
JOY AND BLESSINGS 

I would like to tell you about a special joy I experienced during the week. 
 

The day started out like most these days. As the sun slowly filled my bedroom with light I 
awakened to face into another day. After performing the usual ablutions and then having 

breakfast, I took my quiet time to prepare for the day. I was due to celebrate a Funeral Mass 
for a longstanding parishioner.  
 

After the Funeral Mass was over we went to the cemetery for the burial. It was there I realised 
that the day had really brightened up and the sound of children in the local schools 

playgrounds, along with the joyous singing of the birds, meant that this particular burial was 
accompanied, not by the usual mourning of a dark misty, windswept St. Fintan’s Cemetery, 
but of a bright, sun filled occasion. Though sad as the deceased was laid to rest, there was a 

sense of the new life of Spring all around. 
 

Later in the day, I couldn’t get out of my mind, the simple gesture of a parishioner who sent a 
little note of solidarity to me. The way that this parishioner connected with me was a 
wonderful expression of genuine Christian charity and I appreciated it deeply. This little note is 

one among many that I have received in the course of the last year and it is has been a great 
source of comfort and encouragement to me in my somewhat curtailed ministry. 

 
There is also a parishioner who daily sends me a WhatsApp message usually with a caption 

‘Good Morning’ or ‘God bless you this day’ or other such uplifting words. These points of 
connection are so affirming given the separation that exists at the moment. 
 

Later in the afternoon as I was driving along returning from a little shopping, I became aware 
of the wonderful cherry blossom along with the emerging leaves of so many trees. The 

wonderful blue sky, the sunshine, the bird song, the breeze, even if a bit chilly, the relatively 
calm sea and the Dublin mountains in the background, all transported me into another world. 
Only for the cool breeze, one could have been in the Mediterranean, it was such a beautiful 

day! 
 

All these thoughts lift the spirits and compared to last week’s sharing, (for which I received 
many positive responses) gives renewed hope. Perhaps it is also spurred on by the fact that I 
was able to book a tee time for next week and have registered for a vaccine! 

 
It is important to recognise the little blessings that come our way each day. 

 
So thank you to all for your support and prayers. This Sunday is Good Shepherd Sunday or 
Vocations Sunday. I thank God for inspiring me to answer the call to serve in the priesthood. It 

has brought me many joys and challenges. But where would I be without the support and 
prayers of the people that I have encountered over the years in parish ministry? In fact, I feel 

in recent times that I am being ministered to by the parishioners and that is a truly great 
blessing to have. In fact you are shepherding me in strange twist of fate! 
 

God bless you all. 
 

Slán 
 
Fr. Liam 

 
 

 



JOY AND BLESSINGS 

I just love this poem, so here it is again! 
 

 
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 
 


