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As Eliza Doolittle said, about two men in particular, 

 

I'm so sick of words, 

I get words all day through, 

First from him, now then from you, 

Is that all you blighters can do. 

 

But she could just as well have been echoing the thoughts of the Catholic laity as we confront our 

(men-only) bishops, 

 

Don't talk of love 

Lasting through time, 

Make me no undying vow; 

Show me now. 

 

It’s showtime, guys.  You’ve said all the appropriate words – appalling, shameful, embarrassing, 

sorry, sorry, sorry and the like – over and over again.  (Though I haven’t yet heard “I confess”.) 

Now is the time for some action.  Show us. 

 

Sing us no song, 

Read us no rhyme, 

Don't waste our time, 

Show us. 

 

If your words are to mean anything at all, if you are really sincere in seeking change, then they must 

translate into action.  Now.  You’ve talked about the problem often enough and long enough, what 

are you going to do about it?  Now. 

 

You have put in place, often it seems belatedly and reluctantly, measures to protect children and 

other vulnerable people.  Great.  But what measures are in place to show accountability for and to 

fix institutional cover-ups?  Are those responsible to get off scot-free?  If a dysfunctional 

institutional culture is to blame, what is being done to fix it?  So “clericalism” is the problem?  As 

Pope Francis believes.  How are you moving to a solution of the problem?  Not just discussing all 

of this, but actually doing something about it all. 

 

Show us, and we might start to believe you.  We might even begin to hope that the forthcoming 

Plenary Councilwill be more than just a glorified, and very expensive, talkfest.  Predominantly by 

those who have already failed us. 

 

 

 


