>/sd,>/dhZ'z

/ŶƐƉŝƌĂƚŝŽŶĨŽƌƚŚĞtĞĞŬ
Peace be with you! Of all of the things the resurrected Christ could
have said, he chose this: Peace be with you! These calming words
lessened the disciples' anxiety and gave them a wonderful sense of
reassurance. Words have the power to do that. Jesus touches his friends
with his breath and breathes his Spirit upon them. This intimate gesture
of peace begins to alleviate the uncertainty and fear that no doubt
consumed their thoughts and hearts. Words and gestures are so
important in doing God's work. Even the simplest of greetings and
actions can profoundly move people and direct them to God. On this
Sunday of Divine Mercy, we are reminded that God's allǦforgiving and
merciful love comes to us through the risen Christ. By our words and
actions, may we show that forgiveness and merciful love to others.

'K^W>D/dd/KEͶƉƌŝůϮϴ͕ϮϬϭϵ
ϮŶĚ^ƵŶĚĂǇŽĨĂƐƚĞƌ
He has you in mind. Do we think about that
much? The God of the universe has us in mind,
individually as persons and together as one
human family. We hear this truth in today's
Gospel story of Thomas. His doubt is likely
familiar to us by now. “Unless I see the mark of
the nails in his hands and put my finger into the
nailmarks and put my hand into his side, I will
not believe.”
Jesus is God. He could have risen any way
he wanted. He could have risen perfectly healed, as a further sign of his power over death
and suffering. But when Thomas encounters him, we see what Jesus chose. “Put your finger
here and see my hands, and bring your hand and put it into my side, and do not be
unbelieving, but believe.” In resurrecting his body, Jesus already has Thomas in mind. Jesus
retains his wounds for Thomas, for the disciples, and for all who would doubt the sacrificial
power of love. This intentional love of Jesus is echoed by John and his disciples, who
authored this Gospel. “Jesus did many other signs...these are written that you may come to
believe that Jesus is the Christ...and that through this belief you may have life in his name.”
From its earliest beginnings, the Church knew the power of sign and story. When they
wrote the Gospels, they had us in mind. We are all Thomas from time to time. We need to see
the mercy of God lived and real in our lives. This can happen throughout the circumstances
of our daily comings and goings. It can also happen through meditating on the Scripture,
through placing ourselves in the stories and listening to God's voice speaking. We don't get
to see what the disciples got to see, but we know, through them, that God always has us in
mind. As he reminds the disciples, “Blessed are those who have not seen and have believed.”

Yh^d/KE^K&d,t<
/Es/d/E'WZ/^,/KEZ^dKZ&>dEZ^WKEdK
^Z/WdhZ
&ŝƌƐƚZĞĂĚŝŶŐ
In Acts, Luke records many of the “signs and wonders” performed by the Apostles in Jerusalem in the aftermath of Jesus' resurrection. Where do you see miraculous events occurring today in
your faith community?

^ĞĐŽŶĚZĞĂĚŝŶŐ
Today, we hear of one of the early visions of the resurrected
Jesus that John received while exiled on the island of Patmos. What
do you see as the main message Jesus was communicating to John in
this initial vision?

'ŽƐƉĞůZĞĂĚŝŶŐ
The “doubting Thomas” resurrection narrative is one of the
Ǧknown Gospel stories surrounding Jesus' resurrection appearances. What role does doubt play in your spiritual journey?

t,zKtKd,d͍Ͳd,K>/>/&yW>/E



YƵĞƐƚŝŽŶ͗
Where did the feast of Divine Mercy come from?

ŶƐǁĞƌ͗
If you were born well before the year 2000, you know
the feast of Divine Mercy has not always been
celebrated in the Church. In the early 1900s, a young Polish
nun began receiving private revelations. Jesus appeared to
her during her times of prayer, speaking a message of
mercy and love for the world. She received a set of prayers Ǧ
the Divine Mercy Chaplet Ǧ and the request to have a feast
day established to remind the Church of the mercy of God.
St. Faustina died in 1938, on the cusp of war and in the
midst of one of the most violent centuries in the history of
the world.
Her story and her diaries began circulating in Poland and beyond. It quickly became
apparent that this was a holy young women, and the cause for her canonization opened. In
the year 2000, she was canonized by the firstǦever Polish pope, St. John Paul II. On her
canonization day, he established the second Sunday of Easter as Divine Mercy Sunday, “a
perennial invitation to the Christian world to face, with confidence in divine benevolence,
the difficulties and trials that mankind with experience in the years to come.”



