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IN THIS ISSUE 

In preparation for the world 

meeting of families which takes 

place in Dublin in August 2018, 

Pope Francis poses the question: 

“Does the family continue to be 

good news for today’s world?” His 

own answer to the question is “I 

am sure the answer is yes!” 

Living in Cherry Orchard, as we 

do, we are afforded privileged 

access into the lives of the families 

of our neighbours. In fact, being 

allowed to be a small part of the 

struggle that is the daily lot of 

many of these families is, perhaps, 

one of the greatest blessing and 

gifts of living in a socially deprived 

area like Cherry Orchard. 

Maybe because of on-going 

speculation about places Pope 

Francis might visit while he is in 

Ireland for the World Meeting of 

Families, I have been more aware 

of the family situations of people I 

encounter on a regular basis. 

Perhaps what sparked all this off in 

my mind was a chance meeting I 

had with Joseph, a young man in 

his early thirties who is no stranger 

to prison for drug related offences. 

On this occasion, however, drugs 

were surely the last thing on his 

mind. He was proudly wheeling a 

pram in which his young son, Josh, 

slept peacefully.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

As he lovingly fussed over tucking 

in the baby and protecting him 

from the cold, the proud father told 

me that his son had put on six 

ounces during the previous week. It  
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meant so much to him; the child, 

who had been born three weeks 

prematurely, was clinging ever 

more securely to his precarious 

hold on life! 

Does the family continue to be 

good news for today’s world?” 

A couple of evenings later I 

dropped into the family home for a 

chat, armed with a few packets of 

Pampers Number 1 (which, 

according to the blurb on the 

wrapping, were guaranteed to 

provide “Unbeatable protection 

and care for delicate newborn 

skin”) and some baby wipes which 

no doubt carried a similar 

guarantee. 

 

 

 

 

 

The baby’s mother, Mary, greeted 

me at the door and immediately 

insisted that I have a cuppa. Joseph 

thoughtfully remembered that I 

don’t take sugar and that I don’t eat 

chocolate biscuits. 

Baby Josh lay sleeping on the 

couch (which had definitely seen 

better days) between his two 

adoring parents. Mary’s two older 

sons (by two different fathers) 

joined us briefly but then retired 

upstairs to continue their computer 

games. 

Does the family continue to be 

good news for today’s world? 

In the course of our conversation, 

Mary reminded me that her partner 

and herself have a lot in common 

(apart from both struggling with 

drug addiction and being on a daily 

dose of Methadone). 

 

 

One of the main things they have in 

common is that they both have 

been at the funeral of three of their 

siblings. Mary’s twenty-one-year 

old brother died in prison, a 

sixteen-year-old sister died of a 

congenital illness and another 

seven-year-old sister died of an 

aneurism. I was already aware that 

one of Joseph’s brothers had 

committed suicide in prison, a 

sister had died in hospital as a 

result of a life of drug abuse and 

another brother was found dead in 

a flat in the UK. 

And here they were gazing 

lovingly at their young son and 

hoping that he would soon wake up 

so that they could shower even 

more love on him. 

Does the family continue to be 

good news for today’s world? 

 

 

As I took my leave, the last image 

I had was of two struggling young 

people sitting silently on the couch 

gazing at their infant son, an 

expression of sheer love and joy on 

their faces.  Surely a perfect image 

for the love of our Abba for each of 

us. What sprang to my mind was 

Gregory Boyle’s comment about 

contemplation in his book “Tattoos 

on the Heart” - ‘Behold the one 

beholding you with love’.  

Does this struggling family 

continue to be good news for to-

day’s world? With Pope Francis, 

I’m inclined to say ‘I am sure the 

answer is Yes’. 

Amoris Laetitae! The Joy of love! 

                         

When I was in prison, 

you visited me.  (Mt. 25:26) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

You are my hands today 

I have been visiting Brendan1 for 

about six months now. I was 

encouraged to begin this ministry 

after reading a request from the 

prison chaplain who said that there 

were some prisoners who rarely, if 

ever, received a visit from a family 

_____________________  
1Not his real name 

In Issue 10 of Scribbles 

(March 2017) we mentioned 

that it had been brought to our 

attention by the chaplains in 

Cloverhill Prison that a small 

number of prisoners never 

have a visit. 

