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combined donations, we would like to see if we can collect 
enough ($2,500) to send one inner-city kid, aged 8 to 16, 
to Y camp this summer. The YMCA overnight camp in New 
Hampshire is a life-changing experience for those fortunate 
enough to attend. 

To make a donation by check—in any amount—please make 
it payable to "YMCA of Greater Boston" and indicate in the 
memo line: "Summer Camp." Checks should be mailed to: 
Hunger and Homelessness Ministry, Saint Cecilia Parish, 18 
Belvidere Street, Boston, MA 02115. Thanks as always for 
your accustomed generosity.

Enjoy some pizza, take part in a trivia 
showdown with Games with James, and 
mingle with our FFF friends in town for 

our Fall Retreat. 

Join us for Saint Cecilia's Pizza and 
Trivia Night on Friday, September 

12 from 6:00 - 7:30 p.m. 
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GET READY FOR A 
SLICE OF FUN!

WHEN:

EVENT DETAILS:

WHAT:

WHO:

SCAN HERE TO REGISTER:

Friday, September 12th
6:00-7:30 p.m.

Pizza, trivia, and community 
fun!

All members of our community, 
both near and far. 

Or visit: 
stceciliaboston.org/trivia-night



SAINT CECILIA 
FALL RETREAT

WITH LIZ WALKER
September 13 | 9AM - 3PM | Saint Cecilia Church

Join us for a day of reflection, community, and 
healing on Saturday, September 13, from 9:00 

a.m. to 3:00 p.m. at Saint Cecilia. 

Rev. Liz Walker will be our guest speaker and will 
explore “How Community Helps Us Heal in a  

Traumatized and Polarized World.”

• Donation request is $25
• This retreat is limited to 160 participants
• Registration opens Friday, August 15, at 9:00 a.m.

REGISTRATION DETAILS

SCHEDULE

8:00AM

9:00AM

3:00PM

Optional Mass

Retreat begins

Retreat ends

A continental breakfast 
and boxed lunch will be 

provided to retreatants.

SCAN HERE 

TO REGISTER
Or you can visit: 

www.stceciliaboston.org/
fall-retreat

18 BELVIDERE STREET, BOSTON, MA 02115 STCECILIABOSTON.ORG  |  (617) 536-4548
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Evan Walters (1893 - 1951) was a Welsh artist who split his time between Swansea and London. Walters' work 
initially focused on conventional portraiture as well as depictions of Welsh landscapes and workers. Walters 
was noticed by a local philanthropist at his first solo show in 1920, elevating his career to new heights. 

With his newfound success, Walters started experimenting with perception and time. His fascina-
tion with vision came from an experience he had one evening gazing at a fire: he became aware of the 
"doubled" appearance of his boot as he mindlessly stared at the flames. This moment led to Walters  
developing the double-vision technique which aimed to capture the physical act of visualization. 

He spent the rest of his career fixated on vision and the problem of depicting visual experiences. In  
Walters' double-vision paintings, objects in focus were fixed and painted precisely while objects in 
the peripheral visual field were doubled or semi-translucent. Walters' techniques were ahead of his  
time but not received warmly by the public, and his popularity waned. 

CATHOLIC 101: WHAT IS 
PRAYER? HOW DO I PRAY?

BY DAVID ROMERO

Two common questions I had growing up as a Catholic were: 
“What is prayer?” and “How do I pray?” Fast-forward to 
today, when I am an ordained priest. And whether I’m on a 
retreat, at church after Mass, or really just about any other 
place (including getting a drink with friends!), I get these 
same questions. 

Why do these questions keep coming up? Because they are 
great questions! They speak to our longing to grow closer to 
God, to be in a relationship. Prayer is an essential means to 
cultivating our relationship with God. 

So let’s explore the fascinating topic of prayer. This article 
will explore both of these essential questions: What is 
prayer? And how do I pray?

