Saint Julia Catholic Church
Friar Julio A. Martinez, OFM Conv.

Mass Schedule / Horario de las Misas

Tuesday/martes 8:30am
Wednesday/miércoles 8:30am
Thursday/jueves 8:30am
Friday/viernes 8:30am
Saturday/sabado 5:00pm
Saturday/sabado 7:00pm

Sunday/domingo

Sunday/domingo 10:00am

8:00am & 12pm

English
espanol
Bilingual
1st Friday
English
espafol
espanol
English

Reconciliation/Reconciliacion
Every Saturday/Cada sabado
Baptisms/Bautismos

4th Saturday/4to sabado
Platica de Bautismo

2nd Saturday/2do sabado
Weddings/Bodas

1st y 3rd Saturday/sabado
Quinceaneras

2do sabado del mes

3:00pm to 4:00pm
Espafiol English
1:00pm  2:00pm
3:00pm a 4:00pm
11:00am and 1:00pm

1:00pm

Contact the office for more information
Comuniquese con la oficina para mas infomacion

Parish Information / Informacién Parroquial

210 Harold Hart Road Siler City, NC 27344
919-742-5584 or 919-742-1364
office@stjsc.org
www.stjuliasilercity.org

Office Hours / Horario de oficina

Tuesday-Friday: 8:30am—4:30pm
martes a viernes: 8:30am a 4:30pm

Pastor:

Fr. Julio Martinez, OFM Conv.
Fr.Julio.Martinez@raldioc.org
Administrative Assistant
Anna Vasquez
Admin.Assistant@stjsc.org
Finance/Office Manager:
Brenda Stecher
Finance.Bookkeeper@stjsc.org

Faith Formation/Formacion de fe:

Victoria Palacios
Faith.Formation@stjsc.org

Website & Choir Director
Tamara Hill
music.web.coordinator@stjsc.org
Music Director

Kevin Pérez
Music.Director@stjsc.org
Maintenance/Mantenimiento:
Alex Graves

Social Services:

Gloria Maldonado

Pastoral Council

Melton Hardy-Powell
pastoral.council@stjsc.org

St. Julia is a bilingual, multicultural Roman Catholic
Community within the Diocese of Raleigh and served by the
Conventual Franciscan Friars.

Santa Julia es una comunidad bilingtie multicultural
Catdlica Romana en la Didcesis de Raleigh atendida por
los Frailes Franciscanos Conventuales.

Parish Groups / Grupos Parroquiales

Renovacion Carismatica

Coro de nifios/Children’s choir
Coro de Jovenes/Youth Choir
Emaus hombres

Grupo Juan XXIII

English Bible Study

Domingo 4:00pm
Lunes 6:30pm
Monday 6:00pm
Jueves 7:00pm
Miércoles 7:00pm
Tuesday 9:00am




Calendar and Mass Intentions
Calendario e intenciones de la Santa Misa

Saturday, March 14, 2026

5:00pm- tJack and tBetty Hough

7:00pm- tAlvaro Galeana, tMiguel Angel Galeana
Sunday, March 15, 2026

8:00am- tDiego Flores, tFrancisco Roman Campechano
10:00am- tJulia Rodriguez

12:00pm- tFaustino Tavera Garcia

Monday, March 16, 2026

8:30am— No mass/No hay misa

Tuesday, March 17, 2025

8:30am—The Lloyd-Cramer family

Wednesday, March 18, 2025

8:30am— tJosé Antonio Ocampo

Thursday, March 19, 2026

8:30am— Cumplearios de Victor Hernandez
Friday, March 20, 2026

8:30am—No mass/no hay misa

Heavenly Father, We Pray For...
Padre Celestial, Oramos Por...

Nicole Wallace Tom Malechuk

Ernest Davis Becky Spence
Nick Murray Tatum McKay
Telma Harber Kathy Zinn
Jane La Porte Anna Reyns

Gina Bachelor

In Loving Memory / En Memoria A...

