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CHRIST CHURCH – PARISH OF BRAY 

  

Rector:  Rev. Baden Stanley  0879484407 

(day off Tuesday) 

 

Lay Minister: David Reynolds 

The Rectory, Church Road, Bray 
t 

Parish Office:   
 Tel / 01 2862968 

Office Hours - Monday - Thursday 9am—1pm  
 
 

e mail:  christchurchbray@gmail.com 
website www.christchurchbray.ie 

www.facebook.com/christchurchbray  
 

In Touch email: intouchbray@gmail.com  

Organist & Music Director: John Morris 

  

Mothers’ Union 

Meets 2nd   Monday of the month in PLC @ 8pm 

 

  Hall Bookings –Contact Parish Office 

 

 Bellringing: Jason Warnock & Simon O’Connor 

 

In Emergency 

For Pastoral or other emergencies, phone Rev. Baden Stanley 087 948 
4407 . Please do leave a message if there is no response –phones may be 
switched to silent during church services, home visits, meetings 
etc.Please make immediate contact in cases of sickness, hospitalisation, 
or bereavement. Do not assume that somebody else has done so. 
Remember hospitals and hospital chaplains are not permitted to inform 
the clergy that someone is in hospital.  
 
 



From the rectorY: ‘the PrAYING 
tree’ 

 

 

 

 

 

Our Advent ‘Lighten our Darkness’ festival reminded us that the outside 

of our church and the grounds are effective for telling stories and draw-

ing people of all ages into the hope of the Christian Gospel. As re-

strictions continue, we have been giving thought to how we could 

meaningfully mark the Easter message for the wider community of Bray. 

Many people find the Celtic Cross in front of our Church a source of 

comfort. Its symbolism works on three levels; firstly the Celtic cross is an 

ancient depiction of the gift of life. (While our Celtic cross only goes 

back over one hundred years, in the grounds of Giltspur Castle, there is 

a stone base for such a cross that is certainly much older). The cross 

shape, of course, reminds us of sacrifice and unconditional love. An in-

strument of torture and lingering death that has been transformed into 

an image of hope. 

The circle at the top of the cross represents life, the risen Son, and a 

sense of completeness. It captures the deep significance of Jesus’ final 

words on the cross of Calvary. ‘It is finished’. The battle for the souls of 

humanity was won on that first ‘Good’ Friday. God completed his jour-

ney from a manger in a hollowed cave, to an empty tomb which could 

not hold back the power of love. 

In biblical times the cross was likened to a tree, it was considered a curse 

to be crucified on a ‘tree’ (ie a cross). The Roman oppressors made 

much of this belief, sometimes crucifying as many as 2000 at one time. 

The cross was placed in a prominent position along a major road as a 

dark reminder to all who would pass by of the fate of anyone who 

would dare challenge the brutal authority of Rome and its Emperor. His 

victims were left to suffer (sometimes for several days) unspeakable pain. 

Humiliation was emphasised by the unfortunate victim being stripped 

naked. It was a tortuous death that everyone feared, even Jesus. And 

yet it was a death that Jesus embraced so that he, as God with us, 

could carry our sins and failings so that we could be saved from our 

wretchedness and be with God for eternity. 

 



While on the cross, Jesus prayed a number of times, even through the 

crippling pain and limitation, he thought of others, and prayed for 

God’s presence to be real again to him in his final hours. It is worth 

reading his words from the cross as a series of heartfelt cries and pray-

ers: 

 

1. ‘Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do.’ 

2. ‘Today you will be with me in Paradise.’ 

3. ‘Woman, behold thy son! Son behold thy mother!’ 

4. ‘My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?’ 

5. ‘I thirst.’ 

6. ‘It is finished.’ 

7. ‘Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit.’ 

 

In quite a remarkable and extraordinary way, Jesus transformed ‘the 

cursed tree’ into a ‘Praying Tree’. Out of his pain and suffering, both 

physical and emotional, he made it ok for us to be not able to cope. 

He changed despair into hope, desolating sorrow into Joy. 

And so, we would like to use our beautiful Celtic cross to do likewise. 

Beginning on Passion Sunday (21 st March), and running to Good Friday 

(2 nd April) we will be encouraging people to bring their prayers to the 

cross. It may be the name of a loved one who has recently died may-

be because of Covid, it may be someone who is ill or struggling. It may 

be a short heartfelt cry from deep grief, or a message of thanks for an-

swered prayers. There will be a number of ways to attach these prayers 

to the cross, both physically and virtually. Prayers attached appropri-

ately) to the Celtic cross will be regularly moved to our wooden cross 

which will be placed within the porch for the duration and then 

brought into the church on Good Friday in preparation for Easter morn-

ing. It will also be possible to text, WhatsApp and email prayers to us, 

and they will be added to the ‘Praying Trees’. It’s a very simple initia-

tive, but one, I believe may well capture the grief, loss and frustration 

that so many of us feel so deeply at the moment. As we prepare to 

launch this initiative can I encourage you to read the incredibly evoca-

tive words of Isaiah, Chapter 52 verse 13 to Chapter 53 verse 12. 

