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Out of the Mouths …
Paul Hendrick

In November 2015 Pope Francis
addressed the people in the
Kangemi Slum in Nairobi and
those who live in solidarity with
them. In scenes reminiscent of the
crowds that flocked to listen to
Jesus, they gathered in huge
numbers to hear his message and
to experience his love. Pope
Francis didn’t disappoint.
Among other things, he spoke of
“the wisdom found in poor
neighbourhoods, a wisdom which
is born of the ‘stubborn resistance’
of that which is authentic, of
Gospel values which an opulent
society ... would seem to have
forgotten.”
Reflecting on the wisdom of the
people here in Cherry Orchard and
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how it is preached, I’m reminded of
St Francis of Assisi who is quoted
as saying that we “should preach
the gospel at all times and, when
necessary, use words.” The people
of Cherry Orchard have shared
their wisdom with me both in deeds
and in words!
The wisdom found in poor
neighbourhoods
It’s impossible not to be in awe of
the way in which our neighbours
cope with the trials and
tribulations of their daily lot. And
it’s not just a matter of coping; they
have an uncanny ability to rise
above their tribulations and think
of others in their need. For
example, families which have lost
loved ones to early death through
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drug abuse, road accident or
suicide can reach out to
neighbours in similar situations.
The outreach is practical: platters
of homemade sandwiches, trays of
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lasagne, saucepans of coddle1 and
stew, sharing of white shirts and
black ties, a collection in the
neighbourhood to help with
immediate expenses, practical help
– people giving what they can ill
afford. And then in the lonely days
after the funeral, a gentle,
understanding
presence
and
maybe accompanying the bereaved
on their first visit back to the
cemetery.
In a call for Christians to go
beyond compassion to solidarity,
Fr Peter McVerry points to two
limitations of compassion. In
compassion we tend to give of our
surplus and we tend to decide to
whom we will show compassion.
Solidarity, on the other hand, is
reaching out to all who are in need
in a response that is not chosen by
us but by those who suffer2.

2

On a visit to a local family some
time ago, there was an array of
Nike tracksuits and runners for
sale at very reduced prices; so
reduced, in fact, that I concluded
that the goods on offer must have
fallen off the back of the proverbial
truck. As gently as I could, while
agreeing that the goods were lovely
and were on offer at very
reasonable prices, I said that I
would prefer not to purchase them.
The struggling mother looked at
me and proclaimed: “It’s easy to
be moral when you’re not short of
money.”

gem: “Paul, you’re a brother by
another mother!”
I visited Peter’s house on a regular
basis in an effort to get his son to
engage with the drug addiction
treatment services in the area. Up
to now, it was proving to be a
difficult, futile task and after
several false starts, I was on the
verge of giving up. On my most
recent visit, over a cuppa, Peter
asked me: “Paul, why do you keep
coming back?”
The document from our recent
chapter in Nairobi reminds us that
‘being brother is our pathway to
our being evangelised and
transformed’.
Our evangelisers will,
necessary, use words.

when

Basecamp

In times of great need and in many
other ways, our neighbours in
Cherry Orchard have shown me
solidarity in action.
And, as the following three
vignettes illustrate, they sometimes
share their wisdom in words.
1

Coddle is a heart-warming Dublin stew whose
main ingredients are sausages, bacon pieces,
potatoes and onions.
2
Fr Peter McVerry SJ in an afterword to the
book “The Christmas Presence” by John
Scally.

