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PASTOR’S PERSPECTIVE

Make it a summer of love – for God
Many would say that the greatest thing about
sports is to win a championship, to gain a star
status in the records for whatever the sport or
event is.
Honor, titles, trophies
and awards are what motivate many people of all
ages to take part in, or just
watch sports.
The summer season
especially delights us with
a promise of baseball,
golfing, fishing, tennis,
soccer and so much more
in the light of summer FATHER JIM
days and mild evenings as
well.
In the Palestra, the University of
Pennsylvania basketball arena, a plaque on the
wall there offers a bit of a different perspective

on what is so great about sports. It reads: “To
win the game is great, to play the game is
greater … but to love the game is the greatest
of all.”
This reminds us that, after all, a game is just
a game and the joy it brings should be most
important, whether we win or lose.
A man in the Gospels asked Jesus once about
greatness. The question was, “Which of the
Commandments is the greatest?”
The Good Lord answered saying, “You
should love God with all your heart and mind
and soul, and love others as you would like to
be loved.”
As with sports, in this summertime or anytime, our desire to love God and church,
Sacraments and people is what counts, even
when we’re not as perfect or as pure as we’d
like to be. Some are real all-stars in being

“good” Catholics and Christians; most folks
struggle to do their best and hopefully keep in
mind that the intention and desire to love God
can make up for our falling short, sometimes.
A poet once said that the two most beautiful
words in the English language are “summer
afternoon.” God willing, we will have blue
skies and balmy weather through these days of
July and August and reaching into September
as well.
To practice our faith in a dependable and
dutiful way will bring its own blessings and
grace, allowing for some summer joy.
This reminds me of the story about the two
guys who were fishing on a beautiful summer
Sunday morning up at the lake. The fellow
said, “I feel guilty skipping church today”
whereupon his fishing partner responded, “I
couldn’t have gone to church anyway; my poor
wife is home sick.”

HISTORY CORNER

The Rev. Antonio Castelli, first pastor of Mount Carmel Church
This is an occasional series on the men
who shepherded St. Mary of Mount Carmel
Church.
Italian families started arriving in Utica in
the late 1860s and early 1870s. They eventually called St. John’s Parish in downtown
Utica their home.
Then, in 1883, the West Shore Railroad
that was being built through the Upper
Mohawk Valley employed many Italian
laborers. Those not employed at the West
Shore Railroad found work in the brickyards, for which Utica was then famous.
The textile industry also was attracting
Italians to the city and, overnight, the Italian
colony in Utica grew from a dozen or so
families to hundreds of men, women and
children. It did not take long for them to
become convinced that they could support a
Catholic church of their own.
By 1887, the Italian immigrants no longer
were alone because they had their own Italian
priest, Father Antonio Castelli, who served as
an assistant to Monsignor James Lynch at St.
John’s Church and later became the first pastor of Mount Carmel. Father Castelli began to
work immediately and called upon every
man and woman and inspired them to one
mission, to have a church of their own.
Monsignor Lynch donated the old school
building on Catherine Street, which Father
Castelli transformed into a temporary church
and meeting place.

The old schoolhouse building was the
inception of what was later to be known as
St. Mary of Mount Carmel Church. The
prayers and meetings that took place in this
old school sealed the determination of the
immigrants to construct their own church.
Committees were formed for this purpose
and appeals went out, loud and clear, stating
their intentions; the responses were extraordinarily in favor of this
idea.
Father Castelli and the
committee began campaigning immediately for
funds for the new church.
Donations, large and
small, came from Utica
and vicinity. While some
pledged monetary gifts,
others gratuitously gave CASTELLI
the strength of their hands,
but all poured forth love
from their hearts for the construction of the
new church to be dedicated to Our Lady.
A parcel of land was purchased, extending
from Catherine Street to Jay Street, and
excavation began on April 23, 1896.
All new undertakings have their problems,
and Mount Carmel was no exception. Money
ran short and work on the new church had to
be stopped. The bishop approved a loan from
the bank and work was resumed.
The first Mass was celebrated on Sunday,
Dec. 20, 1896, by Father Castelli in the new
church that, in reality, was only the basement

