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			Sandra, one of us

			by Giovanni Paolo Ramonda

			President of the Community of Pope John XXIII

			I was present that day, at the end of April 1984 when Sandra was hit by a car being driven at a crazy speed. She had been on her way to the Community prayer in Rimini, which we were organising to meet with Don Oreste Benzi1 as the Community of Pope John XXIII2. I still have a vivid memory of Don Oreste climbing into the ambulance to be with her, and their leaving with sirens blaring to head to the hospital. There followed three days in a coma, and then her birth into Heaven, her dies natalis.

			When I talk with the young persons who I meet at schools or in public evenings, I often start by telling them about Sandra, because she is one of us, who talks to the hearts of the young men and women of this our time; they are a generation which may seem distracted, but in fact is thirsting for truth and for justice and which has a longing for the Absolute which leads it to search, to scrutinise the good that there still exists even today in our society.

			Sandra is a young woman with a pure heart, which is permeated by the Love of God, and committed to giving herself to others, in particular to the poorest of her brothers.

			Sandra is engaged to her young man, and together they experience the wonderful life of sharing with the poor, their simple, sober life, which is a search for the face of God through silent community prayer based on the word of God and the adoration of the Eucharist.

			As Don Oreste has understood, Sandra is in a continuous daily dialogue with her Lord, and she talks with Him about everything and every happening. For her Christianity is not a philosophy or a theology, but it is a real living Person to experience in the Church, which is a community of witnesses and missionaries.

			Sandra looks with benevolence on all persons, but particularly at the young drug addicts with whom she spends the free time which she can spare from her university studies.

			Right up to the end her whole life is a gift to others.

			A short time before she died she had written in her diary: ‘At some time the hour of our call will come, but we would be blind if we think at that hour that we are the protagonists of such wonders: rather the wonder is God who uses us who are so miserable and poor’.

			Thank you Sandra, because you speak to our hearts and invite us to fall in love with Christ.

			Sandra and True Happiness

			by + Francesco Lambiasi

			Bishop of Rimini

			We come into the world tinged with Heaven. We enter life with a wound in our heart, a wound which is thirsty for the Infinite. We are made out of desire, a word that has its root in ‘stars’, (lat. sidera). This ardent yearning for a happy life is the signature that the Abba-Father applies to the flesh and the very heart of our being. But where are we to find this happiness which we dream of so much and search for so anxiously? 

			Present opinion is that it lives in the street called Success. This is summarised in the following advice; ‘If you are clever, you will have success; if you have success you will be happy’. And so, in the name of success, every individual finds imposed on him a practically impossible objective: to achieve maximum outcome in all possible fields - in professional and family life, in business and in love. We are no longer allowed to attain anything less. The poor, the fragile, and those wounded by life are only to be pitied. Our greatest fear is to be nobody, not to stand out to be noticed, not to have everything under control and not to be able to access all the possibilities that life has to offer. Here many questions arise: ‘but is it really true that the clever do gain success? How many persons are clever and yet do not have success or have success and yet are not clever?! And, further, is it in fact true that he who has success is happy? What if the mirage of success becomes a nightmare and changes into ‘the stress of happiness’ or even develops into depression? On the road to success one must run, compete, and get into conflicts: but what about those who are left behind? Who will later think of helping the ‘discarded stones’? Since there is only space for one person at the top of the pyramid, what is a sustainable price that must be paid to get to the top and then remain there for as long as possible? The candidates for success must have good equipment: money, talent and fortune. But what is the minimum of these necessary or the maximum really available? And what if one falls and everything collapses, without any possibility of recall? Is it really true that it is only the result which counts? 

			 

			Sandra is an extraordinary girl in her daily life. Her life came to an end at the age of twenty two years. It was a short life but it was full and happy, a most full and happy life. Let us attempt to approach her and look at her through the eyes of some persons who knew her well.

			 

			To start with her mother; ‘Sandra had a blind faith. When poor persons knocked at our door,’ recounts Agnese, ‘Sandra would not be content with the offering they were given, but she would run after them to give them as much [money] as she could’. Next her father; ‘Sandra was a girl like so many others, but she nurtured a great availability to others. Perhaps it was not her own merit; rather that was how God had made her. She let God take possession of her, and did not resist him. She lived this call of God unobtrusively. I remember Sandra in this way, with her great capacity of insight into the mystery of life’. 

