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In today’s Gospel, Jesus tells us to love our enemies. When we hear this, we may think, “No 
problem. I don’t have enemies.” We know that nations have enemies. Our nation has enemies. But 
we don’t. Then I heard someone define an enemy as anyone who unsettles our lives. Those are the 
people Christ calls us to love. 

I saw a friend recently. He has a brother who is very difficult. The brother was cruel to their 
parents, a bad example to friends and children, not trustworthy or reliable. Efforts by the family to 
reach out to him were met with hostility and sarcasm. I encouraged my friend to stay clear of his 
brother. This Gospel makes me realize that I gave him questionable advice. I wasn’t a very good 
witness of the attitude Jesus is advocating.  

But I have been the beneficiary of some very good witnesses, members of our Church, although not 
of our parish. I never met them. You probably didn’t either. They died in 1996. They were seven 
Trappist monks, French nationals living in a small monastery in Algeria in a place called Atlas. 
They lived peacefully with their Muslim neighbors, but they had enemies – hateful, violent men – a 
radical group. These radicals came to the monks for help. One of their group was sick. The monks 
helped the sick man.  

One night, the radicals returned and abducted the seven monks, to either exchange them for 
radicals held prisoner by the French government or the monks would be killed. The French 
refused, and the radicals killed the monks. The Trappist superior in Rome went to Algeria for the 
funeral. There he found a last testament among the senior monk’s papers. It was written a year 
and a half before he died. It was a couple of pages that express the character of this monk and 
these fellow followers of Christ. Here are some highlights:  

If the day should come, and it may be today, that I am a victim of the terrorism that seems to be 
engulfing all foreigners living in Algeria, I would like my community, my Church, and my family 
to remember that I have dedicated my life to God and Algeria…If the moment comes, I would 
hope to have the presence of mind, and the time, to ask for God’s pardon and for that of my 
fellow man, and, at the same time, to pardon in all sincerity him who would attack me…I give 
thanks to God for this life, completely mine yet completely theirs too…In this thanks, I include 
you, my friends past and present…And to you, too, my friend of the last moment, who will not 
know what you are doing. Yes, for you, too, I wish this thank you, this ‘A-Dieu’, whose image is in 
you also, that we may meet in heaven, like happy thieves, if it pleases God, our common Father. 
Amen! Insha’Allah! 

This man’s name was Father Christian – how fitting! He was formed in the image of the Man from 
heaven, as St. Paul says today.  

We will soon enter the season of Lent. Lent is meant to form us more completely in the image of 
the Man from heaven, God’s Son, Jesus, so that we are better able to love, as God loves, our families, 
our friends, our enemies. We have the help of martyrs, witnesses, to encourage us on the road that 
leads to a better world…on the road that leads to heaven.  