What is prayer?
To begin, what is prayer? A lot of people understand prayer 
as asking God for things, what is often called petitionary 
prayer. Throughout Christian history, believers have 
encouraged each other to pray for their own needs as well 
as the needs of others. A mother prays for the healing of 
her sick child; a church prays for the comfort and security 
of a war-torn nation; a child asks for a good grade on a 
test, while an elderly person asks that God grant them a 
peaceful death. We pray for all sorts of things: safe travel, 
good physical health, financial security. At its best, this 
form of prayer acknowledges our limitations and our real 
need for God.

But can prayer look differently? As a kid, I remember asking 

The Assumption of the Virgin by Francesco Botticini c. 1475-6
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my mom what prayer was and she had a helpful response: 
prayer is a conversation with God. 

When we pray, we are entering into a conversation with 
God. We are building up and engaging in a relationship 
with God. We are living out our deep desire to grow closer 
to God and to receive what God longs to give all of us: 
God’s unconditional love, which is always available, always 
freely offered, and always life-giving.

Another helpful way of understanding prayer comes 
from the Jesuit theologian Walter Burghardt, who once 
expressed contemplation/prayer as “taking a long, loving 
look at the real.” Let’s break this definition down into 
parts.

First, prayer begins with taking a long look. It’s looking at 
reality like slow-motion cameras at a sporting event. We 
get the chance to slow down and to take a closer look, 
which may reveal to us things we might have otherwise 
missed in our fast-paced lives.

Second, prayer is also a long, loving look. When I reflect on 
reality, do I look with harsh, judgmental eyes, or with the 
loving, tender, and merciful eyes of God?

Lastly, in prayer we look lovingly at the real: the reality of 
my life and the world. We start with reality because God 
does so through the Incarnation. God undertakes the work 
of salvation not by fleeing human reality, but by entering 
into it. In the ultimate act of solidarity, God became one 
of us in the person of Jesus. And Jesus experienced all that 
reality encompasses: from joy and laughter to suffering 
and death. So we know that God can hold the messiness 
of our reality and of our world. God can handle whatever 
we express in prayer. Because love holds all things.

How do I pray? 
So prayer is a conversation with God. This understanding 
of prayer gives me both a great sense of freedom…and 
nervousness. 

I feel free because prayer does not have to be a formula. 
I don’t have to “have it all together” when I take time to 
pray. In fact, sometimes I may not know what to say at all. I 
may be at a complete loss for words. Thankfully the Church 
has collected and provided prayers over its long history to 
help us express to God the deepest parts of our heart. Just 
think of the Our Father, given to us by Jesus himself. Or the 
Hail Mary. These prayers remind us of Jesus’ reassurance 
to be direct in what we are seeking and that sometimes 
we don’t need to use so many words.

FILIPPINO LIPPI
C. 1424 - 1428

But I also feel nervous about prayer, since prayer is not 
limited to following a single formula. All kinds of doubts and 
questions can come to my mind. “Am I doing this right?” 
“Does God really care about what I have to share?” “My life 
isn’t as bad as others. God has enough to deal with.” But 
where are these feelings coming from? Certainly not from 
God! We know that God wants to be in relationship with us, 
and always welcomes our prayers.

So let’s not forget the other side of this relationship. If prayer 
is supposed to be a conversation, we need to remember that 
it should include both speaking and listening. This may seem 
obvious, but how often do we forget it! How often do I jump 
into prayer just to list all the intentions I have and the people 
I want to pray for, and then I end with a sign of the cross and 
move on!

Prayer, then, is the courage to listen to the gentle voice of 
love. Listening means allowing God space to speak to us: 
through the quiet of prayer, in our own deep desires, through 
the Scripture, or through the words of someone meaningful 
in our lives. As in any relationship, I am invited not only to 
speak, but also to listen with an open mind and heart. 

Tips for Praying
There is no simple formula for praying, but here are a few 
tips for preparing yourself to enter into prayer.

First, what we do before praying is very important. Usually 
it’s not helpful to rush into prayer. Perhaps spend a few 
moments quieting down and settling into a prayerful and 
comfortable position.

