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The following poem by Sr Matilde Franchino OP  was inspired by Origin from 
Clouded Light - Sr. Honor Mc Cabe OP    

 
ORIGEN (traducido) 

  
S      Soy polvo de estrellas que arribó a la conciencia 

Tuvieron que pasar trillones de años 
Para que yo, llegue a ser quien soy 

Desde aquella explosión primordial. 
y a través del torbellino de galaxias. 

girando en veloces espirales 
en la dimensión espacio-tiempo 
en las rocas puro fuego líquido 

Reposé 
 

¡Oh maravilloso misterio! 
 

Soy barro de tierra capaz de reflexión 
Aunque camine en el espacio… 

soy tierra acunada y alimentada por el aire y por el agua 
Allí mismo donde danzan los narcisos 

fue mi lugar 
y… a través y por todo lo viviente en la tierra… 

he llegado a nacer 
 

¡Oh maravilloso misterio! 
 

Soy espíritu en una frágil humanidad 
Que por siglos, eras y culturas 

impulsó a la mente 
en su intento de alcanzar el principio 

Lo eterno y lo finito 
Luminosa oscuridad 

donde mora el Gran Espíritu 
que intento conocer 

 
¡Oh maravilloso misterio! 

 
Sr Matilde Franchino OP 
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ORIGIN 

 

I am stardust that's come to awareness 

Years in their trillions are in my making 

From flaring forth, through whirling galaxies, 

Spiralling, speeding in space-time domain, 

Within earth's molten rocks I came to rest. 

O Wondrous Mystery! 

 

I am earth's clay that's come to reflection 

Promethean bound though I walk in space. 

Cradled and fed by air and by water, 

Where daffodils dance I once belonged; 

Through earth's living things all I've come to birth 

O Wondrous Mystery! 

 

I am spirit in humanity frail. 

Ages long and cultures too led to mind 

Seeking, reaching back into beginning, 

That dazzling darkness where Great Spirit broods, 

The Eternal that, I, finite, strive to know. 

O Wondrous Mystery! 

Sister Honor McCabe OP 
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Celebrating  Foundation Day Dominican Convent Wicklow, in time of Covid 19 
 

Yesterday we celebrated Foundation Day in 
Dominican Convent Wicklow. 150 years since the first 
seven Dominican Sisters came to Wicklow on the 
20th June 1870.  

 

Yesterday seven Dominican women, some of whom 
are foundresses of An Tairseach, honoured their 
memories and legacy.  

 
We also celebrated the summer solstice. Just one of 
our neighbours could join us, Molly the cat (she kept 
her social distance).  

 

We are with you this day in a spirit of thanksgiving for 
the generosity of the Sun, in appreciation of the 
blossoming of life. Oh 'what a wonderful world' we 
live in.   
( Adapted from An Tairseach Dominican Ecology Centre Facebook Page)  

 

Sister Colette Kane’s short video clip of the celebration  can be accessed here: 
https://youtu.be/G_71cW96KOY 

 

 

 
 

 

 

Sr. Colette Kane OP  
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Saying good bye and giving thanks during Covid 19 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Through her faithful service, she has become one with our Community, shared 

cups of tea, taking Sisters to Doctors’ appointments, getting our medications, 

taking our blood-pressures and never spared herself to go the extra mile.  She 

also gave us strict rules and protocols to adhere to regarding Covid-19. 

 

On the 29th May 2020, we bid Sr Sandy farewell and 

thanked her for a sterling and professional service rendered 

to us so selflessly.  We had a short prayer service of 

Thanksgiving, followed by a speech given by Sr Mac, our 

Prioress who presented her with gifts from the Community.   

 

Sr Sandy then said a few words of gratitude.  Afterwards we had delicious 

refreshments and tea prepared for us by our housekeeper,  Dee Pringle. 

