
From the Pastor 

A MEDITATION 
 

THE CROSS OF CHRIST GIVES LIFE TO THE HUMAN RACE. ALLELUIA!!! 
 

Death trampled Our Lord underfoot, but he in his turn treated death as a highroad for His own feet. He submitted 

to it, enduring it willingly, because by this means He would be able to destroy death in spite of itself. Death had 

its own way when our Lord went out from Jerusalem carrying His cross; but when by a loud cry from that cross 

He summoned the dead from the underworld, death was powerless to prevent it. 

 

Death slew Him by means of the body which He had assumed, but that same body proved to be the weapon with 

which He conquered death. Concealed beneath the cloak of His manhood, His godhead engaged death in combat; 

but in slaying our Lord, death itself was slain. It was able to kill natural human life, but was itself killed by the 

Life which is above human nature. 

 

Death could not devour our Lord unless He possessed a body, neither could hell swallow Him up unless He bore 

our flesh, and so He came in search of a chariot in which to ride to the underworld. This chariot was the body He 

received from the Virgin; in it He invaded death’s fortress, broke open its strong room and scattered all its treas-

ure. 

 

In Eve, the mother of all the living became the source of death for every living creature. But in her stead Mary 

grew up, a new vine in place of the old. Jesus, the new life, dwelt within her. All unsuspecting, death swallowed 

up the Christ, and in so doing released life itself and set free a multitude of human beings. 

 

He who was the carpenter’s glorious son set up His cross above death’s all consuming jaws, and led the human 

race into the dwelling place of life. Since a tree brought about the downfall of the human race, it was upon a tree 

that the human race crossed over to the realm of life. 

 

We give glory to you, Lord, who raised up your cross to span the jaws of death like a bridge by which we might 

pass from the region of the dead to the land of the living. We give glory to you, Lord, who put on the body of a 

single man, and made it the source of life for every other human being. You are incontestably alive! You share 

your victorious Easter life with us. Praised be Jesus Christ! Death, where is your sting? 

 
Fr. Perron Joseph Auve with  
    the help of St. Ephrem 
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Journey to the Catholic Church was 
just a matter of time.  

 
My journey to the Catholic faith was a long, slow trip that took 
more than 30 years.  
 
I was baptized Lutheran and grew up attending church nearly 
every Sunday, except when I could convince my dad to skip 
when the Seahawks were playing an early game. My family at-
tended a number of different churches over the years, finally 
sticking with Servants of Christ, which was affiliated with the 
Reformed Church of America (RCA), a Protestant denomina-
tion.  
 
My mom has a very deep faith, and religious activities were a 
big part of my childhood. Some of the best summer memories of 
my youth are the weeks I spent at church camp each summer on 
Orcas Island with other RCA groups from around the state. 
 
Even my first job was a religious experience. As a teenager, I 
worked for several years as a lifeguard, counselor and in the 
mess hall at a church camp near my home in Kent. It was there 
that I met my first real girlfriend, who happened to be a practic-
ing Catholic. I had never really talked to a Catholic about their 
faith, and I was a little skeptical.  
 
I didn't have a particularly negative view of Catholics, but from 
what I had gathered at home and through church, they did things 
a little different. Praying to Mary and the Saints, confession, the 
pope ... not exactly mainstream from the Protestant perspective.  
 
I remember having many long conversations with her about the 
Catholic Church and comparing notes about our beliefs, which I 
was surprised to discover were actually pretty similar. I attended 
Mass with her a few times and recall feeling very lost trying to 
figure out when to sit or stand and what to say when. Everyone 
else seemed to know what to do. And a 10-minute homily? 
Please. Protestant pastors can go on forever! About the only 
thing that was familiar was when congregants would “show each 
other a sign of peace.” We had a similar greeting time at the 
services I attended. (This is still one of my favorite parts of 
Mass.) 
 
The relationship with this girl ended when I left for college, but 
my break from Catholicism didn't last long. At the end of my 
freshman year, I met Shelly, who has continued to enhance my 
Catholic education for the past 20 years, including the last 15+ 
as my wife. I just could not stay away from Catholic women! 
 
