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PREFACE 

IN THE plan of Divine Providence, each individual 
person born into this world has a definite mission to 
fulfil. For this end, to some God appoints a long life -
others He calls to Himself in their youth. Whether the 
span of life be short or long, each individual leaves an 
impress, for good or evil, on his co-wanderers in this vale 
of tears. 

The spiritual writings of Sister Miriam Teresa have 
deeply impressed those who have been favored in seeing 
them. Without a single exception, they agree that the 
conferences may further God's honor and glory in bring
ing souls, both lay as well as religious, into closer union 
with Him. 

A Sister high in the council of her Order writes, un
der date of February 15, 192.7: "I am overwhelmingly 
in your debt. Yesterday we received two more confer
ences, the last of the series. I cannot begin to thank you 
for your great kindness in sending them to us. They are 
a wonderful help to many communities, and I hope you 
will be able to continue them. I think it would be a great 
boon to many religious to have these conferences in book 
form. The Mistress of Novices in --, Ireland, is de
lighted with them and is making copies to send to the 
other novitiates in England, Spain, and Australia. Sister 
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24- SANCTIFICATION AND COOPERATION 
WITH GRACE 

"Be not wise in your own conceits" (RoM. xii, 16) 

IT IS well for you always to remember that no two of 
you come to prayer with the same gifts of mind and 
soul, nor even with the same vigor of body. This thought 
should check any motions of discouragement which the 
weakness of our nature, often aided by the subtle, poi
sonous grace of the devil, frequently occasions. Just be
cause someone is more learned, or wittier, or more clever, 
or apparently more pious than I, does not prove, does 
not at all begin to hint, that he is more apt than I am 
where there is a question of sim~~y_~oo.eer!!ing with the 
Holy Spirit. The Holy GhosEknows far better than we 
do of what heights we are spiritually capable. He Him
self tells us what these are by the lips of Wisdom, the 
Incarnate Word, Whom the Mother-Maid is pondering 
in her heart, while He is lulled to sleep by its love
inflamed beatings: cc If any one love Me (poor little 
Babe, lonely little Wanderer, far, far away from His 
Father's house- could any one hate such a helpless Mite? 
And yet- Herod seeks the Child to destroy Him!) -if 
any one love Me," the Infant Heart pleads, •• My Father 
will love him." This must be, for love begets love, even 
Infinite Love - •• and we will come to him, and will 
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make our abode with him" (John xiv, 23). What a 
promise! And i~~~.$~~J2E .. ~Ye.~~o11e, forever, not 
merely by the indwelling of the Triune God in each 
~apti~ed soul by grace, but i~ the most intim~E~-~ne~ 
ing " of each soul v.:ith, its C~e~~or in the perfection of 
grace. " Thy Kingdom come " (Matt. vi, ro). This is 
that kingdom for which He taught us to pray, that 
sovereignty He desires to see established, that truly catho
lic, universal rule which brought the King of Kings to ' 
earth. 

But is there no condition? Only the proof of love ·. 
which He asks: •• If any one love Me, he will keep My 
Word" (John xiv, 23), that is, he will do my will in 
whatever manner it is manifested to him, ~day long 

..=:!Ul ... th~ .. w.:ll<>.~~L!l~ht tb.~~l!_gh. For My union with the 
spirit of man is possible only when he, by his continual 
actions, can say in all sincerity that word which I lived 
when on earth, and by which I glorified My Father: •• My 
meat is to do the will of Him that sent Me " (John 
iv, 34). 

Union with God, then, is the spiritual height God 
calls everyone to achieve-" any one," not only re
ligious, but •• any one " who c~ who wills to seek 
this pearl of great price, who specializes in the traffic of 
eternal goods, who says "yes" constantly to God the 
Holy Ghost. Witness Catherine of Sienna, the ecstatic 
household drudge; and Joan of Arc, the unlettered 
soldier-heroine, the saviour of her people; Elizabeth of 
Hungary, the contemplative of a royal court; and 
countless others- beggars, and peasants, and merchants, 
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and princes. If these out in the world have attained 
this exalted degree of friendship with God, with what 
greater reason does He not expect the same of us who 
are especially consecrated for this one end, no mat~ 
ter what the external form of our service may be. 

What was it that Our Lord said to Benigna Consolata? 
•• The reason that there are so few contemplatives among 
religious is because there are so few mortified souls. I 
long to pour out My graces upon these My chosen ones, 
My spouses, but I cannot, for their hearts are far from 
Me." Is not this about the same thing He said four cen
turies previously to Teresa of Avila? "I have traveled 
all over the world," He said, •• seeking souls on whom to 
lavish My graces, but nobody wants them, so I am go
ing to pour them all out on you." Evidently the world 
has not changed much. Back in the early fifteenth cen
tury Thomas of Kempis wrote: •• And this is the reason 
why there are found so few contemplative persons, be
cause there are few who know how to sequester them
selves entirely from perishable creatures" (!mit. III, 31). 
No, the world has not changed since the crushing fall in 
Eden- it was the same yesterday, is the same today, and 
shall be the same till time shall be no more. 

.. But," you may argue, .. look at the voices heard by 
Joan of Arc, and the visions seen by Teresa. Who would 
not be holy with all these extraordinary helps? We can
not measure up to them; it were folly to try." 

