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Eucharistic Meal
Paul Hendrick

I didn’t go to Mass last Sunday. If
I’m brutally honest with myself, I’ll
have to admit that I wasn’t that
pushed about going anyway. Our
new parish priest was being
installed and the local bishop was
paying an infrequent visit to
Cherry Orchard. I’m not really a
fan of pomp and ceremony in
church; mitres and crosiers,
incense and clarion calls (smells
and bells) have little appeal for me.
While I was dithering about
whether I should go or not, I had a
phone call from Niki inviting me to
breakfast and a chat in a local cafe
– the only condition being that I
was paying. Who could resist such
an invitation?

Niki ordered what was probably
the biggest breakfast I have ever
seen – two of everything, eggs,
sausages, rashers, black and white
pudding
accompanied
by
mushrooms, beans, toast and tea.
Having already eaten, I ordered a
more modest tea and toast.
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When breakfast arrived, Niki, who
was obviously starving, tucked in
and the food began to disappear at
an alarming rate. As her hunger
abated, Niki gradually began to

break the bread of her recent life
story with me.
Together with a number of
companions, she had spent the
previous two nights sleeping rough
on the steps of a local church after
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it had been locked up for the night.
As she described trying to get
comfortable and warm lying up
against the locked church door, I
pictured the ceremonial opening of
doors across the Catholic Church
world to usher in the year of
Mercy.

She was grateful for the group of
local people who came along after
midnight with soup, sandwiches
and spare blankets. Grateful too
for her fellow rough sleeper who
shared his last two cigarettes with
her.
Niki’s days were spent walking the
streets of Ballyfermot. She had to
beg, steal or borrow to get €40 for
her daily two bags of heroin,
without which she could not easily
survive. Her main source of income
is shoplifting, usually razor blades
and cosmetics from chemist shops.
She then sells the goods in public
houses where the customers,
knowing her need, will often pay
above the asking price. Most of the
time, food is not top of Niki’s list of
priorities.
Niki spends her days in a state of
fear – fear that she won’t get her
daily supply, fear that she’ll run
foul of ruthless drug dealers, fear
that she’ll be caught shop-lifting,
fear that she’ll be picked up by the
Gardaí to answer outstanding
warrants, fear the she’ll come to
harm if she falls asleep on the
church steps.
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At this stage, there was very little
left on Niki’s plate. A difficult day
lay ahead – very few local chemist
shops are open on a Sunday – but
at least she was well fed. We parted
with the promise that we would
keep in contact during the week as
Niki continued to both feed and
battle her addiction.

there is something seriously
wrong”. My Eucharistic meal with
Niki and the liturgical celebration
which I didn’t attend both managed
to disturb me but in very, very
different ways.

Niki walked off to become invisible
again; I did what I often do when
something has upset me – I went for
a long walk.

On Friday mornings, the young
people who attend The Life
Centre in Cherry Orchrd have a
Personal Development session.
What follows is some of their
distilled wisdom from recent
Friday mornings.

I was thinking of the locals who
nightly bring soup and sandwiches
to the homeless; of the man who
shared his last cigarettes; of the
pub customers who pay above the
odds knowing the need - surely
these people had entered through
the symbolic open door into the
year of mercy.
“If we don’t come away from
the Sunday liturgy profoundly
disturbed, then there is
something seriously wrong”
A second thought was troubling me
too. I was thinking of the one whose
message is “Fear not”, “Do not be
afraid” and the level of fear which
is Niki’s daily companion.
In the course of my walk, I passed
our own parish church, where the
Bishop and the newly-installed
parish priest were standing in the
church grounds greeting smiling
parishioners and having ‘selfies’
taken. Soon the excitement would
be over and the church door would
be locked until a handful of the
faithful arrived for daily Mass on
Monday morning.
I once read somewhere that “if we
don’t come away from the Sunday
liturgy profoundly disturbed, then

Teaching Sylvester a Lesson
(Friday Morning Wisdom)

What Makes Me Happy?








Family and friends
Not Caring what people
think about me
Being comfortable
enough to get by
The Life Centre where
I’m motivated to learn
Pets and relationships
Wealth, lotto win and
money
Health

Who Are My Heroes?