of the building.
Father Castelli and the Mount Carmel
Society began planning to construct a church
of modest dimensions sufficiently spacious
for the needs of the moment and for the
future growth of the parish. On Sept. 15,
1901, Bishop Scalabrini blessed the cornerstone of the new church.
After many struggles to complete the
entire structure, the church was finally
opened on Sunday, June 29, 1902, the feast
of St. Peter.
Many times, advancing age forbids us to
enjoy the fruits of our labor, and so it was with
Father Castelli. He requested an assistant to
help care for the growing needs of the parish
and who would be able to succeed him upon
his death. The bishop approved his request
and early in 1902 the Scalabrini Superior of
Italy appointed Father Joseph Formia.
This was providential for, within a few
months, Father Castelli became ill and it
became necessary to hospitalize him. He did
recover, and during the summer of 1903 he
yielded to the insistence of his friends to
seek a little rest in Clayville.
Apparently renewed in health, the 74-yearold pastor returned to his parish, but on Oct.
22, 1903, he suffered a heart attack and died.
The funeral rites were took place at his
beloved Mount Carmel Church with a
Solemn High Mass celebrated by Bishop
Ludden on Oct. 28. Father Castelli was laid
to rest in St. Agnes Cemetery.
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NEXT GENERATION

Taylor’s on personal mission
Helping others
her No. 1 priority

TAYLOR DECKER
Age: 18.
Family: Parents Anne and
Timothy Decker, sisters Morgan
and Erin.
Education: Graduated from
Whitesboro High School in June,
plans to double major in psychology and Spanish at
Lynchburg
College in
Virginia.
Activities: Crosscountry, Nordic
skiing, singing.
Favorite music
genre: Country.
Last book read:
“Brave New World” by Aldous
Huxley.
Career goal: Post-secondary foreign language professor.
Favorite quote: “Be the change
you want to see in the world.”
— Mahatma Gandhi

Taylor Decker is having a great year, not to
mention a great life. She graduated from
Whitesboro High School in June, was selected
as one of 30 Observer-Dispatch Teen All-Stars
and is headed to Argentina this summer to
work with poor children. She thanks God for
everything in her life and for giving her a purpose. “God has everything to do with who and
where I am in my life today. I know that he put
me here for the purpose of helping others, and
making a positive difference in this world.”
You graduated from Whitesboro High
School in June. What were your high school
years like?
My four years at Whitesboro passed by so
quickly! I was very involved in sports and was
a scholar athlete and captain of the Nordic ski
team and cross-country team. I played the violin in our orchestra and sang in three different
choirs. I was in the National Honor Society,
multiple clubs and volunteered three hours a
week at the Mohawk Valley Resource Center
for Refugees. I also worked a part-time job, so
I was always busy when I wasn’t studying for
my classes – this made my time in high school
exciting and very rewarding.
You finished near the top of your class and
were chosen an Observer-Dispatch Teen AllStar. Do you feel proud of yourself or do you
only consider it a first big step in life?
I do feel honored to have received recognition as an Observer-Dispatch Teen All-Star
among so many other students who have
accomplished amazing things. I know that this
is the first of many great things in my life, and
it shows how hard work and dedication can
really pay off.
You’ve grown up the youngest of three
girls in the family. Did your sisters pick on
you or were they helpful growing up?
My sisters were always helpful as I was
growing up. I do not know if I would have
been so involved in school without them setting such positive examples for me.
With four women in the house, how did
your father survive?
I think it was easy for my father to handle
having four women in the house because he
raised my sisters and I do enjoy the same
things he does and we really appreciate him for
that.
You’ve been a parishioner of Mount
Carmel / Blessed Sacrament all your life.
What does the parish mean to you?
The Mount Carmel / Blessed Sacrament
Parish means more to me than anything in this

world. I was baptized, received my First
Communion and was Confirmed in this church.
I was an altar server and a lector and hope to one
day get married here as well. The community
has helped me really grow in my faith, and has
shaped me as a person. I know, or at least recognize, so many people at church on Sundays
and this parish truly feels like a family to me. I
will be attending college in Virginia and will
really miss Sunday Mass here with my family.
How has God fit in with your life so far and
how do you hope he figures in your future?
God has everything to do with who and
where I am in my life today. I know that he put
me here for the purpose of helping others, and
making a positive difference in this world.
Volunteering is so important to me, and I know
that now and in the future I will continue to do
that which God has called me to do.
You’re going to Argentina this summer to
work with poor children? Why do you want
to do that and give up the last summer
before college?
This trip to Argentina is just the beginning of
my personal mission to help other people in
this world. Giving up my summer for the kids
could make a world of a difference for them,
and the possibility of positively affecting even
one child is worth everything to me. Staying
home all summer would be a waste of the time
which God has given me to do something
great.

