 I will open my mouth in parables
27 JULY (Mt 13,31-35)

The Parable, in the Old Scripture, is not a symbolic speech, a story in pictures, in which the truth of faith is hidden. It also contains this meaning. But it is not the only one. The parables which the Scripture deals with are the narration of the work of God. They are so mysterious that no one, unless one is perennially enlightened by the Holy Spirit, might understand them. They are always a mystery before his eyes and his mind. One reads, sees the works, but one does not understand them. One lacks their wisdom. One lacks the Spirit of the Lord. 
My people, hear my teaching; listen to the words of my mouth. I will open my mouth with a parable; I will utter hidden things, things from of old— things we have heard and known, things our ancestors have told us. We will not hide them from their descendants; we will tell the next generation he praiseworthy deeds of the Lord, his power, and the wonders he has done. He decreed statutes for Jacob and established the law in Israel, which he commanded our ancestors to teach their children, so the next generation would know them, even the children yet to be born, and they in turn would tell their children. Then they would put their trust in God    and would not forget his deeds but would keep his commands. They would not be like their ancestors— a stubborn and rebellious generation, whose hearts were not loyal to God, whose spirits were not faithful to him. The men of Ephraim, though armed with bows, turned back on the day of battle; they did not keep God’s covenant and refused to live by his law. They forgot what he had done, the wonders he had shown them. He did miracles in the sight of their ancestors in the land of Egypt, in the region of Zoan. He divided the sea and led them through; he made the water stand up like a wall. He guided them with the cloud by day     and with light from the fire all night. He split the rocks in the wilderness and gave them water as abundant as the seas; he brought streams out of a rocky crag and made water flow down like rivers. (Cfr. Psal 78 (77), 1-72).

The mind of a sage appreciates proverbs, and an attentive ear is the wise man's joy. (Sir 3,29). How different the man who devotes himself to the study of the law of the Most High! He explores the wisdom of the men of old and occupies himself with the prophecies. He treasures the discourses of famous men, and goes to the heart of involved sayings; He studies obscure parables, and is busied with the hidden meanings of the sages. (Sir 39, 1-3)
«I am the LORD, your God, since the land of Egypt; I will again have you live in tents, as in that appointed time. I granted many visions and spoke to the prophets, through whom I set forth examples.» (Hos 12,10-11). 
Thus is for the parables of Jesus. They are the manifestation of all the might of grace, redemption, justification. However, the entire life of Jesus is the most sublime, raised, holy parable that the Father has created for us. His Cross is a wondrous parable. Who might ever penetrate it to understand its endless meaning? Not only the words, but Jesus’s entire life is the parable, the work of the Father in our favour. We must always meditate on it. We shall barely understand without a daily reflection. We will perennially be out of the mystery. 
He proposed another parable to them. "The kingdom of heaven is like a mustard seed that a person took and sowed in a field. It is the smallest of all the seeds, yet when full-grown it is the largest of plants. It becomes a large bush, and the 'birds of the sky come and dwell in its branches.'" He spoke to them another parable. "The kingdom of heaven is like yeast that a woman took and mixed with three measures of wheat flour until the whole batch was leavened." All these things Jesus spoke to the crowds in parables. He spoke to them only in parables, to fulfill what had been said through the prophet: "I will open my mouth in parables, I will announce what has lain hidden from the foundation (of the world)."

The Lord wants to make our life a parable, the work of his love, as well. The Saints are a parable always new, written by the heart of the Father for us. However, they allowed the Lord to write it with their blood offered for the redemption of their brothers. Until our life becomes, in Christ, the parable of the current time of the Father, Christianly speaking, we are an empty parable. 
Virgin Mary, Mother of Redemption, Angels, Saints, make us true parable in Christ.
