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Fifteenth Sunday in Ordinary Time 

12 July, 2020 
 

Year A:  Is 55:10-11;  Rom 8:18-23;  Mt 13:1-23 
 

next week's Readings:  Wis 12:13,16-19;  Rom 8:26-27;  Mt 13:24-43 

Parish Weekly Diary.... 
 
Saturday 11 July 
St Benedict Abbot 
8.00am Mass - Burleigh Heads 
9.00am  Mass - Burleigh Waters (live-streamed) 
 
Sunday 12 July 
Apostleship of the Sea Sunday 
8.30am  Mass - Mudgeeraba (75 people only) 
10.00am  Mass - Burleigh Waters (live-streamed) 

6.00pm  Mass - Burleigh Waters 
 
Monday 13 July 
St Therese de los Andes 
9.00am  Mass - Miami 
 
Tuesday 14 July 
7.30am  Mass - Burleigh Waters (live-streamed) 
 
Wednesday 15 July 
8.00am  Morning Prayer of Divine Office  
       (live-streamed) 

5.30pm Mass - Palm Beach 
 
Thursday 16 July 
5.30pm  Mass - Mudgeeraba 
 
Friday 17 July 
10.00am   Mass  - Burleigh Waters (live-streamed) 
 
Saturday 18 July 
8.00am Mass - Burleigh Heads 
9.00am  Mass - Burleigh Waters (live-streamed) 
 
Sunday 19 July 
8.30am  Mass - Mudgeeraba (75 people only) 
8.30am  Mass - Miami (75 people only) 
10.00am  Mass - Burleigh Waters (live-streamed) 

11.00am  Portuguese Mass - Miami 
6.00pm  Mass - Burleigh Waters 
 
Monday 20 July 
9.00am  Mass - Miami 
 
Tuesday 21 July 
7.30am  Mass - Burleigh Waters (live-streamed) 
 
Wednesday 22 July 
8.00am  Morning Prayer of Divine Office  
       (live-streamed) 

5.30pm Mass - Palm Beach 
 

PARISH OFFICE:   Mon - Fri 9.00am - 5.00pm 
3 Sunlight Dr, Burleigh Waters  

[PO Box 73 Burleigh Heads] 

www.burleighheadscatholic.com.au   
     
Phone:   5576 6466 [also for After Hours]  
e-mail:    burleigh@bne.catholic.net.au 
facebook: BurleighCatholicParish 
           
PARISH  PASTORAL TEAM: 
Fr Morgan Batt -  Parish Priest 
Fr Jacob Kalu  - Parochial Vicar 
 

Parish Business & Finance Manager 
Neil Segerdahl -  manager.burleigh@bne.catholic.net.au 

Parish Sacramental Co-Ordinator - Angela Williams 
Parish Women's Advisory - Bev Tronc,  Maree Wright 

Parish Advisory Council Chair - David Sewell 
Parish Safeguarding Officer - Bren Milsom 

