Faithfulness

The Shepherd knows his sheep. He calls them by name. When we see a crowd, we see exactly that, a crowd….We see people, not persons, but people. A herd of humans. A flock of faces. That’s what we see.

But no so with the Shepherd. To him every face is different. Every face is a story. Every face is a child. Every child has a name….

The shepherd knows his sheep. He knows each one by name. The Shepherd knows you. He knows your name. And he will never forget it.

Max Lucado, When God Whispers Your Name (Word, Nashville, TN: 1994), 1-2. 
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What God asks of is a will, which is no longer divided between him and any creature. It is a will pliant in his hands which neither seeks nor rejects anything, which wants without reserve whatever he wants, and which never wants under any pretext anything which he does not want. When we are in this disposition, all is well, and the most idle amusements turn to good works….

As soon as we discover a new insight into our faith, we are transported with joy like a miser who has found a treasure. The true Christian, whatever the misfortunes which Providence heaps upon him, wants whatever comes and does not wish for anything, which he or she does not have. The more one loves God, the more one is content. The highest perfection, instead of overloading us, makes our yoke lighter….

Those who fear to see too clearly what this love asks fool themselves by thinking that they have this watchful and devoted love. There is only one way to love God: to take not a single step without him, and to follow with a brave heart wherever he leads.

All those who live the Christian life, and yet would very much like to keep a little in the world, run great risk of being among the lukewarm of whom it is said they will be “spewed out of the mouth of God.” God has little patience with those weak souls who say to themselves, “I shall go this far and no farther.” Is it up to the creature to make the law or his Creator? 
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