
MOVING UP THE LADDER 

One of the consequences of living is that the older you get the more you think of 
mortality. This comes home to you when relatives and friends “pass on” and you 

notice that you move up the ladder as the years go by until you are almost at the top! 
This was brought home to me when both my sister and father died within a relatively 

short space of time. 
 

We were a little cluster of three single people, and my visits to the family home were 
important gatherings for Sunday lunch. However, after the deaths of both and with the 

sale of the family home, the sense of being an ‘orphan’ was very evident. All my 
siblings had families so being the only one without a family of their own, meant that 

the sense of loss was acute. 
 

It wasn’t that my brothers and sister and their families did not have love or concern 
for me, but it was more how I felt at that time. As a priest, you build up relationships 

with many people. The families that you interact with become an important social 

outreach. The family of origin is still a vital part of your life but the daily contact with 
the parish family becomes the source of companionship and support. 

 
These thoughts came into my mind as I reflected on the way life has been for me in 

the past number of years here in the parish of Sutton. The launch of my book of 
poems and musings (“Echoes Of The Heart”) has evoked a wonderful sense of pride in 

the parish. For me, this is something that I was doing in the background, learning how 
to express what was going on in my life and finding a few willing ears to listen to my 

excitement as I managed to phrase feelings and emotions and sometimes just simple 
humorous rhymes.  

 
The loving compassion and general acts of loving-kindness are what sustain me in my 

ministry as well as the occasions of parish prayer and worship. We priests are 
privileged in many ways and to enter into what I would call the ‘sacred space’ of 

families, particularly those who are ill, dying or bereaved, is a humbling experience 

and it is in these settings that I find the Lord, and am the receiver of many graces. 
 

As Christmas looms, and thoughts of family get-togethers, even if restricted are on the 
minds of most people, there is a pent-up sense of wanting to let the love reach out. 

The Christmas story, celebrates the love that is there revealed in Jesus. The call to love 
is universal and we tend to think more of it at this time of the year. St. Paul, in that 

extraordinary reflection on love in his first letter to the Corinthians Chapter 13, says 
‘love never ends’. It is so true!  

 
The fact that there are times when this love is hidden, or fails between people, does 

not render it false. There is always the call to love, the need to love, the desire to love. 
As we know from experience, we can often be hurt by those we love. Its our capacity 

to love even in these moments of challenge that marks us out and allows love to 
penetrate even the darker side of the human condition. 

 



MOVING UP THE LADDER 

May this Christmas be a new-found source of loving-kindness in your life and despite 
struggling with the effect of the Coronavirus pandemic, we can truly celebrate the 

coming of Jesus into the world, into our world and making a difference in our lives. 
 

Beannacht agus slán. 
 

Fr. Liam 