Parish Youth Minister - Darcy Rogers 

Have you ever planted corn seeds? When I was 7 my uncle gave me a matchbox 
full or corn seeds. I thanked him and duly forgot about it until I was about 14 years 
old. I found the seeds in the bottom of an old toy box and decided to give it a go 
and plant them even though they were many years old. I carefully planted, watered 
and tended the seeds as they grew. I was absolutely delighted when they sprouted. 
My excitement was almost intangible. They slowly came to full ear in the cob and I 
harvested and ate my first crop with my family. What a feeling of satisfaction. Life 
exists even in places we thought could not be possible.  After all, how many areas 
of our lives can we say we have such predictability, control and clear positive 
results? Are you like me and like at least some things in your life to be 
predictable...within your grasp...under your control...providing you with a sense of 
order, accomplishment and being in charge? Hasn’t the pandemic and its threat to 
our lives shown us how fragile we are? When you come right down to it, we are not 
in control. We are reminded that any control we exert over our existence is 
illusionary, or minimal indeed. It is, at best temporary, for eventually something 
happens to remind us we are not in charge. We are reminded of this during these 
pandemic days. All of a sudden we, or someone we know, begin to ache all over, 
develop a fever and have trouble breathing. How uncertain and out of control our 
lives can be. The ground we stand on is not as secure as it may seem.  
The sower in today’s parable lives in a world of chance; one would even say, 
chaos. At first glance his future doesn’t look encouraging. The work that occupies 
his day is not a hobby. He is not spending leisure time planting a backyard herb 
garden. This is vital business he is about. He will have to feed his wife, children 
and maybe, his extended family, from the fruit of this sowing. The crowd that 
gathers to hear this parable could well identify with the daily struggle to survive.   
Yet, he seems to be careless, even wasteful, in his sowing. Plus, outside forces are 
lined up against him. The parable spells it out in vivid detail: some seed fell on the 
path and was gobbled up by hungry birds; some seed fell on rocky ground that had 
no depth and soon perished under the punishing sun; other seed fell among thorns 
and had the life choked out of them. In this sowing, three out of four castings were 
wasted; only a part of the seed landed on good soil. This farmer doesn’t appear to 
be having a very good day.   
We do not know when this pandemic will end; when and if we will return to normal 
or the new normal. We can identify with the farmer’s life struggle: the waste of good 
effort; the loss of what we can’t afford to lose; the unpredictable nature of life; the 
turn of events that might spell the difference between having enough to eat and 
going without...for some, maybe even starving. The dice are tossed and we just 
might come up losing.   
But the last part of the sowing turns the story on its head. When ordinary farmers of 
the day would have expected 8, 10 or 15 fold from a planting, Jesus says the last 
part of the sowing yields a 100, 60 or 30 fold! "Impossible!" would have been the 
response of any experienced farmer. The yield would have been beyond the 
wildest dreams of any farmer hearing this parable. At first glance, what looks like a 
disaster can, nevertheless, yield a surprise. It is obvious Jesus sees another factor 
at work in our lives. He addresses the crowds around him and us too, "Let 
everyone heed what he or she hears."   
It is as if he is saying. "Pay close attention, you may think you have evidence for 
your negative expectations, but look more closely at your lives and see a possibility 
for hope." We can put confidence in God, despite signs to the contrary. The Word 
that is planted in our spirits can bear enormous and surprising results during these 
pandemic days of testing. The odds seemed against the sower, but there was a 
surprise element in the story and the result was a harvest beyond human 
expectation.  
 

continued next page ... 
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There’s a second message for us who have "ears to hear" 
this parable. Jesus is speaking to crowds. He is the sower 
casting his words to anyone who would hear him. He is 
sowing his word recklessly, so it seems, to many who will 
not accept it. But some few will, a seeming insignificant 
group – at first. Those who accept his words can’t be 
measured by the world’s standard of success; they don’t 
have power, or the influence in the towns and cities where 
they live; they aren’t the wheeler dealers, the movers and 
shakers. They may even hear people say to them, "Well, a 
lot of good your faith does you...you lost your job, you got 
sick, your son or daughter is a failure."   
But what seems like a small, fragile seed of faith in our 
lives, will yield a rich and a surprising harvest of: strength, 
when we normally would have been weak; hope, despite 
painful events that would have caused discouragement; 
faith, in the face of powerful forces lined up against us that 
make us feel small and fragile. We are the disciples who 
heed Jesus’ word – and we trust. Despite appearances, we 
continue to work on Jesus’ dream for the world; we 
continue to look for the surprises that show us that 
someone else’s hand is in ours, working to bring to harvest 
what has been planted. And we delight in the harvest.  

Emergence from ideology  
What is ideology? It is the hiding, the 
deliberate disguising, of what is going on. 
Its opposite? Emergence. Becoming visible 
after having been concealed. Imagine 
something rising, whether suddenly or 
slowly, to the surface of the water.  