DĂƐƐ/ŶƚĞŶƚŝŽŶƐΘ^ĐŚĞĚƵůĞĨŽƌƚŚĞǁĞĞŬŽĨƉƌŝůϮϴ͕ϮϬϭϵ
tĞĞŬĞŶĚŽĨƉƌŝůϮϳƚŽϮϴ
 ϰ͗ϬϬƉŵ &ŽƌƚŚĞWĞŽƉůĞŽĨ^ƚ͘^ƚĞǀĞŶΖƐ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ŶŽĐŚ
 ϲ͗ϬϬƉŵ  ZŽďĞƌƚůŽŶĚŝŶ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ŶŽĐŚ
 ϳ͗ϯϬĂŵ  ĞƚƚǇŬŶĞƌ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ŶŽĐŚ
 ϵ͗ϭϱĂŵ  tĂůůǇDƵůůŝŐĂŶ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ŶŽĐŚ
 ϭϭ͗ϬϬĂŵ  DĂƌǇWůŽǀĞƌ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘WŝĞƌƌĞ
DŽŶĚĂǇ͕ƉƌŝůϮϵͶDĞŵŽƌŝĂů^ƚ͘ĂƚŚĞƌŝŶĞŽĨ^ŝĞŶŶĂ
 ϳ͗ϯϬĂŵ  ŽŶŶŝĞ^ƚĞƉŚĞŶƐ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘WŝĞƌƌĞ
dƵĞƐĚĂǇ͕ƉƌŝůϯϬ
 ϳ͗ϯϬĂŵ  DĂƌƐŚĂůůtĞƐƚ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ŶŽĐŚ
tĞĚŶĞƐĚĂǇ͕DĂǇϭ
 ϳ͗ϯϬĂŵ  ŽŶĂůĚ>ŝŶĚƐƚƌŽŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ŶŽĐŚ
dŚƵƌƐĚĂǇ͕DĂǇϮͶDĞŵŽƌŝĂů^ƚ͘ƚŚĂŶĂƚŝƵƐ
 ϳ͗ϯϬĂŵ  >ĞZŽǇŶƚŚŽŶǇ'ŽƐƐĞůŝŶ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ŶŽĐŚ
&ƌŝĚĂǇ͕DĂǇϯͶ&ĞĂƐƚ^ƚ͘WŚŝůŝƉΘ^ƚ͘:ĂŵĞƐ
 ϳ͗ϯϬĂŵ  ^ƚĞǀĞ>ĂŵǇ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ŶŽĐŚ
tĞĞŬĞŶĚŽĨDĂǇϰƚŽϱ
 ϰ͗ϬϬƉŵ  DĂǇDĂŐŐŝŽƌĞΘDĂƌŐĂƌĞƚ/ůŬ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ƌŝĐ
 ϲ͗ϬϬƉŵ &ŽƌƚŚĞWĞŽƉůĞŽĨ^ƚ͘^ƚĞǀĞŶΖƐ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ŶŽĐŚ
 ϳ͗ϯϬĂŵ  ZƵĚǇ'ĂŝƚĂŶ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ƌŝĐ
 ϵ͗ϭϱĂŵ  ƌŵŝŶĞĞΘ,ĂƌƌǇ'ĂƌŵĂŶŝĂŶ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ƌŝĐ
 ϭϭ͗ϬϬĂŵ  ,ĂƌƌǇΘƌŵŝŶĞĞ'ĂƌŵĂŶŝĂŶ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘&ƌ͘ŶŽĐŚ

/>zD^^
7:30

t<ED^^^
^ĂƚƵƌĚĂǇ
ϰ͗ϬϬƉŵΘϲ͗ϬϬƉŵ

^ƵŶĚĂǇ
ϳ͗ϯϬĂŵ͕ϵ͗ϭϱĂŵ͕ϭϭ͗ϬϬĂŵ

^dhZz
DKEz
8ʹ9

Ϯ͗ϯϬƉŵͶϯ͗ϯϬƉŵ
ŽƌďǇ
ĂƉƉŽŝŶƚŵĞŶƚ

Invest just five minutes a day,
and your faith will deepen and grow
a day at a time.



DŽŶĚĂǇ͕ƉƌϮϵ͕ϮϬϭϵ
DDKZ/>K&d,Z/EK&^/E͕s/Z'/E͕KͲ
dKZK&d,,hZ,
^ĂŝŶƚĂƚŚĞƌŝŶĞŽĨ^ŝĞŶĂŚĂĚƚƌŽƵďůĞůĞĂƌŶŝŶŐƚŽ
ƌĞĂĚͶĂŶĚĚŝĚŶΖƚůĞĂƌŶƚŽǁƌŝƚĞƵŶƚŝůƐŚĞǁĂƐĂŶ
ĂĚƵůƚ͘ŶĚǇĞƚ͕ďĞĨŽƌĞŚĞƌĚĞĂƚŚĂƚƚŚĞǇŽƵŶŐĂŐĞŽĨ
ϯϯ͕ƐŚĞďĞĐĂŵĞŽŶĞŽĨƚŚĞŵŽƐƚŝŶĨůƵĞŶƚŝĂůǁƌŝƚĞƌƐŝŶ
ĂƚŚŽůŝĐŚŝƐƚŽƌǇ͘ĞĐĂƵƐĞŽĨƚŚĞƐŝŐŶŝĨŝĐĂŶĐĞŽĨŚĞƌ
ƚŚĞŽůŽŐŝĐĂůǁƌŝƚŝŶŐƐ͕ƐŚĞŝƐŽŶĞŽĨŽŶůǇĨŽƵƌǁŽŵĞŶ
ŶĂŵĞĚĂĚŽĐƚŽƌŽĨƚŚĞĐŚƵƌĐŚ͘&ĞǁŽĨƵƐĂƌĞĚĞƐƚŝŶĞĚ
ĨŽƌƐƵĐŚŐƌĞĂƚŶĞƐƐ͕ďƵƚǁŚĞŶǇŽƵĨĞĞůĨƌƵƐƚƌĂƚĞĚǁŝƚŚ
ǇŽƵƌůŝŵŝƚĂƚŝŽŶƐĂŶĚƚŚĞƉƌŽŐƌĞƐƐŽĨǇŽƵƌůŝĨĞ͕ƌĞŵĞŵͲ
ďĞƌƚŚĂƚĂůůƚŚŝŶŐƐĂƌĞƉŽƐƐŝďůĞǁŝƚŚ'ŽĚ͕ĂŶĚďĞŽƉĞŶ
ƚŽǁŚĂƚ'ŽĚŚĂƐƉůĂŶŶĞĚĨŽƌǇŽƵŽŶ'ŽĚ͛ƐƚŝŵĞ
ƐĐŚĞĚƵůĞ͕ŶŽƚǇŽƵƌƐ͘
dKzΖ^Z/E'^͗ĐƚƐϰ͗ϮϯͲϯϭ͖:ŽŚŶϯ͗ϭͲϴ