			 

			Next Guido, her boyfriend. ‘She felt that it was not enough to live the life as a good Christian, made up of morals, balance and consistent choices. The Lord is the God of our life and only feeling herself to be completely in him gave her peace and joy’.

			 

			Then her uncle the priest. ‘When you tried to curb her dedication to others, she listened in silence and then continued as before, to sacrifice herself as before and more than before’.

			 

			Next a friend, Maria Grazia, her sister in the ‘cell group’3. ‘Sandra’s laugh was crystal clear, liberating: it filled your ears and heart. She was always ready to say a word of comfort, or to give a caress, she brought peace to everyone’.

			 

			However the person who most understood the secret of Sandra’s life was Don Oreste, her spiritual father from the time she was twelve years old. ‘She did not keep her life to herself.

			She had a strong inner unity which she lived in her intimacy with God, and which she expressed in every sphere of her life, with such simplicity as to go unnoticed, but with such intensity as to leave an imprint’’.

			 

			At this point I believe it appropriate to ask Sandra to speak for herself. There is no better way of doing this as to leaf through her diary.

			Even if I should only be able to encourage even one reader, I would like to select to take an authentic ‘gem’ written by her own pen for every year of her diary. 

			 

			1975. ‘I love I love you so much Lord, you are the only one who can make me overcome my moments of crisis.’

			1976. ‘Liberation does not mean breaking free from slavery and doing whatever you wish, but moving from slavery to service’.

			1977. ‘I cannot oblige other persons to think like myself even if I believe that it is right. I can only communicate my joy to them’.

			1978. ‘To say “Lord, I choose the poorest”, is now too easy, if everything stays as before. No, now I say “I choose you and that’s it”’.

			1979. ‘To be afraid of death means not to be at peace with life’.

			1980. ‘Becoming mature means being able to accept defeat’. 

			1981. ‘To trust in the Lord! Lord help me to have trust in you and everything will become possible! Lord, I will not ask you when I am going to die so as not to plan out my life!’

			1982. ‘And if I did not know you not even my breathing would make sense’ ‘May all my hours be a continuous praise to you’.

			1983. ‘We are fortunate: every moment deserves to be lived, and if we were to die it would be worth it too to lose one’s life’.

			1984. Two days before the fatal accident. ‘This life is not mine. It is evolving rhythmically through a regular breath that is not mine, cheered by a peaceful day that is not mine. It is all a gift in which the ‘Giver’ can intervene when and how he wishes. [Sandra,] take care of the gift given to you, make it more beautiful and full for when the time comes.’ 

			 

			She had written to ‘her’ Guido on a small packet of chocolates: ‘We must stand every day before the Lord with empty hands as if beggars’. This is what being Christians means: we are not titans of Ascetism, but beggars of love. This is what being young and being happy means. Thank you Sandra for reminding us of this. 

			The secret casket

			by Nicoletta Pasqualini

			Curator of this book.

			It was 14/15 April 1984. We were at the Monastery of San Vittore. I was praying in that place, which is full of spirituality, which arises on Monte Giardino, a stone’s throw from Bologna. We were in the Courtyard of the Romanesque cloister. It was a fleeting moment. Our two glances crossed. We had the same age, and were united by the same choice of living within the Community of Pope John XXIII. We were both sitting on the low wall cross-legged, one on the opposite side of the other.

			Involuntarily I glanced at her. I did not know who she was, but certainly she had an inexplicable attraction. She looked as if she was actually talking to God. She looked at the sky and she wrote.

			This was the first and only time that I met Sandra Sabattini. Fast forward to the news of her death on the second of May 1984. I remembered her immediately. I remembered that special look full of serenity which I had perceived. She would have been twenty three years old on the nineteenth of August, and instead someone, a young man of her own age, had mown her down as she descended from her car on the road of Igea Marina, as she was on her way, together with her boyfriend Guido and their friend Elio, to a meeting of the Community of Pope John XXIII which she belonged to. In 1985, once more, without my willing it, Sandra presents herself to me. Sandra, her diary, comes into my hands. It is the first edition of 1985, published as a supplement of the monthly magazine Sempre.