Second, finding a good, comfortable space where you are 
free of distractions can make a real difference. Silence and 
solitude can help us focus on reading a Scripture passage, or 
looking back on moments from my day/life, and then reflect 
on how God may be speaking to me through them. A quiet 
place can help with that deeper listening to God’s presence, 
as well as notice our response.

Lastly, let’s admit that we might not always be able to set up 
for a good prayer period. We might not have time to quiet 
down and find a good, comfortable space. But we can trust 
that God meets us where we are. That means God can speak 
to us in the noise and confusion of our day. If you only have 
time to stop for a moment, call to mind God’s presence, and 
speak a petition…that’s prayer. And God delights in it! 

Methods of Prayer
Over the centuries, the Christian understanding of prayer 
has developed and deepened. Through all those years, the 
Catholic Church has discovered that there’s no one-size-fits-

BY NELLY BUBE
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all method of prayer. As a result, several different methods 
of prayer have been experienced and developed, which 
countless numbers of people have benefitted from in their 
journey of faith.

Here are a few classic methods of prayer that you might 
want to investigate more and consider putting into practice 
in your own prayer life.

•	 The Rosary: This popular devotional prayer invites us 
to meditate on the saving mysteries of Jesus’ life and 
the faithful witness of Mary, our Mother in faith.

•	 Lectio Divina: In this prayer of “divine reading,” we 
listen to how God speaks to us through slowly reading 
and contemplating Scripture or other texts. 

•	 Centering Prayer: We focus silently on a sacred word 
that prepares us to receive the gift of contemplative 
prayer, prayer in which we experience God’s presence 
within us.

•	 Ignatian Contemplation: We use our imagination to 
place ourselves in a scene from Scripture using all our 
senses and take notice of how God may be speaking 
to us.

•	 The Ignatian Examen: An opportunity for us to 
prayerfully review our day in the presence of God.

When I was a novice about to start my 30-day silent 
retreat doing the Spiritual Exercises of St. Ignatius of 
Loyola, my Director of Novices encouraged me to start 
each prayer period by first imagining God gazing upon me 
with loving eyes. And he said to do this for the length of an 
“Our Father” (which, said at a gentle pace, can be about 
30 seconds). That was the context from which everything 
else flowed. 

Prayer is about being in relationship with God. It’s not 
always easy, but it can be full of grace. When we take a 
long, loving look at the real we have the opportunity to 
behold ourselves and the world as God does—with tender 
mercy, compassion, and love. Knowing the truth of God’s 
love for us in prayer can be a game-changer. 

God is always reaching out to us. Prayer is our response.

Originally published in The Jesuit Post on May 3, 2022. 

David Romero, SJ is based in California and currently 
serves with Christus Ministries, empowering young adults 
(people in their 20s & 30s) and parishes to grow spiritually, 
change lives, and transform communities. 

THE ASSUMPTION 
OF THE 

VIRGIN MARY 

BY PETER PAUL 
RUBENS (C.1616)
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Last Tuesday, parishioners gathered for a  
parish picnic before seeing "As You Like It" in the  
Boston Common. Take a look at some of the  
photos capturing one of our time-honored  
summer traditions! Thanks to Jennifer Jones for 
sharing these images.

SHAKESPEARE IN THE COMMON 
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THE SPIRITUALITY OF BEING 
A MOTHER OF FOUR BOYS

BY  ELIZABETH GRACE MATTHEW

When my youngest son was about four weeks old, I 
sat on a bench on the pool deck at the Y.M.C.A., the 

baby in the crook of my left arm while he sucked hungrily 
at the bottle I held in my left hand. With my right hand and 
my teeth, I adjusted goggles for my 3-year-old, who was 
embarking upon his fourth or fifth swim lesson.

I heard a voice nearby with a familiar greeting: “You’ve got 
your hands full!” Immediately, my son was explaining to a 
woman who appeared to be in her 60s that this was his new 
baby brother, that he also had two older brothers, and that 
they had all been to visit the baby in the hospital before they 
saw him at home.

