January 11, 2009

Baptism of the Lord

Saint John Vianney
A Mission Church of St. Thomas Aquinas Parish serving you since August 10, 1997
1100 Hood Road, Rio Rancho, NM 87124
Soon to be: 1000 26th Ave NE, 87144

Friends in Christ,
Greetings and Peace.
I begin by thanking you again for the many wonderful Christmas gifts you
gave me. Your goodness and generosity always lift my spirits. You are so
good. But with Christmas Season coming to an end this weekend, we begin
to think already about the Season of Lent, which is only seven weeks away.
Like last year, we will pray the stations of the cross each Friday night, we
will adore the Blessed Sacrament, and so on. In the meantime, we will be
busy moving into our new home. On this note, we need to think about what
to do to keep the building clean, keeping the grass cut and the weeds
pulled, and so on. If you have some ideas about this, please let me know.
By the way, I hate weeds. Therefore, I now declare a formal war on weeds.
If you see a weed on our property ask no questions, but rip it out.
Have a blessed week,
Fr. Scott Mansfield

Upcoming Events
January 11th, 9:15 ................................................................................... CCD Classes Resume
February 1, 2009 ............................................ Archbishop Michael Sheehan Celebrates Mass
February 8, 2009 (New Schedule) .................................. Saturday 4PM, Sunday 8AM, 10AM

Safe by Carl E. Beyer
The recent snow got me thinking about the Blizzard of '77. I had to do a little research to
refresh my memory. After telling the kids I had to walk uphill both ways in the snow to get to
school, I wanted to try and get the facts correct on the “Blizzard”.
The winter of '76/'77 was an especially hard winter. In upstate New York we received
over two hundred inches of snow that winter. It was a very cold winter with the great lakes
freezing over by mid December. During the several days of the blizzard, we received eighty
inches of snow in the country. Compounding the problem was winds over forty miles per hour
which compacted the snow. The winds created very high drifts. Niagara Mohawk Electric that
winter was fighting to keep the snow below the electric lines. So the next time you pass a
telephone pole image snow reaching that height.
We lived about three miles from town. One neighbor lived about quarter of a mile away,
and the next neighbor a mile down the road so we were quite isolated. At the time my parents,
younger sister and I were left living at home. As it happened, our closest neighbor was
snowbound in town so they were not home during the blizzard; so it was just the four of us.
Living in the north country, snow was not unexpected. But it was unexpected when it kept
snowing day after day. As a sixteen year old I was both amazed at the quantity of snow while
dreading the inevitable shoveling of all that snow with paths to the garage and the shoveling out
of the driveway.
After the three day storm the sun came out and the weather warmed. Unlike New
Mexico where the weather warms and all the snow melts; we are talking about warming into the
twenties. One period that winter our temperature sunk to forty below on the thermometer for a
week. As we looked around, everything was buried in white. God paints a beautiful picture
with snow. When God paints this pictures, he wipes out all evidence of modern civilization
shorter than four feet.
With this amount of snow and its compactness, the plows were not able to buck the
snow, so the rural country had to wait for the big snow blowers to come through. We ended up
being snowed in for ten days before that snow blower headed up to our house. I remember they
stopped blowing just past our house because the small one lane bridge between us and the
neighbor was too small for the blower. I do not remember how they ended up getting to the
neighbor’s house but they must have sent the plows to buck it the best they could. My sweetest
memory was that blower making short work of our driveway instead of me having to spending
hours shoveling snow over my head to clear it out.
Our dog house at the time was three doors nailed together in a triangle with one open
end. Our two beagles had a tunnel leading down into their dog house. I remember thinking it
looked like a rabbit hole they had created. Normally we feed the dogs only leftovers, if we had
any, and they relied on their own hunting for food but with the snow they were not able to get
out so we found food for them.
I been trying to remember what we did for those ten days. TV was not big back then so
very little was watched. No electrical games, no cell phones, no anything we think of as
entertainment now. We had cards and board games and I am sure we utilized these. It did take
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me a while to shovel the snow up and off the garage so the roof wouldn’t collapse. I would
occasionally take the snow shoes and go down the road looking for signs of snow removal
equipment that was headed our way.
Now all you city slickers may be wondering if we had any worries about food and heat,
being stranded and all. Our only real dependence was on the electrical lines and they stood up
during the storm. We had two 100 gallons propane tanks which could easily last through the
winter. There was a furnace that used fuel oil but it was kept at about forty just so the pipes
wouldn’t freeze. Our fuel oil tank again could last through the winter. Our wood stove, located
in the kitchen, was the sole provision for heat with a woodshed full of wood. If you wanted to
be warm you stayed in the kitchen. Upstairs, where my sister and I slept, you could freeze water
overnight. The view from upstairs wasn’t much either with all the ice build up on the windows
but we had plenty of blankets and were quite cozy at night.
Down in the basement we had enough food for the whole winter. Since toast was one of
my favorite foods, I will start our food listing with the jams and jellies. We had homemade
apple-butter jelly, wild strawberry jam, strawberry jam, raspberry jam, blackberry jam and
huckleberry jam. Then there was the homemade applesauce, relishes, pickle beets, dill pickles,
sweet pickles and some pickle eggs. We always buy half a beef in the fall so there was plenty of
canned beef and an assortment of frozen beef in the freezer. We raised chickens and pigs so we
had those frozen also. Eggs were just at the top of the hill in the chicken coop and bread was
kept frozen so we always had a supply. In the shed we had a “root cellar” kept at a certain
temperate with either heating or cooling based on its needs. Inside the “root cellar” were
potatoes, carrots, turnips, beets, onions, horseradish and apples.
Obviously when my parents did their monthly shopping it was for simple staples such as
flour, sugar, bread, butter, coffee and other things consider extras or treats. Milk, always in
abundance, came from the farm I worked at. Cheese came from the cheese plant in town;
bought in wheels it was always plentiful.
Now all this food wasn’t just there because we bought it from someone. We spent all
summer and fall growing, gathering, processing, and canning the food needed. A plaque I
remember in our house was one that said; “You are never nearer God’s heart than when you are
gardening.”
That storm was not so much about snow to a young teenage but it was a reminder of the
comfort of knowing you are safe. Safe because you have spent the time and energy to ensure
you have the food and heat needed to survive anything thrown at you. God gives us the strength
and the knowledge to prepare but leaves it to us to do the preparation. We were prepared.
Is your soul prepared? Are you safe with God? Do you have that deep down feeling that
when the time comes you are ready to face our Lord? A great way to start is to volunteer with
the church. Don’t be a spectator from the sidelines of your salvation. Take action and volunteer
your gifts to the church.
Go forth and be prepared for whatever God throws your way. Nowhere in the bible does
it say the government should be your safety. Prepare yourself physically and spiritually. God
Bless you all.

