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FOURTH SUNDAY OF EASTER – 3rd May 2020 

 

FIRST READING A reading from the Acts of the Apostles 2:14. 36-41 

God has made him both Lord and Christ.’ 

 

On the day of Pentecost Peter stood up with the Eleven and addressed them in a loud voice: ‘The whole House 

of Israel can be certain that God has made this Jesus whom you crucified both Lord and Christ.‘ 

Hearing this, they were cut to the heart and said to Peter and the apostles, ‘What must we do, brothers?’ ‘You 

must repent,’ Peter answered ‘and every one of you must be baptised in the name of Jesus Christ for the 

forgiveness of your sins, and you will receive the gift of the Holy Spirit. The promise that was made is for you 

and your children, and for all those who are far away, for all those whom the Lord our God will call to himself.’ 

He spoke to them for a long time using many arguments, and he urged them, ‘Save yourselves from this 

perverse generation’. They were convinced by his arguments, and they accepted what he said and were 

baptised. That very day about three thousand were added to their number.   

 

The Word of the Lord.  

 

Responsorial Psalm  Ps 22: 1-6  Response   The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing I shall want. 

1. The Lord is my shepherd;         

    there is nothing I shall want.  

    Fresh and green are the pastures  

    where he gives me repose. 

    Near restful waters he leads me,  

    to revive my drooping spirit.          Response 

2. He guides me along the right path; 

    he is true to his name. 

    If I should walk in the valley of darkness  

    no evil would I fear. 

    You are there with your crook and your staff;  

    with these you give me comfort.    Response 

3. You have prepared a banquet for me 

    in the sight of my foes. 

    My head you have anointed with oil; 

    my cup is overflowing.                     Response 

   Light of Hope    4. Surely goodness and kindness shall follow me  

   in Presbytery Lawn      all the days of my life. 

  Lights daily from         In the Lord’s own house shall I dwell 

  8.30pm to 6am.            for ever and ever.                             Response 

                    



 
 

SECOND READING   A reading from the first letter of St Peter            2:20-25 

You have come back to the shepherd of your souls. 

 

The merit, in the sight of God, is in bearing it patiently when you are punished after doing your duty. This, in 

fact, is what you were called to do, because Christ suffered for you and left an example for you to follow the 

way he took. He had not done anything wrong, and there had been no perjury in his mouth. He was insulted and 

did not retaliate with insults; when he was tortured he made no threats but he put his trust in the righteous 

judge. He was bearing our faults in his own body on the cross, so that we might die to our faults and live for 

holiness; through his wounds you have been healed. You had gone astray like sheep but now you have come back 

to the shepherd and guardian of your souls.   

  

The Word of the Lord. 

   Gospel Acclamation          Jn 10: 14 

Alleluia, alleluia!  

I am the good shepherd;  

I know my own and my own know me 

Alleluia! 

GOSPEL 

A reading from the Gospel according to John     10:1-10 

I am the gate of the sheepfold. 

Jesus said: ‘I tell you most solemnly, anyone who does not enter the sheepfold through the gate, but gets in 

some other way is a thief and a brigand. The one who enters through the gate is the shepherd of the flock; the 

gatekeeper lets him in, the sheep hear his voice, one by one he calls his own sheep and leads them out. When he 

has brought out his flock, he goes ahead of them, and the sheep follow because they know his voice. They never 

follow a stranger but run away from him: they do not recognise the voice of strangers.’ Jesus told them this 

parable but they failed to understand what he meant by telling it to them. So Jesus spoke to them again: 

‘I tell you most solemnly,  

I am the gate of the sheepfold. 

All others who have come  

are thieves and brigands;  

but the sheep took no notice of them 

I am the gate.  

Anyone who enters through me will be safe:  

he will go freely in and out  

and be sure of finding pasture. 

The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy.  

I have come so that they may have life  

and have it to the full. 

The Gospel of the Lord.  

 

MONTH OF MAY:  During the month of May I will be praying the Rosary at 7.15pm on 

the Parish Radio Link.  I invite you in your homes to gather at a convenient time and to 

pray even one decade to Our Lady during the month of May, that she will continue to 

protect and guide us.  It is not advisable for people to gather at Grottos during this 

time, however you are out walking why not have a reflective moment or two on your own 

as you pass your local Grotto.   

LOVELY MEALS FROM KNOCKANURE:  Close on six weeks, lovely meals are coming from the kitchen in 

Knockanure Monday to Friday.  Very many thanks to excellent chefs Paul and Gerry and to all who are delivering 

them as well.  If you require a meal, you can contact Paul on 087/9378663 or the Centre on 49799. 

https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&url=https://www.virgosacrata.com/power-of-the-rosary&psig=AOvVaw1MaxOXRTzhA8JSfZAn9x8C&ust=1588238090862000&source=images&cd=vfe&ved=0CAIQjRxqFwoTCMD7146mjekCFQAAAAAdAAAAABAE
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NO PUBLIC MASSES UNTIL FURHTER NOTICE IN MOYVANE OR KNOCKANURE CHURCHES 
      I am continuing to say daily Masses behind closed doors. The following are the  

      intentions for this week. Please note the celebrations in BLUE are on YouTube* all the  

                                       the remaining Masses are available on Parish Radio link. 

