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                 Novena of Grace                                                
Novena prayers will continue to be recited each morning at the 

10.30 Mass until Friday 12th March.  

A box for your petitions is available at the Sanctuary.                     

Under Covid restrictions we are unable to leave out pens and 

pages so please write your petitions at home and bring them to 

the church.  

You might also like to send petitions  by email to 

info@stgabrielsparish.ie.  We assure you of our utmost 

confidentiality in dealing with your emails which will be passed 

directly to Fr. Dermot.    

The Story of the Praying Hands 
Back in the fifteenth century, in a tiny village near Nuremberg, lived a large family, whose father, a 

goldsmith, worked long hours to make ends meet.   Despite this, two sons, Albrecht and Albert, 

dreamt of pursuing their talent for art.   They knew their father could never afford college fees, so 

they worked out a plan.   The toss of a coin would decide which one of them would go working down in 

the nearby mines and earn enough to pay for his brother in college.  When his studies were complete, 

they would swop places and the other brother would go to college.  Albrecht Durer won the toss and 

went off to Nuremberg.    Albert went down into the mines and for four years financed his brother, 

whose work at the academy was almost an immediate sensation. By the time he graduated, he was 

earning considerable fees for his works. 

When the young artist returned home, the Durer family celebrated his success.  After dinner  

Albrecht proposed a toast to his beloved brother for the years of sacrifice that had enabled 

Albrecht to fulfil his ambition. His closing words were, "Now, Albert, blessed brother, it is your turn. 

Now you can go to Nuremberg to pursue your dream, and I will take care of you." 

But Albert sat, tears streaming down his pale face, and finally said, "No... no, 

It is too late for me. Look what four years in the mines has done to my hands! 

The bones in every finger have been smashed, and I cannot even hold a glass 

to return your toast, much less make delicate strokes with a pen or brush." 

Albrecht Durer's masterpieces are now hung all over the world but only one  

is known and loved by almost everyone.   One day, to pay homage to Albert  

for all that he had sacrificed, Albrecht Durer painstakingly drew his 

brother's abused hands with palms together and thin fingers stretched 

skyward. He called his powerful drawing simply "Hands," but the entire world 

immediately opened their hearts to his great tribute of love, now known as                                     

"The Praying Hands."  
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