 

13  See, my servant shall prosper; 

   he shall be exalted and lifted up, 

   and shall be very high. 

14  Just as there were many who were astonished at him * 

   —so marred was his appearance, beyond human semblance, 

   and his form beyond that of mortals— 



15  so he shall startle *  many nations; 

   kings shall shut their mouths because of him; 

for that which had not been told them they shall see, 

   and that which they had not heard they shall contemplate. 

Who has believed what we have heard? 

   And to whom has the arm of the LORD been revealed? 

2  For he grew up before him like a young plant, 

 

   and like a root out of dry ground; 

he had no form or majesty that we should look at him, 

   nothing in his appearance that we should desire him. 

3  He was despised and rejected by others; 

   a man of suffering *  and acquainted with infirmity; 

and as one from whom others hide their faces * 

   he was despised, and we held him of no account. 

 

4  Surely he has borne our infirmities 

   and carried our diseases; 

yet we accounted him stricken, 

   struck down by God, and afflicted. 

5  But he was wounded for our transgressions, 

   crushed for our iniquities; 

upon him was the punishment that made us whole, 

   and by his bruises we are healed. 

6  All we like sheep have gone astray; 

   we have all turned to our own way, 

and the LORD has laid on him 

   the iniquity of us all. 

 

7  He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, 

   yet he did not open his mouth; 

like a lamb that is led to the slaughter, 

   and like a sheep that before its shearers is silent, 

   so he did not open his mouth. 

8  By a perversion of justice he was taken away. 

   Who could have imagined his future? 

For he was cut off from the land of the living, 

   stricken for the transgression of my people. 



9  They made his grave with the wicked 

   and his tomb *  with the rich, * 

although he had done no violence, 

   and there was no deceit in his mouth. 

 

10  Yet it was the will of the LORD to crush him with pain. * 

When you make his life an offering for sin, * 

   he shall see his offspring, and shall prolong his days; 

through him the will of the LORD shall prosper. 

11    Out of his anguish he shall see light; * 

he shall find satisfaction through his knowledge. 

   The righteous one, *  my servant, shall make many righteous, 

   and he shall bear their iniquities. 

12  Therefore I will allot him a portion with the great, 

   and he shall divide the spoil with the strong; 

because he poured out himself to death, 

   and was numbered with the transgressors; 

yet he bore the sin of many, 

   and made intercession for the transgressors. 

Shalom 

Baden 
 

Easter Vestry 2021 

As any potential changes to our current level 5 restrictions won’t be 

known until Monday 5 th April, it is difficult to be sure when and how our 

Easter Vestry (Annual General Meeting) can take place. We have pro-

visionally pencilled it in for the week of 19 th April, the latest possible 

date the meeting must be held by, in the hope that we might be able 

to meet physically (and appropriately distanced) within our church 

building. While an online (Zoom) meeting may well be possible, I’m very 

conscious that some who would normally want to attend do not have 

access to the technology needed to join us. It may well emerge that a 

combination of live stream, Zoom and some being present in the 

church will be feasible, but until we know what restrictions will be in 

place after Easter we cannot properly plan this very important parish 

meeting. As soon as we know what’s possible we will, of course, let you 

know. In the meantime any of you unsure whether you are registered to 

vote at the Easter Vestry meeting, please contact me and I can check 

and arrange registration. The register closes on Wednesday 24 th March 

at our next (online) vestry 

meeting.          Baden 



 7 

Confirmation 2021  

A number of people have been enquiring about confirmation classes. 

Due to the pandemic, a number of confirmation services across the Di-

oceses had to be postponed last year. The situation for confirmation 

services this year remains unclear, however, if your child is in first year of 

secondary school or over, and they are interested in being confirmed, 

can you please let me know as we can begin to work out how classes 

might best be held safely and appropriately. It may well be that our 

2021 confirmation service will be deferred to 2022 to ensure that as 

many family and friends who want to attend this important milestone 

can join us in the church building. 

Our Sympathy 

We extend our love, prayers and sympathy to all who have been be-

reaved in recent times. We especially remember the family and friends 

of Sarah Mumford, especially her husband David, and daughter Abi-

gail. Also to Rev. Suzanne Harris, a long time friend of this parish, on the 

death of her father, Jimmy Harris.We also want to congratulate Suzanne 

on her appointment as priest in charge of Castlemacadam parish. 