			Her death has opened up the secret casket of her soul, revealing a great profundity and spiritual force. Nobody knew what had been developing inside, but on small sheets found between the pages of school books, among notes fixed in copybooks, diaries, or maybe even on postcards that had never been sent, there is the heart of a girl who wanted to bring back every thought, every action, every part of her being to Christ, because she thought that without him ‘life is just a pastime, which could be boring or amusing, which is to be played at while awaiting death’.

			We owe the fact that today we can all draw from this precious treasure, the pages of the Diary, to the Servant of God Don Oreste Benzi. It was this priest who immediately grasped Sandra’s ‘deep and simple soul, both contemplative and rational, immersed in a profound faith’ (among the in-depth articles you can find the one he has written about her ‘Why I decided to publish the diary’). Those who have read the Diary have recognized the great power of spiritual healing that Sandra has left to all of us in these pages.

			Since the first edition of 1985, which was published a year after her death, the Diary has been enriched by new unpublished material, donated by Sandra’s father, Giuseppe, by her uncle, Don Giuseppe Bonini and by Guido Rossi, her boyfriend, which were published for the first time in the edition which I edited in 2008, in which I put in chronological order all her writings, according to the dates which she herself was used to put - whether they were intimate reflections or notes in the margin of a record of a meeting - so as to make more understandable the progression of her interior journey.

			This edition centres on what Sandra has experienced in life, her thought, her spiritual experience, as she has diligently recorded it, from 1975 until the 27th April 1984, two days before the accident, including some undated writings, published in the chapter ‘Traces of Sandra’.

			 

			Sandra starts her writing on a lined protocol sheet, folded in four parts. ‘Diary: Sandra’ it reads ‘Started on 01/24/1972 at the age of 10 years’. Her writing extends in multiple directions, without wasting the slightest space of the sheet, enclosing, in summary, six years of her life. While the first notes are simple thoughts of a child, linked to domestic affairs, starting from the age of 14, intimate and profound reflections begin, based on the experience of a girl engaged in society, active, curious, always looking for the deep meaning of everything, including the infinite. There is an intense inner journey first as an adolescent and later as a young person, that characterized her entire short existence.

			 

			Daily life is the source of her inspiration: the viewing of a film, a school general assembly4 or a meeting with some people, participation in moments linked to the community life of the Community of Pope John XXIII, (in the Diary, when Sandra refers to the Grotta Rossa, she refers to the area of Rimini where the La Resurrezione Parish, of which Don Oreste Benzi is parish priest, is found) or experience of ‘desert’ spiritual retreat, a trip to a city of art... everything becomes an opportunity to go further than outward appearance, an opportunity to grasp at the signs of God’s presence, and progress further on her interior journey.

			 

			When we read the intimate story of her life we savour her fresh young language, which we have purposely left intact, in the original style. When we observe Sandra’s autographed pieces, with her underlining, her drawings, her writing in capital letters, we immerse ourselves in her sensitive and deep soul, growing up little by little with her. 

			This new edition contains an essential biography entitled ‘This life is not mine’, a brief description of the fundamental stages of the cause of beatification, the testimony of Stefano Vitali, the protagonist of the miracle recognized by the Church, as well as a prayer for asking for the intercession of Blessed Sandra Sabattini.

			Today, it is her smile which continues to emerge. We find the simplicity of a life spent in the everyday and consisting of simple small acts of mercy.

			Sandra is so strong in her meekness. Sandra is our extraordinary friend. Sandra moves those who read her. Sandra is a fool of God and looks at the world from God’s perspective. Sandra never contemplates the word mediocrity.

			Everything is ordinary for one who writes: ‘Today there is an over-abundance of ‘good Christians’, while the world is in urgent need of saints’.

			Sandra’s Diary

			Sandra’s Diary. Begun on the 24th January 1972 at the age of ten years.

			Liberty is being able to change from acting out of a feeling of obligation to perform a task to choosing to do something because you yourself realise the need to do it.

