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Beauty

There were a sensitivity and a beauty to her that have
nothing to do with looks. She was one to be listened to,
whose words were so easy to take to heart.

It is said that the true nature of being is veiled. The labor
of words, the expression of art, the seemingly ceaseless buzz
that is human thought all have in common the need to get at
what really is so. The hope to draw close to and possess the
truth of being can be a feverish one. In some cases it can
even be fatal, if pleasure is one’s truth and its attainment
more important than life itself. In other lives, though, the
search for what is truthful gives life.

I used to find notes left in the collection basket, beautiful
notes about my homilies and about the writer’s thoughts on
the daily scriptural readings. The person who penned the
notes would add reflections to my thoughts and would al-
ways include some quotes from poets and mystics he or she
had read and remembered and loved. The notes fascinated
me. Here was someone immersed in a search for truth and
beauty. Words had been treasured, words that were beautiful.
And 1 felt as if the words somehow delighted in being
discovered, for they were obviously very generous to the as
yet anonymous writer of the notes. And now this person
was in turn learning the secret of sharing them. Beauty so
shines when given away. The only truth that exists is, in that
sense, free.

It was a long time before I met the author of the notes.

One Sunday morning, I was told that someone was wait-
ing for me in the office. The young person who answered
the rectory door said that it was “the woman who said she
left all the notes.” When I saw her I was shocked, since |
immediately recognized her from church but had no idea
that it was she who wrote the notes. She was sitting in a
chair in the office with her hands folded in her lap. Her head
was bowed and when she raised it to look at me, she could
barely smile without pain. Her face was disfigured, and the
skin so tight from surgical procedures that smiling or laugh-
ing was very difficult for her. She had suffered terribly from
treatment to remove the growths that had so marred her
face.

‘We chatted for a while that Sunday morning and agreed
to meet for lunch later that week.

As it turned out we went to lunch several times,
and she always wore a hat during the meal. I think
that treatments of some sort had caused a lot of her
hair to fall out. We shared things about our lives. I
told her about my schooling and growing up. She
told me that she had worked for years for an insur-
ance company. She never mentioned family, and I
did not ask.

We spoke of authors we both had read, and it
was easy to tell that books are a great love of hers.

I have thought about her often over the years
and how she struggled in a society that places an
incredible premium on looks, class, wealth and all
the other fineries of life. She suffered from a dis-
figurement that cannot be made to look attractive. I
know that her condition hurt her deeply.

‘Would her life have been different had she been
pretty? Chances are it would have. And yet there
were a sensitivity and a beauty to her that had noth-
ing to do with looks. She was one to be listened to,
whose words were so easy to take to heart. Her
words came from a wounded but loving heart, very
much like all hearts, but she had more of a need to
be aware of it, to live with it and learn from it. She
possessed a fine-tuned sense of beauty. Her only
fear in life was the loss of a friend.

How long does it take most of us to reach that
level of human growth, if we ever get there? We
get so consumed and diminished, worrying about
all the things that need improving, we can easily
forget to cherish those things that last. Friendship,
so rare and so good, just needs our care—maybe
even the simple gesture of writing a little note now
and then, or the dropping of some beautiful words
in a basket, in the hope that such beauty will be
shared and taken to heart.

The truth of her life was a desire to see beyond
the surface for a glimpse of what it is that matters.
She found beauty and grace and they befriended
her, and showed her what is real.
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tranée is our situation here upon
earth. Each of us comes for a
short visit, not knowing why, yet
sometimes seeming to diY&ne a purpose.
From the standpornt of dall life,
R R U
however, there is one thing we go know that
man is here for the sake of other men—above ™
all for those upon whose smile and well-be-
ing our own happiness dependé\/and also
for the countless unk n souls with
whose fate we ar(j(éonrrected by a bor})d of
sympathy. Many times a day I realize how
much my own outer and inner life is built
upon the labors of my fellc;w’( 'r?en/\ 0,%% léf‘g_n 0
ing and dead, and how earnestlv I_énust

