
April 18, 2021

Dear Brothers and Sisters,
 
I hope you are still keeping enkindled the joy of the
Resurrection of our Lord in your hearts. Today some of us
may find ourselves like Apostles living in fear, anxiety, guilt,
cowardly, hopeless, disappointed and in shame for our own
failures and betrayals towards the Lord and one another. If
we find ourselves like the Apostles, do not be afraid, take
courage and hope in the Lord because the Risen Lord stands
in our midst and comforts us with his Peace, infinite love and
mercy. The Risen Lord stands in the midst of his Apostles not to
accuse them for their offenses, rather to excuse them and thus
to expose them his victorious wounds as a sign of his infinite
love and forgiveness towards them. The Lord wants to appear
in each one of our lives as he did to the Apostles, in the midst
of our brokenness to comfort and to heal us. Let us ask the
Risen Lord to help us to persevere in his Love and Mercy and
not to despair. If any one of us is going through a situation of
despair or discouragement let us pray this prayer as Blessed
Charles de Foucauld prayed, which I find very helpful:

Lord, you forbid me to despair. However, ungrateful or
lukewarm or cowardly I may be; however much I may misuse
your graces, O God, you make it my duty to hope to live
eternally at your feet in love and holiness.

You forbid me ever to be discouraged by my shortcomings, or
to say to myself, “I can go no further. The road is too bad. I must
go back – right back to the bottom.”

You forbid me to say to myself at the prospect of the sins I
renew daily, the sins I ask you daily to forgive and continually
fall back into: “I can never correct myself; holiness is not for
me; heaven and I have nothing in common, and I am too
unworthy to go there.”

Even when I think of the infinite graces you have heaped on
me and the unworthiness of my present life, you forbid me
to say to myself, “I have gone too far in misusing my graces; I
ought to be a saint, but I am a sinner; I cannot correct myself; it
is too difficult; I am nothing but wretchedness and pride; after
everything God has done, there is still no good in me; I shall
never go to heaven.”

In spite of everything, you want me to hope, to hope always
that I shall receive grace to be converted and attain glory.
What is there in common between heaven and me – between
its perfection and my wretchedness? There is your heart, O
Lord Jesus. It forms a link between these two so dissimilar
things. There is the love of the Father who so loved the world
he gave his only son. I must always hope, because you have
commanded me to, and because I must always believe both
in your love, the love you have so firmly promised, and in your
power.

God bless you all,
Fr. Tony
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