No, we have not heard the voices that Joan of Arc 
heard, and the better that we haye J1Ql~ Our ordinary 
way is ~~~~~~~-;~~ .. i?~~-secu~;. Butwehave 
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>!< GREATER PERFECTION >!< 

even more than Joan had. We have the absolutely safe 
and always audible voice of our superiors and our rule. 
There is no mistake possible here in knowing the will of 
God. Joan easily could have slipped. Did we ever really 
stop to think, though, that it was not the voices that 
made Joan a saint, not the command to do God's will, 
but her doing it? Neither will our voices sent by God 
sanctify us; our persistent, insistent adherence to them, 
however, will. 

This is a point we very easiry- overlook in the lives of 
the saints. And it is not always our fault, either. The 
fault is often the biographer's. So many biographers 
seem so engrossed in impressing their readers with the 
authentic and genuinely supernatural sanctity of the 
saints, that the human element is so far omitted or ob
scured or distorted that mere man is apparently no longer 
human. While humanity admires, it is at the same time 
repelled. The imitation of Christ in the lives of the saints 

;, \. is alway~-·possible and compatible with every state":of 
life. The saints did but one thing - the will of G~d:' 
But they did it with all their might. We have only to 
do the same thing; and according to the degree of in
tensity with which we labor shall our sanctification 
progress. We shall attain that height of glory in heaven 
that corresponds to the depths of the humility we have 
sounded on earth. The harder you hit a ball on the 

\ ground, the higher it rebounds. The perfection of hu
l mility is the annihilation of our will, its absolute sub
! mission to the divine in every least detail. That is what 

made Joan a saint. And Teresa, too . ., If thou wilt be 
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perfect" (this is what Joan's voice said to her, and 
Teresa's visions revealed), .. go sell what thou hast and 
give to the poor, and come, follow me " (Matt. xix, 2 I). 
For the Maid it meant the renunciation of her home and 
kinsfolk; the voluntary acceptance of the hard and un
pleasant life of the soldier; difficulties and misunder
standings, and jibes and jeers, and imprisonment and tor
ture, and the stake. She knew it beforehand. The call I 
to follow the Master- really to follow- always means 
Calvary and crucifixion. But the Maid had her answer 
ready. It came from her heart, as it had come years be
fore from the heart of another Maid: ''Behold the hand
maid of the Lord: be it done to me according to Thy 
word" (Luke i, 38). She heard the word; but she did 
not have to consent. She was free. ' Yes ' or ' no.' A 
movement of the will; and possibly a movement of the 
lips. But the 'yes' meant the salvation of France, and 
sanctity- but remember the stake. And the ' no '? Ah, 
who can tell? Who, save God, could measure the un
doubted loss? 

The Mother-Maid had been free, too. She had heard 
the word, the voice of the angel. ' Yes ' or ' no '? she 
can accept or reject . ., And thy own soul a sword shall 
pierce " (Luke ii, 3 5). He shall be called .. a man of 
sorrows " (Is. liii, 3). ., And upon My vesture they 
cast lots." ( Ps. 2 I, I 9) . Mary knew beforehand. Mary 
saw and felt Calvary. But the ' yes ' (and how glad we 
should be for Mary's courage!), ,the 'yes' meant not 
the salvation of a country, but the salvation of the souls 
of mankind. And the 'no;? Ah, who can tell? Who, 

[ 267] 

I' 
i 

cak5u
Highlight

cak5u
Highlight

cak5u
Highlight



>!< GREATER PERFECTION of 

save God, could measure the horrible loss? We can im
agine it, faintly. Despair here and hell hereafter! And 
despair is hell! Thank God for Mary's bravery. 

What did the call mean for St. Teresa? She had already 
renounced her father's house and the goods of the world. 
" Go, sell what thou hast and give to the poor " (Matt. 
xix, 2 I). Apparently she had done so. But " to sell what 
thou hast" means all that thou hast; it means absolutely 
everything. Not a particle can be retained, if we wish 
really to follow the Master. The following means Cal
vary, and crucifixion;- Calvary, "the mount where 
lovers are made " (St. Fran cis de Sales) . 

The Lord our God is a jealous God; He has created 
the human heart- that is, the soul, for Himself, and He 
can possess it only when it is entirely given up to Him. 
Possession means ownership, absolute right over an ob- ' 
ject, unhampered sovereignty in the matter of use and 
disposal. " Thou hast created us for Thyself, 0 God,, 
sings St. Augustine, from the depths of a penitent and 
sadly experienced heart," and our hearts are ever restless 
until they find rest in Thee." Teresa's heart was torn be
cause, on the one hand, she felt urged by grace to give 
up really all, and, on the other, she was tied to earth 
by an affection for a relative. Therefore she had no rest, 
no peace. " You cannot serve God and mammon " (Matt. 
vi, 24) applies equally to a religious as well as to world
lings. But religious have given up the world. For them, 
then, there is no mammon? Only too much of it, alasl 
and they perhaps see it not. Mammon- self; disor
derly affections for persons, places, things, for self, 

[ 268] 

>I< CooPERATION WITH GRACE + 

even; the pleasures and comforts and luxuries of the 
world, yes, and its gossip, that creep in through every 
possible crevice of our spiritual armor. St. Teresa had 
not as yet sold all. In seeking the delights of a human 
and particular friendship, she was seeking self, not 
God. 

