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A Reading from an essay entitled ‘The Weight of Glory’
By C.§ Lewis

do not want merely to see beauty. We want something else

e which can hardly be put into words - to be united with the
beauty we see, to pass into it, to receive it into ourselves, to

bathe in it, to become part of it. That 1s why we have peopled air and earth
and water with gods and goddesses and nymphs and elves, - that, though

we cannot, yet these projections can enjoy themselves that beauty, grace
and power of which nature 1s the image.

For if we take the imagery of Scripture seriously, if we believe that God
will one day give us the morning star and cause us to put on the splendor
of the sun, then we may surmise that both the ancient myths and the mod-
ern poetry, so false as history, may be very near the truth as prophecy. At
present we are on the outside of the world, the wrong side of the door. We
discern the freshness and purity of morning, but they do not make us fresh
and pure. We cannot mingle with the splendours we see. But all the leaves
of the New Testament are rustling with the rumour that it will not always
be so. Someday, God willing, we shall get in. When human souls have
become perfect in voluntary obedience as the inanimate creation is in its
lifeless obedience, they will put on its glory, or, rather, that greater glory
of which nature is only the first sketch. We are summoned to pass in
through nature, beyond her, into that splendor which she fitfully reflects.

[Source: Celebrating the Seasons]



God's Grandeur
Gerard Manley Hopkins

The world is charged with the grandeur of God.
It will flame out, like shining from shook foil;
It gathers to a greatness, like the ooze of oil
Crushed. Why do men then now not reck his rod?
Generations have trod, have trod, have trod;
And all 1s seared with trade; bleared, smeared with toil;
And wears man's smudge and shares man's smell:
the soil Is bare now, nor can foot feel, being shod.

And for all this, nature is never spent;
There lives the dearest freshness deep down things;
And though the last lights off the black West went
Oh, morning, at the brown brink eastward, springs —
Because the Holy Ghost over the bent
World broods with warm breast and with ah! bright wings.

SAINTS OF THE WEEK:

Gregory & Macrina, Teachers of the Faith, 19 July. Gregory of Nyssa was born at Caesarea in
what is now Turkey around the year 330, the child of an aristocratic Christian family. Unlike his
elder brother Basil, he was academically undistinguished, but ultimately proved to be the most
original of the group of the theologians known as the Cappadocian Fathers. He was introduced to
the spiritual life by his elder sister Macrina who exercised a formative influence upon him, and
with whom he maintained close bonds of friendship throughout his life. It was she who, after the
death of their father, converted the household into a sort of monastery on one of the family es-
tates. Gregory married a deeply spiritual woman, Theosebia, and at first refused ordination,
choosing to pursue a secular career. He was ordained only later in life, and in 372 was chosen to
be bishop of Nyssa. In the year 379 both his brother Basil and his sister Macrina died, and this
deeply affected him; but out of this darkness emerged a profound spirituality. For Gregory, God is
met not as an object to be understood, but as a mystery to be loved. He died in the year 39%4.

Mary Magdalene, 22 July. All four gospels give Mary Magdalene a unique place among Jesus'
followers. Probably from Magdala by the Sea of Galilee, she is described as having been healed
by Jesus before accompanying him during his ministry. Along with other faithful women, she
stayed beside the cross during the crucifixion and was the first disciple to discover the empty
tomb on Easter morning. She was privileged with the first appearance of the risen Lord, who sent
her to take the good news of the resurrection to the other disciples. This commission earned her
the title 'Apostle to the Apostles' in the early Church.



