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Oh Eternal God,  Creator  of 
this vast, wonderful universe, 
you were once a little baby de 
pendent on Joseph and Mary. 
Hillside shepherds inspired by 
angels, celebrated your arrival 
with  the  gift  of  their  praise, 
their birthday greetings.  Ori 

ental Kings, wise men from the East declared your maj 
esty.   Balthazar, Caspar and Melchior bowed low be 
fore you offering  their gifts of gold, frankincense and 
myrrh. The prophets Simeon and Anna announced  to 
all the world your true identity and misson.  Jesus the 
long awaited messiah, King of Israel and Lion of Judah. 

The Godman had entered time and space. 
History was changed forever.  Mankind would never be 
the same.  The Creator had divinized His creation.  Praise 
be to Jesus Christ the Eternal King of everlasting Glory. 
Praise Him, praise Him in the highest heaven.  We ask 
our infant Saviour to bless all our friends and support 
ers with His peace and  joy all  through  this Christmas 
Season and the New Year coming. 

Jesus Our Peace and Joy 

Kilian O’Donovan 

You may recall from our previous Newsletter how very much we have been wanting to construct a more modern and 
serviceable kitchen.   Although we had  received  some contributions we were  not able  to begin  lacking sufficient 
funds.  However, due to the recent kindness of generous benefactors our goal at last seems attainable.  It is our hope 
to begin the work next spring.  I want to thank our donors for their open hearts to our request and their generous 
donation of stocks that makes this work possible.  I will have more to say about this in our next Newsletter. 

OUR NEW KITCHEN 

A voice is calling, 
”Clear the way for the LORD in the 

wilderness; 
Make smooth in the desert 

a highway for our God. 
"Let every valley be lifted up, 

And every mountain and hill be made low; 
And let the rough ground become a plain, 

And the rugged terrain a broad valley; 
Then the glory of the LORD 

will be revealed, 
And all flesh will see it together; 
For the mouth of the LORD has 

spoken.”  Is.40:35



3 

Prayer Journey 
Michael Debusschere 

Prayer Journey is a wonderful experience. At times, it was extremely painful, but afterwards, I felt a 
sense of peace. When I first heard about prayer journey, I wasn’t sure if I should go.  I talked about myself 
for the first session, which was about an hour and a half long. After the second session, I felt so much 
peace and love that I was able to love everyone in this community a lot more. Through Prayer Journey I 
found that I am a burden bearer.  A burden bearer is someone who takes on others’ problems. I do that a 
lot, but through Prayer Journey, I am more able to lift these burdens to God.  I’m thankful I went to 
Prayer Journey because I got a lot of healing out of it.  It not only healed me, but I have drawn closer to 
God. I really encourage others to try it sometime. It’s awesome! 

My name is Curtis Arvay. 
I’m presently a student at  John 
Paul II Bible School.  I am a cradle 
Catholic, born and raised in a 
Catholic home, the youngest of 
three children. I have a sister who 
is 25, a brother who is 20 and with 
whom I am very close, since I’m 
18. I’m fortunate to have loving 
parents who care for my every 
need.  When I was 8 years old, in 
the Fall of 1997, I was in a bike ac 
cident.  Crossing an intersection 
during a freak hailstorm with my 
brother behind me,  I was hit by a 
half tonne truck.  My left leg was 
broken, and I was in a coma for 
two weeks. Because of a brain in 
jury,   I had to learn how to speak, 
write, walk, and use my left hand 
again. The long term memory of 
my childhood was lost. Most of 
what happened in the first eight 
years of my life I do not remem 
ber. I am still affected today by 
hand coordination, lack of creativ 
ity, and speech impediments.  The 
Lord healed my body and mind 
miraculously through the prayers 

of family and friends. By the 
Lord’s grace, I am able to live a 
normal life. I should not be as 
smart and able to do things as I 
am today, but God has touched 
me greatly. He has healed my 
body that I can now excel in 
sports, as I am quite athletic. 
I feel that the reason my siblings, 
parents and I all have such great 
relationships today is  because 
they stood by me through the 
rough times.  My parents believe 
that I am a miracle and that God 
has a plan for my life. 
I  believe that God has sent me 
here to John Paul II Bible School 
in order to set my faith firmly 
within me, so that I can be a light 
and an apostle of the Lord to the 
world. 

