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A leper came to Jesus and kneeling down begged him and said, “If 
you wish, you can make me clean.”
Moved with pity, he stretched out his hand, 
touched him, and said to him, 
“I do will it. Be made clean.”
The leprosy left him immediately, and he was made clean. Then, 
warning him sternly, he dismissed him at once. 

He said to him, “See that you tell no one anything,
but go, show yourself to the priest 
and offer for your cleansing what Moses prescribed;
that will be proof for them.”

The man went away and began to publicize the whole matter.
He spread the report abroad
so that it was impossible for Jesus to enter a town openly.
He remained outside in deserted places,
and people kept coming to him from everywhere.

 Mark 1:40-45 
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MASS INTENTIONS 

Monday, February 15, Sixth Monday in Ordinary Time 
5:00 pm Rosary 
5:30 pm Joe and Virginia Boyd Anniversary 

Tuesday, February 16, Sixth Tuesday in Ordinary Time 
7:00 am Parish 

Wednesday, February 17, Ash Wednesday 
7:00 am Mass offered for Parish (Pro Populo) 

12:10 pm Ash Wednesday Word Service 
7:00 pm Mass offered for Parish (Pro Populo) 

Thursday, February 18, Thursday after Ash Wednesday 
7:00 am Parish 

Friday, February 19, Friday after Ash Wednesday 
5:00 pm Rosary 
5:30 pm Parish 

Saturday, February 20, Vigil of the First Sunday of Lent 
5:00 pm Ronald Ranger 

Sunday, February 21, First Sunday of Lent 
7:30 am Parish 
9:30 am Bill Connolly 

11 :30 am Raymond and Kevin Smith 

PLEASE REMEMBER TO SUPPORT THE 
MINISTRIES OF ST. PETER'S PARISH 

By mailing in your offering envelopes, OR 

By visiting the website at 
www.mansfieldstpeters.org, to learn about 

opportunities for electronic giving. 

We greatly appreciate your generosity and support 
during these difficult days! THANK YOU! 

Thank you for your continued generosity to our parish 
during this pandemic. Every sacrificial gift is accepted 
in the Lord's eyes. 

Please remember to include our parish in your 
estate planning. 

I loved my mother, I truly did, but she was never one to hold back 
what she thought. I remember when she said she couldn't wait 
to turn 70 years old because it was at that age, by her estimation, 
that she could start telling people what she really felt without 
tempering her statements. My sisters and I were all struck 
motionless with fear. We had never realized she had been 
holding back her opinions up to this point and if she were to let 
them loose without constriction, the world would need to take a 
step back in caution. 

The good thing about her being so upfront is that you never had 
to guess what was on her mind. What came out of her mouth 
was precisely what she meant. 

One day one of my older sisters wanted something, I can't even 
remember what it was. More than likely it was to get into a car 
with a bunch of inexperienced drivers, to travel half way across 
Ohio to see some concert in the middle of a snowstorm. The 
rest of us were sitting around watching this daughter/ mother 
fight play out, trying to figure out how to capitalize on the 
situation. In a few short moments she would be in the role of the 
bad daughter, which meant potentially one of us could move up 
a slot in the rankings and get something we wanted because it 
would pale in comparison to what she was asking. My mother 
said no to her crazy teenage plan, gave her a short, frank, 
explanation as to why, and considered the discussion over. My 
sister, in all her teenage glory and without even bothering to put 
on full body armor before she said it, looked my mom straight in 
the eye and said, "Just as I figured, I knew you didn't love me 
because if you did love me you would let me go." A hush fell over 
the crowd. My mother, instead of her lightning fast response 
that she was known for, didn't say a word for about a 
minute. Finally, when she spoke, all she said was, "If you don't 
know how much I love you, for the next week I am going to show 
you how much I love you". That was it. No further 
explanation. My sisters and I, who were spectating, were not sure 
what it meant, but could sense it was not the right time to buck 
for the prestige of #1 Daughter and all the benefits that could 
possibly come with it. 

And so it went. A week after that my sister got to see firsthand 
how much my mother loved her. My sister got to do the laundry, 
do the dishes, make dinner, clean up the house and become the 
number one transporter of little sisters to all of their various 
events. It wasn't too hard for the rest of us to figure out what 
the point was, that she showed her love through the daily 
sacrifices of her life for us. 

My mom had a phrase that she often repeated which was, "Some 
people can learn, while other people have to feel." Although not 
as eloquently stated as a phrase attributed to Saint Francis years 
earlier, "Preach the gospel at all times and if necessary, use 
words." 

This weekend so many will be celebrating Valentine's Day. We 
will see cards adorned with hearts and candies that say, "Will you 
be mine". Statistically speaking, 10% of all couples choose to 
get engaged on Valentine's Day, and 198 million roses are sent to 
show someone that they are loved. Continued on page 3 
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Vacation Bible School is taking place July 
12th– 15th from 9:
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Thy Faith Hath Made Thee Whole