Tommy arrived at our door late
one evening last summer. He was
very much the worse for wear from
a cocktail of drink and drugs.
Because of his condition, he had
been refused access both to his
home, where his partner and
children lived, and to his parent’s
house. Not for the first time, a night
on the streets was beckoning. I let
him in to our front room and, after
chatting for a few minutes, he lay
down on the couch. Almost
immediately he was asleep. I sat up
with him all night and, apart from
one brief visit to the small room
upstairs, he slept till well into the
following
morning.
Having
declined breakfast, he thanked me
profusely for taking him in and, as
a parting shot, came out with the

Previous issues of ‘Scribbles
from the Margins’ have made
reference to our Scribbles
Basecamp initiative. In the
light of feedback to a piece
about the future of the
Basecamp site in the December
issue of Scribbles, we have
decided not to continue with
Basecamp.
We would like to thank all
those
who
contributed
reflections and articles and
who
suggested
reading
material. Thanks also to those
who read the material and
often commented on the
content.
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Cherry Orchard – A Place
of Inspiration
Séamus Gill
‘What’s in a name?’ is a
rhetorical question often posed as if
to suggest that it is somehow
unimportant. But there is very
much in a name, especially when it
becomes synonymous and invested
with the qualities of the person or
place to whom or which it is
attributed.
For me, since I first heard mention
of Cherry Orchard I thought ‘What
a beautiful name. It must surely be
identified in the minds of its
residents with wholesomeness,
fruitfulness and beauty’. Little did
I realise that one day I would be
associated with this place, even if it
is only in a very small and
peripheral way.
I came to Dublin in November
2015 looking for an opportunity for
personal growth, transformation.
Why at this point in my life? At
some level in myself I always had
a sense that there was more to life,
and especially to life as a Religious
Brother, than I had experienced so
far, and for the first time in my life
I had an opportunity to make a
personal choice in regard to my
location, not determined by my
career as a teacher or by
assignments
within
the
Congregation.
My option for Dublin cannot be
taken to suggest that it had more to
offer than any other particular
place in the country. What I was
looking for instinctively was a
‘green field site’ with no
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predeterminants, but offering the
opportunity to explore and pursue
ways in which I might develop as a
Christian Brother, which for me,
would, of necessity, include being
able to offer a measure of support
to the Religious and local
Communities in which I would be
based. The nature of that support
would depend on the needs I met
with and my ability to respond in a
helpful way. And so, when offered
three options by our Province
leadership Team, I opted for Cabra
in Dublin.

Since my arrival here the search
has begun and continues with no
overt personal agenda except to be
open to what the Lord is asking of
me at the present time. This, of
course, involves listening to the
Spirit
and
exploring
the
opportunities that open up along
the way.
So far in my journey I have come
to a few realisations – there is no
need for hurry; it is important for
me to be proactive in exploring
opportunities
that
present
themselves;
the
eventual
choice/outcome does not have to be
big or note-worthy, but the definite
requirements for me are that it
should offer the opportunity for
sharing the search for greater
meaning with others, and also that
I am in a position to help meet the
real needs of others in ways in

which I am capable of responding
in a supportive way.
Hearing that our Community in
Cabra is ‘twinned with’ a sister
Community in Cherry Orchard
gave me great satisfaction, as I had
heard much of the Life Centre
which they have had for the past
number of years, and I looked
forward to the opportunity to visit
there.
A warm but unostentatious
welcome on the first evening I
visited the ladies’ group assured
me that this was a place where I
could feel accepted, and with no
undue expectations of what I might
have to offer. It was easy for me to
join with six or seven local ladies
in a weekly class in ‘Creative
Writing’ taken by Martin. The
process involved inviting each of
us to reflect on certain aspects of
our life experiences, to recall some
incident which highlighted these
aspects for us, and then to write the
story. We were then invited to
share it with the group.
Martin’s skill in helping us to focus
on our stories and afterwards in
affirming each in writing and
sharing these stories revealed much
of the wealth of experience he has
acquired over twenty years in
encouraging such creativity among
the members of similar groups in
the North Wall area and more
recently in Cherry Orchard.
His approach includes:
valuing the person and contribution
of each individual;
helping to draw out the creativity
and develop self reliance in each of
us, and
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encouraging pride of place among
the group.
It is a pleasure to be numbered
among the group members where
mutual respect, encouragement and
acceptance are tangible and where
every contribution is valued and
honoured. It is a model of
community support and living at its
best.
In the few weeks that I have
attended these classes I have found
this a good place to be – a place of
positivity and encouragement. For
me it is a good place to start on a
journey that has no fixed route or
destination, which gives me a sense
of challenge and liberation, with
the warm feeling of contentment
that I am where I belong and happy
to be here.
I look forward to the journey and to
wherever it may lead.
Go n-éirí an bóthar linn go léir.

