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Readings: Fourth Sunday of Advent | USCCB 

 

Day 6, June 7, 2016, 1st hour of prayer, 8:30am. 

Scripture: Luke 7:36-50, Jesus pardons a sinful woman who cleans his 

feet with her tears and hair. 

Grace to pray for: The grace to wonder, be amazed, God’s closeness. 

Location: Retreat dorm room, sitting on my chair in front of a desk, 

bible, and lit tea light.    

Preliminary thoughts:  

By now I have had six days of powerful experiences using this 

Ignatian imaginative prayer method, surprisingly, so I feel like I am 

pretty disposed to God’s voice. I am entering this moment of prayer 

asking the Lord to take my disposition and expand it… to take my heart, 

and expand it.  

Journal entry after prayer:  

 I saw myself back in that room from day one, the empty dark room 

with nothing but a locked white door which I had taken to be a symbol 

of my heart. This time, Jesus was leaning on his left shoulder against the 

wall next to the door as I stood in front of it. Without hesitation, I 

reached out, unlocked it, and opened the door myself and there was 

majestic Mount Rainier ready to be conquered. I was excited to see what 

else would happen on this mountain so looking towards Jesus 

enthusiastically I said:  

“Okay I’m ready, let’s go outside, let’s get started!”  

He said:  
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“Outside? What do you mean outside? We are outside… this room, 

this void less room, is the outside… that over there, that mountain, 

that is your heart, that is inside.”  

Talk about a plot twist. I had just prayed for an expansion of heart, and 

there I had it… Then the Lord said to me: 

“That is where I have been all this time, on that mountain, and like 

we have been doing these last few days, that is where I want to be 

but this time, with you by my side… climbing with you, learning to 

love the world with you, crying with you, confronting your past 

and walking towards the future, with you…” 

As I heard him say this, I wondered why… why he would want to be so 

close to me, and suddenly a sobbing woman appeared out of nowhere, 

startled me, and began to clean his feet. I realized was the woman from 

the scripture passage I had just read. I was taken back, everything about 

this woman seemed wretched… she smelled horribly it was almost 

unbearable, like rotting flesh, she looked diseased, I took a few step 

backs, yet the sight and smell didn’t seem to face him.  

I asked:  

“I don’t mean to be rude but how are you not taken back? How are 

you not grossed out having her so close?” 

He said: 

“I know her… I know her heart, what she has gone through, I see 

nothing wrong with her… in fact she is doing what few people 

dare… what you yourself have not done”  

Then it hit me… I saw her like that because all I saw was her sin… and 

if this is what she looked like to me, then what did I look like to others? 
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How many people was I repelling? Then I thought about that one time at 

22 when I was dealing with some major issues in my moral life when I 

felt God so distant, like I was repulsive even to God, but which just a 

day before Jesus had taken me there and cleaned my room.  

I asked; 

“Do you see me the same way you see her? Is that why you have 

been so calm and patient with me these days? Why you were with 

me in that room picking up my dirty laundry?” 

He responded: 

“I see you with joy, and my joy for you is called mercy… there lies 

the origin of my desire to be with you.” 

Something about that was both amazing to think about yet somehow 

difficult… I said: 

“You desire to be with me, but what have I done for you? Nothing, 

you’ve done it all for me… you carried my cross up that steep 

slope, you picked up my clothes… I’ve done nothing… she is at 

least cleaning your feet” 

Then, as always, he speaks straight to the heart. He says to me: 

“Well, you have let me do this for you, you’ve let me do it, 

something you have not done before. You and your extreme auto 

dependence  tends to push me out of your prayer life… but not this 

time… you’ve allowed me to be here, you are letting me show you 

my mercy, you are letting me love you.” 

With that, I decided to end this moment of prayer, with a renewed sense 

of love and gratitude for God’s nearness with me. 

9:15am, end of first hour of prayer. 
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It fathoms me to think the extremes God will go just so we realize 

the closeness he wants us to experience with him, what God is willing to 

do for us…  

Think about it, God who is all knowing, all powerful, not a being 

that exists but existence itself on which everything else rests upon, God 

who seems so out of our experience, desires a closeness with us… 

I hope we take time to think about that. As kids we do, but as we 

get older, we stop allowing ourselves being amazed at just how grand 

this is, at what it could possibly mean.  

And if we do take time to reflect on this, and accept it, come to 

realize the level of mercy that God has for us, then what can we give 

back? What can we say? What can we do for God? Anything seems 

insufficient at such great a gesture… that all we can do is wonder…  

Maybe this is what Elizabeth experienced. Out in the country, 

Mary, carrying the God-child in her womb, comes to her, makes the 

journey towards her… and all she could do when she comes to this 

realization is wonder… “How does this happen to me, that the mother of 

my Lord should come to me?” how…  

See she realized this was no ordinary surprise visit. Elizabeth and 

the child in her womb, John the Baptist, would be the last of the old 

generation, the last ones to proclaim the one who was to come, and the 

first to realized he is already here… the nearness of God was now in 

their midst, so near they would soon see, hear, smell, and touch him.  

What a wonder… what an amazing thought… God is so near, you 

can touch him. 
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With that, I leave you with a few questions for your own reflection 

as we come to the last week of our advent season and stand before that 

door, once again, ready to step, not outside, but inside the nearness of 

God in our lives. 

How is it possible that God would want to be so near, so close, to 

you? In what ways might you be resisting God’s presence in your life? 

In your family life? Are you ready to renew your acceptance of the gift 

of Jesus? If so, what will be your response? What will be your gift back? 

What will you do, for him? 

Let’s pray: 

Jesus, as we get closer to remembering your birth, I ask for your grace 

to help me wonder, to be amazed, at your decision to come close to me. 

May this wonder fill my heart with a renewed appreciation for you, for 

the gift of faith, for my church, for my life, for my family… for 

everything, for in all, you are near. 

Amen. 

 

+ Fr. Carlos 
 


