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THE FURROW

Martha in quite a mood, while Mary remains placid, complains and 
gesticulates at Jesus. The series ends with Martha sitting alongside 
Mary, both attentive to Jesus as he speaks. While the series ends 
here, readers of Luke’s Gospel intuit that these sisters will both 
move to the next stage of discipleship and respond actively. They 
are perhaps among those women who follow Jesus to Jerusalem 
(23:55), who observe his burial, who go to the tomb to anoint his 
body (24:1) and among the first to receive news of the resurrection. 
If so, they are to be included among the group of women who 
first witnessed the proclamation of the resurrection and in turn 
announced it to the apostles (24:10). The women’s attention to 
the Lord’s word is the fertile soil in which the resurrection can be 
truly understood and proclaimed. How many Christian homes have 
wives and mothers grounded in this soil who show their husbands 
and children the life that Christ brings?

Many modern feminist scholars baulk at the idealised portrait of 
a woman, as one who sits submissively in silence to Jesus’ every 
word. This is exacerbated by the apparent curt dismissal of Martha 
despite all that she has done. History, sadly, all too often attests 
to how this story has been abused to belittle women and keep 
them in their place. Far from silencing women or disempowering 
them, this subtle episode exerts a subversive function. Mary is in 
a privileged position and role for a disciple. She knows her place! 
Martha too fulfils many of the roles of a disciple. The presence 
of the Lord provokes each sister to respond, one by listening, the 
other by doing and so together they fulfil the criteria to become 
members of the Lord’s family (8:21) and their house becomes a 
home of the Lord. Neither sister gets a raw deal. They are rather 
models to be imitated by the wider human family.

Self-knowledge. “What can we gain by sailing to the moon if we 
are not able to cross the abyss that separates us from ourselves. The 
most  important of all voyages of discovery.” – Thomas Merton

– Sister Stan and Síle Wall, The Sacred Life of Everything. 
2019. Dublin: Columba Books, p. 89.
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All Saints, All Souls

Eamon Flanagan

There was the wonderment of winter’s advent
As the clocks had brought darkness early streaming; Leaves were 
bronze; some fell to give life in springtime, And people felt on 
urge to see lights gleaming.

All Saints Feast is heaven shining on earth,
When the blessed, the most ordinary, or great
Call our attention, and we thrill to desire
Their aid, and their heroism to imitate.

All Souls Day of our departed loved ones,
Following the Saints in Catholic story,
Celebrated from earliest Church times,
Breathes prayer-scent for spirits in Purgatory.

Here the dead touch Light, glory, joy, and hope;
Respect and suffrages are woven round death.
Goblins, witches, hexes, dark horror cloaks,
Demonic masks are foreign to signs of Faith.

We must withstand such crude profanity,
Hostile vulgarity, and base interest,
That would rob these great days of their sanctity;
Stop trickery! Treat well the Novemberfest!
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