But this did not deter her from becoming a saint. It 
actually helped her on the way; it gave her a strong im
petus, because she had to fight, and fight hard against it. 
She was selling the last of her goods, and the price of 
severance was torture, and the fruit of severance was 
sanctity. She was commanded, as are we, .. to sell and 
give to the poor " (Matt. xix, 2 I ) • Who was the poor 
to whom she gave? She gave to the poorest of the poor 
-to Christ, the Divine Mendicant. '' Behold, I stand at 
the gate and knock" (Apoc. iii, 20). But if there be 
noise within, the householder will not hear. The Master 
h~y_&..C<!!~J(!_}gl..Qfk· He is exquisite refinet;;_~~t.-The 
household must needs be very'quiet not to miss the ap
peal for lodging of this Silent Guest. Else He will pass 
on and knock at another door. Being thus repulsed, He 
will again pass on- and on. It is the story of Christmas 
Eve repeated." There was no room for them in the inn" 
(Luke ii, 7). No room for God, no room for the Christ
Child, Who was come to suffer and to die and to sanctify. 
" He came unto His own and His own received Him 
not" (John i, 11). What a bitter reproach! Verily, in a 
literal sense, .. A man's enemies shall he they of his own 
household" (Matt. x, 36). 

He came unto His own then. Mary is still pondering 
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the Word in her heart. He comes unto His own now, His 
chosen ones, His spouses. And His own - receive Him 
not? God forbid. Yet not in the manner of the bride in 
the canticle: "I found him whom my soul loveth. I 
held him and I will not let him go " (Cant. iii, 4) ... I 
sleep and my heart watcheth " (Cant. v, 2). This is 
how He wishes to be received, to be held tightly, to 
be bound fast to the soul of His beloved, for His de
light is to be with the children of men. Ah, but the 
" oneing " means Calvary and crucifixion, and most of 
us do not care to take our stand with Mary and John 
and Magdalene at the foot of the cross. We do, yes, in 
words. Deeds, though, are the things that count. Most 
of us are content to take our stand with those apostles 
who" all leaving Him fled" (Matt. xxvi, 56). We pre
fer with them to watch the crucifixion from afar off. 
The Master is most forgiving. " I am not come to call 
the just, but sinners " (Matt. ix, 13) ; to call the sinners 
that I may make them just. The apostles really loved 
Christ, but their love had not yet been purified. When 
later on it had been, they laid down their lives for Him. 

Perhaps our love has not yet been purified by all man
ner of tribulation. " Every branch in me that beareth 
not fruit He will take away; and every one that beareth 
fruit He will purge it, that it may bring forth more 
fruit" (John xv, 2). With the deserting apostles who 
shriJ?.k from pain because of fear and human frailty, we 
can yet redeem our cowardice. The purifying process, as 
you now know, goes on till death. We, too, with the en
lightened apostles, must lay down our lives for Him, not 
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superficially and in a half-hearted way, but essentially 
and with earnestness of spirit. " He that will save his life 
shall lose it"- this is the threat-" and he that shall \ 
lose his life for My sake "- and this is the promise of the ,~ 
Babe in Mary's arms - " shall find it " (Matt. xvi, 2 5). . 
We who have vowed to follow a crucified God must ex
pect crucifixion. It is the sublime end of our vocation. The 
crucifixion of the will is the perfection of love, for re
member always, we love God with the will. Yet this 
must occur not simply now and then but constantly, 
persevering! y. 

The reason we have not yet become saints is because 
we have not understood what it means to love. We think 
we do, but we do not. To love means to annihilate one
self for the beloved. The self-sacrifice of a mother for her 
child is only a shadow of the love wherewith we should 
love the Beloved of our soul. To love is to conform one
self to the Beloved in the most intimate manner of which 
we are capable; to have no views but His views; no 
thoughts but His thoughts; no desires but His desires; 
no likes but His likes; no wants but His wants; no hopes 
but His hopes; no will but His will. It is to have no joy 
but in suffering for Him; no glory but in being humili
ated for Him; no life but in dying for Him; no death 
but in living for Him. It is to have no consolation but in 
ministering to Him; no desolation but in grieving Him; 
no reward but, as the least of the least, in serving Him. 

Oh, if only we could attain this love, this heroic, 
magnificent perfection of love, what bliss would not be 
ours! We should have heaven begun on earth. And we 
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can, if we but so will. The fight will be hard, and the 
fight will be long, but the Master is fighting for us, and 
He is invincible. Victory will always be ours. Only we 
must have confidence. "Do you believe that I can do 
this unto you? They say to him, Yea, Lord " (Matt. ix, 
2.8). Then the Almighty Physician will say to us, as He 
said to the centurion of old: "Go, and as thou hast be
lieved, so be it done to thee " (Matt. viii, I 3) . For if we 
have faith but as a grain of mustard seed, we shall be 
able to remove mountains, 1even the huge towering 
mountain of self. " The right hand of the Lord hath 
wrought strength; the right hand of the Lord hath 
exalted me" (Ps. I 17, 16). 