 

Our response was to invite a 

number of Brothers to join us 

in visiting these individuals 

every three or four weeks. 

Because the visits are classed 

as ‘Spiritual Visits’ they are 

private visits. 

 

The group of Brothers who are 

doing the visits have met on a 

number of occasions to reflect 

on the experience. 

 

Br Dominic Sassi (European 

Province PLT) penned the 

following reflection on his 

visits to date. 
 

“Does the family continue to 

be good news for today’s 

world?” 

 

“Behold the one beholding 

you with love”. 
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member. Before agreeing to sign 

up for a visit I wondered whether I 

would be of any use to the prisoner. 

Would we have anything to talk 

about? Do we have any exper-

iences in common? But I was 

assured by some friends who 

already visit prisons that I should 

give it a try. 

And I am glad I did. On my first 

visit Brendan spoke very easily and 

articulately about his life before 

remand and eventual sentence – 

generally a sad story of neglect and 

failure, of drugs and squats. In fact 

it has turned out to be a most 

rewarding exercise. Rewarding for 

me personally because the 

experience has taught me a lot.   

 

On the one hand it has reminded 

me how fortunate I have been in 

life, for which I am very grateful – 

to God, to family, and to friends.  

On the other hand it has exposed 

my own fragility and vulnerability. 

I know quite well that if I had gone 

through the same experiences as 

my prison friend has gone through, 

perhaps I would be where he is 

today. I know that I receive much 

more than I give. 

And rewarding for Brendan too. I 

know he looks forward to my 

visits. He tells me that when he is 

told by one of the guards that he 

has a visitor he almost runs to the 

meeting room. We sometimes see 

each other at the end of the corridor 

as we approach the visiting room 

and he waves and shouts my name. 

I sometimes feel like crying. And 

why wouldn’t he be glad? It is a 

small but enjoyable change to an 

otherwise boring existence of 

staying in a cell watching 

television. 

There is so much about prison life 

that is depressing and mind-

numbing.  Endless boredom, lone-

liness, fear, feelings of rejection 

and failure, all these could be 

experienced, day in day out. So if I 

can bring a little respite to this 

regime by my visits, I am happy to 

do so.   

During my visits I do much more 

listening than talking. When I do 

talk I try to focus on the future.  

Brendan hopes to be released in 

about six months time. So what 

dreams or plans does he have for 

that day?  What supporting 

agencies might he make use of?  

Where might he find the inner 

strength to stay free of drugs and 

alcohol? 

 

I am not doing this for pseudo-

religious reasons, although I do 

know that Jesus identifies himself 

with those in captivity.  No, I visit 

Brendan because I enjoy his 

company even if only for 30 

minutes a month.  I also know that 

he looks forward to my short visits.   

Last Christmas I sent him a card 

and a small monetary gift to be 

added to his account. On my next 

visit he thanked me for the card and 

gift and said that on Christmas day 

(“the same routine as ever’) he said 

a prayer for me.  

That was the best Christmas 

present I received this year. 

         Dominic Sassi 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I am not doing this for 

pseudo-religious reasons, 

although I do know that 

Jesus identifies himself with 

those in captivity. 

Two men looked out from 

prison bars; one saw mud, the 

other stars. 

 

The small man builds cages 

for everyone he knows, 

while the sage (who has to 

duck his head when the 

moon is low) keeps 

dropping keys all night long 

for the beautiful, rowdy 

prisoners.    

       Hafiz 

 

“It is said that no 

one truly knows a 

nation until one has 

been inside its jails. 

A nation should not 

be judged by how it 

treats its highest 

citizens, but its 

lowest 

ones.” 

Nelson Mandela 



SCRIBBLES FROM THE MARGINS 14        4 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Box of Damp Matches 
Some youngsters I teach have lives 

That start at the point of no hope 

And go quickly downhill after that. 

