
A CLOUD DESCENDS 

The weather over the past week has been very benign. There hasn’t been much wind 
and it was noticeable how in these calm days the mist and fog was prevalent. Looking 

out to sea on one of the days I noticed the view to the other side of the bay was 
shrouded in a sea fog. Nothing was visible on the far side except the protruding 

chimney stacks of the Pigeon House Electricity Generation Station. This side of the bay 
was clear, though early in the morning the whole area was covered in mist. 

 
So the calm days brought its own weather and to me it was a nice respite from the 

gales and rain and even snow that we experienced just a short time ago. 
 

It is interesting that in the Old Testament the cloud that descended on the mountain 
was interpreted as a sign of God’s presence - last Sunday’s Gospel for the Second 

Sunday of Lent. The cloud that accompanied Moses and the Israelites through their 
wanderings in the desert was an assurance that God was there for the people, even 

though they grumbled and complained that Moses hadn’t a clue what he was doing, 

and that God was leading them on a merry go round! 
 

Here, when the mist descends on higher ground it covers everything, reduces our 
visibility to almost nothing and poses many dangers. I recall a time when I was a 

seminarian, when a group of us went up Lug na Coille a few days after Christmas. It 
was an annual event and a way of blowing off the cobwebs after the Christmas excess. 

When the climb was completed, a big pot of hot steaming stew greeted us. On this 
particular day, not long after we started out the mist descended. But the path was 

visible ahead and we stuck together.  We reached the top of the mountain after some 
effort, but two of our companions who were late arriving had not joined us. 

We waited for some time but decided that we should return to our base and await 
news. This of course was in the days when mobile phones were unheard of and we 

depended on a nearby pub for a phone to the outside world. 
 

Eventually, contact was made, via local Guards and it turned out that the two lads had 

lost their way on the mountain and ended up on the far side of the mountain about 
twenty miles by road from our base. To everyone’s relief they were none the worse for 

their troubles and eventually were reunited with us before it became time to return 
home. 

 
In these days of Lent and Springtime, any sense of calm is welcome. There are other 

welcome indicators: slow return to school, numbers of Covid-19 cases reducing and 
most especially the numbers in ICU easing back. The exhausted hospital staffs are 

getting some respite but there is a long way to go before we can relax and get back to 
more ordinary pursuits. 

 
If there is anything that this pandemic has taught us it is that we are co-dependent to 

a greater degree that we might have realised. This goes to the way we treat the earth, 
its resources and how socially we interact. It is disappointing to hear of small incidents 

where people ignore the health advice and potentially expose themselves and others to 

catching the virus. 
 



A CLOUD DESCENDS 

It is a great source of pain to many parishioners that they are prevented from 
attending Mass and receiving the Sacraments. For some it is an unnecessary 

imposition of authoritarian government. Archbishop Dermot Farrell spoke recently 
about the concern of the HSE and the Taoiseach about the exposure of priests and 

those in ministry to the virus. Two priests and some parish staff contracted the virus 
recently which caused the closure of the Parish Church. So there are no priests 

available in that parish for the time being. Neighbouring parishes are trying to provide 
a limited service. One of the priests was hospitalised and is slowly recovering. The 

other is recovering at home. 
 

This reminds us all of how easy the virus can be transmitted and unwittingly in some 
cases. Gatherings for funerals and other significant events has led to the spread of the 

virus, especially with relatives travelling from other countries to attend the funeral. In 
other cases, local transmission occurred when large numbers of people assembled to 

pay their respects.  

 
Gatherings in homes after Christenings or other special events has also led to the 

transmission of the virus and some people have continued to move about despite 
having been diagnosed with the virus leading to a potential spread of the virus to 

other innocent people. 
 

The grumbling and complaining that some people are engaged in is a natural human 
response to a situation where freedoms are curtailed and life is disrupted, and social 

interaction is restricted. I referred to the grumbling of the Israelites after their escape 
from Egypt. Many came to the conclusion that they would have been better off back in 

Egypt as slaves rather than experiencing the misery that they were encountering on 
the road to freedom. 

 
If we have complaints, where does this put the people of Syria, the Lebanon, 

Afghanistan, Yemen, South Sudan Myanmar, and other places where the plight of 

people is so bad they can barely stay alive? Pope Francis in his book “Dare to Dream” 
highlights the inequalities that economic systems or extreme ideologies impose on 

people and isolate them from the possibility of having a better life. 
 

The signs of Spring help us to look forward to brighter days and better things. It is a 
slow wait for most of us. Until the vaccines have been distributed to a large number of 

people, the risk still remains of catching the virus or one of its variants. Please God, 
we will all have the opportunity of receiving the vaccination. I know that those who 

have received the vaccine have been buoyed by this and have experienced a new-
found relief that they are protected. 

 
May the fog of uncertainty and the cloud of fear soon lift and may God who walks with 

us lead us to a place of new life and hope. 
 

Slán 

 
Fr. Liam 