Date of next magazine 

While we do not yet know when we might be able to open our church 

for In-Church worship, we hope it will be soon. Please keep an eye on 

incoming WhatsApp alerts. In the meantime we will be producing my 

next magazine for the end of April. Articles for inclusion should be sent 

into the office by Wednesday 28th of April. 
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Wicklow Décor  
 

 

 

Delgany, Greystones, Bray, Wicklow, Arklow, 

Ashford, Kilcoole, Newcastle 

Professional Painters and Decorators 

Interior and Exterior 

Houses Offices Apartments Shops 

Dependable and Reliable Tradesmen 

Wallpapering Specialists 

C2 Registered          Free Estimates 

Tel: 087 2547598 

Email: Patrick@wicklowdecor.ie 

12 Holywell Way, Sea Road, Kilcoole, Co Wicklow 

mailto:Patrick@wicklowdecor.ie
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A Man Called Noah 

Chapter 5 Build me An Ark 

Naamah was troubled, she knew Noah was unsettled. He wouldn’t 

speak of it but she saw it in his eyes, they never seemed to stay still, as if 

he was constantly searching for something. He was restless during the 

night too, which definitely wasn’t like Noah who loved his sleep. She 

would often awaken with the space beside her empty in the pre-dawn 

hours. She would find him outside, searching the starlit heavens. He 

even began wandering into the forbidding forest behind their tent, 

counting, measuring, always measuring. Naamah knew her husband, 

knew his integrity, and his faith in a God she was only beginning to learn 

about. She found herself constantly praying for him, asking the God of 

her husband to help him find peace. Peace had been the hallmark of 

their relationship in recent years, but now she had other matters to con-

sider; it was still early on but she knew that deep within her new life was 

forming. She needed all of her husband’s faith and strength as she 

faced the scary journey to motherhood without her own mother to help 

and advise her. She needed her husband more than ever, but he 

seemed to be miles away from her even as she stood beside him. Final-

ly, early one morning, her fears found their voice. ‘Noah, do you not 

care that I am afraid?’ Her question shocked him, he looked at her as if 

he hadn’t realised she was there. When he looked at her, really looked 

at her, he saw that her cheeks were flushing pink, they somehow 

seemed fuller than he remembered. He saw her hand hover over her 

stomach and suddenly everything made sense. His beautiful beloved 

Naamah was preparing a place of safety and sanctuary for their first 

child. The light of peace slipped slowly back into his eyes; he would do 

likewise for his family.  

Word soon reached the inhabitants of the nearby oasis that there were 

strange happenings at the homestead at the dark end of the valley. 

Those who spied on the couple could soon see there was a child on its 

way, but it was the news that Noah had started knocking down trees in 

the dark forest that aroused most interest, and even alarm. The Taller-

men of the village had long memories, the blood of the warrior chief 

was on this man’s hands and while they endured his presence for fear 

of the Mark of Cain, to hear that he might be setting up a permanent 

dwelling place so close to them was not good news. Meanwhile each 

tree took a week for Noah to cut down and strip back its branches. The 

villagers watched sullenly from a distance. With Noah refusing to answer 

any questions rumours began to spread. ‘It was for a new weapon of 

war that Naamah’s brother had devised.. it was to create a fence  
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to enclose his part of the valley..it was to build a dam that would block 

off an underground river that fed into their oasis’. Each rumour brought 

new tension and endless discussions around the firepit. Some wanted to 

attack and drive Noah away before he could grow in strength against 

them – others advised caution and patience…’wait and see what the 

old fool makes, we can easily take it off him at any time’. 

Noah was beginning to 

cut at the base of his 

28th tree when his 

grandfather, Methuse-

lah turned up. Noah's 

father, Lamech, was 

dying. Noah dropped 

his axe to get ready to 

rush to his father but 

the ancient Methuse-

lah grasped his arm 

with surprising strength. 

‘Do not leave this 

place until that which 

you have started has 

been completed’, he 

hissed through worn 

down teeth, ‘Obey 

God, he will take care 

of your father, besides, 

you will soon be a fa-

ther yourself. Even now 

your beautiful wife lies within your tent in the first pains of childbirth - go 

to her - I will watch your flocks for you. A few days off will not delay 

God's plan’.  

Noah rushed to the tent to find Naamah in considerable distress. Noah 

wished for the wisdom of his mother as he tried to comfort and prepare 

his wife for what was coming. There were tears of joy and delight when 

Shem arrived hale and hearty. As Noah gazed lovingly upon his family, 

he realized he would have many years to prepare for what God was 

sending upon the earth. There would be days of torment and back 

breaking work, days of dull familiarity and with little obvious gain;  



 11 

but each one of those days would be critical to protecting his loved 

ones. He was already aware of some of what was going to happen but 

God had yet to reveal to him the full extent of devastation that humani-

ty was blindly bringing upon themselves. All Noah knew for certain, as his 

newborn son clung firmly to his smallest finger, he knew that he would 

do whatever it took to protect his son. He would obey and trust God to 

the very end, He would build a huge boat in the driest corner of the val-

ley. He would build an Ark, whatever that was!  