Why is helping other people so important?
I feel that helping other people is important
because one day I may need help from others.
Not everyone has the benefits of a family that
loves them and is able to care for them. We all
need to give a little of our time and talents to
help each other and I believe that is how we
can achieve peace in our world.
If you could pick one person in your life
that has influenced you the most, who would
it be?
My mother and father both have influenced
me. My mother gave me the strength to follow
through on my crazy dreams and my father
has, at the same time, brought me back down
to earth.
What’s the best advice anyone has ever
given to you?
Many people in my life have told me that if
you spend your whole life doing something you
love, you will never work a day in your life.
This is so important because life is meant to be
enjoyed, and I hope everyone has the chance to
do the one thing they were born to do.
If you could give a young lady a piece of
advice, what would it be?
My advice to young girls would be don’t be
afraid to stand up for what you believe and
respect yourself. People will respect you more
for staying loyal to your beliefs, and it will
change your life when standing up for what
you believe in begins helping those around
you.
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Sweet memories
of fun,
devotion
t’s a lot of money. $10,000.
That’s a great prize to win if you bought a $20 Buona
Fortuna ticket for this year’s Mount Carmel / Blessed
Sacrament Parish Festival July 13, 14 and 15.
But if you were around in 1948 and had 50 cents to
spend on a raffle ticket at what was called the Mount
Carmel Bazaar, you had a chance to win something
really special — a car.
Yes, a car. A spanking, brand new 1949 Plymouth Deluxe
four-door sedan. No, it didn’t have a moon roof, six-disc CD
player or air conditioning (unless you opened the windows),
but it was a car.
It sold for $1,850, about $18,000
in today’s dollars.
2012
(By the way, in case you win the
$10,000 this year and want to
FESTIVAL
know how much that was worth
Friday, July 13:
in 1948, you would have about
5 to 10 p.m.
$96,000 to spend. Times, they
Saturday, July
are a changin’.)
14: 5 to 11 p.m.
Betty Arcuri has been around
Sunday, July 15:
for a while (we won’t say how
1 to 7 p.m.
long). She remembers that
1948 festival because it didn’t
take place at Mount Carmel.
“I can especially recall the festival in 1948, which was
held at St. Louis Gonzaga Church, perhaps because they
had more space at the time,” she said. “There was a
Popularity Contest held and tickets were sold for 50
cents each.
“The contest involved voting for a
Queen, Junior Queen and King. The
contestants who sold the most tickets won the title. The winners
would receive a wrist watch to the
Queen and Junior Queen, and a
motion picture projector for the
King. The ticket-winner prizes
included a 1949 Plymouth
Deluxe four-door sedan as first
prize, a television set as second
prize and $100 in cash for third
prize. What a deal!”
The candidates for Queen
that year were: Mary Ann
Tringo, Joan Pucine, Joann
Rossi, Helene Farina,
Norma Gumina and Janet
Barone.
Those vying for Junior
Queen were: Lucille
Scalzo, Joan Trino, Louise

