FRIENDS and SERVANTS of the WORD

May 28, 2008 –  Eighth Wednesday of Ordinary Time  
From the Word of the Day

“All flesh is like grass and all its glory like the flower of grass.  The grass withers, and the flower falls, but the word of the Lord abides forever. ”     (1 Peter 1, 24-25))                                   

How should we live this Word
This is a realistic contestation, illumined by its conclusion and thus removing the bitter inevitability of a cruel destiny.  Yes, humans are as the grass of the fields whose splendor is so ephemeral, like a heartbeat of beauty that we rejoice in for a little while.  To be grasped by its physical beauty, by our intellectual and artistic capacities, to all that can give us the inebriating sensation of success in life, is like trying to  climb the filament of a spider’s web in order to get to the top.
If human life is resolved only here, even with its undeniable positive aspects, it would be more than deluding!  Thus, the Word of God opens infinite horizons to us where we can roam even now.  No, we are not dealing with some ‘tale’ to calm our existential anxiety and render our journey less burdensome.  The Word reveals me to myself, my unfathomable greatness, my call to love, my destiny of light.  And this REMAINS FOR ALL ETERNITY!

Jesus Himself has said, ‘Earth and heaven will pass away.  My words will never pass!’.  The apostles recognized this, ‘You alone have words of eternal life!’  It is upon this Word that we Christians base our life and that we joyfully announce.  We do not despise what is beautiful and good in the present. Rather, we value it to the full as a patrimony to manage with solicitude and intelligence, in the awareness that  by so doing we place our ‘brick’ for the building up of that which will know no sunset.
In my pause for silent contemplation today, I will reconfirm my decision to never let a day pass without drawing on the Word, so that it may really be ‘a light to my steps’.
I bless You Father, for the heavens and the earth, the flowers, the birds…all creation rejoices my gaze.  I bless You with greater reason for the life that I see trembling around me, that of a babe’s first cry, or the explosive one of a young person, or even of an elderly person rich with wisdom.  But more than anything, I thank You for all that You have revealed to me of the ultimate meaning of Your Word.
The voice of the ancient Fathers in the Discourse at Diogneto
May knowledge be your heart and the Word of Truth, received with care, your life.  If the tree of truth grows in you and brings forth its fruit, you will be able to gather those goods that before God are really desirable, that are not touched by the serpent nor contaminated by trickery.
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