“In the Lord I’ll be ever thankful...”  We continue to thank God for the gift that 

Sr Sandy was to all of us.  We also welcomed our new  Nursing Sister, Sr Susan 

De Lauwere, a past pupil of Priory, and hope that she will be very happy with 

us.  The Lord is great and does great deeds.  We will always be grateful.  Our 

prayer is that Sr Sandy enjoy her years of retirement and be refreshed with 

 

 

Sr Sandra Ashworth has been a loyal and faithful nursing 

Sister for many years and has given seven years of service 

to the Sisters at St Dominic’s Priory since November 2013.  

Through her faithful service, she has become one with our 

Community, shared cups of tea, taking Sisters to Doctors’ 

appointments, getting our medications, taking our blood-

pressures and never spared herself to go the extra mile.    
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new adventures, e.g having the joy of seeing her grand-children each day and 

seeing them grow. 
 

May the Lord be ever close to her and refresh her daily with His love. 

Thank you Sr Sandy for being a blessing to us.  We will always hold you in our 

hearts. 

Sr. Columba Fernandaz OP  
 

Questioning Time 
 

So where did you go? 
Time that ran away 
When we look back, 

will we catch you, hold you 
or let you go? 

Will we put you in a memory box ? 
Or will you stay with us as nightmare 

or waking dream? 
Are you looking back as we 

step tentatively forward, masked and gloved 
into a changing world? 

You have not been all bad - in your flight you 
brought us birdsong, sunshine , 
a longing for wider connection. 

You gave us a hunger for what we miss 
As well as new words, new understandings. 

So how will we go forward? 
Time that ran away 

Can we distance from you, 
while learning lessons of you? 

Our Time that ran away… 
 

Sr. Elisabeth Healy OP  
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Limericks inspired by a gift of fruit to us – a pick-up in our 
lockdown. With apologies to all you poets, but we do only 

what we can, each in our own small way. 
 

An apple I’ve chosen tonight 
I sure like a fruit with a bite. 

This one is green, 
One of the few that I’ve seen, 

And has given me every delight. 
 

A favourite fruit is the banana, 
But never given to me by my Nana. 

For when I was a girl 
the world was in a whirl 

and for imports we’d wait until Manama. 
 

Now I’d really like a ripe peach 
But there wasn’t enough for one each, 

So I’ll pass my eye along 
But not for too long, 

For there’s alternatives well within reach. 
 

“Bald Peach” was our name for nectarine. 
They can be pink or a yellowish green. 

In spite of their name 
They taste just the same, 

But on them I never was keen. 
 

Now cherries have a delicate taste 
But you wouldn’t want to eat them in haste, 

For you might swallow a stone 
then  Och, ochone, 

you’d regret your eating wasn’t paced. 
 

To eat me at table takes courage, 
For I am a large juicy orange. 

I’m bitter and sour 
And get worse by the hour, 

So I suggest for another you forage. 
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That’s all on display today, 
Exciting when you don’t have to pay. 

For we received a gift 
Meant to give us a lift 

four crates with all fruits on display. 
 

Sr Bernadette Marie Pakenham OP  
 

(She also does jigsaws! L.) 

Where in the world is she going? Around the world in 80 days? 
I hope it won’t take that long! Sr BM 

 
The community 

  Jeanette pouring Marian some vino! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Sr. Pauline M
cG

rath O
P  
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WEEP WITH THOSE WHO WEEP 
 
“If a picture is worth a thousand words, then a video is worth a million,” stated 

Troy Olsen, Digital Advertising Manager for ShoppersChoice.com. We might 

debate the veracity of this statement, but all would agree that the emotional 

impact of a video over a photo can be exponentially charged, not only by the 

content of the video, but also, by its duration. A video of a white policeman, 

kneeling on the neck of a black man, even after he was non-responsive, went 

viral: millions of people viewed it. They were appalled that the arresting 

officer, hands in pockets, pressed his knee on George Floyd’s neck for eight 

minutes and forty-six seconds, later changed to seven minutes and forty-six 

seconds, even after the victim said he couldn’t breathe, begged the officer to 

stop and called on his dead mother for help. People saw police brutality with 

their own eyes and many wept. Then they took to the streets. 