Young mother
with disabled
child
A particular
social worker
A boxing coach
Mammy
A porter in a
school who
took two kids to
rear
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When Life Is Tough How Do I
Keep Going?
 Stay aware that every
day is a new day
 I keep going because I
have to …
 I think it out … what’s
ahead, look to the
future, the shit will get
better
 Fall back on family
 Share the problem with
others
 Experience helps me to
get over my worries
 We are devastated and
too hard on ourselves
 Don’t expect life to be
always perfect, it’s just
about good enough

Why Do Some Teenagers Around
Here Think That They Are
Useless?
 They are not dressed with
the in, cool fashions
 They hang around with
cars and the neighbours
view them as up to no
good
 They get harassed by the
Gardaí
 Money is king, money is
power and money is
everything and we don’t
have it
 We don’t have the
opportunity, spaces,
resources to pursue
hobbies like scramblers or
jockeying, so we end up
below the radar, breaking
the law
 The area does not look
great so we feel less and
we think less is normal.
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Would I Bring My Family Up In An Area Like
This?
 Yes because my kids would be streetwise
and be able to look after themselves
 Yes because my family and my roots are
here
 I’d go somewhere different and would
miss the area. But I’d want my kids to be
both streetwise and normal. I’d send them
to a good school.
 I’d stay here because, “it is not where I live,
it’s how I live” that counts.
 Yes I’d stay here but I’d get involved as a
volunteer somehow and my kids would see
me cleaning the area or training sports.
 I’d live in the area but send my kids to a
smart school so that they would have a
balance of smarts.

Why Are Some Neighbourhoods So Run Down?
 drugs
 talk and rumours
 Chinese whispers
 No votes in poverty
 Because of anti-social behaviour, less investment
 High unemployment so not much money about
 Community spirit can be low- if you feel you live in a kip,
you try then to look after yourself
 There are few places to go, so there can be boredom
and people then get up to devilment
 There is lack of funding and support from the
government for community initiatives
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In the summer of 2014 the community in Cherry Orchard set up of a fund to assist with
our outreach work in The North Wall and Cherry Orchard.
We started off our current financial year in September 2015 with a balance of €1,678 in
the Outreach Fund.
Since then we have received contributions totaling €2,400 for which we are extremely
grateful.
The following is a summary of the expenses to date (1st Sept 2015 to 1st May 2016):
Assistance with funerals (2)
Holidays in Wexford for Cherry Orchard ladies
Drug’s Assessment
Prison Visits (34)
Help with Groceries & Household
Donations
Bank charges
Total
Balance

€150
€250
€ 50
€760
€915
€450
€ 34
€2,609
€1,469

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
slightly 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 retreat is €150 which covers a
daily lunch and snacks, the use of the workbook “Searching for
Mystery in Marginal Communities” and all other materials.
As we go to press, there are two places still available. For
further information and bookings, please contact either Sean,
Martin or Paul.

Outreach
Fund
Contributions
to the
Outreach Fund
are always
welcome
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God Buried in the Aftershock Rubble on the Street
God up there is our liberator and our rock, full of kindness and compassion
And we, with our book of revealed words, our temple, our castes and our rituals
Acknowledge this love.
Canaanite scribes reeling from the trauma of deportation and destruction
Found in this God a source of validating identity and of specialness
Enabling them to claim their position as more powerful than the peoples about.

The God of my youth is
buried under the rubble
but a new sense of Christ
is palpable on the street

In myths, in narratives and in sacraments, the awareness of God’s love
Melded with the desire for freedom and for justice
And found form in a deified, absolute, single God.
From this Judaic home-soil emerged a Christianity
Glorifying in a top-down, out-there God making interventions.
Over millennia, alas, love suffocated with power, dogma, moralism and
contradictions.
Today this reified God lies sundered amid the earthquakes of science and culture
His upstairs paradise has collapsed into bits out on to the street
And for us in the west there is much religious and theological burn-out.
Jesus lived with an awareness of love, expressing bottom-up transcendence
Calling us to commit to universal kinship and to the ethics of gratuity
Helping us to recover the illogical enchantment of agape within our suffering
secular.
In our real pains and in excess we feel what is both fascinating and tremendous
And we hear the vibrations of the inexpressible moans of the Spirit
Drawing us face-to-face, with a scary, loving God.
Resuscitating kinship at the margins renders Christ resurrected, enchanting our
world
While unconditional fondness with its preference for dignifying the excluded
Allures into a love-drama that impels us to leave our nets aside.
Our hearts are set on fire when we do Eucharist in the Jesus way
Encountering persecuted compassion and engaging with hope and dignity.
Then, as weak instruments in society, we build communities of venerable kinship.
Where the violence of poverty dominates, edgy transcendence is breaking
through
Because in Christ’s fullness we possess the booster to propel us towards
convergence
And sense a church where God’s universal love is central.
On Oct 17th a community of communities cry out, with Yahweh as the feeblest
God
While on Hill Street migrant mothers struggle to upskill with parenting strategies
And a youngster in Youthreach tells me her dad killed himself when she was
seven.
Martin Byrne

