
 

 

 
 

Monday–Friday  
7.30am, 8.30am, 
10.15am,& 4pm  

SATURDAY  
8.30am, 10.15am 
Mass for the Sick 

3.00pm 
SUNDAY 

9.00am, 11.15am 
& 7.30pm 

CONFESSIONS 
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10.45am-12 Noon 
3.00pm-4.00pm 

SATURDAY 
10.45am-12noon 

2.30pm-4pm 
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Last Monday Joe Biden, now a lame-duck president, gave a presidential pardon to two 
healthy turkeys. It’s a thing they do because it’s a done thing. Nobody can think of any other 
reason. The origin of the custom is disputed but its meaning is not; it’s generally taken to be 
meaningless. Still, it has come to be a feature of the great holiday of Thanksgiving which 
Americans celebrate this very Thursday as I write. Presidents of very different outlook and 
character persist with the performance.  
 Donald Trump is not noted for following precedent in manner or in deed. He’s not in 
the grip of that dead hand of  the past. Until very recently all the talk was of him pardoning 
himself. Others could wait.  Still, at Thanksgiving one year he pardoned Drumstick and 
Wishbone, two creatures convicted, I suppose, of being turkeys. Then the birds Peas and 
Carrots were favoured with the same presidential grace. The White House produced a       
fact-file on those two, sharing with us the intelligence that “Peas enjoys ice-fishing, watching 
planes and the music of Brad Paisley while Carrots likes to eat M&Ms and is fond of yoga.” 
As these newly-absolved birds carried on with their plane-spotting, their music and their 
centring exercises one hopes they didn’t ask too many questions about their immediate 
predecessors. A spokesman for Virginia Tech, the university which traditionally tends to the 
pardoned turkeys, said both birds Trump absolved the previous year were now dead. Drum-
stick and Wishbone, second only to the preening peacock in grandeur, were already just 
drumsticks and wishbones without flesh or feather. That takes a bit of the shine off it: a    
November pardon with the looming Christmas still a mortal danger doesn’t seem a great 
blessing. The Virginia Tech spokesman said the passing of Drumstick and Wishbone was 
“not surprising given the short life expectancy of domestic turkeys.” Short life expectancy, 
indeed! 
 Trump’s predecessor, Barak Obama, was a president of very different star and 
stripe, a politician known for doing the right thing. He had two turkeys, named Popcorn and 
Caramel, chauffeured to Washington. In a touching little ceremony he pardoned them and 
saw them off to a life of bliss in a petting zoo. The president then retired with family to eat 
dinner—maybe of unpardoned turkey — by candlelight. Their owner John Burkel sent his 
other 7,998 birds to the “Plant” in Thief River Falls. The irreverent ask if he had given them 
some sort of general absolution before sending them to the  Gulag-sounding Plant.    
 All this cries out for further investigation. Foul play cannot be ruled out. Were       
gobblers pardoned at Thanksgiving, plucked, stuffed, roasted and devoured at Christmas? A 
poor sort of pardon, if so. Or, perish the thought, were 
some birds flown in for pardon later invited to stay for 
dinner? 
In any case, the whole hyped affair might make us ask 
about the spirit after the celebration has petered out. 
Does the season of Goodwill mean that goodwill is 
only for a season? Do our sentiments of fellow-feeling, 
forgiving and gift-giving, peace among people and 
general decency go the way of Drumsticks and 
Wishbone once the music fades and the lights go out.
    J.L. 

Polling Station 

Be sure not to vote for Christmas.  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                   

   
 
"Jesus said to his disciples: 'Be constantly on the watch! Stay awake!...You do not know when the Master of 
the house is coming.'" Mark. 13:33  
 
O Jesus, your voice sounds through the house of my world: Be on your guard! Stay awake! Yet I hardly hear 
you. Busy with so much, I go about the things I do like a servant trapped in household routine, hardly giving a 
thought to what my life is about. My spirit within has grown tired and you, my God, seem far away. How can I 
hear your voice today? Speak to my heart during this season of grace, as you spoke to your prophets and 
saints. Remind me again of the journey you call me to make and the work you would have me do. I am your 
servant, O Lord. Speak to me in this holy season and turn my eyes to watch for your coming. O Emmanuel, 
Jesus Christ, desire of every nation, Saviour of all peoples, come and dwell among us.  

Six presentations accessible from 
November 19th  

including two Zoom webinars at 
7.30pm on Dec 10th & 19th 

Further details and registration 
www.tarsusscriptureschool.ie 

’Speak to me Lord, in this Holy Season’ 
 
Join us as we gather to hear God speak to us as 
we reflect and meditate on the coming Sunday 
Gospels of Advent through Lectio Divina.  It will 
commence tomorrow Monday 2nd Dec and each 
following Monday for Advent after the 4.00pm 
weekday Mass at the Shrine of Our Mother of 
Good Counsel. Facilitated by Sr. Mary Dolora RSM 
and Sr. Sean Marie RSM. and should take no 
longer than 30min.  
                     All are welcome 
         ‘Come Lord and dwell among us’. 

A beautiful Candlelit Service  
which marks the beginning of  Advent   

Venue: St. Mary’s Cathedral  
Sunday 1st December at 7.00pm 

 
 

Come then Lord! Wake us up! 
Call us back to you! 

Set our hearts on fire  
and draw us to you! 

Breathe your fragrance on us 
and let us taste the sweetness  

of your presence! 
Let us love you! 

Let us run to you! 
 

Source: Confessions St. Augustine 
A fresh translation by Benignus O’Rourke OSA 


