
 

The Presbytery, Abbeydorney.  (066 7135146) 
abbeydorney@dioceseofkerry.ie 

10th April 2022, Palm Sunday. 
Dear Parishioner, 
                               The magazine articles that appear in ‘Dear Parishioner’ 
are mainly taken from Intercom and Reality.  You may remember seeing 
occasional articles from the missionary magazines – Africa and the Far East 
– as well as from the very popular Sacred Heart Messenger.  The heading 
over an article in the first 2022 issue of Africa was ‘This month, we start a 
new series by St. Patrick’s Bishop John Ryan.’  The series is called ‘Beyond 
Science’ and the first article had the title ‘Prayers and Answers’ and the 
March issue had the title ‘Expanded Critical Thinking’.  I never made much 
of a hand of Science in Secondary  School and I still struggle when I see 
words like atoms and protons.  The opening few sentences of that March 
article went as follows: ‘The world we live in is made up of atoms.  
Everything which exists is made up of atoms.  You, me, my shoes, a cup, a 
tree, a chair, a door – literally everything is made up of atoms.  We don’t 
see these individual atoms as they are tiny.  You would need 100 million 
atoms side by side to fill the space of this full stop.’   
 
I don’t know how impressed you will be, when you see what is written 
about the author of the article.  Tipperary born Dr. John Ryan S.P.S. (known 
to most people as the Kiltegan Fathers) is Bishop of Mzuzu, Malawi.  He 
holds a PhD in Mathematics from University College, Cork, specialising in 
Goppa Coding. 
You have the opportunity to read Bishop Ryan’s full article in the April issue 
of Africa, entitled ‘The birds sing before the sun rises.’  As I read the article, 
I wonder if Bishop Ryan was writing about the experience of seeing the sun 
rising in Malawi rather than Ireland.  I mentioned that to another person 
who told me about his first experience of hearing the ‘Dawn Chorus’ – the 
bird song that is heard just as morning darkness yields to daylight.  He said 
it was a spiritual experience, something that other people had said to him 
but which he now experienced for himself. 
The second article, this weekend, is also from the Africa magazine.  It is the 
editorial, giving some thoughts of the editor, Fr. Seán Deegan, about the 
Easter ceremonies that we will have from Holy Thursday to Easter 
Saturday. 
May it be  a time of blessing for you.  (Fr.) Denis O’Mahony.  

Jesus’ Final Test. (Reality Magazine, April 2022.) 
At the start of the Gospel narrative, we saw Jesus tested as to how he 
understands being the Son of God.  Luke ended his account with the 
ominous  words that “the devil left him, to return at the appointed time.” 
During the Last Supper, he tells us that “Satan entered into Judas” and was 
also seeking to challenge Simon Peter.  So, the scene is set for the final test 
of Jesus as the Son of God.  Throughout his account, Luke has presented 
the disciples in a more positive light than Mark, and this more 
sympathetic view persists through the Passion narrative, which we hear 
read today.  The male disciples are not described as fleeing the scene when 
Jesus is arrested and may well be included among those who witness the 
crucifixion.   
                              
 Luke’s version is much more gentle and understanding of the complexity 
of the characters in the story.  Jesus’ message of healing and reconciliation 
continues right up to the end: Pilate and the soldiers do not make fun of 
Jesus; there is no crown of thorns; the crowd of Jewish people following 
Jesus on his way to Calvary, not all of whom are disciples, are presenting as 
“lamenting his fate.” Jesus speaks sympathetically to the “Daughters of 
Jerusalem”.  He prayed for forgiveness for those responsible for his being 
executed on political charges, perhaps not only those who actually carry 
out the dreadful deed, but also those who engineered it, the chief priests 
and scribes, who did not realise what they were actually doing. 
 

Points to Ponder (Intercom Magazine, April 2022.) 
This is a vision of the way it can be, the way it should be –  
Shouts of welcome, a joyful procession, a community celebrating together. 
The same vision is offered to us today:  
We can welcome Christ into our lives;  
We can celebrate his transforming power. 
How swiftly things changed back then, 
How swiftly, too, we can be distracted. 
May we hold fast to his vision of goodness –  
Peace from the practice of justice,  
equality from the practice of respect. 
As this week unfolds,  
we will let ourselves be overtaken by God’s love. 
We will pour it back out into the world. (Jeanyne Slettom)        
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Editorial in Africa Magazine, April 2022. (Fr. Seán Deegan) 