Their first birthday present from their addicted parents 

Is being born small, with brains wired 

And with veins full of methadone: 

The glorious, indelible stamp of Emmanuel. 

 

Little chance of even becoming adult children of the addicted 

As their childhood is spent cutting themselves 

Getting thrown out of school 

And by age of fourteen they’re into weed, and making restless trouble.  

Running from the pains of strung-out parents 

And but one step away from being committed into care  

Or one year away from getting pregnant with a new cycle for hurting humanity. 

 

Engaging as brother with these pained youngsters who have names and stories 

I carry a full, impressive knapsack 

Of comfortable privilege 

Of credentials and experience and good intentions 

Of resources and broad phylactories 

Of connections, of Jesus and of notions 

All not worth a curse when the kid decides to end her life or get involved in gun crime. 

 

The edges scream at me to abandon the masterpiece 

And immerse myself in this horrible, ugly, weighted real 

As a war journalist in Rakka 

As a field doctor in Fallugah 

As a brother in the North Wall 

Baptised there into the good enough, the provisional and barely hanging-in 

Moulded within a community of cracked anti-heroes. 

 

Prepare to fail and curse and lose control and stay around 

And turn up and fight again 

To be trusted, and suspected, and loved and rejected 

To laugh and to sing and to tell our stories. 

On these city outskirts 

We can muffle a fragile, broken prayer 

Echoing the sigh of a pained God. 

 

The warrior, the saint, the hero, and the controller 

Are all slain on Sheriff Street 

Left lying in pools of effort and shame 

Stained with both hubris and humiliation. 

The matches are damp here and the darkness 

Laughs at the few flickering candles 

In this field hospital of acute poverty. 

 
The paschal killing-field of the ghetto 

Spells death and life for the youngsters and for myself 

It is the whispering of mystery’s cruel antiphon 

“If it be your will 

That the fragile lives of Emma and Kevin ring 

From this broken Golgotha hill 

Your praises they shall sing.”     Martin Byrne 

 

“Creating a Future Full 

of Hope” is our 

aspiration. Hope is 

derivative of God’s 

activity in history and it 

would be arrogantly 

condescending of us to 

suggest that somehow 

we are going to socially 

engineer hope for 

struggling people. 

When we invite and 

allow hurting humanity 

to shake us up, only 

then are we privileged 

to bask in the hope of 

God. In uncovering 

hope together we expose 

God as the final word of 

history. It is in 

struggling together at 

bottom-up heart level 

that we connect the dots 

of hope. 
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. Skin In The Game - The Presence Of God At The Edges 

 

Waiting at the edges for some bit of encouraging news 

Can be frustrating, satisfying or self pitying or some such combination. 

Life moves on at the edges, and luckily it changes at its own pace. 

About here, things fall apart and it is the very few who succeed. 

We certainly are not in control, with most people just trying to hang in. 

 

Emptying ourselves into the transient and the provisional, providential real 

Is primarily about surrendering to what is; 

Painful and astonishing and ravishing and lonely and disappointing 

It is a 'yes' in gratitude and acceptance and contentment and shit. 

With life at the edges bigger than our concerns as it pulses away. 

 

Out towards galaxies of love and heat and darkness and light 

Mysterious otherness skews away from our plans, targets and desires. 

The handprint of mystery stretching into itself 

Insignificant yet significant, alone and connected 

Calling on us to lean into smallness, for life-most-ordinary to be replete. 

 

Blessed and pained and loved and full and lost 

Released and flying and touched and changed 

Encouraged, inspired, healed, accompanied and challenged 

Beginnings and endings 

Beauty emergent from this ugly, glorious cross of the ghetto. 

 

Webs of kinship however temporary, fractured and moving on into life 

Unfolding stories of otherness; striving for destiny and for survival and for 

more.  

Chains sundered, concern, mistakes made, collusions, care, co-dependent ... 

friends 

Colours exchanged, awkward mutuality, collaboration, empowerment  

Receptive to the reciprocal gift of fragile otherness … relating in trust. 

