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 Parish of Raphoe Mass Schedule  

Monday              
04th July 

 

Raphoe 7.30-8.30am Morning Prayer  

Raphoe: 9am: Mass  

Convoy: 2pm: Rosary 

Raphoe: 7pm: Divine Mercy Prayer Time and  the Knock Novena Prayers 

Raphoe: 8pm: Holy Hour 

 

Tuesday 
5th July 

 
 
 

FIRST FRIDAY CALLS DRUMKEEN 

Raphoe 7.30-8.30am Morning Prayer 

Raphoe: 9am: Mass  

Drumkeen: 10am: Mass 

Drumkeen Noon—9pm Adoration 

 

Wednesday 
06th July 

 

FIRST FRIDAY CALLS CONVOY 

Raphoe 7.30-8.30am Morning Prayer 

Convoy: 9am: Mass 

Raphoe: 9.30am – 9pm: Adoration 

 

Thursday 
07th July 

FIRST FRIDAY CALLS RAPHOE 

Raphoe 7.30-8.30am Morning Prayer  

Drumkeen: 10am Mass 

Convoy: Noon—6pm Adoration 

Raphoe: 7.30pm: Mass (Mary Keeve RIP) 

 

Friday 
08th July 

 

Raphoe  7.30-8.30am Morning Prayer  

Convoy: 9am: Mass 

Raphoe: 7.30pm: Mass  

 

Saturday 
09th July 

Drumkeen: 1pm: Baptism 

Raphoe: 3pm—3.30pm: Confessions 

4pm: Public Prayers for our faithful departed/Blessing of Graves in the 

Old Graveyard, Convoy 

5pm: Public Prayers for our faithful departed/Blessing of Graves in the 

New Graveyard, Convoy 

Convoy: 6pm: Mass (Maggie Magee MMM and all our beloved dead RIP) 

Drumkeen: 7.30: Mass,  Drumkeen: after Mass: Confessions 

7.30pm: Raphoe: Mass (Richard and Jinnie McCarron RIP and Josie Mulrine 

RIO), Raphoe: after Mass: Confessions 

 

Sunday 
10th July 

Drumkeen: 9.30am Mass 

Convoy: 9.30am Mass 

Raphoe: 11am Mass 

Convoy: 12.15pm: Baptism 

Drumkeen: 3pm Mass (Latin) 

Raphoe: 3pm Prayers for our faithful departed/Blessing of Graves in 

Cemetery 

Drumkeen: 5pm Prayers for our faithful departed/Blessing of Graves in 

Cemetery. 

 

http://www.parishofraphoe.com
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P A R I S H  N E W S L E T T E R  

 Jesus said “I am the resurrection and the life….” 
  
 
PUBLIC PRAYERS FOR OUR BELOVED DEAD 
 
 Next weekend we will have the blessing of graves in our parish. Thank you for keeping the graves and graveyards so 
well. If you notice improvements that could be made we would appreciate you telling us of them. 
  
As part of the Prayer Service in each graveyard we will have the blessing of graves. For this we ask that you take 
your own bottle of Holy Water with you to the graveyard. 
  
There will also be a collection at the entrance for the upkeep of the graveyards. 
  
Please take care of all children during the services as there are many uneven surfaces. 
  
 
The Donegal Hospice Bethany Bereavement support group is a free, confidential, listening service, supporting people 
who are bereaved and grieving. You may phone 089 4402787 between 10 am and 9pm daily. 
  
The collection last weekend amounted to Drumkeen €535, Raphoe €1020 and Convoy €860. 
Thank you for your support of the parish. 
 
I told the doctor that I want a second opinion, and he says to me, “Ok. Come back in tomorrow”. 
  
Fr Kelly will visit our “First Friday People” in the Drumkeen area on Tuesday 5 July, in the Convoy Area on                      
Wednesday 6 July and in the Raphoe area on Thursday 7 July. If you would like to add someone to his visit please let 
him know. 
  
The Public Prayers for our Beloved Dead will take place in the Old Graveyard, Convoy on Saturday 9 July at 4pm, 
and in the New Graveyard, Convoy on Saturday 9 July at 5pm and the Mass at 6pm in St Mary’s Church, Convoy that 
day will be for all our Beloved Dead. The Public Prayers for our Beloved Dead will take place in the Graveyard in            
Raphoe on Sunday 10 July at 3pm. The Public Prayers for our Beloved Dead will take place in the Graveyard in 
Drumkeen on Sunday 10 July at 5pm. 
  
Accidentally I left my electric toothbrush on all day. I never saw the bathroom look so well. 
 

APPLES AND THINGS 
 
Jack relaxed as he stretched out under the apple tree. He had walked a good distance today, more than he had for a 
long time now. He did not feel sore or bad yet he was grateful for the soft grass and the comforting rest. 
 
As he lay there a falling apple brushed against the side of his leg. He picked it up. It was a nice size and well shaped. 
He decided that he would have an unexpected snack. So he sat up and put his back against the tree. The bark was a 
bit rough against his thin shirt so he moved a little to the left and found a better place, free from any roughness. He 
discovered that there was a leaf still attached to the apple’s feeding stem. He pulled it off and twisted the feeding 
stem to find out the first letter in the name of the girl that he would marry. It broke between letters, as it nearly always 
does. 
 

Parish News… 
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The first bite was tasty and the second one even tastier. It seemed to be Parish News… 

 The first bite was tasty and the second one even tastier. It seemed to be more pleasant as the treat was so un-

expected. Jack ate the whole thing and enjoyed every bit of it. He even picked at the core with his teeth until a pip 

came loose into his mouth. He put his hand up to his tongue and retrieved the pip. Then he wondered how this 

tiny seed could become an apple. &#39;But it never would&#39;, he reminded himself, &#39;for it would become 

an apple tree’s. 

 

This idea set his thoughts and imagination in motion. This oval shaped seed that he held in his hand could be 

planted and so produce many apples. These could be responsible for more trees and so more apples and so 

more trees . . . . . This small smooth pip contained a huge store of information - the whole makings of an apple 

tree, with branches, twigs, leaves and trunk! And the full workings of an apple tree - not to mention a long-term 

ability to reproduce by its own dying. 

 

These thoughts fascinated Jack. Maybe, some day, other people would have similar experiences because of this 

tiny beginning. And, maybe, this seed’s ancestors too produced thoughts of the mysterious and stirred wonder at 

the continuous line of apple growing. There was no need for Jack to push his thoughts beyond apples, seeds and 

trees. There was enough in these things to keep a person wondering for a lifetime. Yet he did not prevent himself 

from wondering about the beginning of this little beginning. 

 

These unfamiliar patterns of thought excited Jack. The number of potential apples he held between his fingers 

seemed countless. And there were at least twelve or thirteen pips in his apple. So he held about thirteen count-

less numbers of apples in his hand. The seed had only to be thrown in the ground, covered up, watered and                  

manured. If it fell with its pointed top down or up, if it fell on its right or left, it did not matter. For it had, somehow, 

inbuilt knowledge of the proper way to grow - the stem to grow sunwards and the roots to go down and outwards 

in search of nourishment . . . . . 

 

Jack sat there for a long contented while. There was no rush on him. He was touched that such a simple fruit had 

given him so many insights and so much healthy food for thought. He would have stayed there longer except that 

the day was getting cooler. He rose and walked towards the path. He had gone eighteen paces when he stopped 

suddenly, alarmed. He had forgotten his white cane against the apple tree. 


