PARISH OF CASHEL NEWSLETTER
Fr. Merlyn Kenmy Tel: 086 0603433

Mass Times & Intentions as
Sat  15th Feb 8.00pm Annie (Nann Healy, 1st Anniv.
Her hushand Michacl, son James & D.F.M.
Feb 10.30am John, Tom & Patnicia .‘nny h, Curroole.

Sun
M [7th Feb 8.00pm Johnny Bawle, (.mronlt.
o e e e B e <7 Nata Nolan, wha died

recently in London.
Wed 19%th Feb No Mass.
Thurs 20th Feb  9.30am S}m tal [nll.nuen
Fn  2lst Feb al 8

ancy, Carrowbeg,
Sat . 22nd Feb 8.00pm Padd) Case wy Mu].lmgar late of Cornadough.
‘dIou:hs Mind).
e et T J?J' e Escked Omt completed. Call: 086 0603433,
F Ve alrca ne completed al :]
F - Lith Feb 5.00pm: Margatet & Michael Bawle, Portanure.
Thurs 20th Fcb 7 m:  Liz & Peter Hanley, Loughawn - Dermeana.
urs m: Carmel & Scan Hoplun-\ Drurnnee - Saint’s Island
13th Mar Rﬂﬁpm Jack & Anne Bannon, Ballinahinch.
area stalion: use due to take the station cannot now do so this
year. ll'anyom else would like lo hosl it m the area, | am happy to facilitate them.
3-9 m and Friday 7.30-8pm re Station.

Rosary continucs on Suurday befon Mass at 7.
Minusters:

8.00pm Sat 22nd Feb Ann Kelly & Marsha Carbe.n'y
l .'gggm Sun 23rd Feb Brendan Bannon & Margaret Boyce

Sat  2%nd Fl.b Conor Skel
5 -t

Sun 23rd I"e Joseph Ka:nn}
Newtowncashel Drama ‘Cat Among Pidgeons’ by'lom O'Brien in
A TR Revtamaeahel on FP'.L, the 28, Saunday the 290 of February
Sunday the Ist of March Admission by ticket only. Call (086) 521536,
Newtor mwmm up would to nvite anyone nntereucd in learning
CPR and the use ofzdel'bnllalm to “The Hill’ %lé l:‘lsnesvda}aglgh( at Tpm.

Any enquires, please telephone
Lw h%mm wal Collection amuunlcd to €547, and thank you
takes place from the 29th June to the drd

f r your The Pilgrim:

of May. ﬁzmu ofuflz)scuplt who w like to come to Lourdes should be
submilied as soon as possible to Elizabeth Clyne at 33251,

The hosptal was

unusually quict that bleak Jam mmq;qu:cl and sull like the air
before a storm. | stood in the nurses’ station on |J|: 7th floor and glanced at the clock.
hwu9i)m 1 threw a sl.:limmMpc around my neck and headed for room 712,

712 had a new patient: ‘Williams, A man all alone. A man stran, iy silent
about hus family. As I'entered the room, Mr. Williams looked up cagerly, b
rop'g:’d his eyes when he saw it vm only m:, his nurse, I pressed the suljumup:
over his chest and listened. bcanng Just what T wanted to hear,
“Then he looked up l'mm his surc Wi‘lllﬁ would you? -" He hesil
tears filling his eyes. call my dzughl:r"' Tclflucrlvc had a heart attack. A
it one. You see, 1 Ilvc l]onc and she s the only family I have.” "Of course I'll call
her.” 1 said, studying his face. He gripped the sheets and pulled himself forward, his
face tense with urgeney. "Will call her right away - as soon as you can? He was
t her the very first thing," 1 said, patung his shoulder. 1

gg
5_,

, "could get me a peneil and paper® 1 dug a

scrap of ppuamlapcnﬁommy and set it on the bedside 1able. T got
her numg?r'nm mfermation and djalle::'lpnc % Iamwcrt:d Tanie, this is Sue
Kudd, a regstered nurse at the hospital. I'm ul abum your father. He was

admitted hmﬁhmh a shght hngn g andmd o!" she sereamed into the phone,

Hu voice was 50 ulterly compelling that my hand trembled on the phone. "He
gl&.lur:lx the very best care.” "But you don't understand,” she pleaded. My
daddy and I haven't spoken in almost a year, a ternble argument on
my ﬁsl birthday, over my boylriend. 1 ran out of the house. I-I haven't been
back. All these months I've wanted to go to him for forgveness. The last thing
iwull to hum was, '1 m{“
W

i ard her heave greal agonizing sobs. 1 sat, listening,
ther and a daughter, so lost 1o each other. Janie
1 breathed a prayer: . God, let this
ind forgiveness.” I'm coming. Now! I'l be there in 30 minutes,” she
She had hung up. 1 hurried down the hall nearly in a run. I
door.
illiams lay unmoying. [ reached for his pulse. There was none.

. Code 99, Stat.” The alert was shooting through the
hospital witk onds. Mr. Williams had had a cardiac arrest. I bent over his
mouth, breathing air into hus lungs. [ p(mumu.(l my hands over his chest and
compressed. One, two, three, I tried (o count. At [5 I moved back to his
mouth and breathed as deeply as I could. He could not die!’ The (loor burst
apen. Doctors and nurses poured into the room pushing eme:
equipment. A doctor took over the manual mmpr\.s:mn of the heart. A mbe
was inserted through his mouth as an airway. Nurses plunged syninges of
medicine into the intravenous tubing, I connected the heart monitor. Nothing.
Not a beat. My own heart pounded. "God, please dont let it end like this. Not
in bitterness and hatred. His daughter is com her find pcmc Bul
nothing. No response. Mr. Williams was dead. / nurst unpl %d
e they left, grim and silent. How could this happen m’[
stunned. A cold wind ratled the \nudm pclung the panes with
could 1 face his daughter? When 1 left the room, I saw her
st the wall by a water fountan.  Such devastaung hurt re

. Such wounded eyes. She knew. The doctor had told her that
her father was T1ook her by the hand and led her into the nurses
lounge. j.um.gl 3 sorry,” | saud, It was pitifully inadequate. I never hated
him, you know. | lnwd him,” she sad.

*I want Lo see Ve walked slowly down the corndor to 712. She |nuhcd
e '\cemcd over the bed and buned her face in the sheets. [
her, at this sad, sa -bye. [ backed W"ﬂ the bcdnde
table. My han fell upon scrap of yellow paper. I picked it uy
dearest Janie, [ forgive you. | pray you ml] also forgive mc l Iunmrthal
ou love me. I love youtoo .. lgncd
ler note wa.'s_lshakllm inmy Ihan as | l}\mtl it toward Janic. She read it onee.
1en twice, Her tormented face grew
er cyrs?thc humcd the scraj n[pa to her breast.
" 1 whispered, looking up at the window. A few crystal stars
h w#m hit the window and melled away,
one lorever. Life n.uncll s fragile as a snowflake on the window, But thank
ou'.j(,ml |]|a|.b‘m’l‘aunnslupe s%mmlc as snowflakes, can be me
1c her =i
farept Ir:v‘r’:’thc room and hurried to the phone. | would cll my father. 1

would say, ° love you." - Clurcly m-n M ..,mu e
Mmlp'?i fe is not measured by the ; nnmb:rafhun{r by the
moments that take our breath away.” - Vicki Cumna
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