
Thirty-third Sunday in Ordinary Time 
 
Dear Parishioners and friends who visit our website, 
 
There is severe flooding in Yorkshire.  October has seen major forest fires in California, 
although not on the scale of last summer where the suburbs of Los Angeles and the part of 
the state which lies north of the Golden Gate Bridge saw flames which took on apocalyptic 
proportions.  The news from eastern Australia over the past few days has been of forest fires 
over a large space of territory with flames licking with unprecedented menace the western 
suburbs of Sydney.  The forest fires from the Amazon region were so extensive in August, 
and the conflagration so severe, that the G 7 threatened the populist president of Brazil 
that, unless he acted immediately, the G 7 countries would.  The summer witnessed a 
stream of reports from the Arctic of melting ice on a scale never before registered.  Taken 
one by one these phenomena are not in themselves without precedent: there has been 
flooding in the UK before (I remember how back in 2001 the Severn burst its banks and 
later how, in the middle of July, one night’s rainfall turned the surroundings of Tewkesbury 
Abbey into a lake) and California has one of the best fire-fighting teams with the most 
sophisticated equipment in the world precisely because the state, with its mountains, desert 
and lush alluvial plains, is so vulnerable to fire.  The polar ice caps recede from time to 
time, ice melts, glaciers break loose and sail south or north into the Atlantic: the sinking of 
the Titanic has entered into legend. 
 
The only difference now is that all these phenomena are happening simultaneously, that 
they recur with increasing frequency and that extreme weather events are now so common 
that they hardly get reported.  The alarming thing is that they pass by un-noticed, except by 
those who lose their lives, their property or their income as a consequence.  The world is 
sleep-walking into a major disaster.  When the scale of the incidents already happening 
under our noses gain in such magnitude as to radically alter for ever our understanding of 
the term crisis it will already long be too late.  Laudato Si, as papal encyclicals go, is a bit on 
the long side but, unique among siren voices addressing global warming, it links climate 
change into a profound biblical theology of creation and highlights the moral responsibility 
all of us have for the earth, our common, shared home. 
 
Advent may be a few weeks off still, yet it is important to anticipate it in one respect: it calls 
us to wake up, to look out and be alert.  The earth is crying out to humanity to wake up, to 
change its ways, to stop injuring our planet.  The earth is hurting.  Perhaps I could just do 
one thing that might lessen the planet’s pain.  We could all recite a litany of practical steps 
we could take.  Except we don’t.  Or, even if we are acutely conscious of our personal 
responsibility for global warming and do a lot of things to alleviate the stress under which 
our planet is suffering, we all let ourselves off the hook on at least one behaviour.  I must 
own up first: I clock up a laughably small annual mileage in my car, I avoid red meat, I 
studiously take public transport, but I do fly.  Maybe we should all think of how we can be 
consistent in our efforts to save the planet.  Otherwise it really will be too late. 
 
Father Patrick 