TRoch Fredette
tCarolyn Powell
TMateo Coria Aguilar
Tlsabel Crispin

tJosé David Saavedra
TKathy Stack

tTJanet Bowman
tMichael Bautista







From the Heart @

Here We Go Again!

War again. More suffering again. More innocent people and children slaughtered again. Will it ever end!?

It doesn’t matter what side one picks. The destruction, the killing, the slaughter, the fear continues and remains the
same. And who is at fault? Humanity is. When will we ever learn not to set the stage for war? When will humanity ever
learn to come together for the sake of a peaceful and secure world? When will humanity ever come out of its tribal
mentality and thirst for control and power?

In the meantime, we all suffer even if the war is far from our doorsteps. Even if the bombs don’t land on our soil and
homes. We all suffer in one way or another and humanity runs the risk of becoming more and more less humane.
When will nations and peoples stop becoming threats to one another? When will we ever wake up from the nightmare
we create for ourselves? What will it take?

Every time | put gas in the car I'm reminded of the suffering that is going on. Each drop of gas in the car carries the
tears of those who are enduring the violence. And I’'m tired, oh, so tired of hearing the reasons why the price of gas
goes up while the rich get richer from it. The actual price of gas is much, much higher than what the pump says.

The suffering is far from us. So we think.

You are in my prayers and in my heart. Peace, Friar Julio

Desde el Corazén @
jAqui vamos de nuevo!

Otra guerra. Mas sufrimiento. Mas personas inocentes y niflos masacrados. ¢ Terminara alguna vez?

No importa de qué lado se tome. La destruccion, la matanza, la masacre, el miedo continta y sigue igual. ;Y quién
tiene la culpa? La humanidad. ;Cuéando aprenderemos a no propiciar la guerra? ;Cuando aprendera la humanidad a
unirse por un mundo pacifico y seguro? ;Cuando abandonara la humanidad su mentalidad tribal y su sed de control y
poder?

Mientras tanto, todos sufrimos, aunque la guerra esté lejos de nuestras puertas. Aunque las bombas no caigan en
nuestro suelo ni en nuestros hogares. Todos sufrimos de una forma u otra y la humanidad corre el riesgo de volverse
cada vez menos humana. ;Cuando dejaran las naciones y los pueblos de convertirse en amenazas mutuas? ;Cuando
despertaremos de la pesadilla que nos creamos? ;Qué hara falta?

Cada vez que pongo gasolina en el coche, recuerdo el sufrimiento que esta ocurriendo. Cada gota de gasolina en el
coche lleva las lagrimas de quienes sufren la violencia. Y estoy harto, ay, tan harto de oir las razones por las que sube
el precio de la gasolina mientras los ricos se enriquecen. El precio real de la gasolina es muchisimo mas alto de lo que
dice la gasolinera. El sufrimiento esta lejos de nosotros. Eso creemos.

Estan en mis oraciones y en mi corazén. Paz, Fray Julio.




From the Soul%

It's been quite some time since Father Julio wrote an open letter to the community inviting us to write from
the heart—a wonderful idea—but fear hadn't allowed me to write and send my letter.

And that's what | want to write to you about in my letter: Fear. For many years, | allowed fear to control my
life, but no more. Today, | want to share a bit of my testimony and my journey of faith. Aimost six years ago, |
became a mother, and | was so afraid of motherhood that | reached a breaking point. | fell into a very deep
depression. Do you know why? Because | gave power to fear, to doubt, because | didn't listen to my heart
and my maternal intuition. | listened to everything but myself.

My daughter was growing up, and so was my fear, until one day | said, "ENOUGH! | don't want to feel this way
anymore,” because fear causes anxiety, it causes doubt, it causes stress, and all of this makes you sick—
literally, it makes you intensely sick.