During college, I had drifted away from my own faith and for 
years rarely attended church. But now that I knew that Catholics 
weren't as weird as I had once suspected, I didn't have a problem 
being married by a priest at St. Michael's in Olympia, where 
Shelly's family attended Mass. 
Shelly's faith was very important to her. And though I could 
often think of better things to do with my Sunday mornings, I 
began tagging along with her on occasion when she attended 
Mass at Holy Spirit. At least I could score some “good husband” 
points. After a while, I even started paying attention at Mass and 

began feeling a little less like an outsider, even though I didn't 
take communion. It helped that Holy Spirit is a very welcoming 
parish. I never felt judged and I never got any high-pressure 
sales pitches to join the church, which probably would have sent 
me running.  
 
If we were out of town for the weekend, we'd sometimes attend 
Mass at a different parish. I noticed that one of the things that 
used to bug me about the Catholic Church – that all Masses are 
the same wherever you go (how boring) – now began to feel 
familiar. When we were vacationing in Ireland, we attended a 
service where the whole Mass was in Gaelic. Even though the 
only word I understood was "Amen", I found I could still follow 
it. There was something comforting about that. 
 
After a few years, I was attending Holy Spirit often enough that 
many people were surprised to hear I wasn't Catholic. I even got 
personal invites to join the Knights. But I was still hesitant to 
take that next step. One year, I was curious enough to start at-
tending RCIA classes, but dropped out after a few weeks.  
 
A few years later, I was on the verge of taking another shot at it. 
But I didn't have a sponsor, and it just seemed easier to “wait 
until next year.” Then I got a call from a fellow parishioner and 
friend Kelly Henderson. If I was ready to take the leap, he was 
willing to help me get there. I'm not very good at paying atten-
tion to “signs”, but I figured the Lord might be trying to tell me 
something. So three years ago, I completed RCIA and finally 
became a full-fledged member of the church. 
 
I still have a long way to go to become a truly “Dynamic Catho-
lic”, according to Matthew Kelly's scale. But I know the journey 
never ends. I hope I have at least another 30 years to work on it. 

The Bohrmann Family: Dieter, Shelly, Natalie, Gabriel, Brendan & Beckett 
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A Tribute to the  

Birth Mother 
 

Until you become a parent, it’s easy 
to be absolute.  For example, I said 
I’d always serve a green vegetable 
with dinner.  I lied, unless you count 
the pickle in the cheeseburger Hap-
py Meal.  I said I’d never use the TV 
as a babysitter.  I lied.  Just as Cap-
tain Kangaroo and Mr. Green Jeans 
were to me, so were Big Bird and 
Mr. Rogers to my kids.  I said I’d 
never say “Because I said so, that’s 
why!”  I lied.  Sometimes that IS the 
reason. 

Becoming a mother was something I 
always knew I wanted, from the 
time I was old enough to hold a dol-
ly.  But our plans 
don’t always work 
out on the time 
schedule we want.  
What’s that old 
saying?  If you 
want to make God 
laugh, make your 
own plans! 

Some people conceive at the drop of 
a hat (or other articles of clothing).  
Not everyone is so lucky.  As all my 
friends kept having babies and I did-
n’t, I got mad at God.  “Why aren’t 
you listening to me?” I demanded.  I 
imagine now that God was smiling 
His big heavenly smile at my wimpy 
anger because He knew what He had 
in store for me. 

By the time I gave birth to our first 

child, I knew that God’s timing is 
perfect.  I became a mother after all, 
but I will never take it for granted.   

Over the years I’ve wondered, what 
if I hadn’t been able to have chil-
dren?  It has led me to contemplate 
birth mothers and the humongous 
gift they give and the tiny recogni-
tion they receive.  We Catholics are 
a People of Life, promoting a Cul-
ture of Life, and in my own small 
way I want to pay tribute to the 
women who make dreams come true 
for those with mothering hearts but 
empty, aching arms.  In honor of 
Mother’s Day, this is my tribute: 

Happy Mother’s Day to all the Birth 
Mothers.   

You know who you are even if no 
one else does. 

You are the ones who have kept the 
secret, the shame, the guilt, the what
-ifs tucked away in your heart all 
these years. 

You are the ones who felt the sense 
of relief, the restored freedom, per-
haps numbness but gladness to have 
it over with. 

You are the ones that quietly com-
memorate each passing birth day, 
imagining what your baby must look 
like by now, what sort of child she 
or he has become. 

You are the older ones who might 
be grandmothers by now but will 
never know. 