Peru: Earth Mother by Betty LaDuke (c.2004)
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“Four boys?” she asked me. I nodded. “Wow, you really 
have your hands full.”

My new companion went on to tell me that she, too, had 
four boys. They were in their 30s, all married, with children 
of their own. She told me what each did for a living, where 
each lived and how many children each had. She talked 
about her boys, now men, with zest and enthusiasm, 
clearly delighted with the lives they had built.

Pool Lady has what I so fervently hope, work and pray to 
have in 30 years: four independent, married, productive, 
good fathers who, it makes me tear up to remember, 
used to be my four babies—unfathomably adorable 
and earnestly winsome and proudly blowing bubbles in 
the pool as they held the wall and kicked. Once, barring 
a tragedy or a war, a mom like me would have simply 
expected this outcome. Three or four kids were the norm, 
most boys grew up into men, and mothers of several 
became grandmothers of many as a matter of course.

But today, as almost everyone across the political and 
cultural spectrum is now aware, boys in the United States 
are flailing andfailing at much higher rates than both 
American girls and past generations of American boys. 
Those of us concerned about the nation’s sons, and our 
own, have a plethora of problems to preoccupy us:academic 
underperformance,chronic underemployment,porn-
brained cyborg-sexuality, and profoundloneliness and 
isolation. Moreover, in my experience, when we talk 
about the problem of “failure to launch”—that is, the 
inability or unwillingness to achieve adult independence 
from one’s parents, habitationally, financially, emotionally 
or otherwise—it is tacitly understood that we are talking 
predominantly, if not exclusively, about sons.

So it’s probably rational for me to be flooded with anxious 
questions about the endless tomorrows I cannot see, 
none of which have accessible answers but all of which 
have practical, urgent implications for how I parent my 
boys today.

This essay is not a prescription for how to raise boys or 
a panacea for the societal problems that ail them. Those 
are well above my pay grade. It is merely an attempt to be 
honest about the questions that preoccupy this #boymom, 
as well as about how my incomplete answers to those 
questions are shaped not just by having four sons—now 
ages 10, 8, 4 and 1—but also by having no daughters.

Are We Doing Anything Right?
In observing the wider world in which my sons are coming 
of age and reflecting on my husband’s and my strengths 

and limitations, I think we might be getting three things 
mostly right for our family of boys.

First, we eschewgentle parenting and embody presumptive 
parental authority. Our predisposition toward order and 
respect and our unapologetic clarity about who is in 
charge has served our boys well. Not just because they are 
generally well behaved, though they are, but because the 
early and unyielding expectation of obedience has, in more 
recent years, opened up space to converse and connect with 
our kids in ways that we could not with less well-behaved 
children.

Second, we approach intellectual and spiritual formation 
through alow-tech household with limited screen time. We 
try to prioritize lots of reading, regular chores, a balance 
of organized sports and outdoor free play, and open 
conversation. When our kids have nothing else to do, they 
go outside or reach for books. At the same time, unlike 
some parents who share our tendency to avoid technology 
in the home, we have not banned screens. Plenty of our 
family time centers on movies and sporting events, and 
we are about to allow a video game console. We do not 
hide anything from our kids about current events or how 
we believe they should be interpreted. Many films, news 
stories and even baseball games have provided conversation 
starters for weighty topics, from mercy and justice to death, 
as well as political and interpersonal dynamics.

Third and finally, we send our kids to Catholic school. In this 
way, we retain far more control over the “inputs” our kids 
are getting than would be possible if they spent 30 hours 
a week at a public (or nonsectarian private) school. At the 
same time, we provide them with more varied and more 
potentially deleterious opportunities for interaction with 
peers, with non-family adults and with technology than 
would be possible if they were homeschooled. Our sons 
are consistently in the company of many other people—
experiencing wins and losses, coping with frustration 
or boredom, avoiding or giving in to temptation—in an 
environment shaped by neither amoral chaos nor parental 
control. We can see the foundational formation of that 
habituated wiring beginning to bear fruit. So each month 
my husband and I spend many hours as parent volunteers 
for clubs, communications and events, pouring ourselves 
into our boys’ parochial school and its community, which we 
see as an indivisible part of pouring ourselves into our boys.

