‘JESUS, MARY AND JOSEPH’

“Jesus, Mary and Joseph!” I cried as I was thrown across my cabin whilst preparing to disembark from the
‘River Countess’ in Venice in June. Together with some one hundred and twenty folk I had enjoyed a tour of
Northern Italy by sea, river and land. Unbeknown to me and others below deck the large cruise ship ‘MSC
Opera’, that was trying to moor near our ship, lost control after a steel cable that tied it to a tugboat snapped.
This meant everything in the cabin and elsewhere that was not a fixture was quickly on the move, including
me. Thanks be to the Holy Family I was able to avoid flying drawers, open doors, bedding, tables and chairs
and light fittings as I sought to find the door and safety. On reaching the upper deck we remaining thirty
passengers and crew were gathered together to be accounted for and given medical assistance if needed.
Fortunately, I was okay and so able to be with others who were distressed and shocked.
Up to this point, others were not aware of my priestly ministry but this soon became obvious as I began to
assist my fellow travellers. I accompanied three couples in a water ambulance to a hospital and remained
with them until we were discharged. We were thankful our luggage was waiting for us on our return, as well
as a great meal and lovely hotel overlooking the canals.

The next morning I headed off to Rome where I needed to rest after the trauma of the collision, before
joining the Cathedral Pilgrimage to the Holy Land. God bless the Columban Fathers for their care and
hospitality.

Having been offered a ticket to the weekly Papal Audience I headed off to the colonnade and joined the
crowd. Much to my surprise and joy, the ticket gave me entry into one section, then another and then
another, until I was in a reserved spot some thirty feet from the Papal dais. Lo and behold, I was privileged
to meet Pope Francis. I was so overwhelmed that I could hardly speak, let alone hear him. He gave me a
blessing and a pair of Rosary Beads.

That is the second ship collision in which yours truly has been involved and survived. That story is for another
time. They say things go in ‘threes’ so I had better remain on “terra firma”. I don’t want to ask too much of
my good friends, ‘Jesus, Mary and Joseph’.
Fr Tom Brophy