About three or four years ago, | started seeking professional help. Because, as Catholics, we often want to
leave everything to God and don't seek the help we need. | thought | didn't need therapy, that it was for
crazy people, because unfortunately, as Latinos, we tend to use those labels. But no, my brother and sister,
it's not for crazy people; it's for people determined to change. It takes courage to take that step and seek
the help we need.

To make a long story short, therapy, along with prayer, contemplation, the Eucharist, and the spiritual
guidance of my spiritual director, has transformed my life. We often ask God for a miracle in our lives, but
we don't want to be part of that miracle, we don't want to be part of the change, and we want everything to
fall from the sky.

Il tell you that part of my therapy involved visiting the Blessed Sacrament and letting Him show me all
those wounds | had been carrying for years and thought | had healed. | had to confront all those fears. And
stop avoiding them.

Something else that was a balm for my soul was writing. | have notebooks full of writing; writing down
what's in your mind and heart sets you free.

Two years ago, | dedicated the entire Lenten season to writing in my journal. This Lent, | want to invite you
again to write a letter and share it with us—your family, your community. Father Julio's invitation is still open.

I want to learn from you, from your experiences, your testimony, and your faith.

With love,
Your sister




Desde el Aima @

Hace ya bastante tiempo que Padre Julio nos escribié una carta abierta a la comunidad invitdndonos a
escribir desde el alma, una idea maravillosa, pero el miedo no me habia dejado escribir y mandar mi
carta.

Y de eso te quiero escribir en mi carta, del miedo. Por muchos arnos le he permitido al miedo controlar mi
vida, pero ya no mas, hoy quiero compartirte un poco de mi testimonio y mi camino de fe, hace ya casi 6
afos que me converti en mamgd, y le tenia mucho miedo a la maternidad que llegue a un punto de
quiebre, cai en una depresién muy profunda, ¢sabes porque? Porque le di poder al miedo, a las dudas,
porque no escuchaba mi corazén y miintuicién de madre, escuchaba todo menos a mi.

Mi hija iba creciendo, el miedo también, hasta que un dia dije BASTA YA! Ya no quiero sentir esto, porque el
miedo te causa ansiedad, te causa dudas, te causa estrés y todo esto te enferma, literalmente, te enferma
fisicamente.

Hace aproximadamente 3-4 aios que empecé d buscar ayuda profesional, porque eso si, como

catdlicos muchas veces le queremos dejar todo a Dios y ho buscamos la ayuda necesaria. Yo creia que la
terapia psicolégica no la necesitaba, que eso era para locos, porque desafortunadamente como latinos
ponemos esas etiquetas, y no mi hermano mi hermana, no es de locos, es de gente decidida a cambiar, es
de valientes dar ese paso y buscar la ayuda que necesitamos.

Para no hacerte largo el cuento, la terapia psicolégica, junto a la oracién, la contemplacion, la eucaristia y
el acompafamiento espiritual de mi guia espiritual han transformando mi vida, muchas veces le pedimos
a Dios un milagro en nuestras vidas, pero ho queremos ser padrte de ese milagro, no queremos ser parte de
el cambio, y queremos que todo nos caiga del cielo.

Te cuento que parte de mi terapia fue visitar el santisimo sacramento, y dejar que el me mostrara todas
esas heridas que venia cargando por afos y creia yo que ya habia sanado, me tuve que enfrentar a todos
esos miedos. Y dejar de sacarles la vuelta.

También algo que fue bdlsamo para mi alma fue escribir, tengo cuadernos llenos de escritura, el escribir lo
que estd en tu mente y en tu corazoén te libera.

Hace 2 afos, toda la cuaresma me dediqué a escribir en mi diario, esta cuaresma te quiero invitar

nuevamente a que escribas una carta y la compartas con nosotros, tu familia, tu comunidad. La invitacién
de Padre Julio sigue abierta.

Quiero aprender de ti, de tus experiencias, de tu testimonio y de tu fe.

Con amor,
Tu hermana




