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Accepting Your Call to Obey 
A reflection from The Call to Discipleship by D. Bonhoeffer 
 
    Who is my neighbor?  How many have asked this question in good faith and in 
ignorance?  One who earnestly seeks the truth could reasonably ask it, but that is 
not how the scribe asked it.  Jesus treats the question as a temptation of the devil, 
and this, in fact, is the point of the entire parable of the Good Samaritan.  It is the 
kind of question you can keep asking without ever getting a “definitive” answer.  It 
is a question for wranglers, corrupt in mind and concerned with disputes about 
words which lead people to act out of envy and strife, to speak or act abusively 
toward others, and to theorize rather than obey God.  It is the sort of question 
people ask when they are always learning but never find the truth; they never 
simply believe but keep asking the same question because their consciences are 
seared, as though with a hot iron, by their refusal to obey the Word of God.  Why 
do I say this? 
    Who is my neighbor?  How do you answer that question?  Is it my kin, my 
compatriot, my brother or sister Christian, or even my enemy?  There is an element 
of truth and falsehood in each of these answers.  That is because the questioning 
itself lands one in rebellion against the commandment of God. “Love your neighbor 
as yourself” is what God commands.  Well, of course, I want to do God’s will, but 
God hasn’t told me how to set about this and I need clear directions.   The first 
question the scribe asked Jesus was, “What shall I do?”  It was an attempt to throw 
dust in his own eyes, as Jesus’ answer shows.   Don’t you know the 
commandments? Well, put them into practice!  Stop asking questions and get on 
with the job.  The question, “But who is my neighbor?” is the parting shot of 
despair or perhaps overconfidence. 
    The answer is, “You are the neighbor!”  Go and obey God by loving others as 
neighbors.  Neighborliness is not a quality in other people but a claim on yourself.  
Every moment and every situation challenges you to act and obey out of a kind of 
neighborliness.  You have literally no need to sit down and ask yourself whether so 
and so is really your neighbor.  You are a neighbor and must act like it.  You obey 
by behaving like what you are. 
     But perhaps this shocks you.  Maybe you still think you ought to figure out 
beforehand just what you ought to do in each situation.  To that there is only one 
answer.  You can only act and then think about it.  You learn obedience and 
neighborliness by obeying God’s command.  It is not a matter for asking questions 
but only of the obedience through which you come to know the truth about what 
you, as neighbor, should do. 
    We are confronted by the call of Jesus to spontaneous obedience.  The rich 
young man was called to the grace of discipleship, but the scribe was simply sent 
back to Scripture and the commandment.  You have accepted the call to 
discipleship and now must live out the commandment and learn from your efforts.  
You must treat everyone as your neighbor, as one you care for in a special way day 
by day.  Doing that as best you can is obedience. 
 
 
 



 

Seeking & Sharing the Lord’s Joy 
A reflection taken from texts by Sts. Benedict & Bernard 
 
    St. Benedict ends the Prologue to his Rule for Monks thus: “We are establishing 
a School of the Lord’s Service.  In founding it we hope to ordain nothing that is 
harsh or burdensome.  Yet, if—to amend evil habits or to preserve charity—there is 
good reason for some strictness of discipline do not be discouraged or run away.  
The way of salvation has a narrow entrance.  But as we progress in our monastic 
life and in faith our hearts will be enlarged and we run with love’s unspeakable 
sweetness in the way of God’s commandments.” 
    St. Bernard supplements these words: “The one who is wise will view life as 
more like the filling of a reservoir than serving as a canal.  The canal pours out 
what it receives at the same time it receives it while a reservoir retains the water 
until it is filled and then lets the overflow run out without losing its fullness.  Today 
there are many in the Church who act like canals while the reservoirs are too 
scarce.  The charity of those through whom the stream of heavenly teaching flows 
is so urgent that they want to pour it out before they are filled.  They are more 
ready to speak then to listen; they are impatient to teach what they have not 
assimilated; they presume to set others in order while still no knowing how to 
govern themselves.” 
    St. Bernard applies this to the sharing of the joy we experience in Christ: “If the 
bride is enticed by the Bridegroom it is because he gives her the desire of good 
works, the desire to bring forth fruit, and because the bridegroom is life and death 
is gain.  That desire is powerful.  We read, “Arise, hurry, and come!”  Knowing she 
is being invited rather than sent, and that what happens is already in her will, for it 
is nothing other than an inspired eagerness to advance in holiness, she waits on 
the Lord.  It is good indeed to save many souls but there is far more joy in going 
aside to be with the Word. 
    “God shows us this in Mary, the Mother of Jesus. Her will was in such harmony 
with God’s that the love of Christ not only pierced her soul but penetrated her 
through and through.  Thenceforth she would love with her whole heart, her whole 
soul and her whole strength, and be full of grace. And thus Mary mediates all 
grace.” 
    Fr. Bernard Olivera applies all this: “It is clear that our first contribution to the 
Church and the world is what we are—our simple existence centered directly on 
the Mystery.  This requires a simple and unified life. The living witness of monks, 
nuns and monasteries challenges every believer, and even nonbelievers, to search 
for authenticity.  The price paid is that of being what we are called to be. When this 
exists as love and joy the influence of monastic life flow through its special 
channels.  But what counts most in the long run is a unified way of life centered on 
the one thing necessary: Our Lord Jesus Christ, born of the Virgin Mary by the 
work of the Holy Spirit.  He died and rose for our salvation and whatever witness 
we can give is but a tiny seed of the Kingdom of God.  This is the reservoir of joy 
from which monastics overflow into human history and draw all who experience 
this joy to Jesus Christ and to God.  
 



