
EASTER 

Over the past week or so I have noticed how the hedges and trees are beginning to 

display a hint of green. The leaf buds are swelling, and the emerging leaves have an 

almost fluorescent green. The roadsides and fields are displaying a soft green and the 

extra daylight is providing a welcome stretch in the evening to enjoy this time of year.  

As the early flush of Spring with the daffodils beginning to fade, the world of nature 

goes into an extra gear as the bird song intensifies and the sun goes higher in the sky, 

providing an extra bit heat – despite the current cold snap – and the light is more 

intense. The Blackbirds singing from tree-tops into the evening is a thrilling sound and 

plants emerging from their winter sleep offers promise of summer flowering. 

This is a time beloved of poets and artists as the gloom of winter is replaced by an 

explosion of new life. The poet Gerard Manley Hopkins’ wrote of Spring: 

 Nothing is so beautiful as spring –  

  When weeds, in wheels, shoot long and lovely and lush; 
  Thrush’s eggs look little low heavens, and thrush 

 Through the echoing timber does so rinse and wring 
The ear, it strikes like lightnings to hear him sing; 

 The glassy peartree leaves and blooms, they brush 
 The descending blue; that blue is all in a rush 

With richness; the racing lambs too have fair their fling. 
 

What is all this juice and all this joy? 

 A strain of the earth’s sweet being in the beginning 
In Eden garden. – Have, get, before it cloy, 

 Before it cloud, Christ, Lord, and sour with sinning, 
Innocent mind and Mayday in girl and boy, 

 Most, O maid’s child, thy choice and worthy the winning. 
 
(Taken from The Works of Gerard Manley Hopkins –The Wordsworth Poetry Library, 1994) 

 

This is also the time of Resurrection. And the Church celebrates the new life of Jesus 
whose Resurrection brings hope out of despair, light out of darkness, comfort out of 

suffering. The readings from the Acts of the Apostles at daily Mass is full of energy. 
They are animated by the Spirit which gave them confidence in sharing the joy of the 

Good News of Jesus’ Resurrection.  
 

We are still slowly emerging from the winter of the pandemic and with the roll out of 
the vaccines, green shoots of hope are raising our spirits. Even allowing for all the 

uncertainties that are affecting the vaccination programme, there is a growing 
confidence that we can see light at the end of this dark tunnel. 

 
One of the sad consequences of the government decisions about restricting movement 

and gathering has been the continued ban on the public attending Church Services. I 

do hope that the authorities permit the opening of the Churches for public worship at 
the earliest opportunity.  
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In the meantime I continue to pray for you and thank you for your support and 
prayers.  

 
I leave you with another one of my poems. 

 
Slán 

 
Fr. Liam 

 
EASTER 

 
Cherry blossom hues 

Pastel and Deep, 
Tulips, wallflowers, 

Daisies peep. 

 
Warming sun, 

Lengthening days, 
Spring has come, 

Would that it would stay! 
 

Dawn music, 
Cantors solo, 

Nature celebrates, 
What a chorus! 

 
Be praised, O God, 

The curtains are drawn, 
The buds are bursting, 

The leaves unfurl. 

 
The darkness of winter 

Has now given way, 
To resurrection and life 

This Easter Day! 
 

Liam Lacey 
 