Sun  3rd  10.00am Tom O’Flaherty, The Village (Anni)  

   11.00am  Pádraig McMahon, Lisaniskea (Anni)  

Mon   4th   7.30pm  Conor Walpole (RIP) & his family, Co. Leitrim 

Tues 5th   7.30pm  Thanksgiving Charlie & Patricia Duignan & family 

Wed 6th   7.30pm  Special Intention – Sick 

Thurs 7th   7.30pm  Maureen Moloney, London & l/o Barragougeen (Rec Dec) 

 Fri 8th    7.30pm  Jerry & Jenny O’Carroll & their loving son Christopher 

      New Houses (Anni) 

Sat 9th     7.30pm  James & Bridget Beaton, Ahalahana (Anni) 

Sun 10th  10.00am  Jerry & Bridie McCarthy & their loving son Jeremiah 

      Gurtdromosillihy (Anni)    

   11.00am       Parishioners        

*For YouTube connection search Church of the Assumption Moyvane & click on the stained glass window – this 

will bring you to the YouTube page to view the above celebrations. 
 
 

PRIEST ON DUTY THIS SUNDAY: Canon Declan O’Connor  087/0908949.  Emergencies only. 

OFFERTORY & DUES ENVELOPES:  Your generous contributions this week amounted to €850 Offertory; 

Dues €60. Very many thanks. 

PRAYERS & SYMPATHY:  To the family & close priest colleagues of Fr. Paul Dillon, Duagh.  To the Mangan 

family, Old School Road, Ballylongford on the death of their mother Mary B.  To Ann O’Keeffe, Cooraclare 

Village on the death of her loving husband Arthur.  To the family and religious community of Sr. Crisalda, Malta 

and especially to her heartbroken sister Josephine and her very special and unique friend Maura.  To Ruth & 

Pat O’Keeffe & family, Kilmeaney, Kilmorna on the death of Ruth’s Mum Marie Fealey,  Listowel.   May Fr. Paul, 

Mary B., Arthur, Sr. Crisalda and Marie rest in peace.   Please keep the families in your prayers at this time.  

ARE YOU WILLING TO PUT YOURSELF OUT FOR OTHERS? 
Dr. Martin Luthur King wrote: “One night I had just got into bed and was about 

to doze off when the phone rang.  An angry voice at the other end said ‘Listen, 

nigger, we’ve taken all we want from you; before next week, you’ll be sorry you 

ever came to Montgomery’.  I hung up, shaking and sleep would not come.  It was 

as if all my fears coalesced into one giant terror.  I got out of bed and began to 

walk the floor.  Finally, I went to the kitchen to make a pot of coffee.  I was 

ready to give up.  With my cup of coffee sitting untouched before me, I tried 

to think of a way to move out of the picture without appearing a coward.  In 

this state of exhaustion, I tried to take my problem to God.  With my head in 

my hands, I bowed over the kitchen table and prayed aloud.  The words I spoke 

to God that night are still vivid in my memory.  ‘Lord, I am here taking a stand 

for what I believe is right but now I am afraid that people are looking to me for leadership, and if I do not 

stand before them with strength and courage, they also will falter.  I am at the end of my powers, I have 

nothing left, I can’t face it alone.’  At that moment, I experienced the presence of God as I have never 

experienced Him before, it seems I heard the quiet assurance of God’s voice saying: ‘Stand up for 

righteousness, stand up for truth and I will be at your side’.  My fears evaporated, my uncertainty disappeared, 

I was ready to follow God and face anything”.  This weekend – Good Shepherd Sunday – where Jesus depicts 

Himself as the Good Shepherd,  as one prepared to die for His sheep.  To what extent are we willing to put 

ourselves out for others?  Martin was assassinated on 4th April, 1968 in Memphis, Tennessee. 

http://www.dioceseofkerry.ie/
mailto:moyvane@dioceseofkerry.ie
https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&url=https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Good_Shepherd_Sunday&psig=AOvVaw0eCcJtGaigwtklMHSFU3P2&ust=1588159407403000&source=images&cd=vfe&ved=0CAIQjRxqFwoTCPja-f-Ai-kCFQAAAAAdAAAAABAE
https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&url=https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Assassination_of_Martin_Luther_King_Jr.&psig=AOvVaw0Pg_YDK4XSbKtM7fYmRGiQ&ust=1588237558449000&source=images&cd=vfe&ved=0CAIQjRxqFwoTCLi25JOkjekCFQAAAAAdAAAAABAP