(R
exert m self in order to give in return as

much as I hg\fe recelved My peace of mind
is often troubled by the depressing sense that

I have borrowed too heavily from the work
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one’s own existence or the meaning of life in gen-
eral seems to me, from an objective point of view,

to be sheer folly. And yet everyone holds certain
ideals by which he guides his aspirgtion and his

judgment. The ideals which have always shgne
before me and filled me with the joy of living are
goodness, beauty, and truth. To make a goal of
comfort and happine}is has ngve{g ?Epgaled t? tn}e;
a system of ethibc[sebq{ﬂ?/o@?ﬁis basis %Me' S:lﬁ-
ficient only for a herd of cattle.
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1. Many people will walk in and out of your life .. .but only true friends will leave
footprints in your heart
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2. Tohandle yourself, use your head; to handle others, use your heart. 0\9‘5”
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3. nnger is only one letter short of danger.
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4. lisomeone hetrays once, itis his fault; if he hetrays you twice, it is your fault.
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= 9. Great mImIs discuss ideas; average minds discuss events; small minds dis-
: cuss people.
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! 6. Hewnho loses money, loses much; he who loses a friend, loses much more; he
who loses faith, loses all.

: REERM AN, REMOLE, REFRMELLET V)

E 8. Beautiful young people are accidents of nature, but beautiful old people are

* works of art.
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& nowledge |s onethlr%é; virtue is another; good sense is not conscrence refine-

A m”fent is not humrlrty nor is largeness and justness of view faith. Phllosophy

however enllghtened ﬁowever profound gives no command over the passions,
no influential motives, no vrvrfyrr!{g prrnolpTes Liberal Education makes not the Christian,
not the Catholic, but the gentleman. It is weII to be a gentleman, it is well to have a

gl el
cultrvated intellect, adellcate taste, ac%ndrd equrtable drspassmnate mrnd anoble and

95/ /*
cgurteous be%\rrng in the conduct of life—these are the connatural qualltres of alarge
knovsﬂe)dge they are the objects of a University; | am advocatlng I shall rllustrate and
insist upon them; but still, | repeat, they are no guarantee for sanctrty or even for

conscientiousness, they may attach to the man of the world, to the profllgate fo the
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1919 Vg Goitp A, 1146
heartless, pleasant, alas and attractive as he shows when decked ou{ in them. Taken by
themselves, they do but seem to be what they are not; they look like virtue at a distance,

but they are detected by close obseﬁcg din thr:eggng run, and hence it is that they are
popularly accused of pretense}'gn po rls repeat from their own fault, but
' because their professors and theli d |rers ist in taking them for what they are not,
and are ofﬁc?oﬁ arr g§ r: 4 rthen% a pralse to which they have no claim. Quarry the
gri A!Erock wi raé?rs g?' m \/e‘é%d with a thread of silk, then may you hope with

such keen and de icatei strumen@as hunﬂ%n knowledge and human reason to contend
against those giants, the passion and the pride of man. % ﬁ:ﬂ‘ ?f—’,é
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The lives of most men are determined by their environment. They accept the
circumstances amid which fate has thrown them not only with resignation but even
with good will. Th_eVare like streetcars running contentedly on their rails and they
despise the sprightly flitter that dashes in and out of the traffic and speeds so
jauntily across the open country. | respect them; they are good citizens, good
hLEt;ands, and good fathers, and of course somebody has to pay the taxes; but |
do not find them exciting. | am fascinated by the men, few enough in all conscience,
who take life in their own hands and seem to mould it to their own liking. It maybe
that we have no such thing as free will, but at all events, we have the illusion of it. At
a cross-road it does seem to us that we might go either to the right or the left, and
the choice once made, it is difficult to see that the whole course of the world’s
history obliged us to take the turning we did.
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