Sermon of the Good Father on Faith

(LEBP 2199)

*
My friends and my brothers,



It is an inexpressible joy for us to dwell in the bosom of the faith in spite of the impious. But it is not enough just to know this happiness and to have a taste of it. As you are aware, it brings with it commitments. They consist in four types of homage that faith demands of us: the homage of submission, which helps us heed it
 with docility; the homage of affection, which helps us love it tenderly; the homage of zeal to ardently defend its interests; the homage of action which helps us love and honor it by our works. Holy God, author and completer of faith, deign to enlighten me with your divine light and grant me the grace to persuade these two young hearts and to inspire in them greater fidelity, that fidelity with which they must inviolably fulfill their duty toward the Faith.
1. Humble and meek submission: this is the portion of the Church’s true children. 
The faith requires it in such an indispensable way that if someone were to refuse it to her, she
 would disregard him, condemn him and summon all her anathemas against him. Henceforth he is no more than an indocile sheep. Woe betide him if, thus going astray, he becomes victim of the ravenous wolf. Henceforth he is but a stone of scandal that has no place in the edifice of the heavenly Jerusalem. Henceforth he is but a rotting member that must be cut off for fear that he spread his disease… Firm and unshakable submission to the point of sacrificing everything, suffering everything and loosing everything, rather than loosing the faith, even rather than putting oneself in a situation where one could loose it. Possessions, honors, health, freedom, life itself: all of that is precious. But if all of that would compromise the faith, it must all yield to faith. And if necessary, faith triumphant must rise on the ruins of all that.


Holy Church: may my right hand be cut off, if it ever write words which my spirit denies. May my tongue dry up and cling forever to the roof of my mouth, if I ever pronounce words that my heart disavows. My religion teaches me to speak and not to equivocate. My faith teaches me to die and not to lie. A faith that allowed me such dishonesty could only be worthy of my condemnation. I would say to it, away from me, in no way are you a Christian faith. The integrity of a pagan is of greater value than you.



2. The homage of affection which causes us to love it tenderly. The Church is our mother. On this point my heart is speaking without my mouth being able to explain. You are such an amiable mother, Holy Church, could we ever disregard you? And how many are the reasons for which you deserve this sweet name? You are the one who begot us in Jesus Christ, who received us in your arms, who nourished us with your milk. When hungry, you have filled us with the heavenly manna and bread of Angels. If we maliciously wandered away, you have kindly called us back. You received us tenderly when we came back sorrowfully. How many the prayers to the Lord for us! How many sacrifices offered on your altars! How great a help in preparing for heaven! That is not the limit of your favors, holy religion, for it is only in your bosom that we have had the happiness to find grace. It is in your arms that we hope to breathe our last breath. And to whom would we give our affection if we were to refuse it to you? Justice, gratitude, interest: aren’t these so many eloquent ways in which you speak to us and ask for our heart? Therefore we consecrate to you, divine Church, these hearts and all their sentiments forever. We give you all our affection. But by what signs can we show you this?


What are the signs, my dear friends? By our zeal to defend her interests and zeal for the faith, could a reconciled Christian lack that? We believe we have it, but do we really? Are we our own judges? Ah, Lord, we are faithful and Christian in name only. Are we such in our conduct and our lifestyle? Our faith has commandments. She has laws. She has practices. Do we observe those commandments? Do we respect those laws? Do we carry out those practices? Now that is zeal. Can we flatter ourselves thinking that is what drives us? Our faith has interests. Do we take them to heart? Each one must answer those questions for himself. But for ourselves, can we respond in any way but by condemning ourselves? Our faith has enemies to fear, persecutions to endure, battles to be undergone. We know that. How does that affect us? Does zeal for the house of God consume our heart, like that of the Prophet? Do we speak, do we act, and do we live for her? And if our state does not allow us to speak, do we at least pray for her preservation? Do we pray for those who defend her? Do we pray for her ministers, for her children, for her enemies? Like Moses, do we lift our hands to heaven while Joshuas fight for her? Even without undertaking their works, we will have a share in their victory. O divine faith! In former times you found that burning zeal in the first Christians. They offered it to you by the witness of their blood. Without going that far, my dear friends, she asks of you the homage of your works. Faith and works much always be joined together and walk hand in hand.  Works without faith are sterile and faith without works is dead. The tree is known by its fruits, says the Lord of the world, and the Christian is known by his works. Without our being asked, our actions must indicate what our religion is. We do not wear our faith written on our forehead, but we must render it respectable by our conduct, by works that honor faith, that preserve and maintain faith. Love of God, detachment from ourselves, charity for our brothers, mutual edification, such is the glorious witness that we owe our faith. But what would happen, O my God, if rather than honoring the faith by our works we were to place ourselves in danger of loosing it.  And don’t we run the risk of loosing it when we listen to speech that questions everything and when we enter into relationships where the faith is no longer respected? The Savior of the world said, “Do you think that when the Son of man comes one day that he will still find faith on the earth?” Alas, adorable Savior, without waiting for the end of the world, if you were to come right now, would you find much faith among us? Ah, do not take this sacred deposit away from us; do not extinguish what remains of the heavenly torch. Do not deprive us of this precious portion of your heritage. Punish us, we merit it. But do not punish us to such an extent as to take away from us your divine Spirit and deprive us of his lights and the gift of faith. My dear friends, such is my desire for you. Amen.
_________________________________________

� it=faith


� From the context “she” seems to refer to the Church.