			Life lived without God is just a pastime, which could be boring or amusing, which is to be played at while awaiting death. 

			Sandra

			(Undated writing)

			1975

			I have such a great wish to do good

			15.1.1975

			I saw Pietro Germi’s film and I realized how happy I can be in comparison to the persons in the film. I am happy! Unlike them, I really want to do good to others. Lord, please let me help people who are more in need than I am.

			 

			19.2.1975

			I have just been to the meeting in via Isotta and I am feeling so sad! Dear ‘diary’, tell me what I can do, I have a terrible fear of exposing my thoughts, yet I understand that until I can express my problems I will never be able to do something good to help others. Please Lord, help me to find an ounce of courage that will allow me to put myself on the right path and to walk it with you and with my neighbour.

			 

			8.10.1975

			I am very, very happy, I think no one can be so happy for such a simple thing: I am happy because I have health, because God has allowed me to be born, because everything around me is so beautiful, so much so that sometimes I think I do not deserve this; in fact what do I do for God and for my neighbour? Nothing!

			Tonight I saw Pasolini’s film Accattone and I was deeply impressed by it. How can society destroy a man in this way? If he has got to that point it was all the fault of society which rejected him. Now, I hope someday to be able to give an answer to this question of mine, to be able to help these poor people so that they too can enjoy the inner joy which is feeling at peace with God, with the men5, with himself and with the nature that surrounds us.

			 

			4.11.1975

			To achieve a real life: the fundamental basis is to develop a unity of existence with Christ. That is, when seeing a person it is not that person who I see, but Christ. I want to bring people salvation, that is, Christ. My way of existing is what I take from Christ. When I don’t choose according to Christ, then He does not exist for me. Unity of existence with Christ is when I see like Him and I think like Him. Sooner or later we have to come into contact with Christ. If I do not spend an hour of prayer a day I do not even remember that I am a Christian. If I want to deepen my acquaintance with a person I must be with Him, that is, with Christ.

			 

			7.12.1975

			I don’t know what is happening to me, I should be happy, I have everything I want, but every night I find in myself only emptiness, everything that I have done has not brought me any joy.

			A few days ago the missionary who is leaving for Africa came to our house. What joy I read in his eyes because of what he is about to do, and because of the help he is going to bring to others. Now I think this is the goal which we need to reach in order to be happy: to love one’s neighbour, to give everything of oneself to others; sometimes I think that I would love to go to Africa for a while as a missionary, who knows... there are still many people who like me have a need for your faith and for your love, O Lord.

			 

			10.12.1975

			I love you so much Lord, you are the only one who can make me overcome my moments of crisis.

			1976

			How wonderful it is to have been born

			14.1.1976

			How wonderful it is to have been born, to live, to be able to see all that that I am surrounded with; sometimes in moments of despair we may hate life, but life is more than worth living together with the Lord. So we live if only to change this still degrading way of life which I and others live. Therefore, let us fight against adversity.

			 

			11.4.1976

			Today, Sunday, I went to the Grotta rossa6 to a party for disabled people7. Well, now that I have been there, I feel happy and calm. I feel that peace inside my spirit which I had truly hoped I would be able to reach. My only concern is my mathematics test which has not worked out satisfactorily. I pray you Lord, if this goes badly for me, give me faith and hope, so that I can pick myself up to keep going.

			 

			26.4.1976

			Life is made up of eternal defeats: there are those who know how to suffer and deal with them, and those who do not; at this moment I feel defeated in all aspects with no way out. 

			 

			5. 5.1976

			I have finally understood: from now on I will study with more zeal so that I can then share my knowledge with other peoples8.This is the goal that I will set to myself and that I hope to reach.

			 

			4.6.1976

			Happiness: The humility to accept life with everything it has to offer us. (Sandra Sabattini)

			 

			12.10.1976

			I am a hypocrite, it is terrible to have to admit it, but this is so: I am a fake, even to myself. I am a hypocrite but: will I be a hypocrite in future? Lord grant that this future does not come true, help me, I feel terribly entangled in this disgusting hypocrisy.

			 

			7.12.1976

			Happiness is bringing joy about in others, not in yourself.