It was this same right hand of the Lord that exalted 
St. Teresa when she had given her own into his keeping 
with childlike confidence and abandonment. For Teresa, 
the final renunciation, the sacrifice of self that had de
terred her from winning those remarkable graces which 
later God showered upon her with such magnificent 
abundance, that torturing severance of which I have 
spoken, meant Calvary and crucifixion. Teresa saw it 
beforehand, even as had the Mother-Maid, even as must 
every soul who deliberately and lovingly wills to follow 
in the footsteps of the Babe of Bethlehem. « Yes " or 
"no." Teresa was free. But the "yes" meant sanctity, 
and the salvation of souls as numerous as those brought 
to the Master's feet by the great apostle of the Indies, 
St. Francis Xavier. And the "yes" meant illumination 
for countless souls through her inspired writings, and an 
added glory to the Church. But the "no"? Ah, who 
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can tell? Who save God could measure the irreparable 

losSs? 'th us We who have answered the call of 
o, too, WI · ' . 

the Divine Beggar, must sell all and fol~ow Him. We 

h 
. ht to hold back anything which would de-

ave no ng · h 
bar Him from being established as the one and ng t-
ful owner of our whole being, body and . soul. We 

h 
. ht we who are called to perfectiOn, to be 

ave no ng , . · h · 
satisfied with imperfection. We have no nght eit er m 
our own name or in that of our brethren, because we 

h 1 d •• A I my broth-may not say to God on t e ast ay, m 
, k "> , (Gen iv 9) We have assumed that re-

er s eeper. · ' · 
sponsibility in the acceptance of the gar~ w~ ~~ar -
and how gladly and impatiently we awaited It. You 

h h e " thus said the remarkable Infant ave not c osen m , 
h f US 

" but I have chosen you, and have ap
toeac o , · £ h 
pointed you that you should go, and should brmg ort 
fruit, and your fruit should remain" (John xv,. I6). 
Suppose Teresa had said •• no"? Suppose the Maid of 
Orleans had said" no"? Suppose- terrifying thought! 
-the Blessed Virgin had said " no "? I wonder what 
would have been their meeting with the thwarted God, 
and what would have been their sentence? 

(( ,, 
Suppose we say no • 

[ 2.73 ] 
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1 All these things mentioned are accidental to the stateI that is, they are not necessary. Perfection consists in the 
J " oneness "-or rather I should have said, in the " one-

ing "-of our mind and will with the Divine,Il1tell~ctl' 
and Will. And here is another point. It is possible for a 
soul to have attained this end and not be conscious of it. 
It is not necessary. God has His own reason for disclos
ing to a soul its state of intimate union with Him, or 
withholding that knowledge until it is in the added pos
session of the glory of the .Beatific Vision. Remember-

\ 
ing this, ~ur hope and 4~~-t:e should be as vast as - God 
Himself. But one thing is necessary- faith, and faith, 
and faith. And sanctity is the perfection of faith. You 
do not understand? God grant that some day you will. 
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26. THE PERFECT TREASURE OF THE 
SOUL- UNION WITH GOD 

"For where thy treasure is, there is thy heart also" (MATr. vi, 2.1) 

A TREASURE is something very precious, something 
we prize very highly, the possession of which delights, 
forming the chief source of our joy; the absence of 
which pains, creating a void commensurate to the depth 
of the previous gratification. A treasure is a secret thing; 
it is a treasure only because it is secret and guarded. Once 
the ownership, or even the use of the cherished object
for example, a book in which I find great solace- is 
shared with another, it ceases to be a treasure, for it is 
no longer hidden from the sight or knowledge of men. 
Secret delectation in an extremely precious secret some
thing constitutes the essence of this our wealth. •• For 
where thy treasure is, there is thy heart also" (Matt. 

vi. 21). 
Our Lord never once gave a command, or counsel, or 

precept, which He Himself had not first realized in His 
own life, public and private; else how could He, the 
Eternal Truth, say •• Follow me" (Matt. xvi, 24); •• for 
I have given you an example, that as I have done to you, 
so you do also. Amen, amen, I say to you: The servant 
is not greater than his lord; neither is the apostle greater 
than he that sent him. If you know these things, you 
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shall be blessed if you do them , (John xiii, I 5-I7). Had 
He acted other than. as He had taught, how could He, 
Unfathomable Sanctity and Exquisite Justice solemn! 
and.publicly question:" Which of you shall co~vince m~ 
of sm? " (John viii, 46). 

Our Lord, then, taught, and taught efficaciously only 
because He had already lived His doctrines. More
over, He continues living them and will do so for all 
eter~it! ... For where thy treasure is, there is thy heart 
also , I.s equally true by force ~f living example in 
God s hfe today as it was the day He first uttered this 
word. 

