
Mass Times & Intentions 
Drumlish 
 Sat   8.00: Fr. Jim/Peter/Mgt./Breege Sheridan 
 Sun  11.00: Brigid/Mary Corrigan 
          Rose Leonard 
 Tue  10.00: Kathleen Sweeney, Brucklagh 
 Sun  11.00: Misa Pro Populo 
 
Ballinamuck   
 Sun   9.30: Pat/Brigid/Nellie/John Smith 
 
Note: Mass streamed on the Parish Webcam as 
follows: Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday 10 a.m. 

Friday & Saturday 8 p.m. Sunday 11 a.m.  
 

Ministers of the Word & Communion Next Week 
 
Drumlish 
 Word of God Sat  Kathleen Kelleher 
          Sun  Kathleen Dunleavy   
 Communion  Sat  Bernadette Noonan 
          Sun  Bibi Revtakova 
Ballinamuck 
 Word of God  Sun  Emma Clancy 
 Communion  Sun  Kieran Duffy 

World Day  
Migrants  
And 
Refugees 
 

 
 
 
 
⬧ Drumlish Library. Knitting and Crochet group 

meet every Wednesday at 2.30pm. Very relaxed, all 
welcome. Learn a new skill or revive your old 
skills. Other crafters also welcome. Enquiries 043 
3324760 or just pop in.  
⬧ Coffee Morning in aid of Longford Hospice in the 

D/B Shed on Friday 14th October from 10 till 
12pm, please support.  
⬧ Chair and Mat exercises back in ‘98 Hall 

Ballinamuck Thursday 6th October at 7.30 p.m. 
Bring mat, bottle of water and wear loose clothing.  
For further info contact Kathleen 0872868254 

 
Baptism 

 
Fiachra John Farley s/o John Paul & Gráinne, Sliabh 
Cairbre was baptised and welcomed into our faith 
community last weekend.  Blessings and good wishes. 

In today’s Gospel the rich man fails to hear the Cry of 
the Poor and misses the opportunity to help the poor 
man Lazarus. On this 4th week of the Season of 
Creation we remember that the Cry of the Poor and 
the Cry of the Earth are inextricably linked. In 
“Laudato Si” Pope Francis tells us: “the earth herself, 
burdened and laid waste, is among the most 
abandoned and maltreated of our poor; she “groans in 
travail” (Rom 8:22). We have forgotten that we 
ourselves are dust of the earth (cf. Gen 2:7); our very 
bodies are made up of her elements, we breathe her 
air and we receive life and refreshment from her 
waters” (LS2)  
“St. Francis of Assisi reminds us that our common 
home is like a sister with whom we share our life and 
a beautiful mother who opens her arms to embrace 
us” (LS1)  
The poet exclaims: “Earth’s crammed with heaven, 
And every common bush afire with God, But only he 
who sees takes off his shoes;” (Elizabeth Barrett 
Browning)  

26th Sunday of Ordinary Time Year C —25th September 2022 

 
 
 
Offertory €1035,  Dues €210, Shrine €415. You can 
also support our Church by electronic transfer if it is 
more convenient. Bank details are : 
  Account Name: Drumlish Church  

BIC: AIBKIE2D;  
IBAN: IE 15 AIBK 9321 4006 6850 07  

Please write your name on your docket when 
making a transfer because Box numbers change 
from year to year. Thank you  

Copies of the Irish Catholic are available weekly 
inside front door St. Mary’s Church, Drumlish.  

 

Fr. Ber Hogan     043 3324132 
                086 8213422 
Email: drumlishparish@gmail.com 
Website: drumlishparish.ie 
Live Stream direct link: 
www.mcnmedia.tv/camera/st-marys-
drumlish or login to Parish Website 

St. Mary’s  
Drumlish St. Patrick’s  

Ballinamuck 

World Day of Migrants and Refugees 

 
Today is World Day of Migrants and Refugees. 
We reflect on the millions of people who have been 
displaced by war, famine and economic necessity.   

 
no one leaves home unless 
home is the mouth of a shark. 
you only run for the border 
when you see the whole city 
running as well. 
 
your neighbours running faster 
than you, the boy you went to school with 
who kissed you dizzy behind 
the old tin factory is 
holding a gun bigger than his body, 
you only leave home 
when home won't let you stay. 
 
no one would leave home unless home 
chased you, fire under feet, 
hot blood in your belly. 
it's not something you ever thought about 
doing, and so when you did - 
you carried the anthem under your breath, 
waiting until the airport toilet 
to tear up the passport and swallow, 
each mouthful of paper making it clear that 
you would not be going back. 
 
you have to understand, 
no one puts their children in a boat 
unless the water is safer than the land. 
who would choose to spend days 
and nights in the stomach of a truck 
unless the miles travelled 
meant something more than journey 

 
Home by Warsan Shire (British-Somali poet) 


