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So, for this weekend, I want to share some wisdom from the writings of Henri J.M. Nouwen and leave 

you to meditate on them. They speak to this changing season of the Fall, the liturgical time of the year 

(All Saints, All Souls and Remembrance fast approaching) and these times that we live in.  All I ask is that 

you spend some time pondering these quietly and invite the Spirit of God to speak to you.  You may wish 

to write or draw something as part of your response. 

 

The Church is a very human organization but also the garden of God’s grace. It is a place 

where great sanctity keeps blooming. Saints are people who make the living Christ visible to 

us in a special way. Some saints have given their lives in the service of Christ and his Church; 

others have spoken and written words that keep nurturing us; some have lived heroically in 

difficult situations; others have remained hidden in quiet lives of prayer and meditation; some 

were prophetic voices calling for renewal; others were spiritual strategists setting up large 

organizations or networks of people; some were healthy and strong; others were quite sick, 

and often anxious and insecure. 

But all of them in their own ways lived in the Church as in a garden where they heard the voice 

calling them the Beloved and where they found the courage to make Jesus the centre of their 

lives. 

 

________________________________________________ 

 

If the God who revealed life to us, and whose only desire is to bring us to life, loved us so much 

that he wanted to experience with us the total absurdity of death, then – yes, then there must 

be hope; then there must be something, more than death; then there must be a promise that 

is not fulfilled in our short existence in this world; then leaving behind the ones you love, the 

flowers and the trees, the mountains and the oceans, the beauty of art and music, and all the 

exuberant gifts of life cannot be just the destruction and cruel end of all things; then indeed 

we have to wait for the third day. 

 

 