We speak of emerging writers, emerging trends, as if they are just 
beginning. But emergence is not so much about beginning. It is about 
beginning to be seen. That which emerges has a hefty history, but it 
is hidden underneath. And even if that which it is hidden under is not 
pure falsification, it is still used to conceal, to disguise, to marginalise, 
and eventually, if it is not challenged, to erase. Think of Australia’s 
colonial history concealing and attempting to erase the First Nations. 
Think of the normalising of patriarchal power concealing and 
attempting to erase women. Think of the dominant story of the magic 
of capital concealing and attempting to erase workers.  
Emergence sometimes seems to occur by accident, like the 
proverbial ‘discovery’ of the remains of hidden histories, as if they 
were hidden by accident, by nature, by the unexplained ‘dying out’ of 
people, language, culture. As if no one was responsible. Emergence 
is literally the something that has ‘come up’. But where has it come 
up from? And what was it doing there all this time? And how was it 
hidden there? By whom? When these stories are told, we begin to 
see patterns and structures that have been built over time, whether 
they be, for example, the patterns of sexual abuse that have been 
integral to institutional structures of religious (or other) power, or the 
patterns of exploitation and exclusion that have been integral to the 
structures of profit-driven production and control.  
Ideology is a powerful presence in our lives. It works its way into our 
consciousness through the dominant discourses of government, 
media, institutional religion, legal frameworks, popular culture, 
advertising, all the means at the disposal of the powerful. Once we 
learn to recognise it we see it everywhere. If it feels like we were born 
into it, it is because we were. We are taught to believe it is necessary 
for us, that it supports our lives, when all the time it is supporting the 
dehumanising forces that veil the reality we are living in and, 
importantly, conceal and attempt to suppress our collective power to 
change that reality.  
It is most effective when we ourselves become its carriers, its 
unwitting mules, when we invest ourselves in the perpetuation of its 
systematic lies; when, for example, we champion the racism, the 
sexism, the ageism, the ableism, the homophobia, the transphobia, 
the anti-social capitalism, the environmental vandalism, all the forces 
that threaten our social well-being and hence our lives. Ideology is 
like a social forgery, making us forget who we are, convincing us that 
we are alone when we are not, making us ignore the fact that we are 
strongest when we look after each other.  
There’s an old Turkish proverb: 'When the axe came into the forest, 
the trees said: the handle is one of us’. This is how ideology works. It 

is presented in a way that convinces us that something will help us 
when in fact it is going to hurt us. More importantly, when successful, 
it nullifies the content of the message, because everything gets 
swallowed up in the calming surge of identification with the speaker, 
that sense that they are one of us, that they understand us, and that 
we can therefore just trust them. After all, ‘one of your own’ is not 
going to betray you, are they?  
Neoliberal governments, committed to dismantling the public sphere 
and driving down wages, have successfully trained some of us to 
look in the other direction, convincing us that whatever we are not 
looking at simply doesn’t exist. If you refuse to look at colonisation, 
you can convince yourself that it doesn’t exist, unless you are a 
member of the First Nations and you are forced to see it everywhere. 
If you are convinced that serious emissions reduction is an 
economically irresponsible fantasy, then you will accept that the most 
‘practical’ defence against future bushfire crises is resilience and 
readiness instead of addressing their patently obvious cause.  
If patriarchy is dismissed as a feminist conspiracy designed to fuel 
hatred, you might even lean towards the repellent position proposed, 
following one of the horrific acts of extreme gendered violence earlier 
this year, by a member of the Queensland Police, and cheered on by 
Bettina Arndt, that ‘good men’ might sometimes be driven by 
‘circumstances’ to do ‘bad things’. And if you accept that class does 
not exist because we are all part of one big happy Australian team, 
then you’re likely to swallow the lie that vicious attacks on working 
people, including people experiencing unemployment and other 
forms of marginalisation from paid work, are carried out ‘for their own 
good’ because they only have themselves to blame for the inequality 
they are forced to bear the brunt of. Which is why, not incidentally, 
the federal government loves the idea of the cashless welfare card. 
At around $10,000 per person per year, it costs a bit to administer but 
it’s worth every cent to the purveyors of paternalism. Because it 
makes people feel so powerless.  
The current federal government’s position on all of these deeply 
interconnected issues (and the fact of their connectedness is itself 
deliberately obscured) is that it is focussed on what can ‘realistically’ 
be done and that it should not waste time and resources on what it 
doesn’t wish to see. Hence the offensive thesis offered by the prime 
minister that, in the current recession, ‘we can’t save everyone’, 
which is why, presumably, we shouldn’t even try.  
For those of us who refuse the inevitability of these positions, it is 
clear that we must collectively fight against the political framework 
that has been built precisely to harm us instead of helping us. This is 
why the defenders of this harmful ideology hate unions and other 
progressive advocates so much. But to fight effectively it is crucial 
that we understand how the ruse of ideological concealment works. 
As Bertolt Brecht put it: 'As crimes pile up they become invisible.' We 
need to train our eyes on the concrete realities that are obscured by 
neoliberal ideology, because you cannot fight what you’re taught not 
to see.  

continued next page ... 