Searching for Mystery in Marginal Communities
is the theme of an on-site retreat/workshop being hosted by the
Christian Brothers’ Community in Cherry Orchard from 25th to 30th
July 2016.
An integral part of the workshop will be opportunities to directly
hear God’s word as spoken by the people of Cherry Orchard.
Sessions start at 9.30 each morning and finish at 4.30 with a later
finish on Wednesday. The retreat/workshop will end on Saturday
with a Eucharistic celebration and an evening meal together in
Clondalkin.
The cost of the non-residential week is €150 which covers a daily
lunch and snacks, the use of the workbook “Searching for Mystery
in Marginal Communities” and all other materials.
For further information and bookings, please contact either Sean,
Martin or Paul.

(Many thanks to Br Séamus Gill for
this contribution)
In the summer of 2014 the community in Cherry Orchard appealed to the Brothers in
the European Province for help with the setting up of a fund to assist with our outreach
work in The North Wall and Cherry Orchard. We started off our new financial year in
September 2015 with a balance of €1,678 in the Outreach Fund.
Since then we have received contributions totaling €2,200 for which we are extremely
grateful.

Outreach
Fund

The following is a summary of the expenses to date (1st Sept 2015 to 1st March 2016):
Assistance with funerals (1)
Holidays in Wexford for Cherry Orchard ladies
Prison Visits (18)
Help with Groceries & Household
Donations
Bank charges
Total
Balance

€150
€120
€660
€815
€400
€ 9
€2,154
€1,724

Contributions
to the
Outreach Fund
are always
welcome
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Not Looking Away
How, at the margins, do
we allow people to lead us
to the living water?
In sharing our lives and
our stories as friends, we
help each other to see.
In our world of extraordinary indifference
Injustice is legitimised and exclusion is globalised
Around us, our market society demands that we be empathy challenged.
Because here, blindness is sanctioned and compassion is suspect
Our aggressive culture normalises inequality and squelches humanity
In the dance of Jesus’ spirit there are weak tones of healing reversal
Self-emptying compassion defines our moves as brothers and sisters.
Being loved and enchanted, we are less compromised by fear
Nor are we dazzled by the controlling illusions of our threadbare, ego
credentials
Or the attractive allures of privilege and comfort.
As Fetac level one apprentices in kinship
Our encrusted hearts are loved into naked humanity
And we are sufficiently unhinged
To belong together
To be spit at, to be shunned and to be broken.
Falling off the wagon and telling real stories together
Is our gift
While at the edges we are constantly imbibing a connective energy.
Struggling kin challenged to sigh and to cry and to curse
Moulding us for solidarity in this terrifying place of God-intimacy.
God spills generously into the mire of failure, of poverty and of despair
Impregnating darkness with painful shards
Of maybe hope
And this silence draws us to witness mystery
Reprogramming us as a sacrament, in God’s compassionate force-field.
As flawed dancers we are leading and are being led
Out on to the slippery dance floor with Jesus, Buddha, Mohammad and
everyman
With just about enough light there to enter the dance, one step at a time
Recalibrating our movements and our breathing as we boogie
Surrendering to the music, unsure of the outcome .

