
Rev. Victor C. Yakubu, Parochial Administrator                        
Rev. Julius Kayiwa, Parochial Vicar                                   
  

Confession on Saturday:                                                         

By appointment English/Spanish   

     

Saturday Rosary: With Litanies of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary  - 3:20pm 
Saturday Mass (Vigil): English -4:00 p.m. 
Sunday Rosary: With Litanies of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary—9:40am  
Sunday Mass: Spanish 10:00am 
  

Liturgy of the Weekdays 
Every day at Noon: Angelus/Regina Caeli 
Monday: 7:00am Adoration & Mass 7:30am 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday:  
Adoration 7:30am & Mass 8:00am 

 
Friday: At 6:00pm Rosary of Queen of Peace with 
Adoration 
 
Saturday: Adoration: 7:30 a.m. & 8:00 a.m. Mass 
In Honor of the Virgin Mary 

15385 Pierce Ferry Road  
(Poste de milla número 4) 
P.O. Box 337, Dolan Springs AZ 86441 
Teléfono: (928) 767-3397 
 

Padre: Victor C. Yakubu,  
Administrador Parroquial    

 
 

Padre: Julius Kayiwa, Vicario Parroquial 

Confesión el Sábado: 
Por cita en (Español y Inglés) 

 

Rosario el Sábado: Y Letanías de la Santisima  
Virgen Maria—3:20pm  

 

Misa el Sábado: (Vigilia) / Inglés 4:00 p.m.   

Rosario el Domingo: Y Letanías de la Santisima    
Virgen Maria— 9:40am 

Misa el Domingo:  Espańol /10:00 a.m. 

 

Liturgia en los Dias de la Semana 
Cada Día a las Doce: Angelus/Regina Caeli      

 

Lunes: Adoración 7:00am y Misa a las 7:30am 
Martes, Miércoles Jueves, Viernes:  
Adoración 7:30am y Misa 8:00am   

 

 
Viernes: a las 6:00pm Rosario Reina de la Paz con 
Adoración     

 
 

Sábado: Adoración: 7:30am y a las 8:00am        
Misa en Honor de Virgen María 

Our Lady of the Desert Catholic Church                                                            

September 4th, 2022 



“This one began to build but did not 

have the resources to finish.” – Luke 

14:30 

If I had to choose one of the Bible’s 

31,102 verses to have inscribed on my 

tombstone, it would be Luke 14:30. 

As a companion piece, my obituary 

could tell the story of my life through 

the list of projects I never finished. 

Swimming lessons in preschool. Piano 

in the sixth grade. Every journal I’ve 

ever tried to keep. That trip to Europe. 

The house my husband and I designed 

and never built. My life is littered with 

these unfinished projects, races for 

which I could not make it across the 

finish line. Whether it was strength, interest, money, or 

something else, I just didn’t have “it.” I came up short. 

And these are just the literal examples. Every day, I am 

compelled to begin building what I feel inadequate to 

finish. I wake up so tired, but the day must start. I don’t 

have enough time or inspiration, but my work must be 

turned in. My patience is long gone, but the children 

must be parented. 

I am writing this at 7:13 in the morning, and already my 

mind is racing through the tasks I must complete this 

day, tallying up my strength against the job and finding 

it insufficient. My earthen shelter is weighed down by 

many concerns. 

When my first child was an infant and I was adjusting to 

the demands of working motherhood, I got into the habit 

of beginning each day by inviting God into my       

weakness. This sounds like a pious spiritual practice, but 

it isn’t. It’s a prayer born from desperation. It’s not    

poetic and it wouldn’t look pretty on the back of any  

holy cards. Here it is: “Lord, I have no idea how I’m  

going to make it through this day. I assume you have 

some ideas. Let’s go with those ideas.” 

 

Twenty-Third Sunday in Ordinary Time: Year C  

The Prayer of an Earthen Shelter 

Colleen Jurkiewicz Dorman  

When I read of 

Christ’s admonition to 

renounce our earthly 

possessions, I think of 

this clumsy prayer. 

My anxieties, my 

fears, my expectations 

— these are my     

possessions, and I 

cling to them like a 

child clings to an old, 

smelly blanket. My 

stamina, my abilities, 

my insight, my good 

intentions — these are 

also my possessions, 

but I don’t have 

enough of them. I never have. I never will. 

When I was younger, I learned to ride horses. The thing 

you have to accept about horseback riding is that the 

animal does not need to listen to you. He chooses to, 

and there will come a time when he chooses not to. He 

will be spooked by something and take off at a gallop 

you never intended, or he will become irritated and 

begin to buck you from his back. I learned that if you 

try to control the horse in his mania, you will almost 

certainly be thrown. The only way to stay in the saddle 

is to take a deep breath and become small on the back 

of the beast while he thrashes. Recognize the strength 

of the horse and melt into it. Accept it. Cling to it.    

Renounce control. 

It’s a feeling of vulnerability and fear that quickly turns 

to calm strength as the episode passes, the horse settles, 

and you find yourself still seated in the saddle,    

knuckles white around the reins. 

It’s the same feeling I have every morning when I sit 

and take stock of my life and myself and acknowledge 

that I don’t have it — whatever “it” is. And I turn my 

empty palms to God, saying: fill me at daybreak. Turn 

me back to dust. Prosper the work of my hands. Make 

straight my paths. 

Colleen Jurkiewicz Dorman 
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Our Lady of the Desert 

Safe Environment 

It is now time to renew your Safe Environment training as set forth from the Diocese of   Phoenix. If 

you wish to volunteer in any capacity for the church, you must have safe environment training.  

There are two options: the Foundation ( for those who have never had safe environment or have 

lapsed certification) and Renew ( for those who certification expires this month.)     
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