God has a Plan for my 
Life
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Jim Murphy 

River of Life Conference 

This year marks the 40th anniversary of the 
Charismatic Movement within the Catholic 
Church. We at John Paul II Bible School were 
honoured to have Jim Murphy for a week of 
study and learning on praise and worship 
through the charisma of our Faith. Over the 
course of the week we were given the opportu 
nity to respond to Jim’s teachings with questions 
and interaction in song and prayer. This had to 
be one of the more uplifting weeks here at JPII 
thus far. You could feel the Spirit of the Lord 
not only in the classroom, but throughout the 
campus. The energy and honestly that Jim 
brought here will leave a long lasting imprint 
on our hearts. We also had a guest, Fr. Daniel 
from Nunavut Territory. He was given oppor 
tunity to sit in on the classes and express his view 
on the traditional Catholic church and the char 
ismatic. This helped to enlighten the class on 
where the Church has been, where it is now, and 

Bob Miller 

where it is going in the future. This was a very inter 
esting and uplifting week and we are looking forward 
to Jim’s return in February 2008. 
Oh yes, if any of you are wondering, this is the same 
Jim Murphy who crossed the United States bearing a 
six foot cross.  Peace to you all. 

In his mercy and grace the Lord invited me 
to attend a Charismatic Conference in Ed 
monton called ‘The River of Life’. During this 
weekend I experienced an outpouring of the 
Holy Spirit and a feeling of calm and peace 
inside my soul. The vibrance of the Church 
was present and the message of the Gospel 
was proclaimed. Most definitely, God is re 
newing the Church through the Charismatic 
Renewal. Throughout the conference the 
Holy Spirit blessed me with a rediscovery of 
prayer. Thanks be to God! Jesus gave me a 
new understanding of how the fruit of my 
prayer must be shown in daily life. 
Moreover, our lives as Catholics must be 
fully active in the Eucharistic heart of Je 
sus. For example, when we depend on the 
Holy Spirit, we are trusting God’s promises. 
Thus, our focus becomes a desire for 

Christ’s name to be made known and to be loved. 
One beautiful blessing I also appreciated was the 
use of the charismatic gift of prophecy. Jesus 
wants us to follow Him faithfully and deeply with 
open hearts and complete obedience to the Fa 
ther’s Will. 
The speakers all represented Christ. They were 
united to Jesus because the Lord made them in 
His image. Jesus spoke to me through the words 
of John Connelly and said to my heart, ”The river 
of life is available to all who call on the name of the 
Lord Jesus Christ.” 
Another speaker present at the conference was 
Bishop Sam Jacobs. 
He said, “The Baptism of the Holy Spirit is like a 
web captured in God intimately related to others. 
Yahweh is calling us to be contemplatives in ac 
tion. Thus we are missionaries of Christ sent forth 
from the womb of evangelization!” 

Lindsey Sierhuis 

Jim getting initiated into the JPII 
favorite game  Tuc
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In the Quiet 

Release 

Marie Robin 

Michelle  Rondeau 

Faithful God 
Michelle  Rondeau 

Let Go and Breathe 
Melt and be free 

Release all of the fear 
I was, I Am, and will always be 

The Rock, the Essence, the Everything 
I will wait for you. 

I am here 
Standing and waiting 

My arms are open wide 
Reaching out for you 

You tremble in the darkness 
Holding onto fear 
Calling out to Me 

I wait for you to let go of the futile 
To come, to return home 

To rest in my arms 
I will wait 

My heart beats inside my chest 
Your Presence surrounds me 

and I, in your arms, am truly blessed. 
You speak softly to my soul and 

Your love falls down upon my head. 
I am filled with your peace 

as I reflect on all that you have said 
You are my one and only desire 

and as I gaze at your cross 
I see your surrender and sacrifice 
the beauty of it all  not the loss 

The freedom to forgive and save me 
How wondrous are your deeds! 
May my love for you grow, Lord 

and in the hearts of others, 
may I plant seeds. 