What Can We Do Better?
Among the mantras my husband and I have been repeating 
to our boys since our older ones were little is this one: “We 
speak our feelings and live our virtues.” In other words, 
we’re allowed to feel angry or frustrated and to express it, 
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but we’re not allowed to be rude or dismissive to others 
because we are angry or frustrated.

At school, sports practice and the grocery store, our boys 
do a pretty good job embodying this mantra. At home, 
not so much.

Of course, tantrums come with the toddler territory. 
And of course, if you have strong-willed sons 20 months 
apart and about the same size, tackle-induced injuries, 
basement walls with head-shaped dents, and endless 
arguments over whether or not that was a foul ball are 
the price of doing business.

Yet my husband and I are acutely aware of the need to be 
intentional in helping our sons learn, as they approach 
adolescence, that home is not an emotional free-for-
all. In this endeavor, we do not find today’s iteration 
ofsocial-emotional learning helpful. It seems to focus 
on the elimination of feelings like frustration rather than 
stressing the value of strength to act virtuously no matter 
how frustrated one feels. Thus, it can inculcate fragility.

Still, we also believe that a more demanding kind of 
social-emotional learning is crucial, especially today and 
especially for boys; and we struggle with the nuanced 
application of this aspect of our sons’ formation. We 
both come from demonstrative, ethnic families (I, Italian 
and Jewish; he, Liberian) in which, when we were young 
children, the intergenerational, extended family model 
was on its last legs. In that world, parental authority 
was diluted among many adults who interacted mostly 
spontaneously. Hence, each individual’s operatic 
volatility could be taken in stride because there were 
often so many other people around.

But our sons do not live in that kind of a world, and 
neither will their own future children. So it is imperative 
that our boys’ management of their emotions within 
the home and the family mature over time into a much 
closer approximation of their current behavior outside 
the home. Right now, the hardest part for them is “living 
our virtues.” Tempers run hot, after all, among those who 
share a bedroom. Soon, though, they will be adolescents, 
when “speaking our feelings” may become the difficult 
part. And just like thoughtless volatility, overdetermined 
serenity can lead to loneliness by way of failure to 
connect with others.

So I often need to take some deep breaths myself. Clearly, 
we have our work cut out for us.

What Is God’s Vision for Me?
When Pool Lady told me about her grown sons, she 

mentioned that two lived nearby and two lived far away, 
where their wives are from. “It’s wonderful,” she glowed, 
“grandchildren. The ones who are here, I see, usually, twice 
a week. The truth is, though…when you have boys…you’re 
always the other grandmother.” She paused. “But that’s 
a good thing; it means my boys are blessed. They all have 
wonderful marriages.”

I pretended to find this reflection revelatory. But really, this 
gendered reality had hit me the moment I learned our fourth 
child was another boy.

I am not the kind of woman who backed into marriage or 
motherhood, because I am not the kind of woman who 
backs into anything. Always a Martha, never a Mary, I am, 
as I have always been, burdened by the multiplying cares of 
carrying out my own expanding vision. From the time I was 
in high school, I knew that I was called to have a family—a 
household—along with, if I could figure out a way to make it 
happen, a meaningful career.

Today, at 37, that 20-plus-year-old vision—a big old house 
with a full slow cooker on the counter and several boisterous, 
healthy kids chasing each other with neighboring children in 
the twilight until I call them in for dinner—is my daily life. 
No, it is not always so picture-perfect, not by a long shot. 
I’m not one for crafts, my cooking is basic, and I’m terrible at 
getting the laundry folded and put away. I’ve had to zig and 
zag professionally in ways I never intended, and I work into 
the wee hours much more than I’d like. Still, I am blessed to 
be living what I once prayed for.

Since we brought that fourth boy home from the hospital, I 
have felt the brutal ephemerality of every moment.