Art: Vincent van Gogh (Dutch, 1853–1890), The Sower, c. 17–28 June 1888.  
Oil on canvas, 64.2 x 80.3 cm. Kröller- Müller Museum, Otterlo, The Netherlands  



BURLEIGH YOUTH NEWS 
"If your actions inspire others to dream more, 

learn more, do more and become more, you 
are a leader." - Simon Sinek.  What if every 
Friday night you could have a massive 
impact on someone else's life?  We want you 
to be able to share your talents and abilities 
to impact not just yourself but the lives of 
young people on the Gold Coast.  If you are a 
young adult (17-35 years old), we would love 
to hear how you want to serve the next 
generation.  Our vision is to create a home 
and community for young people in this 
parish, starting with youth nights for year 10 - 
12s.  We are having a come and see event 
for future youth leaders in the parish.  If this 
is something you want to be a part of, see 
contact details below.  Keep praying for the 
youth of this parish as we continue to build 
community.  Peace be to you. 
When:  17 July;   

Time:  7pm - 9pm 

rsvp by 12 July   

burleighyouth@gmail.com 

0472 687071;  

Facebook/Insta:  Burleighyouth 

 

PLANNED GIVING 
Sincere thanks to all who have continued to 
support the Parish during these difficult 
times. Details for internet banking:  BSB:  064 
786;  A/c No:  00605 1108;  A/c Name:  
Burleigh Parish;  Reference:  Planned Giving/
Surname. New sets of PLANNED GIVING 
ENVELOPES are now available for 
collection from churches. 
 

CARE and CONCERN is holding a 

general meeting this Thursday, 16 July, 
10am in the Parish Community Centre at 
Mary, Mother of Mercy Church.  Attendance 
is limited to 25  - consequently, please rsvp 
to care.concern.burleigh@gmai.com or 
phone 5576 6318 and leave a message.  As 
COVID-19 restrictions ease, Care and 
Concern will be resuming services shortly.  
As such, this meeting will be an opportunity 
for members to re-acquaint themselves with 
requirements. 

 

 TELEPHONE MASS 

Live streaming Telephone Mass and 

Divine Office.  Phone 5647 3442.   
 

DECEASED 
Masses have been requested for the recently 
deceased and for friends and relatives whose 

anniversaries occur at this time:  Brenda 
Schembri. 

May the choirs of angels come to greet you ... 
May you find eternal life. 

Masses for this Sunday (12 July) 
                    8.30am  - St Benedict's, Mudgeeraba (75 people only) 
                    10am   - Mary, Mother of Mercy, Burleigh Waters livestreamed (100 people only) 
                    6pm    - Mary, Mother of Mercy, Burleigh Waters (100 people only) 

 
Masses opening soon 
Sunday 19 July  - 8.30am Calvary Church Miami (Note we will open Saturday night 8th Aug) - 75 people only 

Sunday 26 July   - 7am Our Lady of the Way Church Palm Beach (Note we will open Saturday night 15th Aug) - 50 people only 

Sunday 2 August  -  7am Infant Saviour Church Burleigh Heads – 50 people only 

Saturday 8 August - 5pm Calvary Church Miami  - 75 people only;    Saturday 15 August  -  6pm Palm Beach (50 people only) 

SICK & SPECIAL NEEDS 
Your prayers have been requested for 
Wendy Aisenberg, Michael Allan, Patricia 
Ashton, Peter Bennett,  Leigh Boulcher, 
Peter Briggs, William Buckley, James Burke, 
Diane Busutil, Mary Cale, Jan Carmont, 
Jacqui & Emile Cloete & family, Pat Dunlop, 
Norma Evans, Angelita Freda, Geromy 
Grima, Fred Grioli, Kath Hare, Vera Havlik, 
Jean Hokin, Denis McEnery, Terezia Meleg, 
Fay & John Mooney, Pat Moy, Stephen 
Murray, Josie Nicolas, Eileen O’Neill, 
Michael Onn, Sean O’Reilly, Anne Owens, 
Maureen Pocock, Phyllis Pola, Goldina 
Pondoc, William Sheehan, Peter Smith, 
Andrew Supple, Graham Zendler, Norah 
Zipf, the sick of our Parish and all in need of 
God’s healing Spirit.  