You are the admirable ones who 

chose to give your unborn baby a 
chance. 

You endured the trauma of child-
birth to give the greatest gift of all:  
Life. 

You are the brave ones who gave 
your newborn to a loving couple 
who needed, wanted, craved a child 
of their own. 

You are the ones who answered 
their prayers, generously, at the cost 
of your own pain. 

God bless you.  WE bless you.  And 

whether you ever went on to have 

more children or not, you MUST 

know that Mother’s Day is for you 

too. Thank you. 

Voice of the Sprit Volunteer Editors: Marjie Sloon, Cecilia Rexus and Erica Hohl. Special thanks 
to contributing writers, Theresa Barnaby, Dieter Bohrmann, and Fr. Auve.  The Voice of the 
Spirit will be published periodically and mailed to parishioners.  Volunteers are wanted to 
contribute articles, photos, and ideas.  If you would like to help, please contact Shelly in 
the the Parish Office. 

http://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=girl+with+doll&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&docid=jBX-4rUO4pEkaM&tbnid=ckmBfrb08rC2cM:&ved=0CAUQjRw&url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.dreamstime.com%2Froyalty-free-stock-photos-girl-doll-1-image1962808&ei=QWyIUe6TJeaziwKWz4DADg&bvm
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Holy Spirit's St. Vincent de Paul 
ministry doing ‘God’s work’ 
 

By Dieter Bohrmann 
 
Since Holy Spirit’s chapter of the St. Vincent de Paul 
Society was started in 2009, a small team of parishioners 
has been making a big difference assisting the needy in 
our community one home visit at a time.  
 
The parish has a St. Vincent de Paul hotline that people 
can call to request assistance. The phone number, 591-
0632, is listed in the weekly bulletin as well as on the 
parish website.  The messages are checked daily and 
group members assess each situation to get an idea of 
how they can help before responding. The goal is to re-
spond to messages as quickly as possible. 
 
Often, the next step is to set up a visit to the caller’s home 
by one of the two-person St. Vincent de Paul teams. The 
visits help team members get to know the individuals bet-
ter and ask questions to discern what the most pressing 
needs are. Sometimes teams will visit with the same indi-
viduals multiple times and are able to build relationships 
that help focus the assistance. 
 
Camille Henneberry, the group’s president, says the assis-
tance offered varies with each case. It could include any-
thing from helping people with rent, to providing some 
food, filling their car up with gas, paying the power bill, 
getting bus passes, or even identification cards. The min-
istry also collects furniture and other household items, 
such as bed sheets and dishes, that can be provided. 
 
“Whatever they need,” Camille says. “Our true purpose is 
to help people in emergency situations.” 
 
Those situations are as varied as the needs. The ministry 
hears from people who have lost their job and are strug-
gling to make ends meet or perhaps have even lost their 
home. The teams also assist victims of abuse and those 
fighting drug and alcohol problems. If they can’t help 
directly, the teams offer referrals to provide direction and 
resources for people to get further assistance.  
 
“We work to get people back on track,” Camille says. 
“It’s tough out there for a lot of people. You don’t realize 
that people are really hurting. It opens your eyes to 
what’s out there.” 
 
The only funding the group receives is a collection after 
Mass on the fifth Sunday of the month, which only occurs 
a few times a year. Camille says there are limits to what 
the group can provide, but the ministry is more than just 

physical assistance. Often just as important as that sack of 
food is letting people know that someone cares for them, 
listens to them, and will pray with them.  
 
Not all parishes in the Yakima Diocese have a St. Vincent 
de Paul ministry. And for those that do, each one does 
something a little different. Some parishes with the prop-
er facilities might run a soup kitchen while others will 
collect clothing. When Holy Spirit’s ministry was started 
about four years ago, the founding members decided 
home visits were the best fit for our parish. 
 
Currently, 14 parishioners are part of Holy Spirit’s St. 
Vincent de Paul ministry, and the group would love to 
add a few new members. If people are available during 
the day to make home visits, that’s great, but it’s not a 
requirement for joining. Camille says there is plenty of 
work to do beyond home visits, and people can work any 
hours that fit their schedule. The group meets on the first 
and third Sundays of each month at 7 p.m. at Holy Spirit. 
Anyone with questions can call Camille at 735-4858. 
 