This reflection was
penned as my response to
experiences this week in
the light of reading the
Vatican’s Identity and
Mission of the Religious
Brother, Oct 2015 and
Harsh Mander’s Looking
Away, Equality, Prejudice
and Indifference in New
India, 2015.
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So What?
All so matter of fact
“I knew my friend was dead on the street, I saw the blood come out his
ears.”
So what ... life goes on and I put on my jolly, hard-man visage.
Raised on a diet of violent video games and nocturnal feral adventures
It's normal now to be out on my scrambler at four a.m.
Insulting the community and vandalising the environment.
Sustained on Ayrton Senna’s spirituality and on some smokes.
Because when it comes to getting my thrills
I'm impregnable; an adolescent male with few boundaries
And fewer concerns.
Like the Halloween bonfire, the hierarchy of the street
Constructs a temporary shrine for their dead friend,
Replete with candles, flowers, graffiti, photos and flashing lights.
Familiar names are added daily to lampposts
While all is elevated into the communal virtual liturgy
In a Facebook collage of comment and image.
The religious funeral is a public space to show respect
When matching clothes are synchronised
Honour guards of sulkies or motor bikes are organised
And all help in shedding tears of comfort and in uttering sacred prayers.

This reflection was written in
response to a class while
engaging with young people
who appear hardened and
matter of fact after witnessing
their friend being killed
traumatically. A disturbing
normal pervades.

It's normal to have eighteen new stars on the community’s Christmas
tree,
Young, unlived lives extinguished by suicide, murder, addictions and
misadventure.
So what … there will not be any less stars on the tree this time next year
And no political party will put in its election manifesto that the poor will
get poorer.
These raw peripheries are not the landscapes of cheap social
improvements
Because over generations élan has been mangled dry.
It does not appear around here that God has our backs
Or that there are many ambassadors of hope in the neighbourhood.
Poor are buoyed by poor with shoulders weary at the wheel
And urgent contributors of meaning for young lives are sparse.
Martin Byrne
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Wot’s me Star Sign and
wot’s it’s sayin’?!!!!
Seán Beckett
I’m a March baby, a Pisces and all that
it contains … so how much am I
influenced and shaped by my birth
sign? Let me share a few thoughts
with you – it may probably be what I
‘feel’ about things rather than what I
‘think’ about things!
The handbook “Enhancing your Mind
Body Spirit” (Deagostini) has this to
say about Pisces:
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considerable
empathy
towards
complete strangers as well as those
you’re close to. Sometimes you feel
lonely and have a tendency towards
martyrdom. Pisces is a water sign and
is therefore driven by emotion rather
than by practical considerations.
Pisceans are rarely grounded in any
practical concerns or sense of order.
Their thoughts and lives are like a
stream that flows along at its own
pace – trying to hold them back is as
futile as trying to hold back the tide.
Positive Traits: Adaptable, Generous,
Imaginative, Intuitive, Sympathetic.
Negative
Traits:
Disorganised,
Impractical, Impressionable, Shy,
Vague.
(Not everything above applies to me
but quite a good bit does reflect my
personality, my way of thinking and
my outlook on life)

A bit of a romantic, you often live in a
fantasy world. People see you as
compassionate and creative and
artistic. You are sensitive and
impressionable. Poetic dreamers, they
impress you with their wit and style.
You develop your own spiritual side.
You can be many things to many
people. Your ability to empathise
makes others believe that you’re their
truest friend. The problem is that your
lack of boundaries makes it easy for
others to take advantage. You are a
follower rather than a leader. It can be
difficult for you to achieve your goals
and receive recognition. Rose-tinted
glasses are placed firmly on your nose
when it comes to recalling your past.
You can be a real dreamer and want to
escape from the harsh realities of the
world. You are endowed with a highly
fertile imagination, and you manifest

natural for me to be in touch with my
emotions that I presumed everyone
was and I was quite surprised at how
some people could struggle even in
knowing if they were feeling at all!
This could lead to frustration, both
for myself and others, as I either
overreacted, took things too
personally, or withdrew into a
negative space of resentment and
accusation.
I have a wonderful and creative
imagination and no surprise I moved
from teaching into drama and dance.
When I was young I told my mother
that I wanted to be ‘a clown’! I did not
like circuses but the clown image
represented colour, energy, drama
and fun. (I was later to regret
mentioning the ‘clown’ idea to my
mother because when I got things
wrong or made a mess of something,
you can guess what I was called!!)

