Take courage, it is I; do not be afraid
4 AUGUST (Mt 14,22-36)

If Jesus does not come and reassure his Church, which today sees and presents Him as a liturgical, moral, and theological ghost, his boat will not go far, it will continue to be submerged by the waters. Even if it does not sink by divine promise, it certainly does not advance towards the shore of the entire truth to which it is called to land every day. It is enough for Jesus to leave the boat for just a moment, and immediately it takes on water of falsehood, confusion, error, and idolatry. This should come as no surprise. Moses remained only a few days on the mountain with God, just forty days, and when he returned, he found a people of idolaters, godless and immoral.
When the people became aware of Moses' delay in coming down from the mountain, they gathered around Aaron and said to him, "Come, make us a god who will be our leader; as for the man Moses who brought us out of the land of Egypt, we do not know what has happened to him." Aaron replied, "Have your wives and sons and daughters take off the golden earrings they are wearing, and bring them to me." So all the people took off their earrings and brought them to Aaron, who accepted their offering, and fashioning this gold with a graving tool, made a molten calf. Then they cried out, "This is your God, O Israel, who brought you out of the land of Egypt." On seeing this, Aaron built an altar before the calf and proclaimed, "Tomorrow is a feast of the LORD." Early the next day the people offered holocausts and brought peace offerings. Then they sat down to eat and drink, and rose up to revel.  (Ex 32,1-6). 

Without Christ in the boat of life, every Christian becomes an idolater in a few days. It takes very little for the purity of faith to be lost and heresy, lies and error confuse the mind and heart. We are at the mercy of the raging waves of falsehood. Even if Jesus comes, we do not recognise Him. We do not have eyes of light. He is light, and we can know his light only with eyes of light. We need Him to manifest Himself, to reveal Himself, to unveil his identity, to tell us his truth, to reassure us: “Take courage, it is I, do not be afraid!”. It is I, Christ Jesus, your truth, your life!

Then he made the disciples get into the boat and precede him to the other side, while he dismissed the crowds. After doing so, he went up on the mountain by himself to pray. When it was evening he was there alone. Meanwhile the boat, already a few miles offshore, was being tossed about by the waves, for the wind was against it. During the fourth watch of the night, he came toward them, walking on the sea. When the disciples saw him walking on the sea they were terrified. "It is a ghost," they said, and they cried out in fear. At once (Jesus) spoke to them, "Take courage, it is I; do not be afraid." Peter said to him in reply, "Lord, if it is you, command me to come to you on the water." He said, "Come." Peter got out of the boat and began to walk on the water toward Jesus. But when he saw how (strong) the wind was he became frightened; and, beginning to sink, he cried out, "Lord, save me!" Immediately Jesus stretched out his hand and caught him, and said to him, "O you of little faith, why did you doubt?" After they got into the boat, the wind died down. Those who were in the boat did him homage, saying, "Truly, you are the Son of God." After making the crossing, they came to land at Gennesaret. When the men of that place recognized him, they sent word to all the surrounding country. People brought to him all those who were sick and begged him that they might touch only the tassel on his cloak, and as many as touched it were healed.
These moments of turmoil will always exist in the Church; they have always existed. However, Jesus, in his great mercy, has always come and continues to come. He has come into my life too, every day, entering my boat filled with fantasies of errors and theological imaginings, and restoring the peace of his truth. He did not and does not do this through the inner light of the Holy Spirit, but through one of his true servants, one of his true prophets, one of his messengers, chosen by Him as his instrument to bring the purity of his light into many hearts. If Christ had not come, did not come, theological imaginings and fantasies would have made me the greatest idolater on this earth. I would have made theology an instrument of destruction of the supernatural, of Christ Jesus, of his own most holy faith. I must thank Him eternally because He has always wanted to remove the mud of falsehood from my boat.

Virgin Mary, Mother of Redemption, Angels, Saints, make our faith true.