 

Friendships do not fit neatly, permanently or securely  

As they splatter our canvas with unexpected colours that run into greyness 

A suspected, unseen hand plays with the pallet and with the brush 

Leaving us sometimes brimming and sometimes empty 

Meant to be and not meant to be. 

 

Jesus put his skin in this game; the ultimate investment in God’s dream 

And sweated blood close to the city dump 

Filling our less with more and weighting every insult with glory. 

We need our skin in the game with homeless, addicted and poor people 

If the incarnate mystery of God is not to be further muted.   

       Martin Byrne 

 

 

 

 

Ravishment is experienced 

in the joys and in the 

frustrations of respectfully 

engaging with inner city 

young people. 

It is in the laughs, it is in the 

rage.  

In this very secular and very 

sacred dance with our 

tremendous and terrifying 

realities at the hurting edges 

we are drawn deeper into 

God. 
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Joyriding 
          Seán Beckett 

About twenty years ago in a town 

in the West of Ireland, an Urban 

Councillor referred to elderly 

passengers as ‘ancient joyriders’. 

These passengers often travelled 

on the public bus going to Galway. 

They had free travel as OAPs 

which they were entitled to but the 

Urban Councillor in question felt 

they were taking up the spaces too 

often of paying passengers and the 

State was losing out on income. 

Needless to say, his comments did 

not go down well within the local 

community. 

Nowadays, when we hear the word 

‘joyrider’, we usually associate it 

with young people driving stolen 

cars in built-up housing estates and 

areas of disadvantage.  

For this article, I will refer to 

Chapter 19  “Joyriders” from Peter 

McVerry’s “The Meaning is in the 

Shadows” 

How did ‘joyriding’ get its name? 

Where is the ‘joy’ when a crime is 

committed (a stolen car), when a 

vehicle is illegally driven by 

underage youth (even as young as 

12yrs), when residents feel scared 

by the noise and speed of these cars 

and later see their neighbourhood 

destroyed by the fumes, flames and 

burnt out remains. How was the 

‘joy’ and fun experienced recently 

in Tallaght when joyriders drove 

on to the GAA pitch as 11yr old 

girls were playing a camogie 

match? How can it be ‘fun’ when 

these young drivers are injured and 

some have even lost their lives?  

In Cherry Orchard and I’m sure in 

other areas, new types of vehicles, 

such as quads and scramblers, have 

been added to the choice of modes 

of transport available. Without 

supervision or driving licences 

these cars, quads or scramblers can 

freely speed around our estates. 

What can be alarming here and 

difficult to understand is that these 

quads and scramblers are often 

bought for the young teenagers by 

their parents as Christmas or 

birthday presents! It has happened 

on Christmas morning that the 

quad/scrambler is the new toy and 

is put into action with great gusto 

of speed and noise from 5am 

onwards. 

Joyriding has been around for a 

long time. Peter McVerry refers to 

an incident back in 2002 when two 

Gardaí were killed by two 

joyriders, aged 14 and 15. Yes, it 

hit the news; yes, there was an 

outcry; yes, there was to be a plan 

of action but Peter tells us “the 

outrage died down, the promises 

faded into history. Night after 

night, joyriders continued to tear 

around some of Dublin’s estates, 

cheered on by onlookers, some as 

young as eight or nine”. 

Here in Cherry Orchard, the 

joyriding is not constant. 

Halloween 2016 and 2017 were 

surprisingly quiet as well as New 

Year’s Eve of 2016 but this has no 

bearing on future months and 

seasons. Christmas 2017 overall 

was quiet except for one family on 

Christmas morning whose son 

ended up in hospital with a back 

injury from a crash between two 

scrambler bikes. What’s in store as 

2018 begins? All can be quiet and 

calm here and then we can have 

‘nights of it’ with whizzing and 

screeching of cars and scramblers, 

crowd gatherings to cheer and keep 

watch and await the ritual of car-

burning. An assumption often 

expressed (and may not be the full 

story) is that these ‘drivers’ have 

just being released from jail and 

they express their freedom in 

‘making their mark and taking up 

where they left off’! 

Putting in ramps doesn’t work (and 

here we have plenty of them!). 