This reflection is heavily
indebted to my reading
of Santiago Villamayor,
“There is No Reason in
the Bible, There’s Soul”,
Voices, Vol. xxxviii, July
Dec 2015, pp. 261-279.
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I could not desire a purer Gospel
than the words I heard at my
mother’s knee. Luckily, the
people of the North Wall and
Cherry Orchard, in body and
soul, are an authentic echo of
the Gospel. Fair play to the
many who do not give up on
their dream of human kinship. It
is a simple song of hope that
connects us all, no matter how
dark our struggles.
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A Brother’s Way into the Now
The soul of a brother on the street is crowded
His occupational pursuits are inherently social
His stance antagonistic to the normal
His lifestyle simple and friendly
His attitude one of identification with the struggling
His vision, gospel.
A private contemplative life is the antithesis of brother
If closed to the screams of degradation and despair
Cocooned in our psyche and detached from political realities
We anchor in the intimacy of an illusionary God
Cultivating our distinctive inner voice
To reify and to commodify mystery.
In the darkness, violence and noise of acute poverty
We are all on the crowded subway ride to modernity
With life whizzing past and mystery deeply hidden within
We are in a séance, disorientated, hurting and distracted
Conformists without community
Thirsting for brothering.
The privileged condemnation of the brother is to reflect
The Jesus on every cross of this world’s many ghettos
And in the toxic deserts of city noise and street dramas
A brother stands for lonely solitude
Hinting of care, of working together, of integrity and of hope
Fragile, mysterious kinship made visible.

This reflection was penned as I
tried to note and apply my
reactions to reading “Labour,
Work, and Action; Arendt’s
Phenomenology of Practical
Life”, in Journal of Philosophy
of Education, Vol. 44, No 2-13,
2010.

Martin Byrne
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Corinthians
Orchard

of

Cherry
Seán Beckett

On Sat 16th Jan the first reading at
evening Mass was 1 Cor 12:4-11.
As I listened that particular night, I
wondered what St. Paul might tell
us if the reading was addressed
directly to the people of Cherry
Orchard.
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purpose. The Spirit draws some of
you to nourish the children, others
of you to tend to the animals and
others of you to enhance the
gardens and the greens.

A reading from the First Letter
of St. Paul to the Corinthians of
Cherry Orchard
“Now there are varieties of gifts,
but the same Spirit; and there are
varieties of service” to be done by
you in your homes, in your Church,
in your schools, in your Centres
and on your streets. All your works
and gifts offered to the same Lord
“because it is the same God who
activates all of them in everyone.”

Already you are working in all
sorts of different ways like helping,
guiding, teaching, nourishing,
protecting, warning, forgiving, and
loving … all these acts of kindness
and support offered by your
parents, your grandparents, your
community leaders, your pastoral
council
and
your
public
representatives.
The particular way in which the
Spirit is given to each person is
unique, special and for a good

Many of you are called upon to be
there for each other in times of
pain and sorrow for there are many
occasions of loss experienced by
your community.
“Some of you are given, through
the Spirit, the utterance of
wisdom.” It is not only the priests
and religious among you but also
your grandparents who are gifted
with the wisdom of tenderness and
life experience. “The utterance of
knowledge according to the same
Spirit” has been given to you by
people within your community,
such as your parents, your priests
and religious, your teachers,
pastoral workers and counsellors,
your sport mentors and your youth
leaders. Let this gift of wisdom be
shared among you and ensure that
it is passed on to the future
generations of Cherry Orchard.
I urge you to be open to the gift of
“faith by the same Spirit” for you
will need it in times of worry,
disappointment and tragedy.