A few hours before my birth, my
mother insisted on telling the matron
that there was definitely movement,
that ‘I was on the way!’ and the
midwife dismissed my mother with
the remark: “stirring, movement! All
it is; it’s just like a piece of string in a
bottle of water”! And a few hours
later, out I pop, prematurely, a
wonderful, unique and special baby
as my ego would like to believe!
Does the ‘piece of string in a bottle of
water’ have any bearing on me
feeling uncomfortable swimming out
of my own depth? It probably has
something also to say to my lack of
confidence and low self-esteem. If
not, it gives me a good excuse, a quite
original and imaginative one!
I have no problem knowing my
emotions. At times I may not express
them even though my facial
expressions will show them clearly. It
took me many years to realise that
everyone does not feel or see reality
as I do. It was always so easy and

The downside of the clown image is
that of sadness, melancholy and
despair. We know of the song “Tears
of a Clown” or tragic tales of loss
(love, romance, fantasy). I long for
colour, change and excitement and
I’m not too happy with routine, hard
slog and boredom. So I had to realise
that life is not always ‘happy-clappy’
and that value and self-fulfilment are
to be found in hard work,
concentration and responsibility. I
needed to become aware of my
reactions and assumptions as I could
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easily move into thinking from a
‘poor me’ mindset – neglected,
unnoticed, unappreciated … allowing
my ego to ‘sob’ wonderfully! I had to
learn about balance, patience and
acceptance in order that I consider
other people’s needs and their viewpoints and see ‘the bigger picture’.

My star sign suggests that I may be
vague and I’m guessing that some
people think so. Often, they expect a
‘yes or no’ answer to their question
and they receive ‘this, that and the
other’. When I am asked a question I
seldom see the answer simply as ‘yes
or no’. When asked a question, I see
possibilities, permutations, other
viewpoints or even pitfalls. The
listeners
see
my
elaborate
explanation to the question as
unnecessary, confusing and vague.
Quite often, my thinking is lateral,
full of variety, energy and
imagination. The problem for others
is that they experience my thinking as
scattered,
unfocussed
and
incomplete. I want to be open, fair
and honest in my communication so I
attempt to respond fully in the
moment. However, the listeners see
things differently, they see a simple
solution now and deeper discussion,
if needed, can come later …. much
later!
Our journey of self-discovery may
lead us towards our star sign, our
natal
chart,
astrology,
the
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Enneagram and Myers Briggs
workshops or visits to fortune tellers
but where does this journey go? Does
our journey lead outwards? Does our
journey lead to personal freedom,
confidence and new insights? Does
our journey lead us to relate and
embrace others? Do our personalities
and our gifts inspire and encourage
others to discover their giftedness,
uniqueness and creativity?
Where do I see creativity and
imaginative thinking in Cherry
Orchard? I see it in the Bungalow in its
facilitation of many groups; sewing,
meditation, art, choir, men’s shed
etc. I see it in parents who are
involved in many ways in St. Ultan’s
School and Aftercare Unit. I see our
women’s’ group in the life centre on a
Thursday night finding their
expression through patchwork,
knitting, art, drama and creative
writing. I see it in our church liturgies
and gatherings. I see it in those who
enhance our green areas with plants
and flowers. I see it in the many
conversations as we say hello, discuss
the weather, listen to family news
and delight in hearing stories of hope
and joy.
It may not be easy or desired to
consider your star sign or your
horoscope in times of pain and
suffering. It seems most insensitive
and inappropriate to be concerned
with your own personality type and
your characteristics when others are
in trouble and in need of help. Daily,
there are people struggling to
survive, burdened with lack of food
and shelter. There are people
experiencing family break-up or have
just become aware of having a
terminal illness.
Yes, it is good to be aware of your
personality type and how you can
reach your potential to engage with
others. But it is just as important to

become aware of the potential and
giftedness of others; to listen
sensitively to their life story, to
endeavour to understand, embrace
and sympathise with them in their
struggle, in their broken resolutions
and in their lost dreams. The
challenge and invitation here is to let
go of my agendas and my
expectations so that I am fully
present, open and attentive to their
situation, their desires and their
dreams.

