
 

 
 

Upcoming Mass Details: 
Monday, August 2nd  
Monday, August 30th  

Mass – 6:00pm, Confession – 5:30pm 
Vintage Villas Hotel & Events 

4209 Eck Lane Austin Texas 78734 
 

Contact information:  
Fr. Stephen McKenna:  Email: fr.stephenmckenna@protonmail.com Cell: 978-764-6599 

 
Coordinator:  Email: coordinator@olosorrows.org  Cell: 512-827-8776  

 
Website: www.olosorrows.org Twitter: @OLOSTexas 

 
Dear Faithful,  
 
Another successful Boys’ Camp is in the bag.  We had just shy of forty boys descend upon St. Gertrude’s this 
year, as well as a handful of their dads, for our annual three-day camp.  Everyone had a really great time, as we 
had times for games, sports, swimming, trivia, and just spending time with other Catholic lads for a wholesome 
three days of fun.  Of course, each day is joined with the spiritual aspect of every Catholic’s life too…daily 
prayers, high mass, sermon, rosary, etc.   
 
Mercifully, there wasn’t a drop of rain this year during the camp (always an important prayer of mine).  Instead, 
we had plenty of sunshine for us to roast in….err… bask in (depends on whose perspective you seek).  It was 
warm, in the nineties every day, but often there was a little bit of a breeze to at least cut the heat. 
 
When the camp was over, I was quickly reminded of the reality that I am neither as young as I used to be or 
nearly in the shape that I once was.  I walked up to the house, where upon arrival an impromptu long nap 
commenced.  I had barely sat down and I was out.  Now, two days later, the muscles are still a little stiff and 
sore, but I think I have otherwise recovered fairly well….and of course it was all well worth it. 
 
Because I survived another round of boys’ camp, I will be heading down to all the Texas missions tomorrow, 
after I say the 7:30 AM Mass here at St. Gertrude’s.  Fr. Lehtoranta is back up in Milwaukee to take care of the 
faithful there, while Bp. Dolan and Fr. McGuire hold down the fort here at St. Gertrude’s.  Fr. McGuire will then 
leave on Monday to head to Effingham, where he will have a funeral for one of the faithful who died just 
recently.   Needless to say, we must keep praying for our seminarians; that they persevere, become good and 
holy priests, and help in the work for souls. 
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There are quite a few big feasts coming up this week.  Sunday is the feast of St. Peter in Chains, an important 
feast in its own right, but it is also the titular feast of the cathedral of Cincinnati.  From there we honor St. 
Alphonsus Liguori on Monday, Find St. Stephen’s Relics on Tuesday, receive the Rosary with St. Dominic on 
Wednesday, and then Our Lady leads us to Our Lord, with Our Lady of the Snows being followed by the 
Transfiguration on Thursday and Friday, respectfully.  
 
 
In Christ,  
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                   
Fr. McKenna 
 
 

Venerable Kateri Tekakwitha: The Lily of the Mohawks 
 
According to the Jesuits who documented her life, Kateri was born ca. 1656 in the Mohawk village of 
Ossernenon, about 40 miles west of Albany, NY.  When she was four, a smallpox epidemic killed her Algonquin 
Christian mother and Mohawk-warrior father.  The disease also badly scarred her face and impaired her 
eyesight, earning her the name Tekakwitha, which means, “she who bumps into things.” 
      
In contact with Jesuit missionaries as a teenager, she began to embrace the Catholic faith, despite opposition 
from her clan and an impending arranged marriage.  She is described as a modest girl who avoided social 
gatherings.  In the spring of 1675, Kateri met the Jesuit Father Jacques de Lamberville and started studying the 
catechism with him.  Judging her conversion as genuine, he baptized her Catherine Tekakwitha on Easter 
Sunday, April 18, 1676.  This is significant because at the time baptism was usually deferred for Native American 
converts until one was on his deathbed or until the missionaries could be certain that the convert would not 
return to paganism. 
 
The Mohawks opposed her conversion and accused her of sorcery.  At her confessor’s direction, she fled her 
village for a Catholic Indian settlement in what is now Canada.  She made her first Holy Communion at 
Christmas, and later took a vow of perpetual virginity: “I have deliberated enough.  For a long time my decision 
on what I will do has been made.  I have consecrated myself entirely to Jesus, son of Mary, I have chosen Him for 
husband and He alone will take me for wife.”  She practiced many mortifications, including praying for hours 
outdoors, on her knees, during the winter. 
 
Upon her death at age 24, miraculous signs were manifested.  The pockmarks on her body disappeared.  Prayers 
seeking her assistance were followed by healing.  In the weeks after her death, she appeared to three people, 
including Father Claude Chauchetiere, who said she appeared in “baroque splendour; for two hours he gazed 
upon her” and “her face lifted toward heaven as if in ecstasy.” 
 