Applying the Parable of the Good Samaritan 

A reflection by Origen from his Commentary on Luke’s Gospel 
 
    In interpreting the parable of the Good Samaritan one of the monastic elders 
used the following comparisons.  The man who was descending from Jerusalem to 
Jericho was like Adam just as Jerusalem was like paradise and Jericho like the 
world outside paradise, while the robber was the Enemy.  Who rescued miserable 
mankind?  The Law, figured by the priest and the prophets figured by the Levite 
failed to do so.  The Samaritan, who symbolizes Christ, tended the wounds caused 
by disobedience and, so to speak, took the wounded on his own shoulders and 
carried him to the “inn”, the Church.  It is called by a name that in Greek means 
“open to all”. 
    The Samaritan who tended our wounds poured oil on them—the oil that makes 
one’s face shine, as Scripture describes it, because the one who is cared for 
recovers first the ability to smile.  The Christ poured on wine, which makes a 
wound smart but thus assures eventual healing.  This is how Christ has borne our 
sins and suffered on our behalf.  He leads us to the Church as well: “Come to me 
all you who labor and are overburdened and I will give you new strength”.  That is 
how we should understand his words to us. 
    After bringing us to the Church, our Samaritan didn’t immediately leave.  He 
stayed with us, dressed our wounds by night and by day, and showed his care by 
doing all that he could for us.  In the morning, when it was time for him to leave, he 
paid from his own resources what was reasonably needed for our continued care.  
He gave the Church from his own resources the capacity to help us fully recover.  
He ordered the Church to use all diligence to help restore our health.  Surely he 
spoke to the bishops of the Church in addressing the innkeeper. 
    What did he give to the Church?  Certainly he gave it knowledge of the Heavenly 
Father and of the Only-begotten Son and experience of the Holy Spirit.  This was 
intended to inspire us to care for one another more diligently.  Jesus himself has 
promised that whatever it takes to heal us he himself would pay.  Who was 
neighbor to the one who fell into the clutches of robbers—as did Adam and each 
one of us?  The Church and its bishops are to care for us when we are wounded 
and to be our true neighbors.  It is not enough for them to hear the words of the 
Law and the prophets. They must care by deeds.  Be imitators of me, says St. Paul, 
as I am an imitator of Christ.  How do we imitate Christ?  By showing mercy to 
those who have fallen into the hands of those who injure them rather than help 
them. We are to bandage their wounds and care for them and personally bear the 
burdens involved.  The Son of God calls us to do this.  He says to the one who had 
asked him about who his neighbor was: Go and do like the Samaritan. If we do we 
gain eternal life in Christ Jesus. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



Recognizing & Learning from our Samaritans 
A reflection developed from a text by Fr. Carroll Stuhlmueller 
 
