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challenge of Religious Education programmes to provide resources 
for parents, including aids for family prayer. Simply harping on 
the ‘obligation to go to Mass’ will not succeed with people today, 
especially when some celebrations do not ‘nourish’ their faith or 
speak to them where they are at in their lives.

How often should schools celebrate Eucharist? Many schools 
gather for a whole school Mass once per term. Class or unit Masses 
may be celebrated from time to time, sometimes weekly or as part 
of a scheduled Parish Mass, depending on availability of a priest. 

In the final analysis, our concern is the growth in faith among 
our children, staff and families, and helping them feel comfortable 
and at home in this regard. On every occasion, Jesus met people 
where they were at and faith emerged. The Emmaus story is one 
such event, ‘They recognised Jesus in the breaking of bread’ (Luke 
24:31). Perhaps Jesus’ response to the disciples of John who asked 
him, ‘Where do you live?’ might be his very response to our young 
people and to ourselves, ‘Come and see!’ (John 1:38f).

Our wish surely is that all the children graduating from our 
Catholic schools would do so as committed, practising Catholics. 
However, if that is our criterion for success, then we will be very 
disappointed. It is hardly realistic in our time but it does not mean 
that our schools have failed. We can only do the best we can. And 
lest we feel that our efforts are futile or that it all depends on us, 
we need to remember that the Eucharist is about who we are – the 
Body of Christ! 

A positive attitude among students towards the Church, indeed a 
love for the Church, might be the best foundation we can provide. 
Our Holy Father Pope Francis sets a wonderful example for us 
here and the late Bishop of Townsville, Michael Putney shares 
words of hope:

We have to continue to believe that we can inspire a new 
generation of young people to fall in love with the same Christ, 
the same Triune God, the same eucharist and the same troubled 
but beautiful Church which we know so well and sometimes 
forget how much we love’ (Vatican Council II: Reforming 
Liturgy p xxii). 

In all this, we are never alone – it is firstly God’s work! Faith is 
not just about our believing in God, it is about God’s believing in 
us - and he does!
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‘sursum Corda’

Seán O Ríordáin (1916-1977), major Gaelic poet of the 20th 
century, expresses a relentless quest for honesty and authenticity, 
personal and cultural, here in the objective correlative of a West 
Kerry seascape. The poem is translated by Brendan Devlin, a priest 
of the Diocese of Derry, resident in Maynooth College.

It’s not all that important, it’s the body only:
But if it were in your soul that the ailment lodged
Everything of your making would bear its flaw
For you cannot but defer to the fault far down:
A loss of bearings this, a masquerade,
But you must move on, through the driving rain,
Through the fog, with me to guide you, till distant hills light up,
And light they will not until your own mind is enlightened:
But tend to what is yours, and you will see afar
A seal lording it amid the ocean,
surveying idly what there is to see
(For the faithful will be praying for your good estate):
riches will be yours, I promise, if you are of the noble breed,
The ever-rolling ocean, the unyielding hills,
Cast out your baited lines, my old sea-dog,
The catch is bountiful there and health-restoring:
On this the masquerade will fail and you will breathe
Tang of sea-wrack and the tearful surf,
A surf cast up from ocean’s depths,
A shining surf and coursed by seabird-flocks;
let your wits loose and go gladly with the stream,
For you cannot but defer to the tide within you:
All artful rhetoric will melt away at that
And words will surface from your train of thought,
As reefs rise up and break the ocean’s skin:
Feast your two eyes then on the sea-girt islands,
Drape about you Beiginis and the seanduine.
But if that birth-mark of yours is causing your unease,
Be sure between you and me it’s the proof of your noble line.

(From the Gaelic: Seán O Ríordáin, Brosna, 1964)