"Where," you may ask, "is Our Lord's treasure? " 
" Where is His Heart? " Only by studying Him shall we 

\ 

see ~ow. far we have misinterpreted His precept in its 
apphcatwn to ourselves, for He is our radiant Mirror in 
w~ich we are continually rcllec-;;;d~-Alth~gh"W'e are 
quite frequently unconscious of this reflection, this is, 
nevertheless? ~h~ one mirror before which we may, and 
must, scruttniZtngly stand, because it is the one alone 
which being Virtue Itself, rejects all defects, and shows 
th:m c.lea~ly ~ort~ in all their deformity. Our principal 
ob!ect tn hfe IS this: that one day, after painstaking and 
faithful effort, as we stand before this Mirror Christ's 
image will be reflected in Christ. Having clo;hed our
selves with Christ, we will manifest Him alone in all we 
think, .or say, or do. Looking into our souls, which, made 
to the Image and likeness of God are living mirrors of the 
one ~esplendent Mirror, He, the Uncreated Spirit, will 
see His eternal likeness beam forth in all that dazzling 
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purity He destined it to have -dependent, of course, on 
the soul's cooperation- when He created it. 

To clothe ourselves with Christ we have but to despoil 
ourselves of ourselves; the clothing following naturally 
the stripping. In fact, to clothe we have but to strip. It 
is precisely because the outer layer of self is laid on so 
thickly over our souls that Christ, Who is the life and 
center of the soul is not and cannot be visible. In propor
tion as the stripping, the denudation of self progresses, 
section by section, in like ratio the garmenting with vir
tue, the clothing with Christ, makes itself manifest. Most 
of us wear our virtue in patches. We all Qossess some 

- -- ---------goodness, s~l!;l~ .~m.:tl! degree of si_!!!ilarity_ tQ Christ since 
noman'1S"essentially-bad.Tt-i;'}ust as import~~t not to 
nitlifessTy te~r· off the patches, in our ignorance foolishly 
deeming them as anything but ornamental, as it is for 
us to peel off the large layers of selfishness, the main 
portion, perhaps, of the image as it now shines forth. 
Selfishness means everything that has its root in self
interest, no matter how hidden to others, and more 
lamentably to ourselves, that perennial plant of self-love 
may be. Viewing ourselves in Christ, the Light Tran
scendent, we see in their proper relation both the good 
and the bad; the good in one sense, the bad in another. 
In this manner we shall clothe as we strip, divesting our
selves of the old Adam that the new may be revealed. 

Why is it, then, that though we stand before the 
mirror, quite scrutinizingly too, the work of stripping 
goes on so slowly; perhaps, the wrong way; perhaps, not 
at all; perhaps, not at all because the reflection is rather 
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satisfactory, according to our estimation of values? 
Why? Simply because some of us look continually, others 
occasionally, into the wrong mirror- the mirror of the 
world- the devil's mirror. We look once. It is not as 
bad as I thought. We look again. It is quite good, well, 
rather good. In fact, there is just the slightest suspicion 
of a halo indicated. A third look - and a pleased smile 
results. I was not mistaken. There are signs of a halo, 
without a doubt. Two more glances, and the effulgence 
of the nimbus is so overpowering that we are struck 
blind on the spot, yet not so soon . but that we caught a 
lasting impression of a very perfect, superior creature, 
our own magnanimous self- seated on a pedestal. 

Pitiable blindness! Is there anything more blinding, 
more deadly, more eternally blinding, than the light 
of self-admiration? Yes, one thing alone: secret self
admiration, which stalks abroad as the essence of a posi
tively respectable, decent, super-genuine humility. God 
preserve us from this truly devilish humility! 

What has this to do with the questions proposed some 
time ago: Where is Our Lord's treasure? Where is His 
Heart? Where is it? It is here. We have just been look
ing at it. But where? It is inside of you- it is your soul~ 
the real ' you.' You are made to the image and likeness 
of God, Life Eternal. You are, in a sense, part of His 
Spirit, part of Himself, for though not eternal, you are 
immortal. In this regard only are we children of the 
Father by nature. What does a man hold dearer than 
himself, than his life, his very soul? Nothing. So also is 
it with God. You are that very precious something, that 
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thing which God so highly esteems. Just how precious 
and how highly esteemed are you? "I have loved thee 
with an everlasting love " (Jeremias xxxi, 3) . " I am 
the good Shepherd. The good Shepherd giveth His life 
for His sheep " (John x, II ) . " Giveth his life.'' So He 
loved me more than that which men hold dearest -life 
itself. " Who loved me and delivered Himself for me " 
(Gal. ii, 2.0). For me! For my soul! For my soul, made 
to His own image and likeness! For me! Can I still doubt 
I am His treasure, His only treasure? Ah, no. I am" the 
apple of His eye " (Deut. xxxii, 10) ; His " dove in the 
clefts of the rock" (Cant. of Cant. ii, I4); His" garden 
enclosed" (Cant. of Cant. iv, 12.). 

But secret delectation in the cherished object con
stitutes the essence of this hidden wealth. Is this true 
with regard of Our Lord and my soul? Be still, 0 soul, 
and listen to what He says in the secret of your heart: 
" I am thy reward exceeding great " (Gen. xv, I) . " Be
hold, I am with you all days " (Matt. xxviii, 2.0) " and 
my delights were to be with the children of men" (Prov. 
viii, 3 I). Do you, Lord, wait for my response? "My 
Beloved to me and I to Him, till the day break and the 
shadows retire" (Cant. of Cant. ii, I6-I7). 