dƵĞƐĚĂǇ͕ƉƌϯϬ͕ϮϬϭϵ
^ĂŝŶƚWŝƵƐs͕ĂϭϲƚŚͲĐĞŶƚƵƌǇƉŽƉĞ͕ŝƐƐĂŝĚƚŽŚĂǀĞ
ďĞĞŶĂƉĂƚƌŽŶŽĨ'ŝŽǀĂŶŶŝWŝĞƌůƵŝŐŝĚĂWĂůĞƐƚƌŝŶĂ͕Ă
ƉƌŽůŝĨŝĐƌĞůŝŐŝŽƵƐĐŽŵƉŽƐĞƌǁŚŽǁƌŽƚĞŶŽĨĞǁĞƌƚŚĂŶ
ϭϬϱDĂƐƐĞƐĂůŽŶŐǁŝƚŚĚŽǌĞŶƐŽĨŚǇŵŶƐ͕ŵĂŐŶŝĨŝĐĂƚƐ͕
ůŝƚĂŶŝĞƐ͕ĂŶĚůĂŵĞŶƚĂƚŝŽŶƐ͘/ŶĞĂƌůŝĞƌĐĞŶƚƵƌŝĞƐ͕ƚŚĞ
ĂƚŚŽůŝĐŚƵƌĐŚǁĂƐƚŚĞƉƌŝŶĐŝƉĂůƉĂƚƌŽŶŽĨƚŚĞĨŝŶĞ
ĂƌƚƐ͘dŚĞŝŶǀĞƐƚŵĞŶƚǁĂƐǁŽƌƚŚŝƚ͕ĂƐƚŚĞĐŚƵƌĐŚ͛Ɛ
ƐƉŽŶƐŽƌƐŚŝƉĨŽƐƚĞƌĞĚƚŚĞĐƌĞĂƚŝŽŶŽĨĐŽƵŶƚůĞƐƐŵƵƐŝͲ
ĐĂůƚƌĞĂƐƵƌĞƐ͘ŶĐŽƵƌĂŐĞǇŽƵƌŽǁŶƉĂƌŝƐŚŽƌĚŝŽĐĞƐĞ
ƚŽĐĂƌƌǇŽŶƚŚĞƚƌĂĚŝƚŝŽŶĂŶĚďĞĂďĞŶĞĨĂĐƚŽƌŽĨƚŚĞ
ĂƌƚƐ͘'ƌĞĂƚĂƌƚƐŚĞĚƐůŝŐŚƚŽŶƚŚĞďĞĂƵƚǇĂŶĚŵǇƐƚĞƌǇ
ŽĨ'ŽĚ͛ƐĐƌĞĂƚŝŽŶ͘
dKzΖ^Z/E'^͗ĐƚƐϰ͗ϯϮͲϯϳ͖:ŽŚŶϯ͗ϳďͲϭϱ

tĞĚŶĞƐĚĂǇ͕DĂǇϬϭ͕ϮϬϭϵ
dŽĚĂǇǁĞ͛ƌĞŝŶǀŝƚĞĚƚŽĐĞůĞďƌĂƚĞƚŚĞŐŝĨƚŽĨĂƚŚŽůŝĐ
ďƌŽƚŚĞƌƐ͕ĂŐƌŽƵƉƚŚĂƚͶůŝŬĞ^ĂŝŶƚ:ŽƐĞƉŚ͕ǁŚŽƐĞ
ĨĞĂƐƚĚĂǇǁĞĂůƐŽĐĞůĞďƌĂƚĞƚŽĚĂǇͶƚĞŶĚƐŶŽƚƚŽďĞ
ĨůĂƐŚǇŽƌǁĞůůƉƵďůŝĐŝǌĞĚ͘ƵƚƌĞůŝŐŝŽƵƐďƌŽƚŚĞƌƐĂƌĞ
ŐŽŽĚĞǆĂŵƉůĞƐŽĨǁŚĂƚĞǀĞƌǇŚƌŝƐƚŝĂŶŝƐĐĂůůĞĚƚŽ͗
ĨĂŝƚŚĨƵůŶĞƐƐŝŶĐŽŵŵƵŶŝƚǇ͘ƌŽƚŚĞƌƐĐĂŶďĞĨŽƵŶĚ
ůŝǀŝŶŐĂŶĚŵŝŶŝƐƚĞƌŝŶŐƚŽŐĞƚŚĞƌŝŶŵĂŶǇǁĂǇƐ͕ĨƌŽŵ
ĞĚƵĐĂƚŝŽŶƚŽƐŽĐŝĂůƐĞƌǀŝĐĞƚŽĂƌƚ͘KŶƚŚŝƐZĞůŝŐŝŽƵƐ
ƌŽƚŚĞƌƐĂǇ͕ůĞƚ͛ƐƚŚĂŶŬĂůůďƌŽƚŚĞƌƐŝŶƌĞůŝŐŝŽƵƐůŝĨĞ
ĨŽƌƚŚĞŝƌƐĞƌǀŝĐĞĂŶĚĂƐŬŽƵƌƐĞůǀĞƐǁŚĂƚĂĐƚŝŽŶƌŽŽƚĞĚ
ŝŶĨĂŝƚŚĨƵůŶĞƐƐǁĞŵŝŐŚƚƉĞƌĨŽƌŵƚŽĚĂǇ͘
dKzΖ^Z/E'^͗ĐƚƐϱ͗ϭϳͲϮϲ͖:ŽŚŶϯ͗ϭϲͲϮϭ



