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06/23/2019 
2nd Sunday after Pentecost 

Date Loca-
tion 

Day Time Service / Intention  

06/22 N. Cam. Sat. 3:00 PM 
3:30 PM 
4:00 PM 

Confessions  
Holy Rosary  

Health of James A. & Bernadine Kelly 

 
 

06/23 N. Cam. 
Revloc 

N. Cam. 

Sun. 9:00AM 
11:00AM 
5:00PM 

In Memory of John & Catherine 
Markovich 

Private Intentions 
For the People 

M. Janet Zysek 
 

06/24 N. Cam. Mon.    

06/25 Revloc Tues. 6:30PM Private Intentions  

06/26 Revloc Wed.    

06/27 N. Cam Thurs    

06/28 N. Cam. Fri.    

06/29 N. Cam. Sat. 3:00 PM 
3:30 PM 
4:00 PM 

Confessions  
Holy Rosary 

In Memory of Charles & Rita Wadium 

 
 

Andy Wadium 

06/30 N. Cam. 
Revloc 

N. Cam. 

Sun. 9:00AM 
11:00AM 
5:00PM 

In Memory of  John & Catherine 
Markovich 

Private Intentions 
For the People 

M. Janet Zysek 

My Cup Has Overflowed  
 
I've never made a fortune,  
and it's probably too late now. 
But I don't worry about that much,  
I'm happy anyhow. 
 

And as I go along life's way, 
I'm reaping better than I sowed. 
I'm drinking from my saucer, 
'Cause my cup has overflowed. 
 

Haven't got a lot of riches, 
and sometimes the going's tough. 
But I've got loving ones all around me, 
and that makes me rich enough. 
 

I thank God for his blessings, 
and the mercies He's bestowed. 
I'm drinking from my saucer, 
'Cause my cup has overflowed. 
 

I remember times when things went wrong, 
My faith wore somewhat thin. 
But all at once the dark clouds broke, 
and the sun peeped through again. 
 

So Lord, help me not to gripe, 
about the tough rows I have hoed. 
I'm drinking from my saucer, 
'Cause my cup has overflowed. 
 

If God gives me strength and courage, 
When the way grows steep and rough. 
I'll not ask for other blessings, 
I'm already blessed enough. 
 

And may I never be too busy, 
to help others bear their loads. 
Then I'll keep drinking from my saucer, 
'Cause my cup has overflowed. 



                                                          
Tone 1 

Though the stone was sealed by the Judeans and soldiers guarded Your most 
pure body, You arose, O Savior, on the third day, and gave life to the world.  
And so the heavenly powers cried out to You, O Giver of Life:  Glory to Your 
resurrection, O Christ! Glory to Your kingdom!  Glory to Your saving plan,  
O only Lover of Mankind. 
 

 Glory be to the  Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit. 
You arose in glory from the tomb and with Yourself You raised the world.   
All humanity acclaims You as God, and death has vanished.  Adam exalts,  
O Master, and Eve, redeemed from bondage now, cries out for joy:   
“You are the One, O Christ, Who offers resurrection to all.” 

 

 Now and forever and ever. Amen.  
When Gabriel uttered to you, O Virgin, his “Rejoice!” - at that sound the 
Master of all became flesh in you, the Holy Ark.  As the just David said,  
you have become wider than the heavens carrying your Creator.   
Glory to Him Who dwelt in you!  Glory to Him Who came forth from you!  
Glory to Him Who freed us through birth from you! 
  

Prokeimen 
Let Your mercy, O Lord, be upon us,  as we have hoped in You. 
  Verse: Rejoice in the Lord, O you just; praise befits the righteous. 
  

Let Your mercy, O Lord, be upon us,  as we have hoped in You. 
 

Alleluia 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia 
 God gives me vindication, and has subdued peoples under me. 
  

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia 
  
 Making great the salvation of the king, and showing mercy to His 
anointed, to David, and to His posterity forever. 
  

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia 

Communion Verse 
Praise the Lord from the heaven; praise Him in the highest. Alleluia (3)  

 

Announcements 
Income Report     06/16/2019   

Sunday: $739.00  Loose: $167.00  Dues : $10.00   Diocesan: $70.00   Energy: $10.00     Total:  $996.00                
Candles:  $113.00       Building:  $176.00           Cemetery: $40.00              

                                                      

Please remember the sick, shut-ins and deployed of the Parish and our community in 
your prayers, especially: James Scott, Mike Saxon, Mary Hanwell, Herb Kirsch & Fami-
ly, John Kerr, Herluf Pedersen, George & Patty Kotrick, Frank Farabaugh, William Paron-
ish, Special Intention for a parishioner diagnosed with cancer (anonymous),  Michael 
Katchmer, Barb Sidwar, Sarah Kelt, Brody Dick, Dustin Kirsch, Joyce Dolges, Bob Mani-
oc and Shirley Baum. 
Deployed: Tim Shapiro 
 

  

Joke  
Presently, I am trying to make friends outside of Facebook while applying the 
same principles. Therefore, every day I go down on the street and tell the 
passers-by what I have eaten, how I feel, what I have done the night before 
and what I will do tomorrow night. Then I give them pictures of my family, 
my dog and me gardening and spending time in my pool. I also listen to their 
conversations and I tell them I love them. And it works! I already have 3 per-
sons following me: 2 police officers and a psychiatrist. 

Joke  
 
Four men are in the hospital waiting room because their wives are having babies. A nurse 
goes up to the first guy and says, “Congratulations! You’re the father of twins.” 
“That’s odd,” answers the man. “I work for the Minnesota Twins!” 
 

A nurse says to the second guy, “Congratulations! You’re the father of triplets!” 
“That’s weird,” answers the second man. “I work for the 3M company!” 
 

A nurse tells the third man, “Congratulations! You’re the father of quadruplets!” 
“That’s strange,” he answers. “I work for the Four Seasons hotel!” 
 

The last man is groaning and banging his head against the wall. “What’s wrong?”  
the others ask. 
“I work for 7 Up!” 