APOSTLESHIP OF THE SEA  
This year marks the centenary of the Apostleship of the Sea (Stella Maris). For one hundred 
years, the Church has been active in this global Apostleship serving the spiritual and welfare 
needs of seafarers, including through world wars and economic depressions.  
In 2020, the COVID-19 pandemic confronts seafarers with the real threat of illness while 
separated from loved ones as evidenced by recent media reports about the ‘Ruby Princess’ 
cruise ship in Port Kembla and the live export ship ‘Al Kuwait’ in the Port of Fremantle. In late 
April, it was reported that approximately 100,000 seafarers were at sea due to the coronavirus 
closures worldwide that were preventing seafarers from either entering or leaving countries or 
finding airline flights to return home. Isolation on a ship is very different to isolation on land.   
According to the International Labour Organisation, about 90 per cent of global trade is moved 
by maritime transport thanks to the work of the world’s two million seafarers. In addition, 
commercial fishing is a major source of the world’s food. The main fundraiser for the 
Apostleship of the Sea (Stella Maris) in the Australian Catholic Church is the annual Sea 
Sunday Appeal whose theme is particularly relevant this year – “Come to me, all you that are 
weary and are carrying heavy burdens, and I will give you rest” (Matthew 11:28)  
An annual appeal runs on this day to support this ministry.  
Further information can be found at: http://www.aos-australia.org/ 

We need also to resist the ideological sleight of hand that seeks to 
separate thought from practice. As Viviane Forrester wrote, back in 
1996, ‘There is no more subversive activity than thinking, none more 
feared, more slandered, and this is not due to chance, nor it is 
innocuous. Thinking is political. And not only political thinking is, far 
from it. The mere act of thinking is political.’  
Thinking is political. It is a defence against hopelessness, a fertile soil 
for imagining an alternative future. The fee increase of 113 per cent 
for university students enrolling in humanities courses should really 
come as no surprise. This is not a class-neutral measure. It is 
working class students, especially the young, who will feel the pain of 
it. But we will all feel the pain of this deliberately engineered despair 
in the long run.  
It’s not over though. As Alice Walker, the author of The Colour 
Purple, wrote: ‘The most common way people give up their power is 
by thinking they don’t have any’.  As long as we are willing to 
organise, as long as we are willing to analyse and act collectively, as 

long as we reject the ideological imperative to cut the falsely ‘othered’ 
adrift, the battle is far from over.  
It is our shared task to ensure that the deeply human struggle against 
humiliation, far from being over, is waged systematically and 
strategically. It is our collective responsibility, all of us who are on the 
side of the many in defiance of the narrow interests of the few, to 
fight alongside the young people who are so disrespected by late 
capitalism, which appears to have never learned that we cannot be 
fully human while we deny the humanity of others; and that knowing 
the price of everything but the value of nothing is the recipe for social 
pain rather than social progress. Sometimes, it seems, it is only when 
we face a social emergency that we engage more deeply and 
collectively in emergence. And as we unveil the concealed we 
change, even little by little, the unjust way of things.   
Article by - Dr John Falzon, Senior Fellow, Inequality and Social Justice at Per 
Capita. He is a sociologist, poet and social justice advocate and was national CEO of 
the St Vincent de Paul Society in Australia from 2006 to 2018. He is a member of the 
Australian Services Union. 

https://protect-au.mimecast.com/s/hkBkCmO5VGfyOnDU7VCiS?domain=bbcatholic.us8.list-manage.com
https://percapita.org.au/
https://percapita.org.au/


 

For the Kids ... 

Masses at Mary, Mother of Mercy 

Church may be livestreamed.   

By entering into the Church you give 

permission for yourself (and your 

family) to be filmed. 