Ramps seem to entice even greater 

speed.  Now ‘we’re on camera’ as 

three very tall CCTV cameras have 

been put in place, keeping an eye 

on all of us! We’ll wait and see …! 

 

Why do we have joyriding? 

McVerry thinks that most joyriders 

come from “identifiable, deprived 

housing estates, with inadequate 

facilities and services.” Why do 

they do it? It is not about money, 

they know it doesn’t make money. 

It is about the excitement and the 

buzz. “ … robbing cars, joyriding 

and then burning them out brings 

them no material gain. They risk 

their own lives and the lives of 

others for the buzz, the adrenalin 

flow.” We know it is dangerous and 

so do they but for them joyriding is 

an expression of defiance as well as 

a desire to be noticed and somehow 

‘count for something’! Peter 

McVerry may shock us as he 

suggests that these joyriders are 

screaming at us. Their message to 

us is: “we don’t care if we go to 



SCRIBBLES FROM THE MARGINS 14        7 

 

 

jail, we don’t care if we get injured 

or killed, we don’t care about you 

or your cars or your society. WE 

JUST DON’T CARE.” 

 

Death is part of the scene for the 

joyrider. It is part of the risk and as 

in life, death happens! This seems 

cold and harsh and there’s probably 

no chance or reason to change the 

behaviour or learn a new res-

ponsibility. Yet in this sorry mess 

and senseless loss of life, death 

itself holds deep significance. 

Death and the person involved are 

remembered by rituals of loud 

music, drinking, story-telling, 

altars of lanterns and personal 

memorabilia. The place where the 

tragedy happens will be marked 

clearly and will be attended to for 

long periods afterwards. 

Anniversaries will be remembered 

and celebrated. As yet, the voices 

of residents asking, pleading, 

threatening, begging for joyriding 

to STOP have been unheard and 

dismissed. Unfortunately, in the 

meantime young lives continue to 

be injured or killed. 

Ref: “The Meaning is in the Shadows” 

Peter McVerry SJ 2003 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A Dialogue of Hope 
    Gerry O'Hanlon (ed) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

My interest in this book is 

threefold. Gerry O Hanlon the 

editor and contributor is a 

neighbour of mine here in Cherry 

Orchard, the theme of the next 

General Chapter is focussing on a 

future of hope and thirdly, because 

of my role on the Advisory Board 

of the Margaret Aylward Centre for 

Faith and Dialogue. The religious 

word dialogue has heavy overtones 

from philosophy and theology and 

my inclination is to substitute it 

with a term such as conversation, if 

the intention is to engage an 

inclusive community in the 

enterprise of critical thinking. The 

book presents the reader with an 

analysis of the Irish context and 

with six different voices addresses 

the contemporary challenges to 

hope. When a society reflects on 

hope or on faith or on love it is 

somehow delving together into the 

mystery we call God. 

The rich lens and perspectives in 

this excellent book belong to: 

- a trade unionist with a PhD 

in Sociology; 

- a social scientist who was 

an advisor to the Arts 

Council; 

- a professor of Politics and 

International Relations; 

- a former president of Mater 

Dei Institute of Education; 

- a former Secretary General 

in the Department of the 

Taoiseach; 

- a lay leader in the 

Methodist Church who 

served as president of the 

National Youth Council; 

- a director of the Jesuit 

Centre for Faith and Justice 

who is a professor of 

Theology. 

The underlying thesis of this 

collection of essays asserts that the 

recession of recent years in Ireland 

has jolted us into the awareness 

that conventional economic 

models have failed us. The master 

story of western capitalism is 

spent, and alongside much of our 

religiosity, is gone past it's sell-by 

date. To where now do we need to 

look for hope? 

There is a need for constructive 

engagements right across the 

different fields of Irish life in order 

to imagine an alternative narrative 

for our day. Such conversations 

need to involve secularists, 

religious believers and people of 

diverse political mindsets. The 

book is not aimed at an academic 

Suggested Reading 

In my opinion, hope is best 
articulated, lived and 
defined by the brave, 

invisible, voiceless people 
who are experts in matters 

of hope. 



