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Mercy and Men

November might well be a sad month because the glory of summer is  gone. We have 
missed the point i f  we do not see th a t I t  is  also an exultant month because the pur
pose of summer has been accomplished: the f ru its  of the harvest are in  our hands.

Man's year begins, as h is l i f e  begins, by hie sharing of the nature of God in 
sanctifying grace. As soon as the eyes of his mind can see a t a l l ,  they scan div
ine horizons; as soon as his heart can reach out, i t s  gesture is  the unconditioned 
sweep of love above a l l  things, embracing a l l  things because of what i t  loves su
premely# Divine l i f e ,  divine knowledge, and divine love should break fo rth  in  a c t
ions which are Godlike; and when b e tte r  could we expect tha t harvest of Godlike ac ts 
than in  the f u l l  maturity of the la s t  days of the year, the la s t  years of a l ife ?  
November, the month of the Poor Souls, is  also the month of the most Godlike acts of
man, the month of mercy.

For no other ac tiv ity  is so ch a rac te ris tica lly  divine as an act of Mercy. Hie 
miracles of Our Lord, as He walked through a countryside o. misery healing the i l l s  
of man, were much more than divine p ity , more even than the thoughtfulness of divine 
love; these merciful miracles were the resounding confirmations of Hie claim to be 
d iv ine, ch arac te ris tica lly  divine acts tha t h i t  the minds and lives of men with a 
so lid  impact. For only a superior can be m erciful, m inistering to an in fe rio r, and 
superiority  is  proner to God; only from fullness can another's miserable emptiness 
be"f i l le d ,  and fullness la God's. This is why the divine mercy is  In or behind 
every divine action re la tive  to  men.

Men are never so Godlike as when they are m erciful. Even the p i t i fu l ly  lim ited 
brand of mercy th a t is  merely human, the mercy which so w istfu lly  c irc le s  the f r in g 
es of another's l i f e ,  stops men short in  surprised gratitude and an almost reveren
t i a l  awe; as though the shadow of God has passed over them. Indeed, i t  is  here th a t 
the le a s t of men s t i l l  evidences c learly  the image of the divine which is  so buried 
in  his very nature. When men sc a tte r  supernatural mercy among th e ir  fellow s, one 
like  God has Indeed passed among men. For in  th is  supernatural mercy is  something 
of the boundlessness of the mercy of God; reaching to a l l  men in  the name of a love 
th a t excludes no one; reaching to  the depths and heights of the souls of men by the 
penetrating instruments of prayer and m erit; and auxiliary  of divine omnipotence 
working wonders beyond human hopes or dreams.

Mercilessness demands, and guarantees, a special blindness, a b i t t e r  iso la tio n . 
The blindness,for example, of the proud who cannot see e ith e r the misery of others 
or th e ir  own need fo r mercy, and who are thus cut off from men and God; or the sim
i l a r  blindness of the complacently powerful, the se lfish ly  happy, the b i t te r ly  des
pairing , the v io len tly  angry. Such as these cannot see men, le t  alone be close to  
them. For the eyes of men are never opened wide u n til  they embrace a l l  men fo r love 
of God, and see the miseries of men as miseries of th e ir  other selves.

By the kindness of God, we walk divine heights, acUng like God in m inistering 
to  the miseries of men. Lest we mistake those heights for our own ra th e r than His, 
there is  no man who cannot in h is turn m inister to our m iseries. November gives us 
a special opportunity to breathe the rare a i r  of our high e s ta te ; to appreciate 
both the miseries of men and our own need fo r mercy of men and of God; to  escape 
from the lonely, b lind, isolated group of the m erciless. I t  is  an exultant month, 
crowded with the harvest of a man's year, of a man's l i f e ;  the Godlike a c tiv ity  of 
mercy; we condemn ourselves to a loneliness too b i t te r  to bear i f  they su ffe r from 
our marcilesaness. (The Sign)
PRAYE3&3; (deceased) Martin Callahan,grandfather of Coyne Callaghan,'hi (i l l ) mother 
of Marino Giuffre (Wal),operation.