    An expert in the Law of Moses wanted to show Jesus up by asking him an 
unanswerable question.  Jesus showed him that the question was unanswerable 
only if he refused to see God’s teaching word in the deeds of all he encounters.  He 
made this point by telling a story about the kind of person no expert in Mosaic Law 
would ever think of as a teacher. 
   Samaritans were descendants of Jews who intermarried with pagan peoples sent 
into Israel by the Assyrians after deporting its leaders.  They worshipped God in 
ways the returned Babylonian exiles felt weren’t correct.  Over the centuries they 
tended to side with Assyrians or Babylonians, or whomever Jews rebelled against, 
or tried to.  What’s more, they had their own temple and worship and versions of 
the Scriptures.  Hatred is a mild word to describe what most Jews felt about 
Samaritans.  What could they possibly teach a “real” Jew? 
    In the parable Jesus teaches what it means to fulfill God’s commandment to love 
others as we love ourselves, and as though they were our neighbors.   These 
people force us, as Jesus forced the scribe, to look at people we utterly despise 
and ask if they really have nothing important to teach us about God and serving 
God.  The question is who do you think of as a “Samaritan”?  If you were at the end 
of your rope and had been badly hurt who is the very last person in the world you 
would expect to help you, or even want to have help you? 
   The “Samaritan” is the person whom we dislike, against whom we are prejudiced, 
a person we are afraid of or who comes from “another” race or religion or ethnic 
group.  The Samaritan, like the Law of God, is not remote or in some distance place 
for us.  In fact, our “Samaritan” may live within us and speak to us asking us to do 
what we fear doing.  Perhaps we are being asked something that seems too 
demanding of time or energy or financial resources.  Perhaps the voice of our own 
conscience is a Samaritan for us. 
    Jesus told the story of the Good Samaritan to explain God’s Law.  He was not 
just giving advice that one can accept or reject as one pleases.  Jesus spoke 
“God’s Law”, what God expects of us without qualification.  What is more, it is a 
law that is written in our heart.  To reject it, he tells us, is to tear apart our very 
inner selves.  The scribe asked who his neighbor might be, and Jesus upended the 
question and asked him whom God expected him to treat as neighbor.  Jesus told 
us: I give you a new commandment; love one another as I have loved you.  Of 
course, it was not really new, because God had created us from the beginning to 
love others as ourselves.  He did not leave us ignorant of the fact that to refuse to 
do this was to set ourselves against God and Jesus came to call the “sick” to 
repentance. 
    It is difficult to “reconcile” oneself to God and God’s law as they actually are.  
The scribe questioning Jesus couldn’t even utter the word ‘Samaritan’ but spoke of 
“the one who treated the man with compassion”.  Yet the law to love those we live 
with is certainly written in our hearts and is to be extended to all.  As St. Paul said: 
“It pleased God . . to reconcile everything in Christ’s person . . making peace 
through the blood of Christ’s cross.”  Are we ready to accept reconciliation by 
loving our “Samaritan”?  Are we ready to be healed of our wounds? 



The Gift of Self to God 
Reflections by Jesuits Missionaries 
 
    In 1682 a Jesuit missionary in Canada wrote his superiors about what seemed to 
him the greatest wonder he had seen in this “new world”.  Like almost all European 
Christians he believed that Native Americans were savages worthy only of pity and, 
in effect, without culture like new born children.  We know that this was not true 
and, for instance, that the Mohawks, which were Kateri Tekakwitha’s people, had 
long traditions of what we would call spiritual struggle against evil and death. 
    One thing they didn’t imagine was a life of virginity dedicated wholly to the 
worship and service of God.  The Jesuit missionaries had not mentioned such 
things; they thought that teaching them to live a sound and morally good married 
life was enough.  Kateri Tekakwitha was about seventeen when she came to faith in 
Christ.  She was different than most girls her age in that she was not doing 
anything to prepare herself for marriage and the many duties and burdens that a 
married couple has to face.  Some thought it was a thing of the shyness that came 
of her pockmarked face—due to the smallpox which had killed her parents—or 
perhaps due to her weak eyesight.  The fact was that she felt no inclination to fall in 
love.  This disturbed and mystified the relatives who cared for her.  They urged her 
to do what all girls her age did. 
    She hadn’t the slightest idea of a celibate life for women.  All knew that the 
priests lived a life without wives for the sake of their work as missionaries.  No one, 
however, had any idea that among Europeans women too lived such a life.  Thus, 
Kateri, who had only a basic instruction in Christian faith, followed a path of which 
she and all her people were ignorant.  All she could say was that something within 
her drove her with constant if quiet urgings to keep herself free from the bonds of 
marriage and married love.  She obeyed the relatives who were her guardians in 
everything but this. 
    This is what one of the Jesuits wrote to his superior at home: “During the past 
two years the fervor of the Mohawk Christians has increased greatly.  It came when 
God removed from this world one of the devout, if savage, women who lived much 
like a nun would.  She died with the reputation of sanctity.  Journeys are made 
continually to her tomb.  And due to her example many others have become better 
Christians.  We daily see wonders worked through her intercession.” 
    This priest, and most of the missionaries, did not know what to make of the 
intensity with which converts sought to live their faith.  They were especially 
amazed at the tendency to go to extremes in penance and mortification.  Kateri, for 
instance, with courage and in spite of hardships, left her native village and walked 
for days by herself to a completely Christian village the Jesuits had begun.  Every 
morning she arose at 4:30 to attend Mass and then participate in a session of 
instruction in her faith.  She liked to remain in prayer before the tabernacle after 
this.  She persuaded one of the priests to allow her to make a vow devoting her life 
to God without marriage.  This was her lifestyle up to the time of her death.  She 
became a model for Mohawk Christians.  Perhaps her faith and utter reliance on 
God make one for us too. 
 