dŚƵƌƐĚĂǇ͕DĂǇϬϮ͕ϮϬϭϵ
DDKZ/>K&d,E^/h^͕/^,KW͕KdKZK&
d,,hZ,
dŚĞůŝĨĞŽĨ^ĂŝŶƚƚŚĂŶĂƐŝƵƐ͕ďŝƐŚŽƉŽĨůĞǆĂŶĚƌŝĂŝŶ
ŐǇƉƚ͕ƌĞĨůĞĐƚƐƚŚĞĨƌĞƋƵĞŶƚƚƵƌŵŽŝůŝŶƚŚĞĞĂƌůǇ
ĐŚƵƌĐŚ͘ƐĂŶĂƐƐŝƐƚĂŶƚƚŽŚŝƐƉƌĞĚĞĐĞƐƐŽƌ͕ŚĞĂƚƚĞŶĚͲ
ĞĚƚŚĞŽƵŶĐŝůŽĨEŝĐĂĞĂŝŶϯϮϱ͘͘ĨƚĞƌďĞĐŽŵŝŶŐ
ďŝƐŚŽƉŚŝŵƐĞůĨŚĞĞŵďĂƌŬĞĚŽŶĂŶĞĂƌůǇůŝĨĞůŽŶŐ
ƐƚƌƵŐŐůĞĂŐĂŝŶƐƚƚŚĞƚŚĞŶͲƉŽǁĞƌĨƵůƌŝĂŶŚĞƌĞƐǇ͘/ŶĂ
ƐƉĂŶŽĨϯϬǇĞĂƌƐŚĞǁĂƐĞǆŝůĞĚŶŽĨĞǁĞƌƚŚĂŶĨŝǀĞ
ƚŝŵĞƐͶƚŽ'ĞƌŵĂŶǇ͕ZŽŵĞ͕ĂŶĚŝŶŚŝĚŝŶŐŶĞĂƌůĞǆͲ
ĂŶĚƌŝĂͶďĞĨŽƌĞĞƐƚĂďůŝƐŚŝŶŐŚŝƐĂƵƚŚŽƌŝƚǇĨŽƌŐŽŽĚ
ĂŶĚĚĞĨĞĂƚŝŶŐƌŝĂŶŝƐŵ͕ǁŚŝĐŚĚĞŶŝĞĚƚŚĞdƌŝŶŝƚǇ͘ĞͲ
ĐĂƵƐĞƚŚĞǁĞĂƉŽŶƐŝŶƚŚĞƐĞŬŝŶĚƐŽĨĐŽŶĨůŝĐƚƐǁĞƌĞ
ƚŚĞŽůŽŐŝĐĂůĂƐǁĞůůĂƐƉŽůŝƚŝĐĂů͕ĂďŝƐŚŽƉŚĂĚƚŽŚĂǀĞĂ
ĨŝŶĞƚŚĞŽůŽŐŝĐĂůŵŝŶĚ͕ĂƐƚŚĂŶĂƐŝƵƐĚŝĚ͘dŚŽƵŐŚŽƵƌ
ĚŝƐƉƵƚĞƐĂƌĞĚŝĨĨĞƌĞŶƚƚŽĚĂǇ͕ƚŚŽƵŐŚƚĨƵůĂƌŐƵŵĞŶƚŝƐ
ĂůǁĂǇƐŝŶŽƌĚĞƌ͘
dKzΖ^Z/E'^͗ĐƚƐϱ͗ϮϳͲϯϯ͖:ŽŚŶϯ͗ϯϭͲϯϲ

&ƌŝĚĂǇ͕DĂǇϬϯ͕ϮϬϭϵ
&^dK&W,/>/WE:D^͕WK^d>^
WŚŝůŝƉǁĞŬŶŽǁ͘,Ğ͛ƐŵĞŶƚŝŽŶĞĚƐĞǀĞƌĂůƚŝŵĞƐŝŶƚŚĞ
ŐŽƐƉĞůƐ͕ƵƐƵĂůůǇĐŽŵŝŶŐƵƉǁŝƚŚƚŚĞǁƌŽŶŐĂŶƐǁĞƌƚŽ
ĂƋƵĞƐƚŝŽŶĨƌŽŵ:ĞƐƵƐ͘Ƶƚ:ĂŵĞƐ͕ƐŽŶŽĨůƉŚĞƵƐ͕ŝƐ
ŵŽƌĞƚŚĞŵǇƐƚĞƌǇŵĂŶ͘ůƚŚŽƵŐŚŚĞĂƉƉĞĂƌƐŶƵŵďĞƌ
ŶŝŶĞŝŶĂůůƚŚƌĞĞůŝƐƚƐŽĨƚŚĞĂƉŽƐƚůĞƐ͕ĚĞƚĂŝůƐŽĨŚŝƐůŝĨĞ
ĂƌĞƵŶŬŶŽǁŶ͘>ŝŬĞŵŽƐƚŽĨƵƐ͕ŚĞŵŽǀĞĚƚŚƌŽƵŐŚŚŝƐ
ůŝĨĞŝŶƌĞůĂƚŝǀĞŽďƐĐƵƌŝƚǇ͘zĞƚƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐĂďŽƵƚŚŝŵ
ĚƌĞǁƚŚĞĂƚƚĞŶƚŝŽŶŽĨ:ĞƐƵƐĂŶĚŐŽƚŚŝƐŶĂŵĞŽŶƚŚĞ
ůŝƐƚ͘tŚĂƚŝƐƚŚĞƌĞĂďŽƵƚǇŽƵƚŚĂƚǁŽƵůĚŝŶĐůƵĚĞǇŽƵƌ
ŶĂŵĞĂŵŽŶŐƚŚŽƐĞŽĨƚŚĞ>ŽƌĚ͛ƐĨŽůůŽǁĞƌƐ͍
dKzΖ^Z/E'^͗ϭŽƌŝŶƚŚŝĂŶƐϭϱ͗ϭͲϴ͖:ŽŚŶϭϰ͗ϲͲϭϰ