“It’s a neat team that we have,” she says of Holy Spirit’s 
group. “Everyone is really dedicated. It’s a good feeling 
when you know you're helping somebody. It’s very re-
warding. It’s God’s work that we’re doing.” 
 
 

“Fear Not”  

If I could see the future clear 

And know what steps to take 

I would rejoice, not fear 

To walk another step. 

 

By Laura Osterwyk 



 When it comes to whipping up a meal, the Women’s 

Group at Parish of the Holy Spirit makes it look easy. Whether 

all these devoted women are serving a handful of priests be-

fore a penance service, or hundreds at a funeral dinner, the 

Women’s Group can deliver a scrumptious assortment of dish-

es quickly and efficiently and then have it cleaned up in no 

time. 

 June Farnkoff , coordinator for the group, is one of 

key reasons why the Women’s Group can accomplish so much 

for the parish. She has been its leader since the church was 

founded 33 years ago and she has the job down to a science. 

 She doesn’t live far from Parish of the Holy Spirit and 

used to go on eight-mile walks every day. She said she re-

members watching the church construction and one day, dur-

ing one of her walks, hearing God’s voice telling her he had a 

plan for her. Little did she know then that she would end up 

being one of the busiest volunteers for the new parish. 

 She remembers helping coordinate the first auction 

in the early days of the church that raised the thousands of 

dollars needed to furnish the church’s new kitchen. That was 

the beginning. Before long she was organizing rummage sales 

and organizing the Christmas raffle that over the years has 

provided enough money for all kinds of items that help the 

parish, including the grand piano and the railing on the side of 

the altar, just to name a couple. All the money the Women’s 

Group makes goes right back to the church. 

 She is constantly thinking ahead. When she sees a 

beautiful item donated to the rummage sale, she’ll often grab 

it and save it for the Christmas raffle in December, figuring it 

will fetch more money that way. For years, the Women’s 

Group has helped organize the food for the church picnic in 

July and it is June who goes down to Howard Amon Park early 

in the morning the day of the gathering and makes sure no 

one else takes over the gazebo the church has reserved. She 

said you would be surprised how many people think they can 

set up a birthday party and use the site even though there is a 

sign saying it is being used by the church later in the day. So, 

she guards it (bless her heart). 

 Of all the Women’s Group activities, she said she is 

most proud of how the church provides funeral dinners for 

grieving families at no charge (although most leave a dona-

tion). The Women’s Group provides either chicken or a ham, 

depending on what the family wants, and the rolls, cake and 

beverages. Then she goes down her list of 100 people and 

makes the calls so there is enough side dishes for the meal.  

After so many years, she has a good idea of how much she 

needs depending on how big the funeral is. 

 “I couldn’t do this without help,” said June. “Many 

helping hands work to make each funeral dinner special.  I 

can’t emphasize enough what a wonderful group of people 

belong to our parish. They are always there when we need 

help. May God bless them all.” 

 In addition to the rummage sales, funeral dinners, 

parish picnic and Christmas raffle, she also organizes the Ted-

dy Bear Tree and the gift baskets for struggling families at 

Christmas time.  She does the matching of families in need to 

those who want to help them. She explained it’s the kind of 

job that needs one person to keep track of it all and so she 

does it. 

 In addition, the Women’s Group also provides a lunch 

for the people who volunteer for the spring and fall clean-up, 

which was one of her ideas. She said it used to be that very 

few people showed up to clean up the grounds, so she sug-

gested one day many years ago that the Women’s Group pro-

vide a lunch. Ever since, there’s been a pretty good number of 

folks willing to show up to work (it must be the food).  The 

Women’s Group also provides a meal in the rectory for the 

priests visiting during the church’s communal penance ser-

vice. Sometimes it can be a dozen or more and sometimes just 

a few show up for dinner. She also regularly shows up early for 

daily mass and organizes who will be the lector and who will 

be a Eucharistic minister so Father doesn’t have to worry 

about who is helping. 

 Anyone who wants to help with the Women’s Group 

just has to call her. Her name and number are in the bulletin 

and she’s always looking for new members, she said. There 

(Continued on page 7) 

By Cecilia Rexus        Unsung Heroes 
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Sandi Blake, June Farnkoff, Shirley Wardrobe and  
Camille Henneberry  
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Check This Out  Book Review             By Theresa Barnaby 

There are a lot of misconceptions about the 

Catholic Church.  Probably just as many mis-

conceptions about the Middle Ages as well.  