***** 

Days blended into one another as Noah relentlessly cut down trees, 

each one taking a full week to prepare, until hundreds of trees later, No-

ah looked out on a now barren wasteland and the vast collection of 

fallen treetrunks. Every single one of them would be needed, as indeed 

would the rope that Naamah wove daily from the strips of bark that they 

pulled off the fallen trees. As he worked, he prayed; and as he prayed 

he learned to listen to God. He began to realise that the trees were dark 

and forbidding because they drank from the black soil into which they 

sent long roots searching for water deep beneath the forest floor. It 

came to him that he would need both soil and water and blackened 

bark to create a thick paste with which to seal up the gaps between 

the tree trunks when he finally worked out how to stack them one atop 

another to build the base of the boat. By now Shem had been joined by 

two brothers, Ham and Japheth, who grew up in the eerie shadow of a 

falling forest. The boys learned to play among the tree lined graveyard 

that stretched out behind their tents. They learned to climb the still to be 

felled trees using woven ropes. Noah taught them the knots to be tied 

nearer the top of each tree, so that the rope could guide the direction 

of the tree’s fall to the earth. The end of each rope was rooted into the 

rocky ground by one of the iron spikes. In their younger years the boys 

would waken with great excitement on the sixth day of each week, it 

was the ‘falling day’, when Noah would slowly loosen the knots on the 

spike so that the tree would fall in a series of jolts along the path Noah 

had chosen for it. It wasn’t just the excitement of the noisy capitulation 

of the giant tree to the forces that brought it crashing to the earth- 

‘falling day’ was also a feast day. Their mother would cook a lamb in 

celebration; their father would have picked and pressed the grapes of 

his growing vineyard to make wine. He would drink leisurely that night as 

he gazed upon what had been achieved that week.  

Their distant neighbours had given up trying to guess what madness 

drove this outsider. Some would try to question the boys as they brought  
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their flocks to water in the early morning, but the boys were warned re-

peatedly never to mention the word ‘boat’ or ‘ARK’. They would ignore 

all questions, often leading to taunts and, as they grew older, to threats 

of violence. The years had been good to Noah and his family, they were 

strong, and healthy from all their hard work. They laughed a lot, fought 

rarely and never for long. There was a peace that reigned among them 

based firmly on a shared purpose to obey God's instructions to the letter. 

Old Methuselah came to live with them after his son Lamech had died. 

He would enthrall the boys and Naamah with stories and insights into 

how God had related with humans from the very beginning. He 

watched Noah and Naamah as their love blossomed beyond the scars 

of their first meeting. He particularly enjoyed watching the boys experi-

ence the rough and tumble of boyhood becoming manhood. Shem, 

the sensible one, always keen to do what was asked to the best of his 

ability. 

Ham, the anxious explorer, who took to wandering far and wide to see 

what the dying world was up to. Japheth, the musician, who learned 

the songs of the ancients and brought joy to the fireside as the day was 

quietening down. Old Methuselah watched, and waited, knowing that 

more than one storm was brewing. 
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Local History Society Lectures  

March 2021 
 
Due to current Government restrictions on public meetings, indoor 

gatherings and non-essential travel, to prevent the spread of Covid-19, 

all face to face and in-person lectures and meetings of local societies 

remain cancelled/suspended though the following are being held 

online or via Zoom - donation/charge may apply. 

 

Wednesday 3 rd at 8 p.m.: Fergus Cleary will present ‘Kilbarron 

Conservation Project - A Project in Progress’ to the Rathmichael 

Historical Society. Access via www.rathmichaelhistoricalsociety.ie . 

 

Thursday 4 th at 8 p.m.: Jennifer Goff will present ‘Eileen Gray - Her work 

and her world’ to the Mount Merrion Historical Society - members only. 

 

Tuesday 9 th at 8 p.m.: Myles Reid will recall ‘Walled Gardens in our area 

[Foxrock] in the past’to the Foxrock Local History Club. Access via 

info@foxrocklocalhistory.ie . 

 

Wednesday 10 th at 7.30 p.m.: Pól Ó Duibhir will reveal ‘No Blood on the 

Ceiling: the Story of Edward Ball’ to the Old Dublin Society - members 

only. 

 

Tuesday 16 th at 8 p.m.: Maurice Manning will speak about ‘Eoin 

O’Duffy’ to the Foxrock Local History Club. Access via 

info@foxrocklocalhistory.ie . 

 

Wednesday 24 th at 8 p.m.: Declan Brady will present ‘Voters and 

Politicians: Elections and Local Government in North Dublin during the 

lifetime of the Rural District Council, 1898-1925’to the Old Dublin Society - 

members only. 

 

Friday 26 th at 1 p.m.: Professor Paula Murphy will speak on ‘Public 

Sculpture in Dublin: The Commission’ as part of the Dublin City Council 

City Hall Online Lectures - register via sculpturedublin.ie. 
 

Publications 

‘Police Casualties in Ireland 1919 - 1922’ by Richard Abbott, published 

by Mercier Press, Ireland oldest independent publishing house, pb, 448 

pages, ISBN 978 1 78117 634 4 
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This is a revised and updated version of this essential reference book for 

those interested in this aspect of the War of Independence first 

published in 2000 by this publisher which now contains additional 

information on many the incidents featured in the original edition based 

on the release of previously unavailable records and files over the past 

20 years. For this new version the author has now revised the number of 

police deaths of 493 cited in the 2000 edition to 502 deaths to members 

of the Royal Irish Constabulary, the Dublin Metropolitan Police, the Royal 

Irish Constabulary Special Reserve better known as the Black and Tans 

raised to make up for a decline in numbers joining the Royal Irish 

Constabulary, the Auxiliary Division of the Royal Irish Constabulary better 

known as the Auxiliaries. 

