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Often love is not love

	Since in the world often love is not love, the saying is true: love is blind. But if a soul begins to love in the way God teaches (God who is love), it will very soon see that love is light.
Anyway, Jesus said it: “Those who love me will be loved by my Father, and I will love them and manifest myself to them” (John 14:2l).
A whirl of voices from the most varied sources often floods our soul, especially when it does not know what it means to love God. They are soundless voices but strong: voices of the heart, voices of the intellect, voices of remorse, voices of regret, voices of the passions… and we follow now one, now another, filling our day with acts that express, or are at least in some way determined by, these voices.
That is why sometimes, despite living in the grace of God, our life has only brief patches of sunshine and the rest of it is immersed in a boredom which one voice, stronger than the others, often rises to condemn – as if to say this is not the true life, the full life.
If instead the soul turns to God and begins to love him, and its love is true, practical, active in every moment, then among the many voices that accompany life, it notices, from time to time, one voice.
More than a voice, it is a light that gently finds its way into the intricate concert of the soul. It is an almost imperceptible thought that offers itself to the soul, which is perhaps more delicate, more subtle, than the others.
This is, at times, the voice of God.
Then the soul that has decided to follow the Lord, that does not bargain with him but wants to give everything to him, draws off this clear and serene spring from the marshland: it is a sapphire among so many stones, it is gold amidst dust.
It takes it, it cleans it, it puts it in light, it translates it into life.
And if it happens that the soul has decided to go to God with other souls, so that the Father may rejoice in the family-like love of his children, the soul (having taken advice from the persn who represents God on earth for it) communicates with discretion its treasure to others. It does this so that the treasure may become a common possession, that the divine may circulate and, as in a competition, one soul may learn from another how to love the Lord better.
In this way the soul has loved twice: it has loved by putting God’s will into practice, and it has loved by communicating with its brothers and sisters. And God, faithful to his eternal words, will continue step by step to manifest himself.
All of this is highly desirable, so that all day long our heart may be immersed solely in thoughts of heaven, to the point of overflowing, and our life, nourished by the sacraments, will be deified.
You give God if you have him; and you have God if you love him.
Then in the world which is dark and dull there can be lit tiny suns which will point out the path to many. Suns which will give warmth, in the utter humility of their lives that are completely sacrificed to the Lord, where they do not speak, but he speaks, where they do not live, but he lives.
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