Suggested Reading
Chief Customer Officer
Jeanne Bliss

Being at the front lines as ‘a guerrilla
of grace’ is my trump card, drawing
me constantly to stay in resonance
with our gospel charism and to
continually experience a new name for
God in the North Wall. I don’t always
make a great fist of the opportunities
on hand but that is a story for a
different day. Another part of me
however is sad, because for most of
my life I have failed to mobilise the
troops to give our institutional power
away and to place our brothering
relationship with people who are poor,
as our top corporate priority. Our
glossy documents down the years
have paid lip service to engaging
respectfully with poor people, but in
reality in Ireland, we do not prioritise
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our resources to serve that end. The
margins are a very marginal concern.

How would you evaluate the
quicksands
for
your
organisation when engaging
respectfully with poor people?
Where can we see poor people with us
determining our mission, participating
in its governance and holding our
performance accountable to them?
The book that I am reviewing was
written by Jeanne Bliss to highlight
customer care through a corporate
management lens, but I am applying
some of its insights to religious life
with it's constant talk about the value
of poor people.
Central to the thesis of this book on
marketing is, that companies who are
really serious about customer care,
and not just the rhetoric, engage a
Chief Customer Officer at the top
level of the organisation. Bliss
provides six examples from major U S
corporations, who employed a C. C.
O. to change the corporate culture, in
order to better incorporate the
priorities of the customer. I believe
church and religious groups, when
referring to engaging with people in
poverty, can often easily slip into the
world of aspirations and slogans, and
have much to learn.
With our ageing decline, our retreat
from the margins, the Ryan Report and
our disengagement from education, it
is now hard for us as Christian
Brothers in Ireland to measure our
meaning or our identity. In the recent
past we had Harty Cups, Young
Scientist Awards, powerful and
celebrity past pupils, over-subscribed
schools, expanding overseas mission
enterprises and great exam results etc.
Our destiny and our bequeath are often
now experienced as dysfunctional,
fractured and incongruent. Many of
our faltering efforts to date at renewal
have crashed and burned. There is
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little sign of a genuine corporate brand
issuing from any self-obsessing,
‘spiritual’,
social
experiments,
removed from the pains and the joys
of the real world. Our present hope in
finding our way into the future
through engagement with the margins
holds some promise. Maybe we now
have the guts and the desperation to
live our gospel charism and to allow
people who are poor to help shape our
identity and to define our mission? It
takes faith to sign-up for true, costly
brotherhood.
To opt to return to our bottom line and
to prioritise bonding, kinship and
brothering with small people in
struggling communities, calls for a
radical transformation, both in
corporate and in individual attitudes
and assumptions. Presently, our
corporate machine of mediocrity,
which is in decline in Ireland, is on
autopilot and heading for a crash
landing with no undercarriage down.
The power core of the system is
focussed on geriatric care, property
and abuse issues, with resources and
opportunities to do genuine kinship at
the margins quite limited.
This book indirectly suggests
strategies and processes so that we can
think small, worry about being a better
brother and think one poor person at a
time. It indirectly too calls for a
“salmon leadership model” so that we
can go head first against the current
and swim uphill in order that kinship
and the agenda of poor people become
our priority, thus allowing poor people
to build ever closer relationships with
us, and in the process, we are both
changed.
Doing brothering with little people at
the small margins is as clear as mud
and single templates, so loved by
centralisers, are hard to come by.
Engaging with poor people, investing
time in building trust and in
collaborating
with
community
development, don't fit neatly into
targets, but rather, they often fall

between the cracks of the institutional
power-silos. New guerrilla metrics are
required for those who choose to
market a new bottom-up brand of little
kinship. We need a slide rule to
measure such as; smallness, patience,
ongoing learning, constant change,
identification and kinship.
This book may help us as a
corporation to get started and get
beyond lip service.