 
 

                      SEÁN AND MYSELF SAME AGE BUT…… 
Talented and gifted Seán O’Rourke of RTÉ fame, brilliant interviewer, who did an excellent job with RTÉ for so 

many years retires this coming week.  He claims he would have liked to continue and that the law against over 

65’s is ageist – which compels those who reach 65 to retire.  That law does not apply to priests.  Seán and 

myself are the same age, just a few months between us, God willing I will be 65 in October, while Seán retires, 

my work load gets bigger and bigger.  Three funerals in the parish since lockdown and two in neighbouring 

parishes.  These funerals are so painful and sad for the families as they are so restricted in how to honour and 

celebrate their loved ones lives.  I find these funerals so hard and uncomfortable.  Celebrating a funeral Mass 

for someone you don’t know and not being able to visit the family to get a beautiful pin picture of their loved 

ones lives.  Phone contact is just bearable and people don’t know what to say when you ask them for some 

information about the person who has died.  I will please God continue to be available to celebrate funerals 

when called upon to do so.  Ideally, I would love such funerals to come to Moyvane Church – plenty of space and 

I am the only priest who celebrates Mass there, but I equally acknowledge that for families at this vulnerable 

time their local Church has more meaning.  He/she always went to such and such a Mass etc., comes very much 

into play and it means so much for the family to gather in their own Church.   While a little nervous, as funerals 

increase, I will, with the help of God continue to celebrate these Masses.  Your prayerful support for me is 

vital at this time.  Continue to keep me in your daily prayers. Thank you.  

BEARING WITNESS WITH TENDERNESS 
Nursing Homes have been in the headlines this past weeks.  My prayers and healing thoughts are with all who 

live in them and work in them.  Back in the mid-seventies, I spent many of my summer holidays, while training 

for the priesthood working in a Nursing Home in Dublin.  Some of our elderly priests were residents there.  Fr. 

Tommy was one such resident.  After a dozen years, Alzheimer’s disease had virtually destroyed his brain, 

erasing his memories and with them all of his sense of who he was.  The summer I met him, he was adrift and 

frightened, given to pacing back and forth in a seemingly endless fashion filled with a nameless anxiety.  Such 

repetitive pacing is common in people at the last stage of this disease, almost as if they are being driven to 

search for something hopelessly lost.  All the staff’s efforts to ease Fr. Tommy’s fear had failed.  For a long 

time Fr. Tommy was at rest only when he slept.  His unending movement had caused him to become painfully 

thin.  Then one day, quite by accident, as he passed the full-length mirror that hung on the corridor near the 

day room, he caught sight of his own reflection in the mirror.  Becoming still for the first time in many months 

he stood before it, fascinated,  an odd expression on his face.  Fr. Tommy looked as if he had just met a friend 

from years ago, someone whose face was vaguely familiar but whose connection to oneself cannot be 

immediately recalled.  As a result of his disease, Fr. Tommy had not spoken in many months, but drawn to the 

image in the mirror for reason long forgotten, he began to speak a language all of his own.  Day after day he 

would stand and talk to the man in the mirror for hours on end.  It made him calm.  The Nurses welcomed this 

new behaviour with relief.  His endless pacing and anxiety had made him very different to care for.  

Accustomed to much random senseless behaviour with very many patients they paid little further attention to 

how Fr. Tommy spent his time.  They were delighted that he was quiet and peaceful in front of the mirror.  But 

his Doctor saw this differently.  Every day on his rounds, he would stop at the mirror and spent some time with 

Fr. Tommy.  Standing next to him he too would talk to the man in the mirror with his usual kindness and 

respect.  Once at the end of his longer chats with Fr. Tommy’s reflection, he was deeply moved to notice that 

Fr. Tommy had tears in his eyes.  I had tears in my eye too as I witnessed this from a distance.  I could also 

see that the Doctor was deeply moved too.  Unable to cure his patient’s brutal disease, this true physician 

instinctively strengthened Fr. Tommy’s last connection to himself with his simple and caring presence and 

validated his worth a human being.  I know so many these days who are bringing a simple and caring presence to 

so many who are ill, lonely, frightened and lots more.  Let us all continue to be Easter people.  Let us make time 

to contact each other.   Bearing witness with tenderness indeed. 

LIGHTS OF HOPE:   Each evening after my Mass while praying my Rosary, I light candle 

at both Shrines in Moyvane Church.  During the day there is big candle lighting continually 

and also there is a specially erected light depicting a candle in the lawn of the Presbytery.  

With these lights I continually pray that this time of darkness and vulnerability will soon 

be lifted and the light and love of the Jesus of Easter will make us new in mind, heart and 

memory.  Alleluia! 


