
 

 

 

 
 Monday–Friday  

7.30am, 8.30am, 
10.15am,& 4pm  

SATURDAY  
8.30am, 10.15am 

3pm Mass of the Sick 
SUNDAY 

9.00am, 11.15am 
& 7.30pm 

CONFESSIONS 
MONDAY & FRIDAY 
10.45am-12 Noon 
3.00pm-4.00pm 

SATURDAY 
10.45am-12noon 

2.30pm-4pm 
All Masses are  
‘live streamed  

at St. Augustine’s 

St. Augustineôs Church 
Child Safeguarding 
Representatives. 

Fr. Flor OôCallaghan O.S.A. 
Fr. John Lyng O.S.A. 

Ms Geraldine van Dam 
Mr. Robert Ryan 

Ms Charlotte Gleeson 

ñIt would have been ridiculous for Eamon Bartley to stay in his coffin any longer. Every 
one of the mourners was praising him ï even those who often crossed the road to avoid 
him.  
"Eamon was all right you know, the poor ******." 
"The whole town will miss him." 
"You could depend on Eamon, a sound man." 
"The poor soul, God love him." 
"He was kind and helpful to everybody." 
"He was all of that and more. 
"You never said a more honest word." 
Eamon began to think that heôd be a proper fool to stay dead in his coffin any longer. It 
would do wrong to these good heartbroken people gathered around him.  With one smash 
he crashed up through the brown coffin lid. Sat up. Straightened himself; as straight as a 
bamboo cane in a teacherôs hand. The mourners woke up in consternation. Some jumped 
out of their skins. Others seemed to run off in four directions at once. The rest froze like 
icicles on a cold March day.  
 Now that he was alive the ground rules changed. ñDe mortuis nil nisi bonumò no 
longer applied. You could say what you like about the living. It was open season again: 
ñHe was a liar. A consummate irredeemable liar. Pretending he had snuffed it. Making 
fools of people. Drawing attention to himself. Throwing shapes. Acting the big cheese. 
Trying to show the world that we in this town are only stupid ignorant blubber brains. 
Well, he has another think coming, he doesnôt deserve to live . . .ò Thus the wake inter-
rupted by a resurrection grew, as is right, into a funeral when Eamon died again. 
(Apologies to MiƇe§l O Conghaile and his story Death at a Funeral  trans. Alan Titley) 
 Wakes are a  a near universal way for people to say goodbye to their dearly loved, 
or deeply disliked, departed. A rite of transition observed before rites of transition were 
mentioned. 
The fulsome praise and the spiteful denigration showered on the dead/living Eamonn in O 
Conghaileôs story  can hardly be reconciled one with another. But thatôs just testament to 
fickle human judgement, our tendency to alter course as the wind dictates. 
 Todayôs feast of All Souls, or Commemoration of All the Faithful Departed  is a 
celebration of our handing our dead and their reputations over to a steady and consistent 
judge whose power is shown, in the words of a recent Mass prayer, by being merciful and 
forgiving. 
A reading from a Mass for the Dead puts it this way ñé I will gather them from all the  
nations where I have dispersed themé.No fear, no terror for them anymoreé...And this is 
the name he will be called óThe Lord our Integrity.ôò 
 Maybe thatôs it. Life often seems to be dominated by breaking up and scattering. 
And the greatest, necessarily-painful, breaking and scattering comes with the death of 
someone who was part of ourselves. But Integrity, wholeness, comes only at the end 
when we head back to the centre, the place we are meant to be, the place we call God. 
And that things change for the better, wonderfully so, is hinted at in the gospel story 
where the women walk towards the grave of the dead and buried Jesus. Every bad thing 
about death is rolled up in the big stone door of the tomb, a stone they couldnôt move. But 
when they got there the stone was gone. Itôs faith, not fancy that enables us to see our 
own dead in that position; not here, not fallen, risen, with God. As Paul has it ñthe last of 
the enemies to be destroyed is death.ò     J.L. 



 
                                   
 
 

 

 

 
 

St. Martin's Triduum in St. Saviour's Dominican Church, 
Limerick, will end this Sunday with Mass at 1pm  

remembering all those who have died in the past year, 
followed by tea in the parish hall.  

There will also be an opportunity for a blessing                    
with St. Martin's relic on the day. All welcome. 

 
TheWay.ie is a new digital platform set up by the Irish Bishops Conference dedicated to             

sharing the ‘Good News’ and the witness of the Catholic Church in  Ireland. It is intended to 
help people discover the faith, live the faith and pass on the faith.   

It is for both seekers and followers. 

 
 
 
During the month of November grief and the pain of loss for loved ones is more keenly felt. 
In the remembering they  become present to us in a different way. When we  cannot find 
words for death and  tragedy simple rituals say something for us. Strength and consolation 
can come from the  lighting of a candle, a name written into the  November Dead list, the 
basket placed on the altar or a visit to the grave with a bunch of flowers. Masses for the 
dead can draw us into the movement of death and resurrection which is so much part of 
the human story. Confession for the holy souls can heal difficult memories and help us to 
celebrate the good ones. Each one of us has his or her way of working through the grieving 

process and that needs to be respected. At this time of the year remember that "the Lord is close to the 
broken-hearted" and to you! 

 
 
 
Can you light a light for peace and encourage others to do so over the Advent and Christmas 
Season? 
  Our Annual Peace Day will take place, as in previous years, on the day before the First 
Sunday of Advent, Saturday 29th November between 1pm and 4pm. We are looking for volunteers 
to join us to distribute night lights and ask passers by to light them over the Advent and 
Christmas Season and pray for peace. World peace is an urgent need and we often feel that 
there is nothing we can do. We believe that it is "better to light a light 
than to curse the darkness" 
  Following the distribution of candles, there will be a short lay lead  
service where we will gather to pray together for peace. The more people we 
have, the more candles we can give out and the more people will reflect on 
and pray for peace in the world, in our country in our homes and in our 
hearts. 
 If you are able to help please contact Geraldine at 089 2410066. 
 "Let there be peace on earth and let it begin with me" 

St. Augustineôs Church 
 Last Sundayôs Collections came to  ú881 

We would like to thank you for your continued  support .  