The book opens on January 21 st 1919 with the opening shots in the 

military campaign of the War of Independence being fired at 

Solheadbeg, Co. Tipperary, during which two members of the Royal Irish 

Constabulary, Constable James McConnell, and Constable Patrick 

O’Connell, were killed while escorting a quantity of gelignite for use at a 

local quarry by a party of nine Irish Volunteers of the South Tipperary 

Brigade in an operation planned and led by Dan Breen (brigade 

quartermaster) to seize it without any consultation or approval of the 

Irish Volunteers General Headquarters staff in Dublin. This was the same 

day that the first sitting of Dáil Éireann took place in Dublin’s Mansion 

House and both these events resulted in the Dublin Castle administration 

quickly proclaiming Dáil Éireann as an illegal organisation with both 

competing government organisations then embarking on a struggle for 

control of the country against a background of increasing violence. 

Attacks on the Royal Irish Constabulary and the Dublin Metropolitan 

Police continued throughout 1919 with 15 dead by the end of that year. 

As attacks on both forces increased throughout 1920, the numbers 

joining the Royal Irish Constabulary declined sharply so the British 

government responded by creating the Royal Irish Constabulary 

Special Reserve, more generally known as the Blacks and Tans, who 

arrived in Ireland in April and May 1920 and quickly gained a reputation 

for lawlessness and violence against the civilian population followed in 

July that year by the deployment of an additional new force, the 

Auxiliary Division Royal Irish Constabulary or Auxiliaries, consisting of 

unemployed ex-British army officers to confront the activities of the I.R.A. 

Unlike the Black and Tans based mainly inpolice barracks, the Auxiliaries 

were the first counter-insurgency force created by the British, 

highly mobile and well equipped, and whose members gave no   

 



quarter and expected none in return. Many republican commanders 

considered them more ruthless, dangerous, and intelligent than other 

branches of the Crown security forces. 

In addition to being attacked at any time, members of Royal Irish Con-

stabulary were now subjected to boycotts and ostracism in many com-

munities where they served. Within Dublin it made known to rank and 

file members of the Dublin Metropolitan Police that they would not 

attacked provided that they not interfere or take part in operations 

against Sinn Fein or the I.R.A. resulting in many members deciding to 

look the other away or not investigate too closely with those detectives 

who did not heed this warning liable to attack by Michael Collins’ 

Squad which they were. 

Each incident where a police fatality occurred is detailed by date, lo-

cation, name and service number of those involved, the nature of the 

incident, length of service and where buried.Also provided is an Alpha-

betical List of Men killed by Name, Rank, and Date Attacked. The 

author also make the point that there may have been other incidents 

which took place but were not reported and would welcome infor-

mation on these. 

The chapter ‘Missing Men’ contains a list of police officers reported 

missing or kidnapped (and presumed killed) using the latest information 

to-hand while ‘Other Casualties’records a number of police officers 

who died as the result of tragic accidents or mistakes but does not in-

clude those who died from natural causes while the chapter 

‘Disbandment of the RIC’ reveals that although the official disband-

ment of the Royal Irish Constabulary commenced on January 7 th 1922, 

retired members were subjected to attacks between March 2 nd 1921 

and October 13 th 1922. 

This is a fascinating and engrossing book on this particular subject and 

the author is to be complimented for the clarity of his text, the wealth of 

detail supported with additional information and is an essential refer-

ence work when looking at the numerous War of Independence inci-

dents in which policemen were killed during the War of Independence 

and is a must-have reference book to have at one’s side when reading 

other books about this period of our history or researching it. 

 

     . James Scannell 
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“KEEPING IN TOUCH” ……… 

 

The Parish Pastoral Team are continuing an initiative that aims to help 

Parishioners of all ages and circumstances to “keep in touch” with one 

another. While all appropriate protocols and protections (GDPR, SGT) 

etc. will be followed, it is really important that we begin reconnecting 

now rather than when a vaccine reaches us. 

Our Mothers’ Union WhatsApp group and our Sunday after Church 

Zoom Coffee (to which all are welcome to join at any time). Baden’s 

WhatsApp group and our ‘In Touch’ magazine are great for picking up 

on links to Sunday services and interesting Blogs on the Parish Web site 

as well as news of special events in the lives of Parishioners. All are 

welcome to sign up for any of the above. 

Hopefully we will be able to meet in person before too long, vaccine 

permitting, but for now our letter writing and phone calls continue as 

well as helping in small ways where need arises. 

Please contact Nicola on 0857562937 if you would like to be part of the 

team or have anything that we can help you with. 

Nicola will be co-ordinating with Avril in linking our younger members to 

this project in a safe and uplifting way. This initiative is already up and 

running with very positive responses. 

