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The little seed

Have you ever seen
how on an abandoned road,
when it is caressed by the spring,
grass grows up and life, without pause, flowers again?
The same thing happens to humanity around you
if you do not bother to see it with an earthly eye
and restore it with the divine ray of charity.
Supernatural love in your soul
is a sun
that allows no respite in the reflowering of life.
It is a life
that makes your corner of life a corner-stone.
Nothing else is needed to uplift the world,
to give it back to God.
Beauty of speech, delicacy of manner,
the weight of culture, the experience of years,
are certainly gifts that should not be neglected.
But for the eternal kingdom
that which has most life has most value.
The sweet-scented slice of an apple
is good to see, tasty, pleasant, and colourful,
but underground, it dies and leaves no trace.
A little seed, unpleasing to the palate,
tasteless and insipid,
underground, yields new apples.
So it is with life in God, the life of a Christian,
the incandescent  progress of the Church.
The Church stands, erect and majestic, upon followers of Christ
who the centuries have called senseless and foolish and mad…
against whom  the prince of the world has hurled his fury
to destroy their every trace..
They have remained.
The Father cleansed them
so that joined to the vine they might bear abundant fruit
and he raised them up in glory
in the kingdom of life.
You and I, the milkman, the farmer, the porter,
the fisherman, the labourer, the newsboy…
And all the others,
disillusioned idealists, mothers weighed down with cares,
lovers near their wedding day,
exhausted old ladies awaiting death,
boys bursting with energy, all...
All are raw material for God’s society:
it is enough that they have a heart that holds high and upright,
fixed in God,
the flame of love.
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