Every single soul that God ever created or will create 
is His own precious jewel, His treasure. Then what of 
those whom He has selected from among the millions as 
His favorites, His spouses? What of that unfathom
able love o.f predilection which has magnified the in
tensity of His delectation in His singled treasures, His 
priests- His religious? " You have not chosen me, but 
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I have chosen you; and have appointed you that you 
sho~ld go, and should bring forth fruit" (John xv, x6). 
Chnst has but one aim, one desire in singling us out_ 
in drawing us apart from the multitude: that He be the 
secret treasure of our heart; that we find and always 
seek to find in Him our sole delight, as He finds His in us. 

They, who are in the world, are confronted with two 
mirrors in which they see themselves alternately reflected 
-Christ's and the devil's. The devil's allures by chimer
ical vision; Christ's attracts by spul-probing reflection. 
The devil's lens is hideously distorting; Christ's is crystal
clear. It is small wonder, then, that seculars, their heads 
being in a continual whirl, are dizzied by the glamour of 
false illusions, and see things at times, perhaps, in a dis
torted manner. An occasional forced glance into the 

).//· Spotless Mirror of eternal life only increases the sicken-
1 ing confusion, because their gaze is befogged by the lurid 

spots of Satan's hallucinations, which dance before their 
eyes in freakish splotches, like the hideous contortions 
of a writhing ghoul. How great is God's mercy to His 
chosen ones, to us, whom He has tenderly snatched away 
from the apparently sweet pleasures of carnal intoxica
tions; from exposure to the fiendish reflections which 
emanate from Satan's ingeniously-framed mirror, in or
der to lead us aside into the desert of His Heart, there 
to have us fix our gaze on Him alone! He has chosen us 
that we might find in Him our very precious something, 
our only Treasure. He is our imperishable wealth. Are 
we satisfied with Him alone, with looking unalterably 
into this Limpid Pool of sparkling waters? The perfunc-
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tory response is ever on our lips: We have left all for 
God. But have we in reality? 

Mere isolation- or in the case of active religious, 
segregation- from a contaminating infl~e~ce d~es not 
preclude the possibility of desire, even vmle destre for 
that very evil from which we have been _rem~ved; nor 
does it necessarily mean that that same pestilential atmos
phere may not, unknowingly to us, perhaps~ gain en
trance into the mansion of the soul. There 1s no her
mitage so remote which the devil cannot infest with all 
the insidious disorders of a sensuous and sensual world. 
On the other hand, thank God, there is no life of ac
tivity so distracting but what the Divine Spir~t can c~n
vert into the only true hermitage - a life htdden w1th 
Christ in God. We who are engaged in active labor for 
God must of a truth hold intercourse with the world. 
We are they for whom Christ, in His sublime prayer to 
His Father, pleaded thus:'' I pray not that thou shouldst 
take them out of the world, but that thou shouldst keep 
them from evil" (John xvii, I 5) · 

In a special sense, we are those very dis~iples whom ) \ 
Christ willed to be in the world, but not of 1t. For what 
did He pray?" That thou shouldst keep the~ from evil" 
(John xvii, I 5) ; from that greatest of ev1ls- a ba~k-
ward glance, at first unwitting, then throug~ success1ve 
curiosities, ultimately deliberate, into the m1r:or of .the 
world_ Satan's mirror. By almost impercepttble sh.lft-
ings we swerve from our position before the Radiant 
Mirror of Life, until we have our back completely 
turned to our gentle Saviour, the meek Lamb of God, 
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the d~v~n.ely-se~sitive Spouse of our soul, and are looking 
scrutmizm~ly mto that noxious pool of foul-smelling 
vapors, which we profess to have long since abandoned. 
Woe to us if we have done so! Let us not be like the 
Jews, who, fed with the manna which rained down from 
heaven, yearned for the fleshpots of Egypt. Or like the 
Jews, again, when, with the vision of the Promised Land 
in the distance, they forgot the bountiful Lord Who 
had miraculously delivered them from bondage, and 
Who continued to protect and1preserve them; and so, 
after the fashion of His faithless people, His chosen 
people, to make for ourselves a golden calf as an idol. 
What treachery more perfidious! 

This is rather strenuous language; nevertheless, truth 
admits of no deception, however veiled or honeyed. Be
yond a doubt many will scout what has been said as 
preposterous, smiling the while in superior wisdom 
which, whether they like it or not, is certainly not bor~ 
of God. But does all this, in reality, smack of that exag
geration attributed to it by extremely prudent scoffers? 
Let us look into the matter disinterestedly. 