I
TOP: A brochure from the
1948 Mount Carmel
“Summer Festival and
Popularity Contest”
depicting the grand prize
of a 1949 Plymouth
Deluxe.
RIGHT: Dominic Timpano
stands near the statue of
Our Lady of Mount Carmel
upon which dollar bills are
pinned. The tradition continues today.
FAR RIGHT: A prayer card
of Our Lady of Mount
Carmel from 1935.
Photos courtesy
of Betty Arcuri
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Festival a tradition for generations
Columbro, Sandra DeFazio, Mary LoCash and
Camelita Torchia.
While there were 12 young ladies in the running, only four lads sought to be King: Joseph
Mango, Frank Longo Minozzi, Anthony
Comito and Philip Spartano.
Who won? Sorry, we don’t know.
Rosemarie Chiffy, who also has been around
awhile (again, we won’t say how long), vividly remembers the 1948 bazaar, but not in a
fond fashion.
“It was not very successful,” she said. “It
rained on Saturday – what mess! Carrying
everything up there was not feasible.”
No one seems to know when the festival first
began or how long it’s been going on, but however long it has been around, there always is
one constant – pizza fritta.
“Pizza fritta was always the big seller,”
Rosemarie said.
It’s still a best-seller every year, and that
never will change. What did change was the
amount of work to prepare it.
“Pizza fritta workers didn’t have all the equipment they have now,” Rosemarie said. “The
ladies mixed the dough by hand for many a year.
There was no kitchen upstairs (it was in the basement of the school). We had to use old pitchers
up and down the stairs. But everyone had fun.”
What has made the festival special is that it
celebrates the feast day of Our Lady of Mount
Carmel, the patroness of our parish.
“July 16 was a most important date in the
parish when I was a kid,” Rosemarie said.
“The celebration was centered on the feast day.
The bazaar was chaired by various societies,
which were plentiful at the time – Mount
Carmel Men’s, Mount Carmel Ladies,
Adoration, Holy Name, etc.
“For many years, I’m talking about the ’80s
and ’90s, chair people of the festival held a
prayer service before opening night and on
Sunday morning. Chair people would lead the
procession.”
Betty agrees that the Blessed Mother is, and
always has been, at the heart of the celebration.
“My Mom, as other women in the parish,
religiously made their novena to Our Lady of
Mount Carmel, which culminated in a candlelight procession followed by a visit to the festival grounds and perhaps a tasty sausage-andpepper sandwich.
“My memories of the Mount Carmel Parish
Festival go back to a time when it was the
highlight of our summer,” Betty said. “There
weren’t many families who went on vacations
to theme parks and such, so the festival was
our summer treat. My Dad, who was the Parish
Sexton at the time, was fully involved in the
preparations and we children looked forward
to a weekend of food and fun.”
Long before Turning Stone Resort Casino
arrived on the scene, the festival was the place
to be – it had a gambling tent.
Marge Hanrahan, (yes, she’s been around for

Photos courtesy of Rosemarie Chiffy
ABOVE: Parishioners in the early 1940s walk up the steps to the church on Catherine Street during
the procession in honor of Our Lady of Mount Carmel. BELOW: Checking out the equipment in the
new first-floor kitchen where it is today.

a while but not as long at Betty and Rosemarie),
recalls when her father (Joe Laria) used to have
the make the rounds of the grounds picking up
cash, and he wasn’t taking any chances.
“My Dad loved to hunt, so, of course, he had
pistols and rifle permits always updated,” she
said. “When it came for a pickup, my Dad
always went to the gambling tent (yes, gambling). In that tent were Pete Paleschi, George
LaNeve and Peter DeSarro.
“Of course, my Dad had his shoulder holster
on unclipped with the gun ready in case he needed it. I would get so nervous, fearing he would
shoot off his foot. This went on for years.”
And Joe’s armed protection didn’t stop there.
“One year, (my brother) Anthony was on
finance, and after the festival they went to
Oneida National Bank to make the night deposit
drop,” Marge remembered “ Anthony drove the
car and my Dad went shotgun. He got out of the
car and escorted Anthony to the drop deposit.”
Fortunately, Joe’s gun never left the holster.
Rosemarie never toted a gun, but her memories of the festival hit the target.
“I remember my Uncle Bill Rizzo ran a blanket stand,” she said. “They even had a chicken
stand. There were always two bands – the Red
Band (La Banda Rosa) and the White Band,
because they wore white uniforms.
“The bazaar moved to its present site when
Father Berton purchased the land adjacent to the
school in the 1950s. More stands were included
along with the Mount Carmel Dramatic Guild,
which ran bingo each night on the grounds.
“We had terrific prizes – toasters, radios,

bicycles, dishes and a variety of household
items. We ran bingo for at least seven years.”
Young or old, the festival still is a special time.
“As children, we looked forward to seeing an
uncle, aunt or cousin who would give us some
change to play games, enjoy a ride or buy whatever food we favored,” Betty said. “Sometimes,
we overdid it and had to go home and drink some
‘brioschi’ (that was our Italian Alka-Seltzer).
“Times have changed, but the tradition of
our parish festival remains. Now, my children
bring their children, and I look forward to giving them money to enjoy the treats that children enjoy today.
“It is so good to know that some traditions
do continue, and I still look forward to the festival each year where I get to see so many
faces of the past who I’m sure feel as I do in
connecting to our special days gone by.”
– Fran Perritano
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OUR PARISH HERITAGE