Chief Customer Officer: Getting
past lip-service to Passionate
Action. Jeanne Bliss; Jossey-Bass,
San Francisco, 2006.
Martin Byrne

The Way Opened Up by Jesus
José Pagola

The blurb on the back cover of this
book sets the tone for what’s inside
when it states: “Jesus never
intended to found a church made
up of adherents to a religion, but to
call together followers of the way
that he was opening up.”
I hope I’ll be forgiven for
reviewing a second book by Jose
Pagola, having already reviewed
and recommended ‘Jesus: an
Historical Approximation’ in an
earlier issue of ‘Scribbles from the
Margins’. If you have read that
earlier book, no apology from me
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is necessary; if you haven’t, a real
treat awaits you.
The book under review consists of
42 chapters spanning the whole of
Matthew’s Gospel, with each
chapter containing five separate
comments on the Gospel passage.
In
general
the
comments
emphasise the Good News of God
proclaimed by Jesus; they suggest
ways of following Jesus; they
suggest ways of fostering the
renewal of Christian Communities
by embracing his Spirit; they
remind us of Jesus’ call to real life
commitment to the vision of the
reign of God in to-day’s society
and they invite us to live with a
deeply rooted hope in the risen
Christ. A pretty challenging
agenda!
There are gems on every page of
‘The Way Opened Up by Jesus.’
On page 23 we read: ‘Many
Christian communities cannot
imagine the transformation that
would occur today, if the real-life
person of Jesus and his gospel were
to become the centre of their life’.
On page 132 we are told that ‘We
prepare the way of the reign of God
by letting the power of the gospel
transform our way of living,
loving, enjoying, struggling and
being. The reign of God is already
present like the mustard seed or the
yeast or the salt that transforms’.
On page 173 we read that ‘The first
task of the Church is to learn to
gather in the name of Jesus. To
nourish his memory, live in his
presence, renew its faith in God
and open new paths for his Spirit.
If we’re not doing that, all our
efforts may be defeated by our
mediocrity”.
I don’t think Pagola believes in
pulling punches but he writes to
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liberate, not to condemn – echoing
the words of Jesus, he writes that
we may have life and have it to the
full in a life of hope.
Jose Pagola brings new life to the
Gospels in a way that is much
needed for today. He is clear and
precise in his understanding and
transmission of Jesus' message.
Highly recommended.
(I understand that Pagola has
published “The way Opened Up by
Jesus” for all four Gospels in the
original Spanish but the only one I
can find in English translation is
Matthew’s Gospel).
The Way Opened Up by Jesus; A
commentary on the Gospel of
Matthew; José Pagola; Convivium
Press; 2012.
Paul Hendrick

Struggles to Love
Kathy Galloway

This book is a beautiful, simple and
gentle, but also a challenging
reflection on the Beatitudes.
Do we experience life as gift,
or are we more inclined to
experience it as lack?
Kathy offers us a surprising
modern take on the Beatitudes,
bringing the reality of the
Beatitudes into the real lifesituations of people. Here you meet
people in their stories of real pain,
doubt, poverty and struggle.
Yet, there are always moments of
hope found here, there’s hope
found in their efforts and in their
dreams. There is intention to
attempt, to change and rise above
the pain. There is the desire to help
and look after ‘the neighbour’, the
family member and the ‘one who is
lost’.
“Every bedbath given, every
nappy changed, every body
served or tended is a washing
of feet”
Struggles to Love; The
Spirituality of the Beatitudes:
Kathy Galloway, SPCK, London,
1994.
Seán Beckett

A Final Note
“People hunger and thirst for
justice, in order that they may be
the subjects and not the objects of
their own lives.”
In this book Kathy shares some of
her own knowledge and life
experience; that of a Scottish
background and her role as a
Minister of the Church of Scotland.

Thanks once again for your
response to ‘Scribbles from the
Margins’. Comments are always
welcome to
paul.hendrick8920@gmail.com
May we wish you the peace, hope
and joy of Easter.

Seán, Martin, Paul.