^ĂƚƵƌĚĂǇ͕DĂǇϬϰ͕ϮϬϭϵ
^dZt<z
dŚĞĐŚƵƌĐŚŝƐďƵŝůƚŽŶĐŽŵŵƵŶŝƚǇ͘dŽŐĞƚŚĞƌ͕ƚŚĞƉĞŽͲ
ƉůĞŽĨ'ŽĚǁĞůĐŽŵĞŶĞǁŵĞŵďĞƌƐŝŶĂƉƚŝƐŵ͕ĐŽŵĞ
ƚŽŐĞƚŚĞƌƚŽďĞĨĞĚŝŶƚŚĞƵĐŚĂƌŝƐƚ͕ĂŶĚǁŝƚŶĞƐƐĨĂŝƚŚ
ƉƌŽĐůĂŝŵĞĚĂƚŽŶĨŝƌŵĂƚŝŽŶ͘^ƵĐŚĐŽŵŵƵŶŝƚǇŶƵƌͲ
ƚƵƌĞƐ͕ƐƵƉƉŽƌƚƐ͕ĂŶĚĂĨĨŝƌŵƐƚŚĞƵŶŝǀĞƌƐĂůŝƚǇĂŶĚƵŶŝƚǇ
ŽĨĐŚƵƌĐŚ͘tŚĞŶŐĂƚŚĞƌŝŶŐĂƌŽƵŶĚƚŚĞƚĂďůĞƚŽĐĞůĞͲ
ďƌĂƚĞ͕ŐŝǀĞƚŚĂŶŬƐ͕ĂŶĚǁŽƌƐŚŝƉ͕ŝƚŝƐŚĞůƉĨƵůĨƌŽŵ
ƚŝŵĞƚŽƚŝŵĞƚŽůŽŽŬĂŶĚƐĞĞƚŚŽƐĞĂƌŽƵŶĚƵƐ͘tŚŽ
ŝƐŶ͛ƚƉƌĞƐĞŶƚ͍tŚŽŝƐŶ͛ƚďĞŝŶŐƐĞƌǀĞĚĂƚƚŚĞƚĂďůĞ͍
tŚŽŚĂǀĞ/ƐŚƵƚŽƵƚ͍KƵƌĐĂůůŝƐƚŽƐƉƌĞĂĚƚŚĞ'ŽŽĚ
EĞǁƐ͘͘͘ĂŶĚƐŽŵĞƚŝŵĞƐƚŚĞŐƌĞĂƚĞƐƚŶĞǁƐŝƐƚŚĂƚĂůů
ĂƌĞǁĞůĐŽŵĞ͘
dKzΖ^Z/E'^͗ĐƚƐϲ͗ϭͲϳ͖:ŽŚŶϲ͗ϭϲͲϮϭ

ΞϮϬϭϳdƌƵĞYƵĞƐƚŽŵŵƵŶŝĐĂƚŝŽŶƐ͘dĂŬĞ&ŝǀĞ&Žƌ&ĂŝƚŚ͘ĐŽŵ͖
ůůƌŝŐŚƚƐƌĞƐĞƌǀĞĚ͘ZĞƉƌŝŶƚĞĚǁŝƚŚƉĞƌŵŝƐƐŝŽŶĨƌŽŵdĂŬĞ&ŝǀĞ&Žƌ&ĂŝƚŚ͘ĐŽŵ͘^ĐƌŝƉƚƵƌĞĐŝƚĂƚŝŽŶƐĨƌŽŵƚŚĞEĞǁŵĞƌŝĐĂŶŝďůĞZĞǀŝƐĞĚĚŝƚŝŽŶ͘

sZzz^dtZ^,/WͶ^dZ
^hEz

Prayer for Our Country

ZĞĐŽŐŶŝǌĞ'ŽĚŝŶzŽƵƌKƌĚŝŶĂƌǇ
DŽŵĞŶƚƐ
After my mother passed away, my sister
and father had a falling out of sorts. When he
moved to be closer to me, she told me that
she didn't ever want to speak to him again,
saying, “Even if he is on his death bed, do not
call me.” My father was in his late 70's, and
the pain he would have felt if he knew her
wishes would have been too much to bear.
Because of this, I made a decision to not tell
him. This also put a strain on my relationship
with my sister as I cared for the one person
in this world she seemed to despise the most.
Of all the gifts God has given us, time
and family are at the top of the list to be
cherished. Also, both are finite gifts. Our
family members will not walk in this world
forever, and each day that slips away cannot
be restored. Still, we build up walls of fear,
doubt, resentment, anger, and pain, not
allowing ourselves to forgive and be good
stewards of what we have been given.
On Divine Mercy Sunday, God's mercy is
overflowing through all the earth. There is
no excuse for you and me to not be
reconciled with God and accept this
profound compassion. In turn, there is no
excuse to not
extend that
mercy and
reconcile with
those who have
hurt us.
I always believed I would have a
renewed relationship with my sister when
my father's death would come to pass. Two
weeks after he passed, my sister suddenly
died as well. There is no rewind of time. Yes,
good stewards, today is the day! 
ȄTracy Earl Welliver, MTS

