FRIENDS and SERVANTS of the WORD

June 28, 2008 –  XII Saturday of Ordinary Time  
From the Word of the Day

“Rise up, shrill in the night, at the beginning of every watch; pour out your heart like water in the presence of the Lord; lift up your hands to him for the lives of your little ones, who faint from hunger at the corner of every street.”    (Lamentations 2, 19)                                   
How should we live this Word
The holy city has been reduced to a pile of rubble.  Suffering and death are everywhere.  It is the darkest part of the night, when the shadows are so thick they obscure every way out and one wants to give up.  The guards begin their watches because fear engenders suspicion.  It is a far cry from the serene ‘be vigilant’ of Jesus!
The prophet does not deny this sad reality.  Rather, we sense the tremor of tears in his words.  But precisely  by taking this as a point of departure, he invites the people to raise their eyes, to find the Father’s face who cannot remain indifferent in the midst of our pain.  The more the night advances, the more anguish entangles us, all the more is it necessary to turn to Him.  Jeremiah urges us to desist from discouragement but rather in the night in which we find ourselves, to get up, to shake off the heaviness of dejection.  Instead, we must adopt the position of one who is ready to take up the journey once again with courage, challenging or,  better still, receiving the trial as a trampoline  that launches us once again.

And  “shout!”,  strongly invoking the Lord’s help, without hesitating, without doubting.  “Pour out your heart”, your bitterness into the Father’s heart with blind trust, as one who is loved and therefore understood and already helped.
Today in my pause for silent contemplation, I will try to see the ‘nights’ that life brings with new eyes.  With serene abandonment, I will speak of them to the Father.
Father!  How often I hurriedly pronounce this name, without savoring its intimate sweetness, without deepening its meaning!  Yes Father, my Father.  You are my Father and You do not abandon me in the night even though my eyes cannot see You and my heart trembles.  Thank you, most tender Father!
The voice of Blessed Mother Maria Candida of the Eucharist
When all seems dark, Jesus can make the light flash!  And when all seems insurmountable, Jesus can smooth the way!  Only one thing is needed: entrust yourself to Jesus-Love who never refrains from helping you even when everything seems lost.
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