If you would like to know more, please contact Nicola. 
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Sermon  

Apart from the crucifixion story, there are only two other stories that ap-

pear in all four Gospels: the Feeding of the 5,000 and today’s Cleansing 

of the Temple. Even then, there are differences. In the Synoptic Gospels - 

Matthew, Mark and Luke - the story comes during Holy Week right at the 

end of Jesus’ ministry. But in John’s Gospel, as Ros read this morning, the 

story comes right at the beginning of Jesus’ ministry. 

Each Gospel writer had a different motive in putting their story together. 

John tends to use stories about Jesus as metaphors and symbols. John 

puts it at the beginning of his Gospel because the Cleansing of the Tem-

ple, for John, is a metaphor for the ministry of Jesus in its totality. John’s 

understanding is that Jesus came to renew the Jewish faith: to challenge 

our institutional views of God and to bring both passion and purity back 

into the worship of God. 

In some ways, it’s a problematic story for us. Jesus with a whip of cords 

overturning tables doesn’t sound too meek and mild. 

Scholars have different theories about this story. Some argue that what 

Jesus calls out in his “cleansing” of the temple is not Judaism or its vari-

ous forms of worship, but essentially a class system that blocks equal ac-

cess to the divine. 

There is an echo of this in Luke chapter 2 when Jesus is presented in the 

temple. 24 and they offered a sacrifice according to what is stated in the 

law of the Lord, ‘a pair of turtle-doves or two young pigeons.’. This was 

the sacrifice of the poor, the more affluent having access to sheep and 

cattle. 

And the idea isn’t new. Most of us know the verses that go … 

what does the Lord require of you 

but to do justice, and to love kindness, 

  and to walk humbly with your God? 

Many will know that they come from the Old Testament prophet Micah. 

But we usually miss the tongue-in-cheek context of what comes before 

With what shall I come before the Lord, 

  and bow myself before God on high? 

Shall I come before him with burnt-offerings, 

  with calves a year old? 
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Will the Lord be pleased with thousands of rams, 

  with tens of thousands of rivers of oil? 

Shall I give my firstborn for my transgression, 

  the fruit of my body for the sin of my soul?’ 

Other scholars argue that what displeases Jesus is a Sabbath-only form 

of piety that separates temple worship from right living – silos that render 

the temple observance “sacred” and the rest of the week “secular.” 

What we might characterise as turning up or tuning in on Sunday for an 

hour, and not letting it influence how we live our lives the rest of the 

week. 

How does this story affect us as Christians and church members? What 

can we carry away from this unsettling narrative as we move deeper 

into Lent, a season of penitence and self-examination? 

Perhaps we can begin by asking honest questions about our reactions 

to the story itself. How do we feel about Jesus’s posture, language, tone, 

and actions in the temple? Are we offended, and if so, why? What nos-

talgic version of God, church, piety, or worship does Jesus threaten in 

this narrative? 

Which leads us to ask: what are we passionate about when it comes to 

our faith? What are we most inclined to defend, to protect, or to hoard? 

What are we zealous for as members of the body of Christ? Is zeal even 

on our radar anymore? Or have we settled for a way of being Christian 

that is more rote, safe, casual, and comfortable than it is disorienting, 

challenging, transformative, and missional? 

You may have seen a Martyn Turner cartoon in the Irish Times a week 

ago. There’s a man and woman, one watching television, the other 

reading the newspaper. There’s a dog sitting at the table also, but he 

doesn’t join the conversation. 

The man (it’s always the man) says “They say we’ll be back to normal by 

the end of the year”. The woman responds “That’s a pity. I hope we 

would have learned something during the pandemic”. 

Have we, individually and collectively, learned anything during this last 

year? Does it touch on our faith and the way we practice it? Are we 

prepared to contribute our new-found learning to a listening process, as 

Baden described in the last In Touch? 
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Whenever the pandemic winds down, our communities open up, and 

we find ourselves free to return to “business as usual” on Sunday morn-

ings, I hope we won’t. I hope we’ll remember Jesus, who upended the 

temple when it forgot how to be the Father’s house. I hope we’ll burn 

with the passion that animated the whip-wielding, coin-scattering Christ. 

 

I hope we’ll settle for nothing less than a church community that does its 

best to be welcoming, a focus for prayer, reaching out beyond bricks 

and mortar, and an example of what it is to live right, seven days a 

week. 

 

In Baden’s words, God knows where he is leading us to, our duty is to 

trust, obey and follow. 

 

Amen 

 

Saint Patrick’s Cathedral Choristerships:  

Opportunities for children aged 7-9  

Warmest greetings from Saint Patrick’s Cathedral. You may, or may not 

be aware that every year a number of places become available at the 

Cathedral Choir School for boys and girls to become choristers and 

come join us in the stalls. To ensure the survival of this great 600-year-old  
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tradition we would normally visit various schools across the area con-

ducting preliminary general class auditions, but sadly this year for obvi-

ous reasons that isn’t possible. Instead, we are reaching out directly to 

parents via these and other schools, music centres, teachers, choirs, 

churches and youth groups to inform potential parents about the Chor-

isterships on offer here and the opportunities and experiences that their 

children can benefit from by becoming a Cathedral Chorister. If your 

child/grandchild/nephew/niece/student is starting 3rd or 4th class this 

September and they enjoy singing/making music then please keep 

reading, a Choristership at Saint Patrick’s Cathedral Choir School could 

be just the thing. 