Be prepared to recognise the gifts
of your community. Become aware
of those in Cherry Orchard with the
gifts of miracles and prophecy.
Encourage them as they try to
‘make things happen’. They dream
of ‘a better Cherry Orchard’, as
they initiate action and renewal.
Begin to appreciate those who
inspire you with the Spirit,
“discernment and interpretation of
tongues”. These are the people
who are blessed with clarity of
purpose, power of understanding
and the gift of clear speech and
interpretation.
Support
these
people by listening to their advice
and become involved in their
initiatives.
Be prepared to recognize the
gifts of your community

All the gifts among you, Cherry
Orchard people, are “activated by
one and the same Spirit who allots
to each one individually just as the
Spirit chooses”.
Scripture texts taken from the Holy Bible
(Anglicized Edition) New Revised Standard
Version

SCRIBBLES FROM THE MARGINS 7

Suggested Reading

Reading the Bible from the
Margins
Miguel A de la Torre
My regular five mile jog to work is
from Cherry Orchard into the
North Wall. Along the shoulders of
this ‘Road to Jericho’ are many
people struggling with the violence
of poverty. These particular raw
edges with their crews of strangers,
misfits
and
their
hurting
communities of humanity, are the
struggling worlds that God loves.
Not wishing to remain the same,
praying to a familiar God and be
comforted by a secure burnt-out
theology, I look forward to daily
engaging with people in the
communities of Cherry Orchard
and the North Wall. Each day, each
week, each month and each year
stretches and breaks me away from
my compromised, comforting
credentials. If one wishes to remain
the same, then it is better not to
venture long-term into kinship with
people living at such margins of
society. Relating on the street or in
various agencies and in being
present in the local community, I
am
exposed
to
personal
powerlessness, to grit and to
institutional
obtuseness.
For
starters, frustrations, restlessness,
ambivalence and marginality
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purify my motivations and burn
away at my ego with the relentless
purifying laser-light of the Spirit. It
is not easy getting regularly
scorched
as
an
on-going
apprentice. If such is the impact
that living on the margins has on
my wrinkly soul, as a resident who
has consciously opted to live in this
harsh context, well, what must be
the impact on the perspective and
souls of the many who have no
option but to live their lives at
society's edges?
People who live in families which,
over generations, have had to battle
with poverty and struggle for
dignity, feel life differently. They
exist with the sad persistence of
great divides and see the rich
getting richer and the poor getting
poorer.
Their
dreams
for
themselves and for their children
are forever squelched, with their
wisdom and their voices dismissed.
Our standard readings of the Bible
are not always acceptable or
understandable to people who live
on such margins. The general
discourse is directed from the
centre which is not the lived reality
that is experienced at the edges of
society. How is Christ constructed
in a culture which is not dominant?
How do we read the Bible if we are
disenfranchised or hungry or will
soon have our family out homeless
on the street? These and many such
questions are addressed by this
book.
Pope Francis tells us that we are
now living through the Third
World War. This book was forged
in and designed for a classroom but
nonetheless it radically challenges
the reader to understand that the
Bible being read by educated,
powerful,
euroamerican-centric
eyes may result in a sectional

interpretation. Our arrogant world
today often badly requires to be
disturbed and to be awakened by
God’s word, read militarily from
those dwelling in the trenches on
the underside of history. How
different our hearts would burn if
we shared God’s word and did
Eucharist in the Jesus’ way; in
company with the hungry, the
naked, the prisoners, the refugees,
the tax collectors, the poor, the sick
and the sinners.
Can we invite people who are
struggling to teach us how to read
the Bible differently?
Reading the Bible from the
Margins; Miguel A. De La Torre; Orbis,
Mayknoll, 2002