Good and gracious Father,
You created the human race
as one human family,
yet formed a special people
for Your own.
God of Abraham the Patriarch, 
God of King David,
watch over our nation!
May our government leaders 
be blessed with wisdom, 
counsel, and prudent discernment 
in creating just laws for our land.
May all service men and women 
be protected as they defend 
our freedom and way of life.
May all citizens work together 
for the common good
and the protection of the least among us.
Jesus Christ, King of the Universe, 
it is in Your coming kingdom 
that we place our trust.
Give us the grace here and now 
to love as you love
and to serve as you served.
Holy Spirit, inspire us to transform 
our communities on earth 
as it is in heaven. Amen.

 very special thank you to the 309
registered families representing 18 % of
our total registered families, who have
stepped forward to be counted as
disciples and evangelizers for our Diocese
as it continue to experience tremendous
growth in population and needs. Thanks
to this group  many of our winter
 who are not registered, we
are approximately 74 % away from
making our goal! Please prayerfully
consider joining in this historic effort. 

&ŽƌŵŽƌĞŝŶĨŽƌŵĂƚŝŽŶ͕ǀŝƐŝƚƚŚĞĐĂŵƉĂŝŐŶ
ǁĞďƐŝƚĞ͗
ǁǁǁ͘dŽŐĞƚŚĞƌ'Ž&ŽƌƚŚ͘ŽƌŐ͘

DŝŶŝƐƚƌǇDĞĞƚŝŶŐƐΘǀĞŶƚƐ
^ƵŶĚĂǇ͕ƉƌŝůϮϴ
ϵ͗ϭϱĂŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ZͶ^ĂĐ͘WƌĞƉͶZŽŽŵϰΘϱ
ϭϮ͗ϬϬƉŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘zŽƵƚŚDŝŶŝƐƚƌǇͶ&ŽǇĞƌ͕,Ăůů
ϭϮ͗ϬϬƉŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘WƌĂǇĞƌdĞĂŵƐͶŚƵƌĐŚ
ĂƐƚĞƌDŽŶĚĂǇ͕ƉƌŝůϮϵ
ϴ͗ϬϬĂŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘^ŝůĞŶƚĚŽƌĂƚŝŽŶͶŚƵƌĐŚ
ϵ͗ϯϬĂŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘WƌĂŝƐĞΘtŽƌƐŚŝƉWƌĂǇĞƌ'ƌŽƵƉͶ:W//
ĂƐƚĞƌdƵĞƐĚĂǇ͕ƉƌŝůϯϬ
tĞĚŶĞƐĚĂǇ͕DĂǇϭ
ϵ͗ϬϬĂŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ŽŽŬůƵďͶZŽŽŵϰ
ϵ͗ϭϱĂŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘>ĞŐŝŽŶŽĨDĂƌǇͶ:W//
ϰ͗ϬϬƉŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ŚŝůĚƌĞŶ͛ƐŚŽŝƌͶŚƵƌĐŚ
ϱ͗ϬϬƉŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ZůĂƐƐĞƐͶZŽŽŵϯͲϱ͕:W//
ϲ͗ϬϬƉŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ĚƵůƚŚŽŝƌͶŚƵƌĐŚ
dŚƵƌƐĚĂǇ͕DĂǇϮ
ϴ͗ϬϬĂŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ůƚĂƌ^ŽĐŝĞƚǇͶŚƵƌĐŚ
ϭ͗ϬϬƉŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘DĂƚDĂŬĞƌƐͶ:W//
Ϯ͗ϬϬƉŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ŝǀŝŶĞDĞƌĐǇͶZŽŽŵϱ
Ϯ͗ϬϬƉŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘,KWDŝŶŝƐƚƌǇͶ,Ăůů
&ƌŝĚĂǇ͕DĂǇϯ
ϵ͗ϯϬĂŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘EĞǁĞŐŝŶŶŝŶŐƐͶZŽŽŵϱ
ϭϭ͗ϬϬĂŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘WĂƚƌŝŽƚŝĐZŽƐĂƌǇͶ:W//
^ĂƚƵƌĚĂǇ͕DĂǇϰ
ϵ͗ϯϬĂŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘>ĞŐŝŽŶŽĨDĂƌǇͶƵƌŝĂͶ:W//Θ&ŽǇĞƌ
ϭϬ͗ϬϬĂŵ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ŽŶĨŝƌŵĂƚŝŽŶZĞŚĞĂƌƐĂůͶ,Ăůů
^ƵŶĚĂǇ͕DĂǇϱ

St. Catherine ͳ͵ͺͲǡǤ. 


