
Twenty-first Sunday in Ordinary Time 
 
Dear Parishioners and friends who visit our parish website, 
 
This August bank holiday weekend is a very special one for Reading.  Last night, as 
evening descended and twilight enveloped the garden where I was having supper, 
the rhythmic hum of distant music came across the Thames and competed with the 
last birdsong of the day.  The Reading Festival had opened.  Yesterday I happened 
to have to cross town and then walk back through Christ Church Meadow, and it 
was wonderful to see so many young people in such high spirits.  I imagine some of 
them were still on a high after getting their GCSE results, others were eager in their 
anticipation of a great week-end’s music, but I think the dominant feeling I sensed 
was the pure unaffected joy the young people had at just being together.  Clearly too 
there was the freedom of being away from their parental home for the weekend and 
there was the warm sunny weather. 
 
My attention was drawn by the number of adults who were directing the newly-
arrived youngsters to waiting buses near the station, giving them street directions in 
downtown Reading and distributing flyers about various services on offer to them 
in the city should they need to avail of them.  I noted with a certain sense of relief 
and envy that these thousands of youngsters arriving in Reading and making their 
way to the music festival that tailed the summer season opened at Glastonbury 
were not like sheep without a shepherd.  There were lots of shepherds and they 
were doing a good job.  Yet, the shepherd in me was both touched and chastened by 
this encounter with those secular shepherds, busy looking after, giving directions 
and advice to all the young people.  How many of them know anything about what 
defines my role as shepherd?  Have they heard the Christian story and, if the answer 
is “yes”, what sense of meaning and direction does it give to their lives?  They are in 
Reading for the music but also for the sheer pleasure of sharing a festival with other 
young people.  The music they will be hearing over the weekend is mostly vocal, it 
transmits a message, about love, sex, life and the joy of living. 
 
This August we celebrate 50 years since Woodstock, a huge festival of rock, peace 
and love which shaped the generation of the late Sixties.  The Reading Festival will 
do the same for the youngsters of today.  What we as Christians need to ask 
ourselves is, how is it possible to introduce God and the compelling message of 
Jesus of Nazareth into the heady mix being imbibed by today’s young?  We tend to 
forget that the Apostles and first friends of Jesus were not much older than the 
majority of those attending the Reading Festival.  And what is immediately obvious 
from the gospel story is that they were attracted to Jesus by what he said and by the 
friendship he extended to them.  There are not many youngsters crossing the 
threshold of our churches, yet it is essential that those who do hear a message that 
is challenging and appealing, and that in the church community itself they meet 
friendly people.  The background hum of music throughout this festival weekend 
keeps reminding me to reflect on how we can make Jesus and his message as 
attractive to the young people of today as it was to those of his own. 
 
Father Patrick 


