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Tell it again Lord!
2010, and another Christmas season is upon us. Once more we recount in story, and in carols, that

. momentous occasion of over 2000 years ago, when God sent his only Son to be born to the humble little
. woman, Mary, and her husband, Joseph. How often we have told that story of the miracle of the birth of
the Christ Child in that rustic stable, surrounded by the animals, as the heavens echoed the glorious strains
of the angelic choirs singing. “Glory to God in the highest and peace to His people on ea ,

| Today, perhaps, our war-torn and consumer-driven world is too preoccupied and filled with fear, |
I and threats of terrorist attacks and war, to be able to grasp the mystery of that Christmas story as it is told |
~ once more. So easily we become bored with the monotony of telling the story once again. AsIponder
 that, I am reminded of the words of G. K. Chesterton in his book, Orthodoxy. His childlike wonder |

prompted him to say that he felt that God is not bored by repetition and monotony. He felt that God be-
. gan each day in child-like glee as He said to the sun each morning, “Do it again™ And once more the
. mystery of the darkness, and the fear of the night were dispelled, and the sun brought the brightness of a
. new day.
This Christmas may we be filled with that child-like wonder and joy, as that story is told once
more. “Do it again Lord!” Tell the story of the everlasting love of God our Father for all human beings
regardless of color, race, or age. Tell it especially to the broken-hearted, those who are living in the midst
- of sorrow, devastation, and tragedy. Tell it again! Tell it with the hope that the people of today will rise |
| above all the negativity and darkness and troubles that besiege us.
This Christmas our wish to you from all of us at Bountyfull is that you may give the gift of the
peace and love of the Christ child to yourself and to those who sur- |
| round you. If we but allow that Christmas story of peace and joy to |

touch our broken hearts and dispel our own anger or resentment or
fear, we may be awakened once more to
the hope and promise of God’s everlasting
love. It is there for the asking .

| Tell 1t again, Lord!
- Larry Mmkmﬁ OMI

| Boun't.yfuﬂ House
530 Heatley Avenue, VYancouver, B.C. V6A 3G7
www.bountyfullhouse.org



Papal Honor is conferred on Larry Mackey

On October 5, 2010, Archbishop Michael Miller honored Father Larry Mackey
with the Presentation of the Papal Honor, the Benemerenti Medal (Latin for
well deserved), in acknowledgement of nearly a quarter of a century in the
ministry of healing in the Archdiocese of Vancouver, along with his team at
Bountyfull House, Sisters Monica Guest and Pat Donovan. The medal was
conferred on Father Mackey along with 21 other recipients in a spectacular

celebration at Holy Rosary Cathedral which was the site of the original begin-
ning of our Oblate ministry in the Archdiocese in 1898.

B

Archbishop Michael Miller and Father Donna Macdonald, Sr. Monica Guest, Fr. Larry, Sr.

Larry Mackey OMI Patricia Donovan, Bob Bellows of Bountyfull Board.

Kathy Stack reflects on the journey of a soul at Bountyfull

Lifie a festering wosnd, Bept waun, damp and darf

Gte angry words, the Blaming tone, Pain grews ared it seeped thnough the walls of that ficarnd.
Such feass and pain to boar all alesne. Beiling up, & enupied en theose it feld dear,
Ttee Child felt a cueeping ache in fien feart Hooked ence again te that old place of feax.

Ste buew it was hen foult, from the staxt.

“T must watch and learn, bow to fin this mess Unotfier seul came guistiy by,
FU snile, be quiet, be good and say ges - Fanned the flome of that kead, se it would net die.
FU tide my feelings, se ns ene will see “UYeow’'se net alene, have Laith, Ge still
SGtie tnuih of counse,,, T waolk with gen for o time,. Tf gow will;
The probilem is me.” Wesnk the soil of geur being, treasune the pain

Fellow tie wasts ... it's gour bfle you will gain.”

Jtat fieant was locked in a prisor of pain,

Ne moue in o eut, the purpase was plain. .. Mﬁﬁrm‘*mmmm"m
Wearn the mast, ploy the gaine, dow’t male a mistafe it encomagement and love, the gruewth fows &eng
Heep sale at afl cests, ox they t fnow yo're a fake.

Far Father Loy Mackey OMI
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The “Bountyfull Path” takes root on the

Sunshine Coast

Beginning early in the new year, a new counseling center
called “The Studio”, based upon the “Bountytull Path” frame-
work of healing will open its doors on the lower Sunshine Coast.
Stephen Fraser, the Studio’s founder is a registered clinical coun-
selor and former counseling coordinator with the Coquitlam
School District. Stephen is also an abstract visual artist whose
art is an emotional reflection of his surroundings and his prac-
tice. Stephen originally came to Bountytfull House as a client
himself more than 20 years ago and has kept in touch with the
Bountyfull Statf over the years.

“ At the time I first met Fr. Larry and was exposed to The counseling center called “The
Bountyfull House I was a doctoral student in psychology at UBC. Shiein”
Nothing I was studying came within light years to the power of what I experienced myself per-
sonally through the Bountyfull path of healing. Since that first healing experience I have returned
several times and referred many others to Bountyfull House for 5th Step support and counseling,.
My art can be a solitary pursuit that often keeps me from others. From the outset of construction
the goal was to use the space for the dual purpose of creativity and healing. It is my hope that
opening my studio to support others who wish to pursue recovery or healing within an adapted
“Bountyfull Path” framework will enable me to stay connected to my people and allow me to
give back to those on the recovery path”.

“The Studio” will hear 5th steps and function identically to how Bountyfull House does in
terms of fees and services. Members of any recovery program or healing path are welcome and
all services will be non-profit and will be available by donation.

“The Studio” is located in the village of Granthams Landing, just
& cast of Gibsons. Tucked away in a forest grove that looks out across the
| sea toward Keats Island, the Studio is a tranquil space with calming en-
| ergy. Stephen lives on site with his wife Joanne and their dog Jackson

| Brown. You can contact Stephen either by phone at 604-886-0869 or by
email at thefras@telus.net. The postal address is 488 Reed Rd., Gibsons,

VON 1V1
- Stephen Fraser




" There were many

pital-from mainte-
nance staff to
nurses, doctors, ...

What are angels?
Who ever saw an

We can all be ‘angels’ if
we look around at the
people who are suffering

Call :
I see many ‘angels’ in the \\
‘angels’ in the hos-

care home where I volunteer-
someone there to help the

~elderly in need
N _,/

CMay we be massengers of CGod 5
Eove and pedce wherever we are
during this Ghristmas season and
throughout the new year.

CMonica

Just as the
Magi
followed the
star
in search of the Christ Child,
may you ,too
seek and find
the wonder within yourself.

May your Christmas season be
blessed with peace.

Pat

| At Bountyfull we commit ourselves to journey
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Bountyfull
Mission Statement
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with people who have come to realize they are
powerless and are ready and willing to seek help.

Steps in the Journey
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1 . We accept the person totally and non -
judgmentally.

2. We listen to their life story and help them
discover the hidden roots of their broken-
ness.

3. We help them identify and own the resul-
tant dysfunctional behaviour.

4 . We help them discover that the answer to
healing their powerlessness lies within,
through their loving acceptance of them-
selves and their whole life story. ]

5. They come to a spiritual awareness that they_%
do not journey alone. |

|

6 They touch the life-giving power within
themselves. i