.. For where thy treasure is, there is thy heart also." 
If we discover by thoughtful considerations where our 
heart~ ?ur affection- is, we shall have no difficulty in 
determmmg the place of our treasure, since the one con
clusion suffices. Our heart is simply the compass that 
follows magnetically the north star of desire. To locate 

, 
1 

my. treasure I have but to unearth the lodging of my 
\ \\ desires. Do my desires arise, develop, and cease in God? 
\ , Do they? Always? I wonder. I wondei if there be not 
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in me a restless craving for knowledge of what is pass- ' 
ing on in the world; a growing yearning tor intercourse / ~ 
with former friends and companions; a too ready ac
quiescence, mayhap invitation, in their all too numer-
ous visits; an absolutely unnecessary perusing of worldly 
books and papers; a cheerful fostering of boon individ
uals, with an explosive negation of the existence of this 
cultivation (the very deadliest indication of its actual 
being) ; a pair of gluttonous eyes and ears; a devilishly 
comfortable attitude relative to the observance of rule; \ 
a broad-minded disregard of conventual custom; an /)) 
asinine opinionatedness; a deft proneness for seizing at / 
any occasion, or even creating opportunities, for prowl-
ing abroad; a strangling adhesion to my own will (not 
in the essentials of obedience to superiors - goodness, 
no, not outwardly, at any rate- which, after all, means 
no kind of obedience, but in certain inviolably prudent 
consequences inevitable to my religious dignity and 
priority) ; a smug complacency in my own personal 
goodness, in comparison with, let us say, .. the common 
herd" (the halo, originally self-adjustable, and guaran-
teed to fit any sized head, now requires assistance to slip ;,, l 
into position); an overweening tenderness for self, for j 

1 
my own poor, tired, overworked self which absolutely 
requires at least trifling comforts (and yes, let me whis- ! , 
per it aloud, 1 uxuries) ; a feverish anxiety. under the 
fuming illusion of a white-hot zeal to acquire all sorts 
of information, really indispensable, perforce, to the 
labor in which I am now engaged; a facile tongue in ad
mirable working order; a hint of presumption in the 
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demands made upon seculars; a laxity of religious de· 
corum in confidences with relatives; a distracted weari. 
ness in the performance of spiritual exercises; an eager 
predilection for congenial occupations and most impa· 
tient aversion for distastful ones; a constant dwelling in 
thought upon creatures (which means upon any person, 
place, or thing, past, present, or to come) ; an apogeal, 
most active sensitiveness, somehow rather strangely un· 
feeling when the susceptibilities of my neighbor are af· 
fected; a patronizing superqiliousness which disdains 
trifles as contemptible, while embracing sublime visionary 
achievements that pertain to the really "big things" of 
life; an "obtuse-angled" view of God, which includes 
His mercy but precludes His justice; in brief, a prosperous 
self-love of a microscopic organism magnified disgust· 
ingly to the nth degree. 

Why certainly we have left the world! Oh, yes, we do 
everything for God. "All for Thee, sweet Jesus." It 
sounds almost blasphemous. God, You Who once said 
something about " whited sepulchres full of dead men's 
bones" (Matt. xxiii, 27) forgive me. In my sinful pride, 
I thought I was a religious; and I fear - I am only a 
religious habit. I feasted, and gave You the husks fit 
only for swine. I feasted, and grudged You even the 
crumbs cast carelessly to dogs. I vowed to be poor in 
spirit; to belong to You body and soul; to make You 
absolute Master of my dearest possession, my will -and 
" this people honoureth me with their lips, but their 
heart is far from me" (Matt. xv, 8). God, it is I
I. In my madness, I thought myself wise, forgetting 
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that " the Lord knoweth the thoughts of men, that 
they are vain" (Ps. 93, II); that He "catcheth the 
wise in their craftiness " (Job v, r 3) ; that to be
come wise I needed to become a fool for the sake of 
Christ. My God, my God, why have I forsaken 

You! 
Poor child, " know you not that you are the temple 

of God, and that the Spirit of God dwelleth in you? " 
(I Cor. iii, r6). Behold, I have stood at the door of your 
heart, and knocked- one year, two years, three, five, 
ten, twenty, yea thirty- years. "Have I been so long 
a time with you and have you not known Me?" (John 
xiv, 9). So long a time have I been with you, and you 
have not known- because you did not care- that 
" God is a Spirit, and they that adore Him must adore 
Him in spirit and in truth" (John iv, 24). In spirit, 
interiorly, in your heart, where I, your forgotten Trea· 
sure, your well-beloved, your Spouse, always am- neg· 
lected, forsaken, despised for that world on which you 
have riveted your gaze, your desires, your affections; 
for that world which gratifies the least whim of nature; 
for that world you have made the secret treasure of your 
heart, in which you find your secret delectation; for that 
world which dispossesses Me of the chosen dwelling 
place I have created for Me- your heart. Again, as 
when I lived on earth, can I truly say <<the foxes have 
holes and the birds of the air nests, but the Son of Man 
(your Spouse) hath not where to lay His head" (Matt. 
viii, 20), for you " that eateth bread with me (My 
Bread, My very Flesh) shall lift up his heel against Me" 
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(John xiii, I 8) and " have turned their back to me " . 
(Jeremias ii, 27). 

The light of ~y truth is too strong for your cowardly 
nature because It lays bare your real self in all its miser
able deficiencies and weakness; yet I wound only that 
you may be healed, and live. But you, in your folly, 
have caught the lure of the world, have cast a backward 
glance after contemplating Me, your Radiant Mirror· 
and so, little by little have swerved from your positio~ 
before ~y face ~ecause of th~ satanic halo you glimpsed 
envelopmg you m that mirror of fetid iniquity- the 
world. You "strain out a gnat, and swallow a camel " 
(Matt. xxiii, 24). Blinded by secret pride and self-love 
your life has been a glorification of self under the vell 
of zeal for the honor of My Father's house. "My house 
~hall be called the house of prayer, but you have made 
It a den of thieves " (Matt. xxi, I 3). My treasure house 
the temple of your soul, should be the house of con~ 
tin.ual prayer, the unceasing activity of a mortified will 
umted to My Father's and Mine. 