 



   What God has in Store for Those Who Love Him 
A prayer from St. Bonaventure’s The Tree of Life 
 

   You, whoever you are, who are devoted to our God and run filled with 
a living desire toward the Fountain of life and light, cry out with the 
innermost power of your heart to our God: Oh Inaccessible Beauty, Oh 
Most High God, Oh pure brightness of eternal light, Life vivifying all 
life, Light illuminating every other light, keep us in perpetual splendor, 
that splendor which comes from a thousand times a thousand lights 
brilliantly shining before the throne of your Divinity ever since the 
primeval dawn of all things! 
    O eternal and inaccessible, clear and sweet stream flowing from the 
fountain hidden from the eyes of all mortals, you are depth without 
bottom, height without limit, and breadth which cannot be measured.  
Your purity cannot be disturbed.  From you, our Fountain, flows the 
stream which is the oil of gladness that gladdens the entire city of God.  
From it all the guests at the heavenly banquet drink unto joy-filled 
inebriation and so sing without ceasing hymns of jubilation. 
   Anoint us with this sacred oil and refresh us with the longed-for 
waters of this torrent.  Refresh our thirsting throats and water our 
parched hearts, so that amid the shouts of joy and thanksgiving we 
may sing to you a canticle of praise and prove by experience that with 
you is indeed the fountain of life.  It is in your light that we will see true 
light. 
    Believing, hoping and loving with my whole heart, with my whole 
mind and with my whole strength, let me be carried to you.  O beloved 
Jesus, you are the goal of all things. You alone are enough.  You alone 
are good and pleasing to all who seek you and love your name. You, 
indeed, my good Jesus, are the redeemer of all the lost, the savior of all 
the redeemed, the hope of all exiles, the strength of all who labor, the 
sweet solace of all anguished spirits, and the crown and imperial 
dignity of the triumphant.  You are the unique reward and joy of all the 
citizens of heaven.  You are the renowned offspring of the Supreme 
God.  You are the sublime fruit of the virginal womb.  You are the 
abundant spring of all graces.  It is your fullness that we have all 
received.  It is that fullness which we long to experience forever. 
  
 
 
 
 
 



The Gift of Abiding with Mary 
A reflection by Fr. Romano Guardini 
 
    To linger in what we may call the “domain” of Mary is a divine gift.  We do not 
need to ask if it is “useful” because it is a truly noble thing and as such has its 
meaning in itself.  It is like drawing a deep breath of purity and the peace that 
comes from union with God.  Still, we can talk about this to help ourselves enter 
into it and so draw closer to our God. 
    We all need a place of holy tranquility.  There one finds the kind of peace that is 
pervaded by the breath of God and there we meet the great figures of our faith.  
This “place” is actually the inaccessible God, yet is a place which God opens to us 
but only through Christ.  All prayer begins when one becomes silent, when one 
recollects one’s scattered thoughts and feels first remorse at one’s trespasses and 
then the merciful presence of God.  Then we direct our thoughts to God as we 
ought and as we long to do.  If we do all this, the “place” we seek is thrown open, 
and not simply as a place of spiritual tranquility and mental concentration, but as a 
gift coming from God. 
    We are always in need of this “place”, especially when the convulsions of our 
times make clear something that has always been true but which is at times has 
been hidden by what feels like outward well-being and a prevailing sense of peace.  
What appears is our “homelessness”.  Our abiding city is not “here”. In such 
difficult times and circumstances a great courage is demanded of us.  It is not just 
a readiness to let go of more and more or to accomplish more than usual with 
fewer resources.  We have to persevere in a kind of vacuum that we don’t ordinarily 
notice.  Then we need more than ever this “place” I have spoken of, not to creep 
into it and hide, but as a place to find the core of things and so to become calm and 
even confident once more. 
   This is one reason why the Rosary is so important.  In times like ours—assuming 
of course that slackness and exaggeration are left behind and that we use this 
prayer in the clear and forceful way that was originally intended by its creators—
praying it doesn’t require any special preparation.  We needn’t generate thoughts 
of which we are not ordinarily capable; it is enough to simply step into God’s well-
ordered world and find many familiar images and recollections leading us closer to 
God and what is essential.  Amid chaos it is especially important to grasp the 
essence of faith. 
   The Rosary has the character of a “sojourn” rather than a journey.  Its essence is 
the sheltering security of a quiet, holy world that envelopes us as we pray.  This is 
especially evident when we compare it with the Stations of the Cross. They have 
the character of a journey and we follow our Master from one station to the next 
and feel, at the end, that we have reached a goal. The Rosary is not a road but a 
place.  It has no special goal but brings us into “depth”.  To linger in it is to linger 
with God and in a state when we are wholly surrendered to God.  That is its great 
consolation.  This is truer as the times we live in seem more chaotic.  In God is our 
peace. 
 


