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If a city were set on fire

If a city were set alight at various points, even by small fires, but they managed to resist being put out, soon the city would be aflame. If a city, in the most different places, were lit up by the fire that Jesus brought on earth, and this fire, through the goodwill of the people who lived there, managed to resist the ice of the world, we would soon have the city aflame with the love of God.
The fire that Jesus brought to earth is himself. It is charity: love which not only binds the soul to God, but also souls to one another.
In fact, a lighted supernatural fire means the continual triumph of God in souls who have given themselves to him and, because they are united to him, united among themselves.
Two or more people fused in the name of Christ, who are not afraid or ashamed to declare explicitly to one another their desire to love God, but who actually make of this unity in Christ their Ideal, are a divine power in the world.
And in every city these souls could spring up in families: father and mother, son and father, mother and mother-in-law. They could meet in parishes, in associations, in social bodies, in schools, in offices, everywhere.
It is not necessary for them to be saints already, or Jesus would have said so. It is enough for them to be united in the name of Christ and that they never go back on this unity.
Naturally, they will not remain two or three for very long, for charity spreads of itself and grows by enormous proportions.
Every small cell, set alight by God in any point of the earth, will necessarily spread, and Providence will distribute these flames, these souls on fire, wherever it thinks fit, so that the world in many places may be restored to the warmth of the love of God, and hope again.
But there is a secret by which this lighted cell may grow and become a tissue of cells and give life to the parts of the Mystical Body. It is that those who make up the Body should throw themselves into the Christian adventure, which means making a spring-board of every obstacle. They should not just “put up” with the cross in whatever guise it presents itself, but should wait for it and embrace it, minute by minute, as the saints do.
It is a matter of saying, whenever the cross comes: “This is what I wanted, Lord! I know I belong to the Church Militant, where struggle is necessary. I know the Church Triumphant awaits me, where I shall see you for all eternity. While I am still here on earth, I prefer suffering to everything else, because with your life you have told me that only in suffering is there true value.”
And having said “yes” to the Lord, the soul must live fully the moment that follows, not thinking of itself, of its own pain. But it must think of the suffering of others, or of the joys of others that it must share, or the burdens of others that it must bear with them. Or it must think of the fulfilment of its duties to which, because God wills it and in order to lift them up as a continuous prayer, it must give the attention of all its  mind, the affection of all its heart and all the vigour of its strength.
This is the little secret that builds, brick by brick, the city of God within us and among us. And already on this earth, it places us within the divine will, which is God, the eternal present.
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