St. Francis of Assisi:
Rich man, poor man, saint
As has been noted in previous editions
of this column, each work of art in our
lovely church has a story.
Each of the windows along the sides
of the building is dedicated to an important person of the Catholic faith.
After Jesus, the holy family and apostles, there probably is no saint more
revered than Giovanni di Bernardone.
“Who is he?” you ask. Hey, he’s right
up there on the left side of the church,
just before the grand piano. You probably don’t recognize him by his real
name, but you certainly know him as
St. Francis of
Assisi.
The son of a prosperous cloth merchant, Pietro, and a
French
woman
named
Pica,
Francis got his
n i c k n a m e ,
Francesco, from his A.J. VALENTINI
dad, some say
because of his mom’s nationality or his
father’s success in trade there (actually,
Francis was born while his father was in
France), others say because he could
speak and sing in French.
He enjoyed every advantage that the
son of a wealthy man could in those
days (he was born in 1181 or 1182). You
might even say he was a medieval “bad
boy.” He liked hanging out with his
rowdy friends, carousing and fancy
clothes and followed the troubadours
(kind of the rock stars of his era). He
even fought in the skirmishes between
Assisi and Perugia across the valley
wearing the finest armor the Bernardone
money could buy.
Unfortunately, clothes may make the
man but they don’t necessarily make a
good soldier, and Francis was captured
and imprisoned in a Perugino dungeon
where he languished and became ill. It is
said that it was during this period is
when the young Francesco had his first
religious revelation.
In any case, when he was released he
came back a changed man. He began to
question the relevance of worldly possessions and his relationship to the poor
and destitute. He was scolded by his
father after one day after work he chased
down a beggar and offered him all the

money in his pockets.
Once again Francesco decided he
would try a military career, and again he
had another revelation in a dream where
he saw a huge castle hall bedecked with
shields bearing a cross. A voice said to
him that “these are for you and your
men.” The young soldier first took that
to mean that he would become a great
knight, but a second illness made him
turn back to Assisi.
This time, Francesco started to get on
his friends’ nerves. He became distant,
and when asked if he was thinking about
some girl he planned to marry, he said
he was about to marry someone of
unsurpassed beauty. His friends thought
he was referring to some local bombshell, but Francis was referring to “Lady
Poverty.”
Pietro lost his patience with his crazy
son when one day he sold a goodly
amount of inventory and a donkey that
carried it for cash to rebuild the dilapidated church of San Damiano. (Francis
believed he had heard the voice of God
to “rebuild” His church). Pietro brought
his son before the bishop and swore he
would disinherit him, to which
Francesco replied that up to that time
Pietro had been his “earthly father” and
he now would only belong to his
“Heavenly Father,” and in front of the
bishop he gave him everything he
owned, including the clothes off his
back.
Mamma mia! Che vergogna! (My
goodness! What an embarrassment!)
So, Francis began his life of poverty
begging for materials to rebuild San
Damiano helping the destitute and caring for the lepers. He saw the beauty in
the world around him as a manifestation
of the glory of God. It really was a revolutionary perspective in a world that
conceived of a wrathful deity who punished severely.
He began to preach locally and he
soon had quite a following. Since he had
no “real” permission to preach (he never
became a priest), in 1209 he and his 11
closest followers went to Rome to ask
the pope to recognize the new order of
friars. After several days the pope
agreed to give his “informal” blessings
until such time that the group grew in
Please see ST. FRANCIS, Page 7
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Celebrating Our Lady of Mount Carmel
Annual festival dedicated to the patroness of the parish
my Mother.
“O Holy Mary, Mother of God, Queen of
Heaven and Earth, I humbly beseech you from
the bottom of my heart, to succor me in this my
necessity. There are none that can withstand
your power. O show me herein that you are my
Mother.
“O Mary, conceived without sin, pray for us
that have recourse to thee. (3 times)
“Sweet Mother, I place this cause in your
hands. (3 times)”