			 

			26.12.1976

			2 day community meeting in Valdragone

			Sunday

			Man is looking for a meaning in life. What do we think and say about our life? What attitude do we have when considering occurrences or people?

			Sometimes we are resigned people, who simply row the oars of the boat in the face of situations which we do not know how to solve. Man discovers that he is a slave to a society which imposes a world view which makes him see the world in a particular fashion.

			The relationship between men is one of exploitation, suppression, and not of dialogue. Ours is a society which manufactures marginalized persons. There are people who matter and people who do not matter; it is a society with oppressive structures. We are so alone that to feel alive we have to be and behave like the crowd, the ‘flock’.

			Another slavery is that of inconsistency. ‘I feel inside of me the need to do good, but I do evil which I do not want to do’ (St. Paul). What then is it which does not function in me? I find myself inconsistent, I say to do one thing and I do another.

			‘Every man who commits sin is a slave’ (St. John). Man has always tried to set himself free, but the trouble is that he often thinks that he is free while he is in fact a slave; man seeks liberation by trusting in the collective.

			Man who is in slavery and seeks liberation needs to find something in which to believe; man must not live in his own compartementalized isolation. Instead man needs a response that creates unity between himself, other persons and the world.

			In life to overcome the state of apathy, it is necessary to choose, to commit oneself to something. Am I convinced that I am a slave or not? Are we are willing to strive to free ourselves? Are we willing to risk, to pay the price for our freedom? 

			 

			27.12.1976

			2 day community meeting in Valdragone

			Morning

			Christ is the most interesting character in history. ‘Who do you say that I am?’. We meet with Christ as a proposal for liberation (Acts Apostles chap. II,2.22.24.36). We have to put our encounter with Christ at the centre of our own choices. Christ died, but He as a person still lives, He is risen.

			The greatest possibility of salvation lies with He who has defeated the thing which distresses us most: death (Luke 4, 16 onwards). Salvation does not come through what Christ did, but it passes through His death and resurrection.

			Liberation does not mean breaking free from slavery and doing whatever you wish, but moving from slavery to service. This liberation is fully realized in Christ. Christ has suffered the cross not in masochistic terms, but as the conclusion of His full love for men and for the Father, as the coherent end of Him who gave all of His love for others. The cross however, it is not the point of arrival, but the point of passage which determines the liberation of man. One may weep about death, one may fear it, but as Christians we should not be afraid of it (St. Paul). Who is the Christian? He is the one who has been met by Christ. The first moment of this meeting is baptism (Letter to the Romans chapter. VI). What is the meaning of the baptism that we have received? If you meet Christ you are forced to decide whether you will follow Him or not. We must change our mindset, if we choose to engage in the encounter with Christ, it means that we should assume the truth of Christ in the choices of every day. Falling in love with Christ does not mean putting him at the end of every speech, but in every word of our reasoning (John 3, 1 onwards - Luke 19, 1-10). Faith is not climbing upwards to reach God, instead it is He Who extends His hand to us to enable us to reach Him: Christ died to give us life. Faith is a risk, but if it is also love and joy, is it not worth running the risk?

			Who is Jesus Christ for me? Do we accept Him? And what does accepting Him mean for our existence?

			 

			Afternoon

			If Christ is within us we cannot fail to take a position. Christ does not ask us to put a label on our forehead but He asks to follow Him.

			So who is the one who follows Christ? We can never say: ‘I have understood everything about God (since He does not speak, and cannot be seen or touched) (Chapter 1, 14-20; 2, 13-17; 8, 34-36; 10, 17-32; 6, 7-13 Mark). 

			If you want to follow the Lord you must decide immediately.

			First Passage:

			1) We think too much about things to the extent that we come to make them lose their meaning.

			2) Following Christ means abandonment, detachment.

			3) The initiative for a meeting with Christ is born of God.

			4) It is therefore a question of following Him, and detachment is not an end in itself, but to follow in His footsteps. The disciple is the one who follows but does not know where the way of Christ will lead.

			Second Passage:

			The call of God is addressed to anyone (but especially to sinners).

			Third Passage:

			The choice of faith is an all-encompassing choice, we are too accustomed to relegating God to a single moment of our day.