Of course, I know that many parents of girls as well as of 
boys, especially those who have several children, harbor pre-
emptive nostalgia with what is likely to be the last baby. And 
I’m sure that if I had a girl or two among my children, I would 
have, too. But it would not be quite the same.

Sure, I might discipline a daughter with greater leniency, and 
possibly consider a broader range of options for educational 
and other decisions. But more importantly, if I had a daughter, 
I would probably persist indefinitely in the comforting idea 
that motherhood changes in form but never in substance. 
I would feel as though our home would have a central role 
to play, and an implicit sense of place from which to play it, 
long after the kids grow up. As it is, I feel the fundamental 
transience of our household.

Yes, I know that binary contrasts between daughters and 
sons seem traditionalist and essentialist and, therefore, 
perhaps to some, unenlightened. All I can say is that I’m 
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telling the truth as I observe it to be, not as I wish it 
were. In circumstances where safety is scarce, we save 
women and children first. On sinking ships, for example, 
women with grown daughters have traditionally climbed 
into lifeboats alongside at least one of the people they 
love most. Meanwhile, women with only grown sons 
lose them. While this sobering thought may be of 
little consequence for most of us in today’s world, it is 
premised on primal realities with more prosaic—and 
more universal—ramifications.

When it comes to sons, maternal success and maternal 
obsolescence seem to walk hand in hand. For a healthy 
woman my age to rely on her mom as a primary source 
of support and connection, as an individual independent 
of her father or her husband, can be fruitful and sweet. 
But for a healthy man my age to do the same, as an 
individual independent of his father or his wife, is an 
indication that something is going less than successfully. 
So, for a mother of sons, success means growth but 
also dilution. To be there for grown sons in a healthy, 
functional way, a mother must recognize her role as a 
circumscribed one, both dependent upon and defined 
in large part by others.

Mary by the manger—full of grace—is the central 
figure in the Nativity story, putting herself at risk that 
her son might live. Mary at the foot of the cross—full 
of anguished, helpless love as Jesus endures torture to 
fulfill the destiny that takes him away from her—is her 
son’s most loyal follower unto the death that he endures 
so that all humankind might live. The model mother 
starts by giving over her body. She ends by getting her 
human self, body and soul, out of her son’s way, to serve 
and be served by others, so that he can give the love in 
which she raised him to the world.

Maybe, with the gift of four healthy boys, I am learning 
some humility: It was always God’s vision, not mine, that 
I was building toward anyway. Maybe he really does 
have a plan for me that stretches beyond my own for 
myself. I can’t begin to envision it, though.

And maybe that’s a start.

Originally published in America Magazine on June 26, 
2025. 

ASSUMPTION

BY CORITA KENT
(C.1960)
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Elizabeth Grace Matthew is a former university professor 
and administrator who currently writes about education, 
politics, religion and culture. Her work has appeared in 
America Magazine, The Hill, The Philadelphia Inquirer, and 
The Washington Examiner.
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PARISH RESOURCES
Parish Office & Mailing Address
18 Belvidere Street, Boston, MA 02115
Hours | Seven days a week, 8:00 a.m.–5:00 p.m.
Phone | 617 536 4548;  Fax | 617 536 1781
Website | www.stceciliaboston.org

Parish Staff
Rev. John J. Unni, Pastor
Rev. James Shaughnessy, SJ, Pastoral Support
Mark Donohoe, Pastoral Associate
Robert Duff, Director of Music
Anastassia Kolchanov, Digital and Print Media Coordinator                     
Scott MacDonald, Director of Faith Formation and Parish Visibility
Colleen Melaugh, Director of Finance and Development
Nicole Pascarelli O'Brien, Pastoral Director of Operations
Lisa Pickering, Director of Facilities and Events
Mary Wessel, Pastoral Associate

Assisting Clergy 
Rev. Peter Grover, OMV
Rev. John Predmore, SJ

Music Ministry
Tyler Cesario, Assistant Director of Music
tcesario@stceciliaboston.org
Daniel Lamoureux, Vigil Organist
Brett Maguire, Parish Organist
bmaguire@stceciliaboston.org
Pendexter Macdonald, Assistant Organist

Audiovisual Support
Maureen Deery, Parish Photographer & Creator of Weekly Slide Show
Geoffrey Edwards, Livestream Videographer

Schedule for Liturgy
Wednesday, Thursday, & Friday | 8:00 a.m.
Lord’s Day | Sat 5:00 p.m.; Sun 8:00, 9:30*, & 11:30 a.m
Holy Days | 8:00 a.m.
* Please note that the 9:30 Mass is both in person and livestreamed.

