
 

 
 

Upcoming Mass Details: 
TBA in October 

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 

 
Note From Father 

Dear Faithful,  
 
We had a wonderful procession for Our Lady of Fatima at St. Hugh in Milwaukee, this past Monday.  
Over thirty souls came to Mass and then joined in processing around the church neighborhood, reciting 
the fifteen decades of the Rosary.  It was inspiring to see many of the neighborhood come out to the 
side of the road and bless themselves as the statue of the Virgin Mary passed by them.  At one house, 
the occupants were enjoying the cooler, late summer weather by having several their friends over for a 
little party and playing loud Spanish music.  However, as soon as we turned the corner onto their 
street, they saw us, turned off the music, removed their hats and blessed themselves as we 
passed….one old Mexican man made the sign of the cross towards Our Lady’s statue too…no doubt 
returning a little blessing to her, from whom so many blessings come to us. 
 
I have since returned here to St. Gertrude the Great and now everything is full steam ahead in 
preparation for the raising of our four seminarians to the sub-deaconate.  This is the first of the Major 
Orders received on the way to the altar.  With the reception of the sub-deaconate, the candidate is 
now bound to celibacy and the recitation of the Divine Office.  He also is now commissioned to chant 
the epistle at a High Mass and can handle the sacred vessels, linens, and holy oils.  Please pray for 
these young men, as they answer God’s calling to them.   
 
One last prayer request for you all.  Please pray for the repose of the soul of Fr. Joseph Bachtiger, who 
passed away just a couple hours before my writing this.  Father was a wonderful, kind priest and close 
friend of mine, who regularly offered Mass for me and the other faithful in the Boston area.  He helped 
me in many ways during my time in the seminary, whenever I was home, and served as my assistant 
priest during my own ordination to the priesthood.  He also fostered in me a love of opera music, for 
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which I am truly grateful for too…helping turn a rough around the edges young baseball player into a 
proper gentleman.  Thanks be to God, I was able to visit Father last month to give him Extreme 
Unction.  
 
In Christ,  
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                   
Fr. McKenna 
 
 

Sorrowful Mother 
 

O all ye that pass by the way, attend, and see if there be any sorrow like to my sorrow! Is 
this, then, the first cry of that sweet Babe whose coming brought such pure joy to our 

earth? Is the standard of suffering to be so soon unfurled over the cradle of such lovely 
innocence? Yet the heart of mother Church has not deceived her; this feast, coming at 

such a time, is ever the answer to that question of the expectant human race: What 
shall this child be? 

The Savior to come is not only the reason of Mary’s existence, He is also her exemplar in all things. It is 
as His Mother that the Blessed Virgin came, and therefore as the Mother of Sorrows; for the God, 

whose future birth was the very cause of her own birth, is to be in this world as a Man of Sorrows and 
acquainted with infirmity. To whom shall I compare thee? sings the prophet of lamentations: O 

Virgin…great as the sea is thy destruction. On the mountain of the Sacrifice, as Mother she gave her 
Son, as Bride she offered herself together with Him; by her sufferings both as Bride and as Mother, she 

was the co-redemptress of the human race. This teaching and these recollections were deeply 
engraved on our hearts on that other feast of our Lady’s Dolors, which immediately preceded Holy 

Week. 
Christ dieth now no more: and Our Lady’s sufferings are over. Nevertheless the Passion of Christ is 

continued in His elect, in His Church, against which hell vents the rage it cannot exercise against 
Himself. To this Passion of Christ’s mystical Body of which she is also a Mother, Mary still contributes 
her compassion; how often have her venerated images attested the fact, by miraculously shedding 

tears! 
 – Dom Prosper Guéranger. 