This book is an entertaining and enlightening 

look at both.  Woods, a senior fellow of the Ludwig von Mises 

Institute and a regular fill-in host on “The Peter Schiff Show”, 

makes a very clear and compelling case for how the Catholic 

Church helped Western Civilization grow and thrive over the last 

2,000 years. 

One of the most interesting sections deals with the Church and 

science.  There is a great misconception that the Catholic Church is 

against anything scientific in nature.  However, some of the great-

est scientific discoveries were made by Catholics – and many of 

them priests.  Included in these priests are Fr. Giambattista Riccio-

li, who was the first to measure the rate of acceleration of a freely 

falling body and Fr. Athanasius Kircher, often called the Father of 

Egyptology. He was the first to show that the Coptic language was 

actually part of the early Egyptian language. 

The Jesuits and the field of seismology are so intertwined; the field 

is sometimes referred to as “the Jesuit science”. Their involvement 

in the science has been attributed to two factors.  One is their con-

sistent presence in the university system (by the way, the universi-

ty system was actually created by the Catholic Church as well) and 

the second is their desire to minimize the shattering effects of 

earthquakes in the regions they served. To this day, the American 

Geophysical Union gives out an annual medal to a deserving 

young geophysicist – a medal named for Fr. J.B. Macelwane, who 

wrote “Introduction to Theoretical Seismology”, the first seismolo-

gy textbook in America in 1936. 

The early church was also the first to institutionalize the care of 

widows, orphans, the sick and the poor in ways that were com-

pletely new to the time. Even Voltaire, who was one of the most 

prolific anti-Catholic writers of the eighteenth century, was awed 

by the spirit of Catholic charity. 

There are so many more examples in this book of the Catholic 

Church’s influence in so many spheres of civilization.  Art and 

Architecture, International Law, Economics… the list goes on. 

Well written, exhaustively researched, and eminently readable, this 

is a great book to discover more about the influence of the Catholic 

Church. 

For obvious reasons, I was interested in learning a bit more about 

the various Popes the Catholic Church has had.  I barely remember 

Pope John Paul I – I remember when he died and that’s about it.  

For most of my life, my Pope was John Paul II.  I knew bits and 

pieces of various Popes, but never took the time 

to really explore the men who have led the 

Catholic Church throughout the ages.  This was 

the perfect book to start with.  

I really like the approach Coulombe takes.  He makes no attempt 

to sugar coat the histories, nor does he demonize men for behaving 

in a manner that the times they were living in expected them to 

behave.  In the very beginning of the book he writes “If we are to 

be fair with them, the only evaluation we can make of each of 

them is whether they did well by the Church’s own lights.  If, in 

pursuit of this, many have done things that outrage our sensibili-

ties, it should be borne in mind that our society allows many things 

that would have done the same for them.” 

Beginning with St. Peter and ending with John Paul II, each short 

(average 2-4 pages) biographical sketch is a concise profile of the 

individual popes, in all their glorious and inglorious ways.  He also 

throws in sketches on the antipopes. (No clue? Me neither.  So I 

looked it up.  Apparently they are persons claiming to be pope, or 

“elected” pope in opposition to the one chosen by church law, as 

during a schism.) 

The divine and the absurd are represented well in this book.  There 

was Pope Formosus, whose corpse was exhumed by a vengeful 

successor (Stephen VII or (VI)) and placed on trial, and Pope John 

XII, who was killed by his mistresses’ lover.  But there is also 

Pope John Paul II who brought new popularity to the papacy and 

helped destroy Communism. 

The appendix is just as interesting.  The Coronation Oath of the 

Pope is something I’ve never took the time to research, and it’s 

humbling and beautiful document. He includes Pope Benedict 

XV’s Peace Proposal from 1917, addressed “To the Heads of the 

Belligerent Peoples.”  St. Pius X’s Syllabus Condemning the Er-

rors of the Modernists is also here.  In this tome is the story of 

men, in all their imperfections, who were elevated to the highest 

spiritual position possible.  What made some of them rise to the 

occasion and some of them get tripped up in ambition and politics 

makes for a fascinating book.  

How the Catholic Church Built Western 
Civilization 
By Thomas E. Woods Jr., Ph.D. 