Hearing Assistance in Church
The church is equipped with an assistive listening system. If you would like 
to use one of the small receivers, please ask one of our greeters.

For Those with Celiac Disease
If you have celiac disease, please let us know. We have a supply of low-
gluten altar bread available for those who cannot tolerate gluten. 

Building Accessibility
Both the church and Parish Hall Center are accessible by elevator.

Parking
There is discounted parking at The Hynes Auditorium Garage (located at 
50 Dalton Street next to Bukowski's Tavern), for $15, available on Sundays 
until 3:00 p.m., and $15 after 4:00 every day of the week. To get this dis-
count, ask a greeter for a chaser ticket at Mass or ask a staff person during 
the week. Chaser tickets must be used at the machine at the exit gate. To 
obtain the discount, place the ticket you received upon entering the garage 
into the machine, then follow it with the chaser ticket.

Baptism for Infants
Infant baptism is celebrated on the first and third weekends of the month. 
For more information, please contact Mark Donohoe in the Parish Office.

Faith Formation for Children
To register your child for Faith Formation, contact our Pastoral Director of 
Operations, Nicole Pascarelli O'Brien.

Child Abuse Prevention (CAP) Team
The CAP Team is responsible for training all parish staff and volunteers in 
mandated reporting laws and the Protecting God’s Children program (VIR-
TUS). They provide consultation and support to anyone who has concerns 
about reporting child abuse and neglect. Please contact Maria Roche, Leti-
tia Howland,  Erin Young, or Kathy Sanders if you have any questions. The 
Archdiocese of Boston has in place a vigorous program to protect children 
from harm and to educate its ministers and faithful about the nature of 
abuse, with a goal of increasing knowledge, creating a safe environment for 
children, and recognizing and reporting potentially dangerous situations. 
The full policy is available in the narthex, Parish Office, and on our website.

Order of Christian Initiation of Adults (OCIA)
This is the communal process through which non-baptized men and women 
become members of the Catholic Church. It is also suitable for those baptized 
in different faith traditions who are interested in becoming Catholic, or, for 
those who were baptized Catholic, but have yet to receive the sacraments of  
Eucharist and confirmation. For more information, contact Mary Wessel in 
the Parish Office.

Marriage
Couples who wish to prepare for marriage should contact Mark Donohoe in 
the Parish Office at least six months in advance. 

Care of the Sick
To arrange for the Sacrament of the Sick, for Holy Communion to 
be brought to those unable to attend the Sunday celebration, or for  
Viaticum for the Dying (Holy Communion for those in danger of death), 
please contact the Parish Office. It is always possible to anoint the sick dur-
ing regularly scheduled liturgies.

Order of Christian Funerals
The parish is prepared to celebrate the Vigil (wake) in the church. Please 
contact the Parish Office for more information.

Joining Our Community
We're happy that you're with us! Our community offers a warm, spiritual 
home for a diverse group of Catholics. We come from many neighborhoods in 
and around Boston, but also have long distance parishioners from around the 
country and arround the world. We invite individuals and families to fill out 
a new parishioner form on our website. No matter what your background or 
location, please know that you are always welcome at Saint Cecilia.

Please note:
According to online safely guidelines released by the Archdiocese of Boston, 
we have removed email addresses from our online parish bulletin to avoid 
the danger of potential phishing scams. If you need a staff member's email 
address or a ministry email address, please call our reception desk (617-536-
4548) and our receptionists will be happy to share the appropriate informa-
tion. Thank you for helping us maintain our parish security online.