Becoming a chorister at Saint Patrick’s Cathedral opens a world of excit-

ing opportunities including performing to a professional standard on a 

daily basis in Ireland’s largest Cathedral, as well for live broadcasts on 

both Radio & TV, Concerts, Recordings & Tours. All choristers attend the 

Cathedral Choir School a co-educational National School which, estab-

lished in 1432, is Ireland’s oldest school and its only specialist choir 

school. In addition to their school education, choristers receive a first 

class musical education for free including instrumental and vocal tuition 

care of our visiting team of music tutors. For those already studying pri-

vately, generous bursaries are available  

So whether you’re an interested parent, teacher, relative, a family friend 

or neighbour, if you know someone who you think could benefit from 

the unique experiences & education offered here then do please have 

a look at our website and drop us a line, we’d love to hear from you. 

We’re not looking for musical genius, although we’d never turn one 

down, what we’re looking for is potential. You’d be pleasantly surprised 

as to what 4 years in a Cathedral Choir can do for a young person’s 

confidence, most children when they audition take a fair amount of 

coaxing to sing in front of a stranger, but that doesn’t put us off, so 

please don’t let it put you off. Given time their confidence grows and 

eventually there’s no stopping them.  

Interested? 

Visit our website for more details about the Choir School and the Cathe-

dral Choir, you can even have a listen to one of our most recent record-

ings: www.stpatrickscathedral.ie/choirschool  
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Drop us an email – our staff are always happy to talk with prospective 

parents: music@stpatrickscathedral.ie Fill in a Register of Interest Form 

online and we’ll arrange an online voice trial: https://

www.stpatrickscathedral.ie/choir-school-expression-of-interest/  

Puppies for Sale 

A farmer had some puppies he needed to sell. He painted a sign adver-

tising the 4 pups and set about nailing it to a post on the edge of his 

yard. As he was driving the last nail into the post, he felt a tug on his 

overalls. He looked down into the eyes of a little boy. 

"Mister," he said, "I want to buy one of your puppies." 

"Well," said the farmer, as he rubbed the sweat off the back of his neck, 

"These puppies come from fine parents and cost a good deal of mon-

ey." 

The boy dropped his head for a moment. Then reaching deep into his 

pocket, he pulled out a handful of change and held it up to the farmer. 

"I've got thirty-nine cents. Is that enough to take a look?" 

"Sure," said the farmer. And with that he let out a whistle. "Here, Dolly!" he 

called. 

Out from the doghouse and down the ramp ran Dolly followed by four 

little balls of fur. The little boy pressed his face against the chain link 

fence. His eyes danced with delight. As the dogs made their way to the 

fence, the little boy noticed something else stirring inside the doghouse. 

Slowly another little ball appeared, this one noticeably smaller. Down 

the ramp it slid. Then in a somewhat awkward manner, the little pup be-

gan hobbling toward the others, doing its best to catch up... 

"I want that one," the little boy said, pointing to the runt. 

The farmer knelt down at the boy's side and said, "Son, you don't want 

that puppy. He will never be able to run and play with you like these 

other dogs would." 

With that the little boy stepped back from the fence, reached down, 

and began rolling up one leg of his trousers. In doing so he revealed a 

steel brace running down both sides of his leg attaching itself to a spe-

cially made shoe. Looking back up at the farmer, he said, "You see sir, I 

don't run too well myself, and he will need someone who understands." 

With tears in his eyes, the farmer reached down and picked up the little 

pup. Holding it carefully he handed it to the little boy. 

"How much?" asked the little boy... 

"No charge," answered the farmer, "There's no charge for love."...... 

Fred Hooper 
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A Year of Working from Home 

 

On Thursday 12 th March, 2020 Baden and I were working in the office 

when Baden took a call from the principal of St. Andrew’s School. 

Schools were to close for two weeks. A friend texted to say there were 

massive queues in Tesco. I gathered up some paperwork and went 

home. It became clear that the schools would be closed for far longer 

than two weeks and before long we were advised to stay within 2km 

from home. I made a quick visit to the office to pick up some files and 

printing paper, a prayer book and a hymnbook. 

And so, the Parish office moved to the kitchen table, Baden moved to 

the portacabin, and church services moved online.The chaos of the 

morning routine changed; with no lunches or school run, it was possible 

to roll straight out of bed and turn on the laptop in my dressing 

gown! In the early months of the first lockdown, the weather was 

beautiful, it was easy to get going in the morning. The days were 

punctuated by coffee (9am), tea (11am), a walk in the sunshine (1pm) 

and the occasional delivery. I had two ‘office’ companions at the 

kitchen table, while my third year was fretting upstairs about what would 

happen the Junior Cert exams and my husband worked upstairs in the 

box room. Due to remote learning, I found myself reacquainted with 

long division and other maths not used for 30 years. 