SCRIBBLES FROM THE MARGINS 14        8 

 

 

or specialist readership in its desire 

to ignite a civic conversation. 

Because of my involvement as an 

educator and as a social activist I 

liked the emphasis on moving 

society to a more participatory 

democracy in the service of social 

justice and human flourishing. My 

theological training in the Christian 

faith drew me in particular to two 

contributions. 

1. Dermot Lane - 

"Anthropology in the 

Service of Bridges of 

Hope." Dermot contrasts 

Christian hope and human 

hope and attempts to 

unpack the Christocentric 

claims resulting from the 

Resurrection. 

2. Gerry O'Hanlon - "A 

Challenge to the 

Churches." Gerry reminds 

us that the dominant 

narrative of our time is 

undergirded by a kind of 

group bias masquerading as 

common sense. Our pope 

refers to this as 'the 

globalisation of indiff-

erence.' 

Living in this time in Ireland with 

the great unravelling of the Church 

we need to find from the Christian 

tradition a new language to inspire 

and to engage us to converse with 

modern society. Of all groups, the 

Church is gifted with the 

wherewithal and the vision to 

champion a coalition of hope.  

To feel at home at the table of 

conversation alongside poets, the 

affluent, scientists, activists, 

academics and theologians, I 

would need to be in the company of 

people who are disenfranchised. In 

my opinion hope is best articulated, 

lived and defined by the brave, 

invisible, voiceless people who are 

experts in matters of hope. 

I recommend this book to all in 

Ireland who wish to see 

collaborative partnership and 

bridge building in action. This 

short volume models for us a 

conversation between a disparate 

group of interested individuals who 

are prepared to be critically 

reflective in their quest together for 

hope. 

A Dialogue of Hope, Critical 

Thinking for Critical Times; Gerry 

O'Hanlon SJ (ed); Messenger 

Publications, Dublin, 2017. 

                                  Martin Byrne 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                       

If the Church were 

Christian   

                            Philip Gulley 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In this book, Philip Gulley 

provides a picture of what the 

church could look like if it 

refocused on the priorities of Jesus. 

Philip Gulley was born and raised 

in the Catholic Church but by his 

late teens he had become 

disillusioned with his experience of 

the local parish church where his 

family were regular Mass 

attenders. After a number of years 

spent searching, he was attracted to 

the Society of Friends - the 

Quakers – and is now a Quaker 

minister. He lives with his wife and 

two sons in Indiana, is a frequent 

speaker at churches, colleges and 

retreat centres and has written 

several books. 

The author’s style allows for easy 

reading. The book is peppered with 

stories and anecdotes from Philip’s 

own experience which add greatly 

to the book’s readability. At the 

end of the book, there are 

‘Discussion Questions’ for each 

chapter, which could be used for 

personal reflection or group 

discussion. 

Readers who are familiar with the 

writings of Desmond Tutu, Pope 

Francis, John Shelby Spong, Fr. 

Richard Rohr, Michael Morwood 

and many others will find here a 

kindred spirit. 

The basic tenet of the book is 

covered in ten chapters and might 

be summarised as follows: 

If the Church were really 

Christian, Jesus would be a model 

for living rather than an object of 

worship. We get so hung up on 

mythic details, magical doctrine 

and irrational dogma that we miss 

the point: it doesn't matter if Jesus 

was God, whatever that even 

means; it matters that we model 

our lives after his: giving to the 

poor, the sick, the widow, the 

orphan and the disenfranchised.  

If the Church were Christian, 

affirming our potential would be 

more important than condemning 
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our brokenness, reconciliation 

would be valued over judgement, 

gracious behaviour would be more 

important than "right" belief, 

inviting questions would be valued 

more than supplying answers, 

encouraging personal exploration 

would be more important than 

communal uniformity, meeting 

needs would be more important 

than maintaining institutions, 

peace would be more important 

than power, the Church would care 

more about love and less about sex, 

and this life would be more 

important than the afterlife. 