Tertiary, mystic,
and author (The
Ȍ;
peacemaker within
the Church who
renewed of
religious life;
worked toward
ending the Avignon
papacy under
Gregory XI (1377);
declared doctor of
the Church in 1970;
patroness of Italy
and, together with
St. Bridget of
Sweden and St.
Teresa Benedicta of
the Cross, coǦ
patroness of
Ǥ

St. Athanasius  ͵͵ȄMemorial, May 2
45 years the bishop of
Alexandria; champion
of Nicea; prolific
polemicist against the
Arians who exiled him
five times; one of the
four great doctors of the
Eastern Church; wrote
On the Incarnation,
Discourse Against the
Arians, and the Life of
Antony; known as the
“Doctor of the Incarnation. 

Feast: Saints Philip and James, ApostlesȄFeast, May 3
James, Son of Alphaeus: We know nothing of
this man except his name, and, of course, the
fact that Jesus chose him to be one of the 12
pillars of the New Israel, his Church. He is not
the James of Acts, son of Clopas, “brother” of
Jesus and later bishop of Jerusalem and the
traditional author of the Letter of James. James,
son of Alphaeus, is also known as James the
Lesser to avoid confusing him with James the
son of Zebedee, also an apostle and known as
James the Greater.
Philip: Philip came from the same town as Peter and Andrew, Bethsaida in Galilee. Jesus
called him directly, whereupon he sought out Nathanael and told him of the “one about
whom Moses wrote” (Jn 1:45). Like the other apostles, Philip took a long time coming to
realize who Jesus was. On one occasion, when Jesus saw the great multitude following him
and wanted to give them food, he asked Philip where they should buy bread for the people
to eat. Saint John comments, “[Jesus] said this to test him, because he himself knew what he
was going to do” (Jn 6:6). Philip answered, “Two hundred days’ wages worth of food would
not be enough for each of them to have a little [bit]” (Jn 6:7).
John’s story is not a putǦdown of Philip. It was simply necessary for these men who were to
be the foundation stones of the Church to see the clear distinction between humanity’s total
helplessness apart from God and the human ability to be a bearer of divine power by God’s
gift. On another occasion, we can almost hear the exasperation in Jesus’s voice. After Thomas
had complained that they did not know where Jesus was going, Jesus said, “I am the way. If
you know me, then you will also know my Father.” (Jn 14:6a, 7). Then Philip said, “Master,
show us the Father, and that will be enough for us” (Jn 14:8). Enough! Jesus answered, “Have
I been with you for so long a time and you still do not know me, Philip? Whoever has seen
© 2019 Franciscan Media
me has seen the Father” (Jn 14:9a).

On the
Lighter
Side
HONEST ANSWER
A Religious Education teacher was
telling her class the story of the Good
Samaritan. She asked them, “If you saw a
person lying on the roadside, all
wounded and bleeding, what would you
do?” A thoughtful little girl broke the
hushed silence, “I think I'd throw up.”

BULLETIN BLOOPER
Remember in prayer the many who are
sick of our church and the community.
For those of you who have children and
don't know it, we have a nursery
Ǥ
The ladies of the church have cast off
clothing of every kind. They may be seen
in the basement on Friday afternoon.
Parents are asked to remind their
children to be on their pest behavior.
The eighth graders will be presenting
Shakespeare's “Hamlet” in the church
basement on Friday at 7 p.m. The
congregation is invited to attend this
Ǥ
The agenda was adopted. The minutes
were approved. The financial secretary
gave a grief report. 

From Holy ThursdayȄEaster Sunday
over 5,000 Catholics attended services
at St. Steven’s Parish!
Thank you for all who participated in
making this a joyǦfilled Easter!
Congratulations to Daniel Laux, 
Tom Orendorff & Saundra Sur 
who made their Profession of Faith
and received the 
Sacrament of Confirmation 
at the Easter Vigil. 

St. Steven’s Roman Catholic Church
is faithǦfilled and welcoming, sharing the love of the Eucharist
in celebration of the Glory of God
24827 S. Dobson Road, Sun Lakes, AZ 85248
Phone: 480ǦͺͻͷǦͻʹ
ǤǤ

>Z'z
&ƌ͘ƌŝĐ,ŽƵƐĞŬŶĞĐŚƚ
WĂƌŽĐŚŝĂůĚŵŝŶŝƐƚƌĂƚŽƌ
&ƌ͘ŶŽĐŚKŬƉĂ
WĂƌŽĐŚŝĂůsŝĐĂƌ
ĞĂĐŽŶĂǀŝĚZƵŶǇĂŶ
ůƚĂƌ^ĞƌǀĞƌƐͬ^ĂĐƌŝƐƚĂŶƐ
ĞĂĐŽŶ:ĂĐŬĞŶǁĂƌĞ
ĞƌĞĂǀĞŵĞŶƚ
ĞĂĐŽŶŝĐŬŽƌǁŝŶ
ĂƉƚŝƐŵͬDĂƌƌŝĂŐĞ

^d&&
DŝŬĞZĂĚĞƐŝ
WĂƌŝƐŚDĂŶĂŐĞƌ
ĂƚŚĞƌŝŶĞŚŽŝ
DƵƐŝĐŝƌĞĐƚŽƌ
ŶĚƌĞǁ'ĂŝƚĂŶ
^ŽƵŶĚͬsŝĚĞŽ
DĂƌŝďĞů<ĂŵŝŶƐŬŝ
ŽŽŬŬĞĞƉĞƌ
ĂƌŽůWĂƐĐĂůĞ
DŝŶŝƐƚƌŝĞƐͬĂƐŚŝĞƌ
<ĂƌĞŶĂůů
ZĞĐĞƉƚŝŽŶŝƐƚ
zĂĚŝĞ>ĂdŽƌƌĞ
ZĞůŝŐŝŽƵƐĚŽŽƌĚŝŶĂƚŽƌ
ŵŝůǇŶĚĞƌĂ
dŽŵ:ƵƌĂŶ
ZĞůŝŐŝŽƵƐĚƐƐŝƐƚĂŶƚƐ
sŝƌŐŝŶŝĂtĞƐƚ
'ŝĨƚ^ŚŽƉDĂŶĂŐĞƌ
ŶƚŽŝŶĞƚƚĞDƵƌƌĂǇ
'ŝĨƚ^ŚŽƉƐƐŝƐƚĂŶƚ
'ĂƌǇZƵƐƐĞůů
DĂŝŶƚĞŶĂŶĐĞ
dĂŵŵǇ>ĂŐŐĂŶ
,ŽƵƐĞŬĞĞƉŝŶŐ