			Fourth Passage:

			Even those who think themselves righteous must change. In addition to the materially rich there are also those rich in themselves, their own personality and autonomy.

			Fifth Passage:

			How should we follow Christ? (Chap. 2, 15; 3, 6) Christ is the new element which, should you accept Him, changes all your previous conceptions. You cannot stay old within yourself and accept the new (Christ). (Chap. 3, 20-21) Christ disturbed the selfishness of many and for this reason he was considered by many to be insane. (Chap. IV, 20 onwards) Following Christ does not mean following Him to the other life, but to follow Him here, today and to start building his kingdom today. Christians are not on a pedestal, they have no privileges but they have the opportunity to know Jesus and in consequence to know salvation.

			 

			28.12.1976

			Morning 

			Christ presented himself as the revealer of the Father. So where are we to meet Christ? The temptation sometimes can be to say: I only need to look inside myself, and that you are seriously journeying to meet Christ. But I cannot discover a Christ who is not announced to me. Man is always searching; in one way we are all ‘believers’. But few are true believers in Jesus Christ. Most of the time this is because God has not been fully revealed to them.

			Therefore we cannot fail to witness to what we have known: Christ. Now, the Church is the answer to the question of where to meet Christ. The Church is the sacrament or the sign of Jesus. The only possibility to understand God is to experience, to know His signs. Similarly if the Church is a sign of Christ, Christ is the sign of the Father.

			 

			(First Letter of Saint Peter 2, 5 and 9, 10)

			Christians are living stones, compared to Him who is the living stone, suitable for building a sacred building: the Church. Eucharist is the gratitude of those who they understood the gift that God has given them and therefore they give Him thanks. And this thanks does not happen only with words, but also with their life. God made Himself heard and made a choice for us to form the Church, which is not an end in itself, but is a function of definitive love; it is an instrument, a people of God. 

			 

			(First Letter to the Corinthians 12, 27)

			Now what does this people of God do, how does it live, what is it for? 

			 

			(Acts 2, 42-48)

			You do not have faith because you go to mass, but you go to mass because you have faith. 

			Is our coming together in the name of the Eucharist? I enter the Church and I remain in it a sinner, because it is not true that by entering it one automatically becomes righteous. The Church has flaws, which we must try to remove if we truly believe in the Church.

			The Holy Spirit is present in the Church. He (John 3 - Nicodemus - 14 and 15 and 16) causes man be reborn, He gives man conscience, He guides Christians. ‘I will send you the Spirit, who will teach you what to do’. 

			What does the Church do? If this Church is not for itself but for others, what should it do? (Acts Apostles, chap.3) The service that the Church must render has its foundation in Christ. Christ the son of God becomes man and makes himself like man. What Christ has given us is not only the salvation of the soul but of the whole man. Jesus’ way of liberating is to serve, even to die. Christ is the one who pays for all: this is his service (John 13, 14-15). If the Christian community must model herself on the example of Christ, what are its duties? (John 4, 7-21) ‘Nobody has greater love than those who give their lives for their friends’.

			The Church is not a ghetto from the world, but it is in the world. The Church must be for the liberation of all mankind and for all men. The service of the Church is giving one’s life for... Service must be actualized for the poor, with the poor. Another condition is that service must be authentic, not fake. Being Church, the people of God, is a vocation that costs.

			1977

			I feel full of nothing

			12.1.1977

			Tonight I feel full of nothing.

			 

			3.2.1977

			Thursday

			Chapter X Matthew

			Diseases are things not of the kingdom of God, so since the Lord has given the apostles the kingdom of God, He also gave them the power to cast out what was not of the kingdom of God. The Lord wants the announcement of the Kingdom of God and Healing to proceed in parallel. The apostles were not to take anything material with them, because they had to be only concerned with their mission. Mark 6, 8; Luke 9, 1-2 and 6, 12-16.

			The object of the mission: to announce the kingdom of God.

			The subject of the mission: the Twelve, whom He chose as he wished.