Martin Byrne

Friendship at the Margins
Christopher L. Heuertz &
Christine D. Pohl
In this book Heurtz and Pohl offer
us advice, encouragement and
challenges in living with and
forming community with those
who may be broken, deprived and
in need of healing. Heurtz and
Pohl have set up WMF (Word
Made Flesh) to enable community
formation. WMF is more than an
organisation, it is a process of
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building community with those
you minister to/with.
Because of our efforts, our
engagements and our failures, our
eyes will be opened to the
importance of “friendship, fidelity
and respect in difficult situations”.
We need to be always critical of
our motives and intentions for
“friendships that cross the
divisions of class, education, race,
gender, ethnicity, age and ability
are crucial for reconciliation and
for the life of the church”.
It is hard to imagine sustaining
significant friendships on the
margins if we ourselves are not
part of the community. We cannot
do it alone. We are who we are
because of the places and
communities in which we live.
Heurtz and Pohl advise us and
warn us that, if we are truly serious
about creating and living
community
with
people
struggling with poverty, we are to
be prepared for progress will take
time
and
a
long-term
commitment is required. Our
dedication and fidelity to
community will be tested as
progress will be slow and may
involve “fits and starts, moving
forward, falling back and moving
forward again”. There is no quickfix here, actually it’s the opposite.
We are committing ourselves to
the long haul to work with, help
and be based in challenging
places. We need to realise, accept
and believe that our solidarity
with
these
neighbourhood
communities implies that we are
staying and ‘sticking around’. Our
support, focus and action in our
ministry must be seen and
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experienced as trustworthy and
dependable.
Quotes from ‘Friendship at
the Margins’.
“… every community has
people who are invisible or
overlooked, and each of us
can move towards wholeness
through the friendships we
offer and receive”.
“Offering and receiving
friendship breaks down the
barrier of ‘us’ and ‘them’ and
opens up possibilities of
healing and reconciliation”.
“Hunger, exploitation or need
may be part of someone’s
experience, but it does not
define them”.
“Being friends with Jesus and
with those who are poor
requires that we give up being
friends with ‘the world’”.
“… doing advocacy without
knowing any of the people for
whom you advocate leads to a
sterile and distanced kind of
helping”.
“It is often easier to keep
people who are poor at a
distance or to arrange to enter
their world only through brief
visits”.
“In certain situations,
choosing to be disarmed is the
only way to be present”.

Friendship at the Margins; C. L.
Heurtz and C. D. Pohl; InterVarsity Press
2010

How God Acts
Denis Edwards

In ‘How God Acts’, Denis
Edwards makes the case for a noninterventionist and participatory
God.
Starting with a look at our
scientific knowledge of the
Universe, Edwards lists the key
characteristics of the universe as a
universe that:
- is emergent and evolving,
- is constituted by relationships,
- possesses its own integrity but has
a level of directionality
- has costs that are intrinsic to the
process.
It is against this background that
Edwards looks at a theology of
divine action.
Among the topics which he covers
are: Divine action in the Christ
event, Creation as divine selfbestowal, Special divine acts,
Miracles and the laws of nature, the
Resurrection, Evolution, Original
sin, Hope for animals and, finally,
Prayers of intercession.

Seán Beckett
Can we think about these ideas in a
way that doesn't leave us with a
God who micromanages and
aggravates the problem of evil?
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Edwards is setting out to develop a
theology of divine action that is
deeply relational and also
noninterventionist.
Edwards sets up three requirements
for a theology of divine action that
properly responds to the costs of
evolution:
1. It
must
be
noninterventionist; it must
see “God working in and
through the world, rather
than
as
arbitrarily
intervening
to
send
suffering to some and not
others."
2. God's act of creating the
universe needs to be
understood in the light of
the
resurrection
and
eschatological hope.
3. It understands God as
"actively waiting upon
finite creaturely processes,
living with the constraints
of
these
processes,
accompanying
each
creature in love, rejoicing
in
every
emergence,
suffering
with
every
suffering creature and
promising to bring all to
healing and fullness of
life."
The
idea
of
a
noninterventionist God is a
fascinating one. According to
Edwards, God does not
occasionally intervene from
outside, but is constantly
present within all of creation,
enabling and empowering
creaturely
processes
and
existence itself. God never
violates the laws of nature, but
works through them, within
them. Additionally, because of
the revelation of the cross, God
puts Godself at risk by sharing
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in the joys and pains of creation
by being present within all of
creation - closer to creation
than it is to itself. The
resurrection offers the hope
that God will ultimately
achieve God's purposes with
creation.
This is but a glimpse of the
richness of Denis Edward’s
theology. The sections on the
Resurrection and on Prayers of
Intercession are challenging,
inviting us to let go of a lot of
what we probably hold dear.
I thoroughly enjoyed ‘How
God Acts’. It is a relatively
easy read but a number of
sections
would
require
reflection.
Highly recommended if you’re
interested in exploring the
interaction between theology
and science.
How God Acts: Creation,
Redemption
and
Special
Divine Action; Denis Edwards,
Fortress Press, Minneapolis,
2010.
Paul Hendrick

A Final Note
This is our seventh issue of
Scribbles and, so far, we have
managed to meet our target of
having four issues a year.
May the Spirit keep urging us!
We are looking forward to a
reflective, challenging week with
those brave souls who have signed
up for our retreat during the last
week of July!
Next issue of Scribbles due out in
September.
Have a good summer
Martin, Seán, Paul.

