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In Old Ireland it was common for a young man to build up a farm with a view to
supporting a wife. I lived for a time where it was more common that a man, young or not so
young, would build a team of wives in order to support a farm. Land was plentiful. Labour
was scarce and automation still in the future. The work was done by hand. The rainy/
planting season was short. The area you could cultivate and plant depended on how many
hands were available in your household. And what better way to build up a labour force than
by marrying them? Simple and obvious.

In a sense I too, like Isak Dinesen, had a farm in Africa. In a cash-starved but
generous place, while preaching God you’d keep a respectful eye on Mammon too. One
option, personal polygamy, had to be ruled out but the crowd calling you Fada pointed to
another. The parish council would mark out a tract of unclaimed land. The people of God,
maybe hundreds of them, would pledge a few days a year to prepare, plant, weed, reap,
thresh, store and guard what could be sold to help pay church expenses for the coming year.
Defaulters were threatened with censure not found in Canon Law. Many parables of Jesus
were acted out. In our case, a hundred and more men and women cultivated the land, driven
on by drummers like a marching army. You could call it combined harvesting. As they toiled
they looked forward with as much joyful hope to the beer-pots waitnig on the headlands as
to the hundred-fold promised in the life to come. From the working, singing and drinking
together came a sense of ownership and a fierce protectiveness. J.B. Keane’s Field was not
so jealously guarded nor John Healy’s Nineteen Acres so carefully tended as our few acres at
the foot of the Mukuta hills.

You could see there a trace of what impelled the tenants of today’s gospel to such
drastic action. Granted, in our parish farm no person died for threatening our bit of sorghum,
beans and groundnuts but the monkeys were not so lucky. One had his enjoyment of fresh
groundnuts, and everything else that was his, terminated by an unusually accurate arrow
while many others were encouraged by machete, spear and flung rocks to go back to the
hills to think again. And perhaps chatter into the night about the dangerous lunatics on the
plain below

When Jesus made up stories to teach he didn’t go in for understatement – “he will
bring those wretches to a wretched end”! And the people he was addressing weren't
landowners or tenants. They were the chief priests and elders of the people, the powerful
religious and civic leaders of ancient Judea. They knew too that the servants Jesus spoke of
were the prophets so badly treated by their predecessors. And, still closer to the bone, the
manner in which the son was and would be treated when he came to claim his own.

As we hear Isaiah –“Let me sing to my friend the song of his love for his vineyard”
we might remember Paul telling the Corinthians, and us, You are God’s farm, God’s building,
and a warning about the consequences of producing sour grapes. As for the building, the
gospel recalls Psalm 118 to assert that it has only one keystone without which it would
crumble in on itself. The same gospel leaves no doubt as to the One from whom the whole
lot - position, land and all - is borrowed. The wretches seem to have had bad memories as
well as bad manners. J.L.

(A landowner planted a vineyard, fenced it, built a watchtower, and leased it to tenants.
(Matt 21:34)



To celebrate the last Sunday of Creation we invite you to join us on this Sunday’s Walk. We will
meet in the main Car Park in Cratloe Woods at 2.45pm on Sunday 4th October (Feast of

St. Francis of Assisi). Dogs are welcome.
We will have a short reflection by the lake and a special prayer of blessing for our doggie friends and all the
creatures who inhabit the lake there. Afterwards, for those who wish to join us for a cuppa, there is limited
space outside (for those who have dogs) and plenty inside for those who are not bringing their pets to have a
social gathering to chat and enjoy the facilities of Bunratty village.

We give thanks to God for the Creation, for the gift of each other, the gift of our pets and all the beautiful
nature that surrounds us. Please join us for this afternoon of appreciation of Creation and the Creator and
enjoyable get together. All are welcome. The event is weather permitting.