Her cause for sainthood was initiated in 1884.  In January, 1943, Pope Pius XII declared her Venerable 
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The Transfiguration 
      

He seeks the mountains where the olives grow. 
The Lord of Glory, veiled in humble guise; 
His soul is shadowed with a coming woe, 

The grief of all the world is in His eyes: 
His spirit struggles in the dark caress 
Of anguish, pain and utter loneliness. 

 
He always loved the mountain tops, for there 
Away from earth, He treads the mystic ways; 

And sees the vision of the Fairest Fair, 
As Heaven dawns upon His raptured gaze; 
The loneliness, the pain, the grief depart; 
Surpassing gladness fills His Sacred Heart. 

 
That day He stood still upon the olive hill, 
And Peter, James and John in wonder saw 

The burning glories of the God-head fill 
His soul with grandeur, and in holy awe 

They fell upon the ground and cried for grace, 
Lest they should die beholding God’s own Face. 

 
As minor chords that sob from strings of gold 
The Master speaks in accents sweet and sad: 

The vision past, the chosen three behold 
No one but Jesus and their souls are glad. 
The awe, the splendor and the glory gone, 
How sweet the face of Christ to look upon! 

-James M. Hayes 
 

St. Peter in Chains: A Sermon by St. Augustine 
 

Peter alone among the Apostles was accounted worthy to hear “Amen, I say to thee, that thou art Peter and 
upon this rock I will build My Church.” Worthy indeed was he, to be the foundation-stone, the supporting pillar, 
the key to the kingdom, in building up the peoples into the house of God. Concerning this, the divine word says, 
And they laid, it says, their sick, that when Peter passed by, his shadow at the least might fall on them. If at that 
time the shadow of his body could give aid, how much more now can the fullness of his power? If a mere breath 
of air from him, as he passed by, was of such benefit to suppliants, how much more his favor now that he 
remains steadfast? With good reason is the iron of those Penal chains held throughout all the churches of Christ 
to be more precious than gold. 
 
If the shadow of him who visited was so potent to cure, how much more the chains of him who binds? If even 
the mere appearance of an empty image could have the force of healing in it, how much more healthfulness 
should the chains, with which he suffered, whose iron weight had pressed upon his sacred members, deserve to 
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draw forth from his body? If he was so mighty to help his suppliants before his martyrdom, how much more 
must he avail after his triumph? 
 
Happy those bonds, which by touching the Apostle rendered him a Martyr and so from manacles and fetters 
themselves were changed into a crown! Happy chains, which brought their prisoner even unto the cross of 
Christ, not so much for condemnation as for consecration! 
 
Jesus said to His disciples, “Who do men say that the Son of Man is?” Peter answered and said, “Thou art Christ, 
the son of the living God.” “And I say to thee, that thou art Peter and upon this rock I will build My Church!” 

 

Prayer to Sts. Dominic and Catherine 
 

O holy Priest of God and glorious Patriarch, Saint Dominic, thou who wast the friend, the well-beloved son and 
the confidant of the Queen of Heaven, and didst work so many miracles by the power of the Holy Rosary; and 

thou. Saint Catherine of Siena, first daughter of this Order of the Rosary, and powerful mediator at Mary's 
throne with the Heart of Jesus, with whom thou didst exchange thy heart; do you, my beloved Saints, have 
regard to my necessities and pity the sad condition in which I now find myself. On earth you opened your 
hearts to the miseries of your fellow-men and your hands were strong to help them; now in heaven your 

charity hath not grown less nor hath your power waned. Pray, ah, pray for me to the Mother of the Rosary and 
to her divine Son, for I have great confidence that through your assistance I shall obtain the favor I so much 

desire. Amen.  
 

Prayer in Honor of the Transfiguration 
 

O God, Who in the glorious Transfiguration of Thine only-begotten Son didst strengthen the sacraments of faith 
by the testimony of the fathers, and Who didst wonderfully foreshow the perfect adoption of Thy children by a 

voice coming down in a shining cloud, mercifully grant that we be made co-heirs of the King of glory Himself, 
and grant us to be sharers in the same glory. Through the same our Lord Jesus Christ, Thy Son, Who liveth and 

reigneth with Thee in the unity of the Holy Ghost, one God, world without end. Amen 
 
 

Sanctify, we beseech Thee, O Lord, the gifts offered on the glorious Transfiguration of Thine only-begotten Son, 
and by the splendors of that very illumination cleanse us from the stains of our sins. Through the same our Lord 
Jesus Christ, Thy Son, Who liveth and reigneth with Thee in the unity of the Holy Ghost, one God, world without 

end. Amen 
 

Grant, we beseech Thee, O almighty God, that with the understanding of a purified mind we may follow those 
sacred mysteries of Thy Son's Transfiguration which we celebrate with our solemn office. Through the same our 

Lord Jesus Christ, Thy Son, Who liveth and reigneth with Thee in the unity of the Holy Ghost, one God, world 
without end. Amen 

 
 