			 

			13.2.1977

			I have had a little peace, and serenity for two days, then, again the crisis: I am and always will be a question mark. Then today, Sunday, I went to the Grotta Rossa. I stayed there for a little while, yet tonight I already feel happy, and full of praise for you. I feel like thanking You to infinity, yet at the same time I know that at the first adversity I will forget You. Lord, I so wish, and want to love and be able to praise You even in sorrow! But I am mean and up to now I always have forgotten You in sorrow. Can you forgive me one more time?

			 

			12.3.1977

			Two Days9

			Christ’s faith was total obedience to the Father.

			1) Where do I go wrong in relation to the word of God?

			2) What am I looking for?

			3) Who pushes me to do one thing or another? 

			4) Have I found what to live for?

			5) At what point am I in my search?

			(Luke 6 - Letter to the Philippians 1, 20-21)

			Paul 2, 4: ‘Not each looking to his own interests, but also to those of others’.

			Reflection:

			I am creating the psychosis of the self above all else, while I should think more often that I am a nothing. I do not know, I do not want to realize that You are the One who decides everything and not me.

			1) I can say where I do not go wrong in relation to the Word of the Father: in pharisaically observing His precepts. For the rest is my rather vague knowledge of His word leaves me a little outside of what is His plan for me.

			2) What am I looking for? It may seem like a heresy but I am still looking for something to believe in. I realize that I am just ridiculous, but I have still not got to the point of considering God as the only truth.

			4) No I have not found Him. I think that when I have found Him, I will need to continue to search for Him, in order not to lose Him.

			At this moment, however, I feel that it does me infinitely good to be here, perhaps thinking of nothing, alone to feel Your presence, to feel my insignificant meanness. Theoretically I understand that without You we can do nothing but practically my conscience refuses to conceive it, it bothers me (because of my hypocrisy). Sometimes I get to the point of hating myself.

			 

			13.3.1977

			Two day community meeting

			Morning 

			Don Oreste:

			‘The thing that is most important to me: this is the cornerstone etc.’ (Acts Apostles chapter 3). 

			I have no faith in movements organised by man, because man will never achieve salvation alone, but only through the Lord. The certainty that many times I am wrong gives me the strength to continue. He is the answer for man. Man is like a child who seeks peace but searches for it in other places, and not in Him, and therefore remains disappointed.

			Every man seeks the face of God.

			What has always struck me is the limit of human things (he chases the wind). This is why it is stupid to make our own and depend on the things of the world. The rich are prisoners of their vanity, of pride.

			What has struck me a great deal in the Lord is His Poverty. At first this filled me psychologically, but later I realized that it is not right that the poor carry their cross alone, because sin belongs to all humanity (Letter to the Romans chap. 8).

			‘When you have done charity to the poor, put yourself on your knees, and ask them forgiveness’.

			I don’t know where God is taking me. The Lord did not come to take away sorrow, but He came to relieve despair, to make sense of sorrow. I am called first of all to share the life of Christ the poor, which is the taste of the freedom that God gives us.

			I do not care what others say, because I know now that only the Lord can judge me. I have realised that whenever I considered my own position, and compared it to what others advised, I see that I did not do what I had considered to be right. Indeed, all I did was to make the false god of men my own.

			 

			‘May the man who trusts in man be accursed’. I have noticed more than ever that I am not praying enough. The end of my life is union with the Lord, the instrument to bring this about is prayer.

			 

			Afternoon

			Don Oreste:

			What does being in community mean? What makes you be in community? It is the fact that in Christ we want to follow the path of sharing with the least. Being in community is obedience to God. The community is the body of Christ which rests on everyone of its members. It is necessary to participate fully in the functions of the community.

			Reflections:

			I think that it is important that I make a choice, within the community, because if I wish to raise myself out of this state of apathy, I must commit myself to something. Right now, however, I do not think that the choice which I make is so important, since the important thing is to commit myself and this, my first choice is certainly not definitive.

			Matthew 12, 1-14

			Mark 2, 23-27; 3, 1-6

			Luke 6, 1-11;

			 

			26.3.1977

			Trip to L’Aquila and Sulmona with the school. It was gorgeous! I got to know N. S. and better Gabriele and Anna. Do you know why I enjoyed it? Because I have really been myself.
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