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Driving up a dirt driveway on the outskirts of 
Pembroke, Georgia, I accompanied Sr. Jean on 
one of her home visits with a family with whom 
she had been working.  Jean was a Sister of 
Charity employed by the county as a home 
health nurse.  I met her during the time I 
worked with Glenmary Missions.  Due to her 
age and her difficulty ambulating, she would 
occasionally ask me to go along with her to 
assist on home visits. She was a remarkable 
woman who was both cheerful, professional, 
and had the unique gift of being relatable to 
everyone she met. 
 

As we arrived, I could clearly see why she asked 
me to come along. The yard was overgrown with 
weeds and cluttered with broken down cars, 
garbage, old bathroom fixtures and the like. 
Uniquely positioned in front of the house, was a 
lawn chair, with green chipped paint, elevated 
on a mound of dirt.  Sister explained that the 
male head of the household kept it there as a 
symbol of the throne of his “kingdom.”  At first, 
I thought she was kidding, but she followed her 
comment with some explanation about this 
family’s situation.  There was the father, the 
mother, and eight children in the household 
ranging from one through seventeen.  There was 
abuse and inbreeding taking place in this family 
so some of the older girls had given birth to 
some of the younger children. 
 

When we entered the house, I could hardly wrap 
my head around what I was witnessing. 
Evidence of inbreeding in the younger children 
suffering from blindness and other disabilities.  
Broken down walls, mattresses strewn on the 
floor, no working bathroom plumbing, filth and 
an odor that challenged my gag reflex.  But, the 
worst of this place, was the feeling of dark 
despair which hung in the air like a wet pall. 
What I witnessed next was awe-inspiring.  Sr. 
Jean, the beatitude herself, was the light of hope 
that entered the scene and everything changed.  

Rather than seeing despair, I saw Christ’s love 
in action. 
 

In Luke’s Gospel, Jesus is addressing His 
apostles and a large crowd of His disciples.  He 
tells them, blessed are you who are poor; blessed 
are you who are hungry for you will be satisfied; 
blessed are you who are now weeping for you will 
one day laugh; blessed are you when people hate 
and insult you on the account of the Son of Man. 
 

“Rejoice and leap for joy that day!  Behold, your 

reward will be great in heaven.”  

Because we live in the world, we are influenced 
by the way the world thinks. But, the way the 
world thinks is contrary to the way Christ wants 
us to live. In the beatitudes, Jesus is teaching us 
true inner transformation.  For those who do the 
hard work of conversion by living humbly, 
mercifully, compassionately, charitably, 
peacefully, they will be given the blessing of 
salvation in the next life.  For those who embrace 
the ways of the world and play into their own 
greed, gossip, arrogance, violence, lack of mercy, 
material wealth, and lack of charity, Jesus gives a 
stern warning. 
 

My experience with Sr. Jean showed me the true 
gladness of the Christian life.  When confronted 
by the evils and ills of the world, especially within 
this family, she showed her true character as a 
disciple of Christ.  Jean allowed God’s love to 
flow through her to those she was serving with 
unconditional love, compassion, mercy and all 
without judgement.  As a result, her visit began to 
open the doors of communication and healing. 
 

On the way home, I asked Sr. Jean, “Where do 
you get the confidence and courage to do the 
work that you do?”  Her response, “Nothing gives 
me more joy than serving Jesus my Master.  He 
never lets me down and I trust Him completely.  
He gives me everything I need to do His work.”  
Sr. Jean:  a true light in the world! 
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