The wifi was in demand with two adults working from home and the kids 

trying to access Zoom, Teams, SeeSaw etc. 

In the kitchen, there’s no Count Team for a friendly chat and cuppa (RIP 

Val). No Jim cutting the grass, or primary school parents sneakily parking 

in the church car park for five minutes. None of Michele’s sausages or 

Val’s scones at the monthly Recycled Teenagers. No trips to Costa for a 

skinny latte (me) and a hot chocolate (Baden). 

Luckily most necessary files are accessible via the ‘cloud’ so it is possible 

to do almost everything on the laptop. To raise the screen to eye level, 

the laptop sits on a pile of board games, and I use a separate keyboard 

to type. A wireless mouse and earphones complete the setup. The ‘filing 

cabinet’ is a cardboard box, tucked under a chair when not needed. 

Printing is kept to a minimum, maybe the paperless office will one day 

become a reality. 

David and John worked hard on organising the format of the online 

services and I put the service sheets up on the website. The recently 

completed website came into its own as a means of linking to the online 

services and keeping parishioners and others updated with news and 

Baden’s weekly blogs, alongside Facebook and What’s App updates. In 

Touch was prepared as usual, with many receiving the the electronic 

version and a small number hand delivered whilst maintaining social  
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distancing guidelines. The online payments system proved invaluable, 

no cheques to be signed. The good news is that Baden learned how to 

use the scanner (depending on your point of view, this might also be 

considered bad news!) 

By the time I finished work for the summer, In-church services were back, 

albeit with restricted numbers, Covid cases were low and I expected to 

be back in the office at some stage in September. Fast-forward to Sep-

tember, and Covid cases were on the rise and restrictions were reim-

posed in Dublin. I’m was still working from home, but the girls were back 

at school. I expected to be back in the office in October. But by the 

end of October the whole country was in lockdown again. We planned 

for an office return in January, but the massive rise in cases post-

Christmas put paid to that plan. Schools did not reopen after Christmas, 

so I have a companion again at the table. The laptop is in demand for 

Zoom calls this time around. When will I be back in the office? 

Soon I hope! 

 

Tracey Kerr,  

Parish Administrator 
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Mothers Union 

 

Mothers Union is alive and well in Bray.  We are constantly in touch with 

each other through What's App.   Spring is here and we are eagerly 

looking forward to our first "meeting" since this time last year.  David 

Reynolds is taking a Compline Service by zoom for us (thank you so 

much David) and afterwards we will have "a cup of tea and cake" and 

chat - all by zoom- . 

 

The more creative of us are knitting like fury, there are sparks coming out 

of the needles:  men's hats for the Mendicity Institute, children's hats, 

baby clothes for prem. babies in the Maternity Hospitals, easter egg 

nests for The Irish Refugee Council, small baby blankets for the Rotunda, 

scarves & hats for seamen visiting Dublin port. 

 

We keep each other sane by sharing prayer, music, pictures, jokes, 

profound statements, anything that cheers or comforts.   Prayer is very 

important to us all. 

 

On the 14th March, Mothering Sunday, at 11.00 both on TV and Radio, 

RTE are screening a service created by the MU Trustees of Dublin & 

Glendalough.  Only ten are present and all socially distanced.  It is a 

lovely gentle service and well worth watched.   Yes it clashes with our 

ow n Parish Service, but could you set your TV to record (and watch 

when you come home from church!?) 

 

So Mothers Union is busy, busy, busy, all over Ireland, all over the 

world.  Women, and some men, are working to help communities, help 

the sick and lonely, help anyone in need.   God bless them all.  
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Volunteer Drivers  

 

The Irish Cancer Society are looking for Volunteer Drivers in Dublin to 

bring patients in need to and from their chemotherapy appointments. 

We are really struggling at the moment so could use your assistance. 

Drivers with free weekday availability and who can commit to driving 

twice a month, please email Gail at gflinter@irishcancer.ie or call 01 

2310 566 for an application form.  

Due to the impact of the Coronavirus we are seeking drivers under the 

age of 70 years.    



 26 

      

Dates for Your Diary March - April 2021 

 

Sunday 14 th March 11am   All-age Morning Prayer for Mothering 

      Sunday 

 

Wednesday 17 th March   11am St Patrick’s Day service 

 

Sunday 21 st March    11am Morning Prayer 

 

Palm Sunday 28 th March   11am Family Service 

 

Wednesday 31 st March   8pm Evening Prayer 

 

Maundy Thursday 1 st April   8pm Holy Communion and Tenebrae 

 

Good Friday 2 nd April    2pm Good Friday Vigil 

      8pm A Service of the Passion 

 

Easter Sunday 4 th April   11am Family Holy Communion 

 

Sunday 11 th April    11am Morning Prayer (Said Service) 

 

Sunday 18 th April    11am Morning Prayer 

 

Sunday 25 th April    11am Family Service 

 

Until further notice all services are online only at www.churchservices.tv/

christchurchbray (watch livestream or a recording later) or via our 

website www.christchurchbray.ie 

Keep an eye on our website for updates on services and COVID-19 

related restrictions. 
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