
Thank you from Sr Kathleen Geaney 
 

Dear Friends in Nenagh. 

Greetings of love and peace from Mandalay. 

A common feature of Burmese culture is the donation ceremony. When a gift is given in a 

monastery of Buddhist nuns or monks it always happens in the context of such a ceremony. 

When I first witnessed this kind of giving of gifts I felt somewhat embarrassed and uneasy I did 

not want to make a ‘show’ of our giving; it even seemed to put the one giving in a superior 

position. I preferred to give quietly in the background and ‘not let my left hand know what my 

right hand was doing’ but the gift of a new culture is that our perceptions get turned upside 

down. In Burmese Buddhist culture making an offering, giving a gift, sharing food is a religious 

ritual. All the nuns and monks line up, chant metta chants “may all beings be well happy and 

peaceful” and graciously receive the gift and as they receive they give merit to the giver. So the 

person giving is actually the one receiving and to be allowed and enabled to give is a great 

blessing. The giver is the receiver and as she/he gives she receives. As I reflected on this I 

realized how rooted this is in our Irish culture too. How often we have heard over the years if 

you do a good turn it will come back to you and of course the Gospel tells us the person who 

gives receives and the person who dies is born to eternal life. 

 How I want you to receive the gift of your giving. I want you to feel the joy of the acceptance 

by the other of your gift. I am the lucky one because I receive firsthand what is really yours 

because I am the channel of your gifts. I want you to know the tears of joy of a woman living in 

poor circumstances at the side of the road when we were able to share a sack of rice with her 

during this time of covid.I want you to see the delight in the eyes of a child who gets a chance 

to go to school, to set the pride in parents whose daughter is the first in their family to pass the 

10th standard (leaving cert.) I want you to see the hope and dreams in the eyes of a young girl 

from a poor family who begins to imagine herself a teacher/ a doctor. I want you to feel the 

dignity and pride of a woman who is able to set up her own small business and support her 

family. 

I want you to know the gift of being able to work with other women, Buddhist nuns and monks 

and our own Catholic community as together we look for ways to support those most in need 

at this vulnerable time. I want you to share in the hope that is all around us even in extreme 

poverty. 



 Most of all I want you to know that your care, your sharing is slowly but surely building a 

community of people from Nenagh to Mandalay, a community where a shared desire to care 

for one another is transcending differences of race, colour and religion, spanning many miles 

and many seas. It is a community that is asking questions wondering how we can live after Covi, 

caring for the earth our common home and how in the midst of it all we can meet the living 

God. There is so much more and all of this is your good turn wanting to find its way back to you, 

all of this is your merit, your reward for your giving. I pray   that in these poor words you can 

somehow feel it and be strengthened by it. 

 When we use what you give us I always say to the people that this money is coming from 

people who like you know what it is to struggle, now when they have a little extra they want to 

share with you and accompany you in your struggle for a better life for yourselves and your 

children.  

Thank you for your solidarity with us, for your interest your love and your care. May this Advent 

time, as we prepare for Christmas, be a special time of knowing that God became flesh and lives 

among us.  

Kathleen 