 

Thousands of people protested for days, even weeks, in America and in cities 

around the world, demanding justice for George Floyd and an end to the police 

brutality experienced regularly by people of colour, especially black men. They 

needed no further proof than this video that these white policemen killed an 

unarmed black man: They were angry and they wanted justice.  

 

The pictures, especially the videos, powerfully conveyed the sea-change that 

society was experiencing. Young, white people were highly visible in the daily 

protests in cities all over America, including Washington DC, New York, Atlanta, 

Los Angeles and Seattle where Covid-19’s social distancing was not as 

important as marching in solidarity with black and brown men and women 

who met ferocious resistance from militarized, law enforcement agents.  
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But in the midst of this universal gasp of pain, the President of the United 

States decided that a photo op was of the utmost importance. In order for him 

and his entourage to cross the street in front of the White House, without 

interference, video footage showed peaceful protestors being dispersed from 

Lafayette Square, by the military and other law enforcement agencies, using 

tear gas, rubber bullets and pepper cannisters – and then the camera panned 

to where the President was standing brandishing a closed bible, outside the 

boarded-up St. John’s Episcopal Church. What message did it convey? To 

whom?  

 

According to Reverend Bob Schenck, Evangelical Minister and self-

acknowledged former street actor and preacher, President Trump used the 

bible as a prop to send an unspoken message to white Evangelical Christians: 

an important subset of his supporters. Remember, I am on your side.  

 

Rev. Schenck went on to shine a light on a rather dark place: the moral collapse 

that many Evangelicals are experiencing as a fall out from a ‘Faustian deal’, 

struck between President Trump and the Evangelical Church, in which the 

President promised that he would give them “all they wanted on their laundry 

list of political deliverables, if they gave him, religious cover - by saying 

publicly, that he is blessed of God, and that everything he does is good.” After 

the bible-holding photo appeared in the media, President Trump is reported to 

have said: “A lot of Christians think it’s a great photo.” They played the game. 

 

So where does this “Dance with the Devil,” leave white Episcopalians, at this 

moment of deep soul searching, in a nation convulsed with violence after 

George Floyd’s death? Rev. Schenck acknowledged that they are losing millions 
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of members, especially the young who see the church’s hypocrisy, support of 

never ending wars and identification with established power as some of the 

reasons for them to walk away. Older church members, even clergy men like 

himself, who constitute Donald Trump’s loyal base, might criticize him in 

private, consider him a ‘secularist’, not a ‘believer’, but agree that he is the 

strongman to ‘get the job done.’ Among other, ‘Make America Great Again’ 

promises, he has pledged to appoint a conservative judge to the last open 

Supreme Court position, thus ensuring a conservative majority to defeat the 

repeal of Roe v Wade, pro-abortion legislation.   

 

As for Bob Schenck himself? He has begun a slow, painful, process of personal 

conversion which includes returning to the heart of the gospel; to his original 

Christocentric faith which does not separate people into two camps: the saved 

and the lost. “Jesus treated every human being with precisely the same love, 

respect and dignity.”(Schenck)  

 

In response to a question as to what he sees as the way forward, he said that 

white Evangelicals, like him, should “preach less, speak fewer words, listen 

more deeply and longer and put ourselves into the experience of another 

person. Sit there reflectively, prayerfully, for a while, maybe for a long while 

and feel what they feel. We see Jesus do that on a number of occasions even 

to the point where, when one of his friends died- he stood at the entry way to 

the tomb and wept. It’s one of the most profound and shortest verses in the 

entire bible. Jesus wept. Maybe this is a time for us to stop talking and instead, 

weep - as the scripture commands us, “ Weep with those who weep.”(Rom. 

12:15)     

                                                   (Rev. Bob Schenck, in Amanpour and Company). 
Sr. Maeve Mc Mahon O.P. 
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Blossoms of May 

 

 

 
 

Sr. Pauline McGrath OP 