Snowflakes
by Linda A. Copp

Snowflakes spill from heaven's hand
Lovely and chaste like smooth white sand.
A veil of wonder laced in light
Falling Gently on a winters night.
Graceful beauty raining down
Giving magic to the lifeless ground.
Each snowflake like a falling star
Smiling beauty that's spun afar.
Till earth is dressed in a robe of white

Happy
Birthday
Tony
&
Arkulas

Tony is speeding down a
freeway, when he is stopped
by a highway patrol officer.
The officer asks if he can see
his driver’s license.
Tony replied angrily, “I wish
you guys would make up your
mind. Just yesterday you take
away my license, and now
you expect me to show it to
you!”

Lord Jesus Christ, Prince of Peace,
grant us peace throughout the world,
that all nations may work together and
that there may be an end to war. I ask
of this, Lord, in Your Name. Amen

Volunteer
Schedule

January 11, 2009

January 18, 2009

8:00AM

11:00AM

8:00AM

11:00AM

James Dory
John Christensen

Ed Uhrich
Phillip Griego
John Reynolds
Jennifer Reynolds

Tom Anderson
Jim Cutler

Tony Quinones
Frank Charles
Bill Deneen
Juan Serna

Julie Burnside

Jeremy McClellan

Harlan Harrington

Coz Madrid

Fran Perko

Mary Bell Lucero

Evelyn Romero

Mary Bell Lucero

Altar Servers

Shane Herrera
Albert Ibarra

Amanda Vigil
Jen Reynolds

Charles Lucero
Peter Lucero

Jamie VLS
Jessica VLS

Readers

Jose Guillen
Geneva Torres

Pinky Bjornstad
April McClellan

Petrita Lopez
Net Montoya

Michael Tafuro
Rochelle Quinones

Ushers

EM of Holy Communion
Rosary Leader

Holy Rosary
Sunday ....................... 7:40AM
Sunday ...................... 10:40AM
Holy Mass
Sunday ....................... 8:00AM
Sunday ..................... 11:00AM

Receive our bulletin via eMail
Visit our website at
www.sjvnm.org and click on
Subscribe to be added to the
eMailing list. to receive the
bulletin electronically.

A philosophy professor gave a one-question final exam. He
picked up his chair, plopped it on his desk, and wrote on the board:
“Using everything we have learned this semester, prove that this chair
does not exist.”
The students began furiously writing their answers. However,
one member of the class finished in less than a minute. He turned his
paper in and left the room.
Weeks later when the grades were posted, the rest of the class
wondered how he could have gotten an A when he had barely written
anything at all.
His answer consisted of two words: “What Chair?”

Prayer Corner
Let us join as a community in prayer for our fellow
parishioners and/or their family members.
♦
♦
♦
♦

Manuel Romero - For a liver transplant / recovery.
Mary Q. Haygood – For her health.
Healing and God's care for Ken and Sydney Mayer.
For our country leaders to make the right decision for
the well being of our country.
♦ All our brave men and women of the world keeping
their country free.
Thank you for your prayers.

Thank you for
reading our bulletin.
Any suggestions,
comments, prayers
or articles can be
sent to
bulletin@sjvnm.org.
We also like to hear
about births,
baptisms, marriages
or other news about
our church
members.

Parish Directory
Vicar .......................................................................Rev. Scott Mansfield
Coordinator ............................................................................. Ed Uhrich
Communications ............................................................... Carl E. Beyer
Finance Building Chair ..................................................James Sandoval
Pastoral Chair ......................................................................... Ed Uhrich
Head Sacristan ................................................................... Gerry Hoover
Head Usher & Altar Servers.................................................... Ed Uhrich
Head Lector ..........................................................................Peggy Riley
Head EM ....................................................................... Pinky Bjornstad
Head CCD .................................................................... Edwinna Herrera
Head Snacker ............................................................. Harlan Harrington
Parish Website ................................................................ www.sjvnm.org
Concerns / Questions (Leave a Message) ................................ 974-1778

Debi Wendt - Realtor

Welcome
2009

Discovery 1
263-7095 Cellular
898-4660 Direct
mariska564@aol.com

Holy Family
Catholic Religious Supplies
9469 Coors Blvd NW, Albuquerque 87114
505-898-4659

Five-O-Five
Computer Service
Maint / repair / consult
parish mbr 891-9718
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