For everything I do, let it be done for you. 
This time of silent adoration 

makes me want to be home with you 
But for now, simply hear my devotion 
my life is yours Lord, I surrender all!
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Sports Night 

Christ 
Centered 
Relationships 

Chris Roderick 

Naquita Williams 

While walking along the train tracks outside Radway, Jessica Bourke and I began discussing 
relationships and how different they are at the Bible School. I wondered what made them so 
different. Jessica made a point that I hadn’t considered. She said our realtionships were differ 
ent because they are based on God, and that’s what made us different. While I considered this, 
my mind drifted back to when I first arrived at Bible School. I arrived here with my family and 
friends supporting me and I figured I had it made. 
Until the day before I was supposed to come. 
A situation happened with a close friend of mine 
and it really shook my confidence before arriving. 
On arriving, our class almost immediately bonded. 
Many staff members commented on how close we 
became in such a short time. Yet, the real bonding 
began within the first month of us being together. 
Our teachers really encouraged us to go deeper into 
ourselves and break down the walls we had built 
up. But to do this meant we had to be vulnerable to 
those around us. Our relationships with each other 
were already strong enough to do this with confi 
dence. So we started to break down our walls, some 
times alone, sometimes together, but we all knew 
that we were in it together. This is the bond we 
share through Jesus Christ. So I agree with Jessica 
that our relationships are different and will never 
be like anyone else’s. We all have Jesus inside of us 
and with that, we will never be the same as others. 

It’s not race car driving, 
but it’s just as intense! 

So very necessary to pray, 
if you want my two cents. 
Playing on Sports Night 

keeps life from being dull 
It’s one of the things 

that lets us live life to the full 
Hail Mary, full of grace, don’t let us 

hurt our face! 
The pregame prayer because of the 

high game pace. 
All in all, at the end of the night 

Friends and milk are quite the delight. 
I invite Christ into all things; just do as 

we do 
Then you will realize life is 
continuously made new. 

God Bless!
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Anthony MacDonald 

It’s good to be back.  I’ve returned to the John Paul II 
Bible School as a secondyear student.  I  truly feel 
blessed to be here.  This school has been a place of 
growth and healing to me.  It’s a good fit for me and, 
hopefully, for the Bible School as well.  I get to uti 
lize some of my computer skills and my love for draw 
ing, plus I have a great opportunity to progress in my 
Christian walk. 

My official title is “DVD Coordinator”.  I’ll be doing 
various desktop publishing and perhaps Web publish 
ing activities.  I’ll likely get to work on the database 
a little too.  One of my main duties, as the job title 
implies, will  be working  on  the DVD program.    I 
know many people are looking forward to being able 
to receive DVDs of our guest speakers and teachers. 
However, that project has been put on a back burner 
while I concern much of my attention on daytoday 
Bible School activities and a task which was recently 
completed. 

We produced a project in cooperation with the Legal 
Knights of Columbus – an Advent Calendar.  I must 
admit that before starting to work on this project, I 
knew very  little beyond the basics of what Advent 
was all about.  While doing research for the project – 
checking on the history, customs and current Advent 
activities – I learned that it was much more than the 
weeks  counting  down  to Christmas.   Advent  is  a 
preparation for the coming of our Lord Jesus. 

The  four weeks  leading up  to Christmas  are  filled 
with daily activities and Bible readings designed to 

help us remember Jesus’ coming.  In many homes, 
it has become a tradition to present the daily read 
ings and perform activities as a family – helping the 
focus  remain  on  Jesus, God  incarnate,  instead  of 
“Santa Claus”, the bearer of gifts.  Many Christian 
homes  celebrate  other  customs,  such  as Advent 
Wreaths, Jesse Trees, and the displaying of the man 
ger or crèche during the Advent season. 

While many have adopted family traditions designed 
to keep Jesus the focal point of the season, there are 
still numerous others who, because the focus is on 
the giving and receiving of presents, find the sea 
son stressful and a financial burden. 