The annual parish festival always coincides
with Feast of Our Lady of Mount Carmel on
July 16. Here’s a bit of history about how that
day came to be:
According to the traditions of the Carmelite
order, on July 16, 1251, the Blessed Virgin
Mary appeared to St. Simon Stock, a
Carmelite.
During the vision, she revealed to him the
Scapular of Our Lady of Mount Carmel, popularly known as the “Brown Scapular.” A century and a quarter later, the Carmelite order
began to celebrate on this date the Feast of Our
Lady of Mount Carmel.
The Carmelites had long claimed that their
order extended back to ancient times – indeed,
that it was founded on Mount Carmel in
Palestine by the prophets Elijah and Elisha.
While others disputed this idea, Pope Honorius
III, in approving the order in 1226, seemed to
accept its antiquity. The celebration of the feast
became wrapped up with this controversy, and,
in 1609, after Robert Cardinal Bellarmine examined the origins of the feast, it was declared the
patronal feast of the Carmelite order.
From then on, the celebration of the feast
began to spread, with various popes approving
the celebration in southern Italy, then Spain
and her colonies, then Austria, Portugal and
her colonies, and finally in the Papal States,
before Benedict XIII placed the feast on the
universal calendar of the Latin Church in 1726.
It has since been adopted by some Eastern Rite
Catholics as well.
The feast celebrates the devotion that the
Blessed Virgin Mary has to those who are
devoted to her, and who signal that devotion by
wearing the Brown Scapular. According to tradition, those who wear the scapular faithfully
and remain devoted to the Blessed Virgin until
death will be granted the grace of final perseverance and be delivered from Purgatory early.

Scapular of Our Lady
of Mount Carmel

“O most beautiful Flower of Mount Carmel,
fruitful vine, splendor of Heaven, Blessed
Mother of the Son of God, Immaculate Virgin,
assist me in this my necessity. O Star of the
Sea, help me and show me herein that you are

In its original form, the scapular is a part of
the monastic habit (the outfit that monks wear).
It is composed of two large pieces of cloth, connected in the middle by narrower strips of cloth.
The narrower strips provide an opening
through which the monk placed his head; the
strips then sat on his shoulders, and the large
pieces of cloth hung down in front and in back.
Today, the term is used most often to refer to
a sacramental (a religious object) that has
essentially the same form as the monastic
scapular but is composed of much smaller
pieces of cloth (usually only an inch or two
square) and thinner connecting strips.
Technically, these are known as the “small
scapulars” and are worn by lay faithful as well
as those in religious orders. Each small scapular represents a particular devotion and often
has a certain indulgence or even a revealed
“privilege” (or special power) attached to it.
The most famous of the small scapulars is
the Scapular of Our Lady of Mount Carmel
(the “Brown Scapular”), revealed by the
Blessed Virgin Mary to St. Simon Stock on
July 16, 1251.
– Source: www.catholicism.about.com

His “Canticle of Creation” still is sung today.
He also is the patron saint also of animals and
of the environment. There are stories of how he
preached to his “brothers,” the birds, and how
he negotiated a truce between a wolf that was
ravaging the town of Gubbio and its citizens. In
his canticle he praises the sun, the moon, water,
wind, fire and even death as gifts from God.
Laudato sii, mio Signore, per sora nostra
Morte corporale, dalla quale nullo omo
vivente può scampare; guai a quelli che morranno nei pecati mortali! Beati quelli che si
troveranno nelle tue santissime voluntati, ché
la morte seconda non farà loro male.
(Praised are you my Lord, for our sister cor-

poral death, from which no man can escape.
Woe to those who die in mortal sin! Blessed
are those who find themselves in Your holy
will, for the second death (to the soul) will not
harm them.)
His revolutionary teachings, his respect for
nature, his care for the less fortunate, his
efforts to rebuild dilapidated churches, his
rejection of worldly goods and his modeling of
his own life after that of Christ had a profound
influence on our faith.
In effect, he is responsible for not just
rebuilding “a” church, but THE Church. And
so he goes down in history as one of our greatest saints.

The prayer to Our Lady of Mount Carmel
derives from an antiphon, “Flos Carmeli”
(“The Flower of Carmel”), composed by St.
Simon Stock (c. 1165-1265).

Prayer to Our Lady
of Mount Carmel

ST. FRANCIS
Continued from Page 6

number to merit recognition.
Francis made trips throughout central Italy
and even abroad to spread his teaching. He
even traveled to Egypt in attempt to convert the
Sultan. Although he may not have achieved
that, he was able to approach the leader and was
allowed to leave unharmed even though there
was a war going on between the Christians and
Muslims. One story says that the Sultan did
make a death-bed conversion after all.
St. Francis is one of the patron saints of Italy
(the other is St. Catherine of Siena). He is one
of the earliest writers in the Italian vernacular.
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FIRST COMMUNION 2012

Coming to the table
for the first time
Nine youngsters received their First Holy Communion
on Mother’s Day, May 13. To see more photos and meet the children, visit www.mountcarmelblessedsacrament.com.
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