 
 

Triduum Prayer to Our Lady of La Salette 
 

Remember, Our Lady of La Salette, true Mother of Sorrows, the tears with which thou didst shed for 
me on Calvary; be mindful also of the unceasing care which thou didst exercise to shield me from the 
justice of God; and consider whether thou canst now abandon thy child, for whom thou hast done so 

much.  Inspired by this consoling thought, I come to cast myself at thy feet, in spite of my infidelity and 
ingratitude.  Reject not my prayer, O Virgin of Reconciliation.  Convert me, obtain for me the grace to 
love Jesus Christ above all things and to console thee too by living a holy life, in order that one day I 

may be able to see thee in heaven. Amen. 
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V.  Our Lady of La Salette, Reconciler of Sinners 
R.  Pray without ceasing for all who have recourse to thee. 

 
Let Us Pray 

 
Remember, Sweet Jesus, the sadness of Thy earthly life, and hear the pleading of Thy agonized Mother, 
as she looks into Thy dying eyes and prays for the salvation of mankind, for the comfort of the afflicted, 
for the return of the wandering, for courage and resignation for those who suffer pain, and eternal rest 

for our dear departed.  Then, our pitying Lord! From Thy wondrous Hands, let fall on us, in all our 
sorrows, comfort and peace.  Amen 

 

Consecration of a Family to the Mother of God 
By St. Alphonsus Liguori 

 
O Blessed Virgin, Immaculate Queen of Heaven, Mother of Sorrows, refuge and comfort of all the 

afflicted! Kneeling before your throne with all my family, I choose you as our Mistress, Mother, and 
Advocate with God. I consecrate myself and all belonging to me forever to your service, and I implore 

you, O Mother of God, to number us among your servants. Take us under your protection, assist us 
during life and especially at the hour of death. Mother of Mercy, I choose you as the Lady and Mistress 
of my entire household: my parents, my spouse, my children, my cares, and my duties. Disdain not to 

take charge of them, and direct everything as seems good to you. Bless us all, and permit not that 
anyone of us should ever offend your Son. Protect us in temptation, preserve us in danger, help us in 
trouble, counsel us in doubt, assist us in sickness, and especially at the hour of death. Permit not the 
evil one to boast that anyone of us now consecrated to you has ever fallen into his net. Obtain for us 

the crown of eternal happiness, that we may thank you while praising and loving Jesus Christ, our 
Redeemer, for all eternity. Amen. 

 

Prayer to Our Lady of Sorrows for the Conversion of Sinners 
 

Oh! afflicted Mother, dearest Mother, what made thee stand beneath the Cross?  It was love for Jesus 
– it was also love for sinners.  Like Jesus thou didst willingly offer thyself, amid the horrors of Calvary, 
for poor sinners.  Oh! then by the Blood of Jesus – by His sufferings and thy sorrows, look down upon 
sinners and bring them to thy dying Son that He may triumph in their repentance and perseverance.  

Especially do thou lead to Jesus and to pardon our friends and relations, and us.  Oh! remember, dear 
Mother, that word of Jesus, “I thirst.”  For what did He thirst but for the salvation of souls?  

Remember how He prayed for His executioners and how He absolved the dying thief.  Remember too, 
sweet Mother, that it was amid the agonies of thy dying Son, and amid thy own unutterable grief, that 

Jesus spoke those wondrous words, “Mother, behold thy son.”  “Son, behold thy Mother.”  Oh! we 
then are thy children – thou art our Mother.  Sinners are thy children – thou art their Mother.  To thy 
loving heart we commend the poor sinner.  Pray for us, most loving, most dear, and most sorrowful 

Virgin Mary 
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Dolores 
 

Crowned a Queen on queenly skies 
Shines Mary mild with beaming eyes, 
While angels pure descend and rise, 
Resounding strong with ringing cries 

Her names of joys and glories. 
But when amid these cries of fame 

She hears the earth one word proclaim, 
With greatest joy she greets that name– 

Dolores. 
 

For “Dolores” was her earthly share, 
In grief and woe she deigned to bear 

Christ’s cruel Passion, Death and Care: 
Yea, Sorrow was the weary stair 
By which she reached her glories 

Mother of Sorrows, turn thine ear 
To all thine own in sorrow here,  

And hear the name to thee so dear– 
Dolores. 

 
– Fray Angelico Chavez, O.F.M. 

 