It is our hope that the Advent Calendar will be used 
by Christians who are looking for a simple way to 
bring their family closer together and to bring the 
focus back on Christ. 

I thank God for the good fortune to work in a place 
where part of my  job is  to 
learn more  about Him. At 
John Paul  II Bible School, 
there are so many opportu 
nities to see God in action. 
It  is  a  blessing  to  see  the 
changes  in  the  students  as 
the year  progresses.    I  see 
Him at work in me and the 
other staff members as well. 
This  is  a marvelous place. 
It’s good to be back. 

Advent: The Preparation 
for the Coming of our 
Lord Jesus 

Drop by our website: www.jpii.net
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Fruits of the Spirit 
Sarah Downey 

Mexico trip: God’s Overwhelming 
Presence 
Joan Perrott 

“Peace be with you.” 
God expressed this to me while on a recent 
Mission trip to Mexico with  my husband Allen, 
and Melinda Schenher.  We were part of a 16 
member  team led by Jim Murphy. 

I left my busy life and home in Radway, popula 
tion 200, (207 when all the Perrott children are 
home) and arrived in Mexico City, population 30 
million.  Imagine my surprise when I felt at peace 
there! 
My own purpose in going on a mission trip was 
initially unclear.  I knew I would be of some use 
there, but I wasn’t sure what I would be doing. I 
raised some money to bring to the people who 
needed it, Mother Ines and Fr. Manuel. I filled four 
large suitcases with donated clothes, and things I 
bought with some of the money raised; second 
hand stuffed toys and shoes and some school sup 
plies and fun stuff at the Dollar Store. The last 

thing I packed was a bag of baggies, not sure why. 
The first night the mission team all got together and 
sorted the items everyone had brought.  I asked the 
leader, Jim Murphy, if they needed the baggies.  He 
looked shocked and I’m thinking, ‘what did I do 
wrong?’, so Jim turns to James, the younger leader 
and says, “She brought baggies.”  James looks at me 
and says,” Thanks, you can go home now, that’s why 
you came, we need baggies for the medication and 
couldn’t find any!”   That is the Holy Spirit at work! 
I figured I might as well stay since I came all that 

Here at the Bible School, our teachers are very near 
to our hearts. We learn so much from them not 
only in the classroom, but by eating, praying and 
praising with them.  Often it is the example of their 
lives being lived for Christ that witnesses most 
strongly to us. Each teacher is so different and 
brings with them a unique gift, but each has spo 
ken the same message of God’s amazing love and 
exhorted us to follow His call in our lives. 
Our school was blessed with the teaching of Trudy 
McKinnon on the Fruits of the Holy Spirit during 
the last week in September.  For many of us, the 
week was hard but good, and God used Trudy 
and her teaching as a powerful new way to reach 
out to us. It was just after our week on the Bap 
tism of the Holy Spirit. A lot of us were still get 
ting to know each other and getting used to the 
rhythms and demands of community life. 

Trudy talked about how to see our mission (to evan 
gelize!) through the eyes of the Charismatic Renewal. 
We all began to better understand our roles in the 
Body of Christ by learning the charisms of service 
and the many different gifts we had experienced the 
weel before. That week we discussed what God in 
tended for the Renewal. One point that really spoke 
to me was when Trudy pointed out that the King 
dom of Heaven is a wedding feast, and we shouldn’t 
be satisfied with merely cake and mints. She really 
encouraged us to take full part in the spiritual ban 
quet God is constantly inviting us to. 
Trudy was for me a very anointed witness in her 
willingness to be honest. She helped me to grow in 
my own resolve to be authentic and to truly give 
myself to this community.  She doesn’t know it, but 
she taught me to allow myself to cry and to allow 
God to work in me and heal me through this amaz 
ing gift of tears.
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way!  The rest of the week was peaceful.  Jim fre 
quently asked us how we were doing and I an 
swered that I was completely happy.  I guess 
riding on a bus on crowded streets to go and pray 
with people at a garbage dump in a foreign lan 
guage with people I don’t know was just what I 
needed!  We also went to an orphanage where I 
anticipated I would be shocked. Well I was, but 
most pleasantly!  It was beautiful, there were trees 
and flowers and birds 
and happy, handi 
capped children and 
young adults. 
We had fun with them, 
teasing each other and 
left, hoping to return one 
day.  I only know about 
50 Spanish words, but 
found myself laughing 
with children on at least 
two occasions about 
something funny.  An 
other one of the days 
was reserved for an ex 
tra special treat.  We 
spent the day at a moun 
tain side hermitage built 
in large part by a 
Franciscan priest, now 
80 years old.  It is hard 
to describe the emotion that I felt being there, just 
being there.  I was infused with peace and seren 
ity.  I saw the words ’Pax Tecum’ (peace be with 
you) on the wall and felt God’s overwhelming 
presence. He was offering me peace, it was a con 
firmation of all that I had experienced already, I 
came to find peace. 