It can be seen from the above that 

the author questions many of the 

Christian churches’ deeply rooted 

beliefs. On more than one 

occasion, congregations have 

demanded that he give up his 

credentials as a minister because of 

his provocative, outspoken, 

challenging beliefs. 

Nor does he pull his punches in the 

present book as the following 

quotes will show: 

‘But if history has taught us 

anything, it is that renewal 

blossoms in the most unlikely 

places, perhaps even in the 

Church’. 

‘ … any religion whose goal is the 

exclusion of others, is bound to 

fail’. 

‘The Christian gospel ought not to 

be that Jesus was God and that we 

can find life in his death. Our good 

news is that we can find life in his 

example’. 

‘The first step in our movement 

towards healthy religion begins 

when we say “Enough!” Enough 

guilt; enough rejection;  enough 

fear; enough assuming the worst 

about humanity and the worst 

about God; enough cherry-picking 

the Bible stories that re-inforce 

negative stereotypes and pro-

moting them as god’s word; 

enough twisting of words, calling 

bad news good news.’ 

‘But what if we believed salvation 

was our life-long journey towards 

maturity, love and wholeness? 

Were that the case, Jesus would not 

be the one who saves humanity by 

his sacrifice of blood, but the one 

who exemplifies this maturity, love 

and wholeness, the one to whom 

Christians can look and say “This 

life is what it means to be saved, 

this is what it looks like to be fully 

human, and we can be like him!” 

What if Christians actually began 

to take their jesus seriously? The 

answer to that question could 

change the world. 

If the Church were Christian, 

Rediscovering the Values of Jesus; 

Philip Gulley; Harper One, 2010. 

           Paul Hendrick  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

          

 

Jesus  
Helen Bond              

While I may not see this book as a 
spiritual, reflective and meditative 
resource, I certainly find it 
interesting, challenging and 
though-provoking. Helen Bond 
puts before us a new way of 
looking at our Christian facts, 
history and beliefs.  

In her Introduction, Helen Bond 
asks the question; ‘Did Jesus really 
exist’? Her answer is definitely 
‘yes’ as she comments on the 
historical context of Jesus, his 
miracles and his message as well 
as his legacy and influence in 
today’s world.                        
“Given that Jesus was a peasant 
from an insignificant part of the 
Empire, we actually have 
surprisingly good evidence, not 
only for his existence, but for the 
course of his life and even the 
contents of his teaching”.  

 “The Gospels give the impression 
that he was a deeply spiritual man, 
someone who had reflected deeply 
on the traditions of his people and 

  

What if Christians actually 

began to take their Jesus 

seriously? The answer to 

that question could change 

the world. 
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was ready to respond to God’s 
call”. This may be the reason that 
Jesus was attracted to the 
message of John the Baptist and 
offered himself for baptism. As 
well as the ability to teach and 
preach a message, Jesus also had 
an amazing gift to heal people and 
to drive out harmful spirits. It is 
not difficult to imagine the 
excitement and curiosity of the 
people he healed and “others 
gathering no doubt to witness a 
great spectacle”.  

Not everyone was in awe and 
appreciation of Jesus’ miraculous 
healings. Some were suspicious 
and afraid of these happenings 
and unsure how to understand 
and believe in them. Helen Bond 
sees the miracles of Jesus having 
great significance as they “show 
the kingdom of God breaking into 
people’s lives, giving a glimpse of a 
future world in which the lame can 
truly walk, the blind see, the deaf 
hear … a sense of restoring the 
afflicted, bringing them back to 
wholeness and reintegrating the 
outcast into society”.                                      

Jesus was not about setting up a 
new religion. Jesus was a Jew and 
followed the Jewish laws. He was 
about the Kingdom of God, a 
profound way of praying, living 
and behaving as a committed Jew. 
The Kingdom of God that he 
proclaimed was about service, 
compassion and forgiveness. This 
was the message he attempted to 
teach and show his followers.                
“… there is never any question of 
Jesus breaking the law; all 
indications suggest that he was 
law-observant, even if some of his 

interpretations might have been a 
little unorthodox”. 