The temple of your soul, you whom I have espoused 
should be open, unfaithful spouse, to Me alone. " But i 
say unto you, that whosoever shall look on a woman to 
lust after her, hath already committed adultery with her 
in his heart" (Matt. v, 28). Is this infidelity, sinful in 
natural conjugal intercourse, to be considered of no mo
ment in ~he supernatural? What of the lusts of your 
senses which you have taken no pains to subdue? "If 
Y~~ live according to the flesh, you shall die" (Rom. 
vm, I 3). What of the buying and selling you carry on 
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daily in My temple, the trafficking in disorderly affec
tions whereby you freely substitute my creatures for 
Me?" Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with thy whole 
heart" (Matt. xxii, 37). What of the lingering, strain-

£ . ~"N ing glances into that foul mirror o corruption. o 
man putting his hand to the plough, and looking back, is 
fit for the kingdom of God" (Luke ix, 62). What of the 
thieves -lukewarmness, selfishness, inconstancy, pride 
-which you wantonly have allowed access through the 
loopholes of inordinate desires? " The thief cometh not, 
but for to steal, and to kill, and to destroy " (John x, 
I o). " If the good man of the house knew at what hour 
the thief would come, he would certainly watch, and 
would not suffer his house to be broken open" (Matt. 
xxiv, 43 ). What though it be one sense left unguarded, I 
one creature for whom you cherish a secret attachment, 
one glance you have riveted on the devil's looking
glass, one thief that has gained admittance into the inner
most shrine of your soul- .. where thy treasure is, there 
is thy heart also" (Matt. vi, 2 I). Once the ownership, 
or even the use of the cherished object, that secret some
thing, is shared with another, it ceases to be a treasure, 
for it is no longer hidden from the sight or knowledge 
of men. Do you, My spouse, dare to call Me your trea- I \ 
sure, if you presume to share My dwelling place with \ 
even one unmortified passion? .. You cannot serve God 
and mammon " (Luke xvi, I 3). Mind what you are 
about, for I have appointed you that you should bring 
forth fruit by faithful labor in My vineyard ... For by the I \ 
fruit the tree is known " (Matt. xii, 3 3), for men do not 
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" gather grapes of thorns or figs of thistles " (Matt. 
vii, r6). 

What fruit have you brought forth? " If any man 
will come after me, let him deny himself, and take up his 
cross daily, and follow me" (Luke ix, 23). But the 
sensual man, you whom I have chosen and deigned to 
elevate to the dignity of spouse, perceive not these 
"things that are of the Spirit" (Rom. viii, 5); for 
it is foolishness to you, and you cam.ot understand be
cause it is spiritually examined. " And why call you me 
Lord, Lord; and do not the things which I say?" (Luke 
vi, 46). "He that despiseth me and receiveth not my 
words hath one that judgeth him; the word that I have 
spoken, the same shall judge him in the last day " (John 
xii, 48). 

Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do? 
" Take these things hence " (John ii, I 6) • Make to 

yourself a scourge of little cords and drive out from the 
temple of your soul the thieves who have desecrated it 
-them that buy and sell, and the changers of money; 
and overturning their tables, cast all their belongings 
boldly forth; and locking the door, give Me the key, 
your will, that I may no longer stand knocking, knock
ing in vain. " Amen, amen, I say unto you, -he that 
entereth in by the door is the shepherd of the sheep;
he calleth his own sheep by name, and leadeth them out. 
And when he hath let out his own sheep, he goeth be
fore them. ("I am the way."- John xiv, 6.) And the 
sheep follow him, because they know his voice" (John 
x, I -4) . But the lambs, His spouses, he carrieth in His 
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arms that they may hear the beating of His heart; be 
enamored of the beauty of His countenance; thrill to 
the melody of His voice; feel the power of His protecting 
presence; be quickened in the loving fire that glows ten
derly in His consuming glances; - for these, His chosen 
lambs, are the dearest treasures of His sheepfold. Only be 
passive, My dearest spouse, in My embrace, and resist 
not the inspirations of My desire, " for my delights were 
to be with the children of men " (Prov. viii, 3 I)· 

" Arise, make haste, my love, my dove, my beautiful 
one, and come. For winter is now past, the rain is over 
and gone. The flowers have appeared in our land, the 
time of pruning is come: the voice of the turtle is heard 
in our land. The fig tree hath put forth her green figs: 
the vines in flower yield their sweet smell. Arise, my love, 
my beautiful one, and come. My dove in the clefts of 
the rock, in the hollow places of the wall, shew me thy 
face, let thy voice sound in my ears; for thy voice is 
sweet, and thy face comely. Catch us the little foxes 
that destroy the vines: for our vineyard hath flourished. 
My beloved to me, and I to him who feedeth among the 
lilies, till the day break, and the shadows retire" (Cant. 
of Cant. ii, Io-17). Amen. 
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