Jesus was sent that I might have peace but in my 
world, that is one thing that has escaped me. 
My life is frantic at times and God gave me the most 
blessed week to live peace, it was wonderful! Our 
last day included a trip to a senior’s home for men. 
The atmosphere was peaceful, what do you know? 
We had Mass together, smiled, and helped when it 
was time to serve them snacks. A highlight for me 
was when an elderly gentlemen, scuffled towards 

me dragging his chair and 
when I offered to help him 
he motioned for me to sit 
down.  He was bringing me 
his chair because I didn’t 
have one.  I was touched, it 
was good to be with these 
people. 
One afternoon we made a 
brief visit to the shrine of 
Our Lady of Guadalupe 
and the time spent there 
gave me a sense of hope for 
the future, for my family 
and my marriage. We had 
a chance to go to the hill 
where she had appeared to 
San Juan Diego.  One of the 
team members told us he 
heard that you don’t seek 
Mary, she calls you.   It is 

hard to describe, but I could almost feel her wrap 
ping her mantle around me. Maybe that is the main 
reason I went to Mexico, to be embraced by the 
Queen of Peace.   I will keep this week of blessing 
close to my heart and try not to let my daily con 
cerns overshadow or hide the blessings of  this 
Mexico Mission.  Gloria a Dios! 

THANK YOU! 
Allen, Melinda and I wanted to let you know how very much we appreciate 
the support we received for our mission trip to Mexico City.  We were able 
to bring money to the orphanage, Fr. Manuel,  and the seniors home. 
We bought tools, tarps, rope, stuffed toys, and shoes for the people living 
and working at the dump.  We could have brought more but we had six large suitcases maxed out at 50 lbs each as 
it was!  When we were down there we saw a few more things they needed and were able to buy them at a Wal 
Mart, right in Mexico City! If we go again, we will bring more shoes, pull on pants for men and more toys. 
Everything was put to use and even the smallest items were treasured.  The real blessing though was celebrating 
Mass at the dump and seeing the people wait patiently in line for their turn to see the doctor and get medications. 
Ours was an offering to pray with anyone who wanted prayer.  In so many ways, God showed his glory. 
Once again, our most sincere thanks! 

Allen & Joan Perrott, Melinda Schenher.
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“And there were 
shepherds living out in 

the fields nearby, 
keeping watch over 
their flocks at night. 
An angel of the Lord 

appeared to them, and 
the glory of the Lord 
shone around them, 

and they were 
terrified. 

But the angel said to 
them, 

“Do not be afraid. 
I bring you good news 
of great joy that will be 

for all the people. 
Today in the town of 
David a Saviour has 

been born to you; 
he is Christ he Lord. “ 

Luke  2:811 

The Cross 
by Erika Koch 

O blessed tree that held the Lamb, 
Upon your wood so strong 

You bore the broken Christ our Lord, 
Within your arms alone. 

The sacred water from His side, 
The precious Blood outpoured. 
It ran upon you wood and down, 

To free a hurting world. 

Both Christ and you were looked upon, 
As something to be distained. 

But  through the sacrifice being offered, 
Man’s freedom was regained. 

What beauty does your wood now hold, 
The tree that bore its creator. 

With humble love I give Him my life, 

As my sacrifice at the altar. 

Wishing you a Blessed Christmas!