A History of the Popes: Vicars of Christ 
By Charles A. Coulombe 

http://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=how+the+catholic+church+built+western+civilization&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&docid=sXxCFLB-mu_Y-M&tbnid=gHyjk8RF5DICmM:&ved=0CAUQjRw&url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.setonbooks.com%2Fviewone.php%3FToView%3DP-HI11-21&ei=tGiIUY-Q
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Sacraments         

RCIA  

We rejoice with those who were welcomed into the Catholic 
Church through the RCIA program. 

 

Easter Vigil, March 31, 2013 
 

John Blair  Kevin Maas   Darrell Kahl 

RCIA Received into full Communion of the Church April 7, 2013 
 

 Tim Williams Rebecca Mitchell 

Catholic-Receiving Confirmation and First Communion April 7, 2013 

Francisca Brown 

Baptisms 
 

We welcome the following who were baptized into the Holy 
Spirit Parish Catholic Community from October 16, 2012 

through April 30, 2013 

Judy Ann Nelson 
Aaron Jared Christopher 
Sloan Jean Mackie 
Beckett John Bohrmann 

Aubrey Grace Faries 
Vivian Rose Therese DeVoir 
Adalyn Mariee Armatrout 

Sacred, visible signs of God’s loving grace and presence to humanity. 

Sacraments manifest the faith of the Christian community on Earth. 

Deaths 
October 16, 2012 through April 30, 2013  
 Please pray for the souls of our deceased 

parishioners.   May they rest in peace. 

Mary Ann Meyer 
Nancy Ann Carson 
Mary Elizabeth “Beth” Brinkley 
Judy Ann Nelson 
Lucille McDonald 
Gayle Marie Powers 
Frank F. Meyer 
Monica Madson 

are no meetings to attend, just a willing-

ness to help with events as they come 

up.  

 She doesn’t see herself slowing 

down any time soon. In fact, when she 

dies, she jokes she wouldn’t be surprised 

if God meets her and says he needs a 

coordinator.  Personally, I wouldn’t be 

surprised either. 

 At the end of our conversation, 

I mentioned that someday she is going 

to be really tough to replace and she 

waved her hand and said, “If you start 

thinking you are indispensable,  just put 

your finger in a bowl of water, pull it out 

and see what kind of a hole you leave. 

There are many, many women who 

could do what I do.” 

 Well, I think that’s debatable, 

but at least for now, the parish is lucky 

to have her. 

   

(Continued from page 5) 

First HolyCommunion 

April 20, 2013 

Rebecca Andersen 
Sean Bachelor  
Lindsay Bagnasco 
Gabriel Bohrmann 
Felton Christoppan 
Isabella Coronado 
Anna Demarest 
Gennessa Gonzalez 
Evelyn Hankins 
Mary Hansen  
Ryan Kirby 
Kaden Malloy 

Masen Malloy  
Garrett Mashaw 
Ryan McQuade 
Corrinne Razor 
Tillie Smith 
Maxwell Steele 
Seth Trimberger 
Megan Tymecki 
Brooke Woodhouse 
Rylee Zunker 

Confirmation  April 28, 2013 

Justine Adelmund 
Annie Bayless 
Brandon Casey 
Calloway Erickson 
Morgan Erickson 
Nathan Erickson 
Christopher Helms 
David Hohl 
Michael Kelly 

Sarah Kohan 
Yvonne Lumetta 
Nick Marmo 
Jacob McLain 
Sara Naughton 
Eric Sheldon 
Trevor Spets 

Unsung Heroes:  June Farnkoff 



5/11/13  Catholic Daughters Candlelight Rosary 9:00 a.m. 

5/12/13  Mother’s Day Breakfast – 9:15 a.m. – Noon 

5/19/13  Graduates Luncheon (3:30)  Graduates Honored (5:30 p.m. Mass) 

5/23/13  Anointing of the Sick Mass  11:00 a.m.  – Luncheon afterwards 12:00 

5/27/13  MEMORIAL DAY 

6/14 – 6/15  Women’s Group Rummage Sale 

6/16/13  Father’s Day Breakfast 

6/24/- 6/28  Vacation Bible School 

7/29 – 8/2  Camp Breakaway 

Upcoming Events 

VOICE OF THE SPIRIT 
Parish of the Holy Spirit 
7409 West Clearwater Avenue 
Kennewick,  WA  99336 
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