FRIENDS and SERVANTS of the WORD

May 21, 2008 –  Seventh Wednesday of Ordinary Time  
From the Word of the Day

“What is your life? For you are a mist that appears for a little time and then vanishes…Whoever knows what is right to do and fails to do it, for him it is sin. ”     (James 4, 14/17)                                   

How should we live this Word
  The climate of the New Testament re-echoes an ancient theme, that of the fragility of our existence on earth.  It is a theme that the Wisdom Books, like that of Job, and the Psalms have efficaciously stressed.  But if we want to be more precise, it is useful to remember that the wisdom of other ancient faiths and  cultures have expressed this with the eloquence of  poetry.  One that has particularly struck me for a long time is that of Simon of Ceo (550-457 BC) who writes, ‘Human life passes rapidly, even more rapidly perhaps, than the flutter of a fly’s wings in summer’.  It is a very effective poetic and existential image!  It is true today and always.  In our times, Eugene Montale expresses the rapid passage of time with the same intensity, 
‘A man stands alone on the heart of the earth/ Pierced by a ray of the sun./ And at once, it is night.’
But James does not stop at making us reflect on life’s transience.  He sees that in it, ‘if God wills’ and with His help, we can do good.  What he denounces as sin is knowing that we can live this positive fact and refuse to do so through negativity, laziness, or pessimism which are all forms of non-love.
In my pause for silent contemplation today, I will consider these fleeting days that are given me to live and the great gift of being able to full them with good works, with all that is positive, and in a word, with love.
What a great gift life is, my Lord!  Yet, how great is my responsibility as well.  Teach me, not only to count my days, but to fill them with thoughts, sentiments, gestures, works of love.
The voice of Lino Villachà, leper
I feel that life, this brief moment for which I have been born, this space open to the infinite in which I have blossomed and now must manage, is a great miracle.
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