vessel with several 
prisoners,'' he advised me. 

I spoke my protests in vain. "We have a 

DIOCESAN 
APPOINTMENTS 

Bishop Matthew H. Clark has announced 
the following diocesan appointments: 

Father Robert Grzybowski, OFM 
Conv. from guardian and pastor of St. Ca-
simir Friary and Parish in Riverside, N.J., 
to pastor of St. Hyacinth Polish Roman 
Catholic Church in Auburn, effective Aug. 
20. 

Father Edwin B. Metzger from Mar-
yknoll Associate at Bum Bum Parish in 

Nairobi, Kenya, to Maryknoll Associate at 
St. Jude Catholic Church, P.O. Box 65, 
Athi River, Kenya. 

Deacon David Palma from deacon in
tern to parish deacon at St. Anne Church, 
Palmyra, and St. Gregory Church in Mar
ion, effective July 1,1991. 

Father David Stopyra, OFM Conv. 
from pastor of St. Hyacinth Polish Roman 
Catholic Church in Auburn to guardian of 
Ss. Justin and Francis Friary and pastor of 
St. Francis Parish in Athol Springs, N.Y., 
effective Aug. 20. 

Deacon Victor M. Yanaitis from parish 
deacon at St. Joseph Church in Rush to 
parish deacon at Church of the Annun
ciation in Rochester, effective Sept. 1. 

full load already. 
"What time do you sail?" he asked, ig

noring my remark. 
"At first light," I said as he turned on 

his heel. I sighed heavily as he did so, 
knowing that we were in Roman territory 
now. It was fully his right to do what he 
had requested. But prisoners on any sea 
voyage were considered bad luck. 

Only four prisoners came aboard just be
fore dawn with Commander Julius. They 
didn't seem at all dangerous. I even over
heard Julius speaking in very friendly 
terms to the one he called Paul. 

Just before we embarked, Commander 
Julius said to me, "Don't worry, captain, 
there's no threat of mutiny from these 
prisoners. Two are thieves and one has a 
religious dispute with the Jews back in Jer
usalem. The other one is that man's com
panion." 

"Is Paul the one with the religious prob
lem?" I asked. 

"Yes, he is a Roman citizen and has ap
pealed his case all of the way to the em
peror," Julius told me. "How long will it 
take us to sail to Rome?" 

"At least three weeks," I replied, "if 
the winds are with us . " 

From the onset, the Alexandria was run
ning against the contrary winds. We sailed 
so slowly that I finally navigated along, the 
coast of me island of Crete, where we were 
somewhat protected from the adverse 
winds that were blowing us off course. 

When we reached Fair Haven, I decided 
to stop and wait for more favorable winds. 
We had already lost so much time that I 
feared going much farther before the storm 

season. It would be foolhardy to attempt to 
cross the high seas this late in the year. 

A couple of days later, however, a warm 
gentle wind was blowing and I prepared to 
set sail for Phoenix. It was only a little far
ther up the coast and would be a good plaC 
to winter if we were forced to delay again! 

"Stop, it is not in our best interest to g^ 
on," I heard someone say. 

I looked in the direction of the comment. 
Had it been Julius who had voiced this 
concern, I might have given it some 
thought. But the man who had spoken was 
Paul. I ignored him and kept at my task at 
hand. 

Paul remained determined to be heard. 
After he made his statement a second time, 
a few of the crew members stopped to 
listen. 

" I think we should stay in Fair Haven 
for the winter," said Paul. "If we con
tinue, I fear we shall not only lose our 
cargo, but our lives will be in danger, 
too." 

I glared at the prisoner and bolted over to 
where Julius seemed to be taking in the 
whole scene with mild amusement. "What 
gives him the right?!'' 

"Don't take him so seriously," Julius 
said calmly. "You are the captain of this 
ship. What do you say?" 

"The Alexandria will leave at once," I 
said. 

I had won my point as captain. Why did I 
feel so grim inside as I watched Fair Haven 
slowly disappear from sight? 

(Continued next week). 
Scripture reference: Acts, Chapter 

27:1-12. 
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Call 328-4340 

RIDGEMONTPARK 
E. Ridge Rd. & Carter St. 
Spacious 1 & 2 Bedroom 

Garden Apts. 
• Offering heat & hot water 
• 24-hour maintenance 
• Sr. Citizen Discount 
• Laundry 
• Storage facilities 
• FREE 21 channel satelite TV 
• Great location for shopping, 

malls, x-way & bus. 

56 BRAMBURY DR. 
544-1600 

WE C A N HELP Y O U 
+ PRE-PLAN + 

. I YOUR.SERVICE > 

3 G e n e r a t i o n s 
Serving the Community 

P r o f e t t a F u n e r a l C h a p e l 
6 7 1 - 2 8 1 1 

1650 Empire Blvd. • Webster 

Rochester Monument 
Co., Inc. 

Formerly Located at 
1575 Clifford Avenue 

Over 56 years of Service 

AH Work done an premises 
b y Master Staac Carver 
Robert Micoll-Presklent 

1 1 3 0 Ridge RA, Webster 
872-1827 

1 *' Call 723-8760 
Personalized to meet your needs: 

• Companionship • Respite Care 
• Senior sitting • Transportation 
• Shopping • Light Cleaning 
• Meal Prep 

WeVe got your size 

SH^JCES l» SENIORS 9 

1100 Long P o n d R d . Sui te 3 > 
Reasonable Rates! 

I Fully Insured. Bonded 

^ H u s h Puppies 
Sins range from 7 Slim to 11 Extra Wide 

There's a deep-down comfortable 
Hush Puppies® style to fit just 
about everyone. Leather uppers, 
memory foam insoles and a con
toured last that fits like your foot
print in the sand. 

LOTEMPIO 
SHOE STOR 

Rochester s Finest Orthopedic Shoe Store 
Makers of Custom Casted Shoes G Arches 
790 Ridge Rd.. Webster-671-8289 

Mon-Fri 9-6: Sat 9-5 
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