                                                        June 21st. 

 Jesus says:

“In the countries of the East, it is common to find large tanks of water located precisely in places that are so arid that it causes amazement to discover so much water. They are supplied by secret springs descending deep under the sand or in calcareous masses that have been exuding that blessed centuries-old wealth of theirs into enormous ancient cisterns. Around them there are palms and other plants, beautifully green, because they benefit from the moisture issuing from the ground. They protect the water, which thus remains fresh and not dried up by the scalding sun, which desiccates everything all around.

“They are the blessing of the arid deserts. The goodness of tho Creator placed those deep springs of water in the ground out of mercy for men and has been supplying them since the earth’s first day.

“The caravans and the desert animals come to these cisterns, 

and it is not rare for a little village to arise there in the freshness of the oasis. A village which may be said to live on the flow of that water.

“Now I shall offer you the comparison for the soul. The cistern gathering the waters for its own good and that of' others is the soul able to receive grace, which in an inexhaustible flow comes into it hy the goodness of God. Its own life and those of so many others in contact with it benefit from this, and it becomes luxuriant with eternal fruit, whereas the most disinherited, the unfortunates who are unable to make good use of grace, the extravagant who waste it, and the blameworthy who lose it can nourish themselves in contact with it, drink from it, and reflect on how sweet the water of the Lord is, and they are led to repeat the cry of the Samaritan woman:

‘Lord, give me this water.’

“Believe that, in truth, if someone asked Me for a drink, I would at once give him the living water of grace, even if he were the most sinful of all men.

“But a reflection must be made. If the water issuing from the depths of the earth were to find the cistern with its edges broken, what would happen? The water would run off, overflowing to the ground and becoming mud, from which only slippery animals and harmful insects would benefit. The easterners in fact take good care of their tanks and repair their deterioration so that not even a drop of the precious element will be lost. 

“In order for grace to fill your soul, always take care to keep any-

thing from eroding your spirit. Acts of unfaithfulness to grace are all attacks on the safety of the mystical cistern into which I unceasingly pour the water flowing from a spring of ‘eternal life which gives eternal life. Great care and great faithfulness, then.

“In addition, great humility. The green plants, which grow luxuriantly thanks to the moisture of the soil and serve to keep the water fresh by preventing its evaporation by the sun, are humility becoming luxuriant in a soul able to cultivate grace and with its lush growth keeping the sun of haughtiness from consuming the most precious water.

“In addition, great charity. The cistern does not live for itself, it lives for others. It was created for others. Its being would otherwise have 

been useless. The soul I fill with my gifts of grace must be a copy. As you see, since I was not disturbed by useless chit-chat, I was able to write under dictation, and, after removing and re-writing

a Word badly written on the first page, there are no erasures.

I like this parable of the waters a lot. It refreshes my soul and my flesh, which is burning with fever, like my soul, which is always ‘afraid of erring. I indeed have some spiritual avarice and strip my-

self reluctantly of the gifts the good Jesus gives me. I feel I am tearing

out a piece of my heart and throwing it under the feet of others.

But I will correct myself As you see, from my bed, with Jesus taking me by the hand, I have made a nice trip to the lands of the South. I would never have imagined it when I woke up this morning from a short, uninterrupted sleep. Jesus knows I like to travel, and He took me among palms and gazelles.

footnote.

“In the margin the writer adds in pencil, ‘Written after Communion.”