tKZ^,/W
ƵĐŚĂƌŝƐƚŝĐDŝŶŝƐƚĞƌƐ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ĂƌďĂƌĂŝŶĂƌĚŽ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϰϲϲϲͲϮϱϴϴ
>ĞĐƚŽƌƐ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘:ĂŶĞƚYƵĂĚĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϴϵϱͲϴϭϳϴ
DƵƐŝĐ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ĂƚŚĞƌŝŶĞŚŽŝ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϴϵϱͲϵϮϲϲ
hƐŚĞƌƐͬ'ƌĞĞƚĞƌƐ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘dĞƌƌǇƵƌĐŚĞƚƚ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϲϮϬͲϯϭϱϭ
ĞƌĞĂǀĞŵĞŶƚͲ&ƵŶĞƌĂůWůĂŶŶŝŶŐ͘͘͘͘͘͘ĞĂĐŽŶ:ĂĐŬĞŶǁĂƌĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϴϵϱͲϵϮϲϲ
:ŽƵƌŶĞǇŽĨDĞŵŽƌŝĞƐ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ĞĂĐŽŶ:ĂĐŬĞŶǁĂƌĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϱϰϰͲϮϱϴϴ
 DĂƌƚŚĂ͛Ɛ;>ƵŶĐŚĞŽŶƐͿ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘EŝŬŬŝ'ĂůŽǀŝĐŚΘ^ƵǌǇ,ĞƐƐŵĂŶ͘͘ϰϴϬͲϮϰϳͲϲϵϯϵ
 EĞǁĞŐŝŶŶŝŶŐƐ;'ƌŝĞĨ^ƵƉƉŽƌƚͿ͘͘ĞƚƚĞtŚĞĂƚŽŶ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϴϬϮͲϲϵϴϮ

^dtZ^,/W
'ƌŽƵŶĚƐĂƌĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ůĂŶΘĞďďŝĞEĞĂƐĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϮϬϲͲϬϵϴϲ
DŽŶĞǇŽƵŶƚĞƌƐ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘:ƵĚǇŝ&ƌĂŶĐĞƐĐŽ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϴϵϱͲϮϵϱϰ

D/E/^dZ/^
ŽŽŬůƵď͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘DĂƌǇKƌůŽǁƐŬŝ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϰϮϳͲϮϭϰϲ
ŝǀŝŶĞDĞƌĐǇ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘:ƵĚǇĞƐŚĂǁ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϵϳϬͲϰϴϰͲϬϯϮϳ
>ĂĚŝĞƐůƚĂƌ^ŽĐŝĞƚǇ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘^ƵǌǇ,ĞƐƐŵĂŶ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϴϵϱͲϳϴϲϮ
>ĂĚŝĞƐ'ƵŝůĚ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘:ĂĐƋƵŝĞWĞƚĞƌƐŽŶ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϵϬϳͲϰϱϵϭ
KƵƌ>ĂĚǇŽĨ'ƵĂĚĂůƵƉĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘>ǇĚŝĂWŚŝůůŝƉƐ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϲϯϰͲϲϳϮϯ
WƌĂŝƐĞΘtŽƌƐŚŝƉ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘DĂƌŝĞŝŽŶĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϱϴϱͲϱϵϭϮ
WƌĂǇĞƌ>ŝŶĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ĂƌŽůDĐ/ŶƚǇƌĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϴϴϯͲϴϳϳϳ
ZĞƐƉĞĐƚ>ŝĨĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ŶŶĞĞZŽƐĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϴϬϮͲϵϭϮϳ

KZ'E/d/KE^
<ŶŝŐŚƚƐŽĨŽůƵŵďƵƐ
 ϯƌĚĞŐƌĞĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘<ĞŶ&ŽƌĚ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϮϭϲͲϲϴϬϴ
 ϰƚŚĞŐƌĞĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘:ŽŚŶtĞŝŶĚŽƌĨ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϳϴϱͲϰϵϴϰ

>ĞŐŝŽŶŽĨDĂƌǇ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ĞďďŝĞEĞĂƐĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϮϬϲͲϬϵϴϲ
 ,ŽŵĞďŽƵŶĚŽŵŵƵŶŝŽŶ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘WĂƌŝƐŚKĨĨŝĐĞ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϴϵϱͲϵϮϲϲ

^ĂŝŶƚsŝŶĐĞŶƚĚĞWĂƵů͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘WĂƚƌĞŶĚƚ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϰϴϬͲϴϵϱͲϵϮϲϲǆϴ
 ŽŶĂƚŝŽŶWŝĐŬƵƉ͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘͘ϲϬϮͲϮϱϰͲϯϯϯϴ

