
YOU ARE A CLOSE CONTACT 

Last week I mentioned in passing that I was self-isolating as I was contacted by a 
niece of mine to say that I was a ‘close contact’ of hers. She phoned me that day after 

I visited her to say that she was deemed a ‘close contact’ of a friend of hers and that I 
should take the appropriate steps to self-isolate and wait to see if any symptoms 

developed. 
 

She was most apologetic as she was afraid that her uncle (being of a certain age as 
she might put it!) might succumb to the Covid-19 virus and she hoped that I would not 

have to endure this. It turns out that she tested positive and her husband and eldest 
daughter were also positive. At the same time I found out that another niece who 

visited the same house after me, tested positive. 
 

So I retreated to my small apartment to wait the prescribed 14 days and was feeling a 
tad anxious in case I developed symptoms. My colleague Fr. Gabriel was pressed into 

action over the weekend, for which I am grateful and this week I have been offering 

Mass via the webcam from the Church with no one else present. 
 

I feel safer doing it this way and I am grateful for the offers of help, should any 
shopping be required. As I write, I am happy to say that no symptoms have emerged, 

but one can still be infectious. Also the HSE advised in a text message (which made me 
an official ‘close contact’) to isolate for 14 days from the last contact and unless 

symptoms developed I would not have to go for a test. 
 

Getting that text, was a bit of a jolt, though I knew what my situation was. 
Nevertheless, when it comes from an official source, it sounds very serious, like a 

Garda knocking on the door! 
 

Happily, I am in good form, have plenty in the fridge and the freezer (coming from a 
large family, I always have food in stock!). I took to baking scones and I have to say 

that I was very happy with the outcome. The next batch hopefully will be even better. 

Perhaps a little cottage industry in the making? (Cf Handyman Fr. Liam 23/10/20) 
 

The latest news about the contagion makes for worrying reading, and now that I am 
close to it, it makes me more determined to follow the advice. I am also aware that 

there are many people who are isolated for the past 9 months or more and who don’t 
have the freedom to even get outside the front door or have relatives or close friends 

into the house.  
 

The gift of modern communications is a great help, but nothing beats the personal 
contact and presence of another human being in one’s own place. 

 
Before I finish, I want to thank the parishioners and friends who have made contact 

and reached out. Also, I have been receiving wonderful messages of gratitude about 
my book. There is good news on the horizon (no, I’m not writing a new book – yet!) 

but I plan to organise a reprint. So if you know of anyone who is looking for a copy, let 

me know so that I can order sufficient to meet the demand. 
 



YOU ARE A CLOSE CONTACT 

Slán 
 

Fr. Liam 
 

• PS, My unwelcome visitors keep calling, though in single numbers! Sadly, they 
have met an untimely end to their existence on this earth. But there isn’t room 

for us both! (cf Unwelcome Guest 10/12/20) 
 

• PPS, Pope Francis in the new book that he collaborated with Austin Iveragh, 
entitled LET US DREAM, says the following in the prologue 

 
“We are living in a time of trial. In the trials of life, you reveal your own heart: 

how solid it is, how merciful, how big or small. Normal times are like formal 
social occasions: you never have to reveal yourself. You smile, you say the right 

things, and you come through unscathed, without ever having to show who you 

really are. But when you’re in a crisis, it’s the opposite. You have to choose. 
And in making your choice you reveal your heart. 

 
In moments of crisis, you get both good and bad. Some move out to meet 

others – in new and creative ways, perhaps even without leaving their houses – 
while some others retreat behind defensive armour. The state of our hearts is 

exposed. In a crisis we have to revise and modify our roles in order to emerge 
from the crisis as better people. 

 
This is a moment to dream big, to rethink our priorities – what we value, what 

we want, what we seek – and to commit to act in our daily life on what we have 
dreamed of. What I hear at this moment is similar to what Isaiah hears God 

saying through him: Come, let us talk this over. Let us dare to dream.” 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



YOU ARE A CLOSE CONTACT 

 

Here’s a little bonus: a poem from the collection in Echoes of the Heart 

 

 

THE SILVER BIRCH 

 

Streaks of light 

In winter woods 

The feathery branches 

Their see-through mesh 

Bend and bow 

Droop and drape - 

Cascading downwards - 

They stand in slender 

Majesty 

Their sleek white bark 

Bringing roadside relief. 

 

The silver birch 

Its winter beauty 

A reminder 

Of Life 

And Light. 

 

Liam Lacey 

10.1.95 