 
In our part of the world, in recent decades at least, the church building has 
very much lost its place of prominence.  It is no longer the focus of 
community life where people ‘congregate’.   Many alternatives have arisen.  
We often hear it said nowadays that the gym (gymnasium) has replaced 
the church!  People go there to keep their bodies healthy, with the same 
frequency and commitment that people in earlier times  went to church 
to keep their souls healthy.  Of course, one piece of essential equipment in 
any gym is the treadmill – as important to a gymnasium as an altar is to a 
church!  Exercisers pride themselves on how well they perform and how 
many calories they lose.  The inventor of the same treadmill, if he were 
around, would, no doubt, allow himself a wry smile if he saw how his 
invention has evolved.  When William Cubitt invented the thing, it was an 
instrument of torture for  prisoners – to pump water or to grind corn but 
memories are short and tastes change.  Not many of today’s users would 
see themselves escaping hanging or banishment to isolated places.  Its 
origin doesn’t worry them very much.  The story is very similar to that of 
the cross – the  most popular symbol of our faith.  The Roman soldier, 
centuries before Jesus’ time,  who came up with the idea, intended it to be 
an instrument of torture and death for the criminal – even worse than the 
treadmill.   
We know what has happened.  The sign of the cross from our moment of 
baptism, is now the identifying mark of every Christian – an extraordinary 
turnaround.  How all this happened is what we celebrate this month, in the 
Easter ceremonies during Holy Week.  The death of Jesus on the cross, on 
Good Friday, is naturally central to the week.  All of us meet our cross 
during life, and for many of us, not just on one occasion.  We know what 
the cross is and how it can turn our lives upside down.  However, we could 
say Jesus turns the cross upside down.  True, it was the end of his human 
life, but it was also the gateway to eternal life with God.  As someone once 
said, “For a Christian, the cross is a comma rather than  a full stop.”   Holy 
Thursday, with its reminder to thank God and be at the service of our 
neighbour, helps us to overcome our crosses and reach resurrection.  It will 
always be difficult to grasp this extraordinary miracle; it requires great 
faith.  (The article on the opposite page is also taken from the April issue 
of Africa Magazine.) 

Beyond Science: The birds sing before the sun rises. 
‘We don’t take it for granted’.  How often do we hear those words in 
speeches – ‘Your Excellency, we know how busy you are and we don’t take 
your presence here today for granted.’  However, the sun rises every 
morning.  It is so regular that we do not even think of it.  We take it for 
granted!  That is not good.  We should not take it for granted. It is a 
powerful reminder to us of faithfulness and of generosity.  The sun loses a 
whopping four million tons of its weight every second!  It is losing itself for 
our benefit, in giving us light and heat every day.  It also brings us beauty 
and pleasure every day.  In return, it does not ask for anything.  It is not 
petty or vindictive,  even when we take it for granted.  It continues to shine 
for us and for all living things, as it has done for the past four billion years.  
It is calculated that the sun has another 400 billion years of life and we 
don’t even say ‘Thank you’!  We ignore it but the birds don’t ignore it or 
take it for granted.  Notice how, before the sun rises each morning, the 
birds begin their choir, their chant, their songs.  Then,  an eerie silence 
develops, just before the sun rises!  In fact, the birds are waiting in awe-
filled admiration of the amazing event about to take place (or in 
trepidation that it might not happen, but from their songs, it sounds like 
celebration and so we interpret their song as one of joy and celebration.  It 
all reminds me of the celebration we have in our churches in the early 
mornings, as we celebrate each day the faithful love of God which sustains 
us.  Notice the attributes of faithfulness and generosity, which we 
attributed to the sun, are the same that we attributed to God.  It is not a 
coincidence.  God’s creation teaches us about God.  It is as simple as that.  
Shortly before the sun rises, the sky also plays its role, by displaying an 
extraordinary array of beautiful intertwining colours.  As the birds go silent, 
this array of colour also vanishes!  It is as if all nature is waiting for this 
momentous event of the rising of the sun and darkness is replaced with 
light.  I feel sorry for those who try to reduce the world to rational 
reasoning, science and logic.  There is more.  When the birds go silent, the 
display of colour in the sky vanishes and the great moment of sunrise 
comes, when that huge orange ball of fire climbs majestically out of the 
horizon – there is more than mere logic and science at work.  That ‘more’ is 
part of the great mystery of life.  In some churches, it is called the ‘Mystery 
of Faith’ and it is why we sing ‘Alleluia’ in unison with the sun and the stars.  
(Bishop John Ryan, Diocese of Mzuzu, Malawi) 


