FRIENDS and SERVANTS of the WORD

May 30, 2008 –  Feast of the Sacred Heart of Jesus  
From the Word of the Day

“My heart is overwhelmed, my compassion

 grows warm and tender. ”     (Hosea 11, 8)                                   
How should we live this Word
This stupendous page from Hosea fits beautifully with the feast of the Sacred Heart, showing us an aspect of the Father which is too often ignored.  Jesus told us, ‘The Father and I are one’.  The love we see reflected on the face of Jesus is the same love that motivated the Father to send the Son so that the world would be saved, this world that He ‘loved so much’, as John notes in his Gospel.  Love constitutes God’s nature.
He has loved us FROM ALWAYS and the Old Testament bears the imprint.  From that first image, the expression of tender providence with which Genesis describes the act of dressing Adam and Eve, to that of a mother who cannot forget the fruit of her womb (Isaiah), to that of the father who stoops to feed his little child, all exudes love.  It is a tender love, a jealous love of one who is not resigned to losing the loved one.  It is a love that becomes tender or pungent like a passionate cry, yet always love.
We can distance ourselves from our Creator through sin, we can forget Him, but God continues to pursue us with ‘obstinate tenderness’, even while respecting our liberty because His Father’s heart ‘is overwhelmed and His compassion grows warm and tender’.  This is why we can always return home, like the prodigal son, certain that the door will be wide open and that the Father’s arms are ready to receive us and to restore us to the dignity that we have trodden underfoot.
In my pause for silent contemplation today, I will reflect on this sea of God’s love.  I will let myself be consciously pervaded by it and allow my heart to be effused with humble and joyful gratitude.
My God, how beautiful it is to be able to call You, Father!  What can this tiny fragment of the universe say to You?  It can only explode in joy and gratitude!
The voice of St. Louis Orione, Founder
Christ did not have soldiers nor did He ever want them.  He shed no one’s blood and He did not burn anyone’s house down.  He did not want His name etched on the rocks of mountains but in human hearts!
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