Helen Bond offers an interesting 
view stating that Jesus’ own 
family may not have been very 
supportive of his teaching and his 
‘preacher’ lifestyle. She suggests 
that there may have been tensions 
“if Jesus was the eldest, and if his 
father had died, he would be 
expected to take his place at the 
head of the family, running the 
family business … It might well 
have appeared to his family that he 
was ignoring his responsibilities”.                                      

In regards to Judas and his 
betrayal of Jesus, we do not really 
know why he did it. Helen Bond 
writes what Judas betrayed was 
“not so much the content of Jesus’ 
teaching but Jesus’ physical 
location, by suggesting a time 
when he could be apprehended 
with a minimum of fuss”. 

For the early church to develop 
and grow into Christianity, it had 
to come to terms with the reality 
of Jesus being crucified, a public, 
criminal, downgrading form of 
execution used by the Roman 
Empire. Initially, they lay the 
blame on the Jewish authorities in 
order to make acceptance of 
Christianity more attractive to 
‘Mediterranean Rome’. It would  

be a long time before Christianity 
‘dropped the blame game’ and 
accepted a more balanced view of 
history and the facts contained.  

In the meantime, the early 
Christians had to discover a way of 
following Jesus, believing in his 
teaching and recognising the 
cross and the crucifixion as part of 
the ‘Christian Story’. Bond tells us 
that over time, the Christian 
followers “began to see Jesus as 
the fulfilment of biblical texts, to 
describe him in ever more exalted 
terms and to transform the 
humiliation of the cross into 
something filled with theological 
significance”. 

This book on Jesus by Helen Bond 
will provoke, surprise and 
challenge you. It offers history 
details, interpretations, view-
points and suggestions. It 
contains plenty of material for 
discussion and dialogue. 

Jesus, A very brief history; Helen 

Bond; Society for Promoting 
Christian Knowledge, 36 Caustion 
St. London, 2017. 

           Seán Beckett 
 

 

A Final Note 

A special word of thanks to 

Dominic Sassi who penned the 

reflection on prison visits.  

As we approach the celebration of 

Easter, may we experience the 

hope and joy that the life, death and 

resurrection of Jesus bring. 

Seán, Paul, Martin. 

 

 

  

Jesus was not about setting 

up a new religion. Jesus was 

a Jew and followed the 

Jewish laws. He was about 

the Kingdom of God, a 

profound way of praying, 

living and behaving as a 

committed Jew. 
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The Outreach Fund, which is now in its fourth year, is geared towards our outreach 

in Cherry Orchard and The North Wall.  

We started off our current financial year on 1st September 2017 with a balance of 

€4,250 in the Outreach Fund.  

Since then we have received contributions totaling almost €4,398 for which we are 

extremely grateful. 

The following is a summary of the expenses to date (1st Sept 2017 to 31st January 

2018): 

Assessment for addiction treatment     €150 

Prison Visits           €310 

Help with Groceries & Household              €2,110 

Assistance with funeral expenses     €100 

Others                  €750 

Bank charges        €  51 

Total                 €3,471 

Balance                €5,177  
                                                              

Outreach 
Fund 

Contributions  
to the  

Outreach Fund 
are always 

welcome 

Retreats with a difference 

Searching for Mystery in Marginal Communities was the theme 

of an on-site retreat/workshop hosted by the Christian Brothers’ 

Community in Cherry Orchard in May 2017. 

The participants enjoyed what was a very rich and enriching 

experience. 

We plan to offer a similar retreat from Monday, 28th May to 

Friday, 1st June 2018 if there is a minimum of five participants. 

A second retreat will take place from Monday, 23rd to Thursday 

26th July 2018 and will be targeted at those who have already 

participated in one of our other retreats/workshops. The theme 

of the retreat will be ‘Mystery Searching for us in Marginal 

Communities’. There are still three places available on this 

retreat. 

Both retreats are non-residential and will involve encountering 

people living on the margins of society. For further information 

about either retreat and for bookings, please contact either 

Seán, Martin or Paul. 

 

There will be a maximum of ten places available on each retreat. 

Retreats  

with a 

difference 


