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In our opening hymn we asked the Sacred Heart ‘Unfold to us the treasures of thy grace’. What would that 
look like in your life?  

Treasure is often hidden in unexpected places. Take Ignatius’ devastating defeat in Pamplona. The 
wounding went deep between horrendous personal injury and knowing he was responsible for the death 
of others. His self-perception has been shattered. He never thought this would happen to him. In the 
fortnight following the cannonball hit, he survived infection and surgery to reset his leg. Given the chivalric 
code at the time, it was the conquering French soldiers that carried Ignatius home to Loyola. That journey 
alone of 100km+ would have shaken him, each step jarring his wounds. This was so not the upwardly 
mobile career he planned. The devastating toll of the Pamplona experience leaves him broken. Sometimes 
life is like that. We cannot put ourselves back together. There is no going back to the normal we knew 
before.  

Teresa of Avila reminds us of the Divine Medic: “God is always there if you feel wounded. God kneels over 
this earth like a divine medic, and God’s love thaws the holy in us. God always meets us where we are, is 
always attentive for our good and the good of all. Because of God’s generous and compassionate heart, 
God will never leave us where God finds us.  

The prophet Isaiah recalls God’s constant steadfastness in his consoling words “I will give you hidden 
treasures out of the darkness, that you may know that I am your God, who calls you by name” (Isaiah 
45:3). God has another dream for Ignatius. The woundedness became a blessing. One of Ignatius’ finest 
legacies is the art of discernment, on how to make good, life-giving choices. This was born from a place of 
utter desolation in his own personal experience. Nothing, no experience goes to waste with God.  

The same is true for each of us. We have a choice as to how we respond: to continue to look at what we 
have lost, or to see all that we have; to let brokenness determine our future, or to trust ever deeper in 
God’s providence that calls us to a fullness of life, even from the seemingly emptiest of places. It all takes 
time. Poet Mary Oliver writes of her experience “someone I loved once gave me a box of darkness. It took 
me years to understand this too was a gift.” 

Jesus draws our attention to the place of this interior conversion in today’s gospel. What is in the heart 
flows into action. It’s an invitation to go deeper, to see beyond the superficial. To do that he sits down and 
watches all that is happening. That simple gesture is an invitation to slow down, to pause and notice. He 
observes. And then comes the commentary as his heart is moved by both anger and with love.  The first 
part of today’s gospel is a scathing attack on the type of scribe who is only interested in the external 
trappings, cloaking unjust practices for ulterior motives – someone who is greedy for admiration, for 
financial gain at the cost of others. Condemnation is targeted at their failure to love God and their 
neighbour. Jesus wants a change of heart – to widen the circle of care, reaching out to all sisters and 
brothers. 

In contrast he sees a poor widow who gives all she had. As a woman and a widow, she is on the very 
margins of society… the place of poverty, shame, an invisible nobody… Yet Jesus sees her and brings her to 
the centre of attention. The sum she gave was really pittance, yet she shares from her nothingness. The 
fact that she gives two coins highlights her generosity because she could have kept one for herself. Yet she 
has love of God and of neighbour at the centre of her life. The action of the widow is embodiment of trust, 
no holding back… it is complete surrender. Literally she gave her whole life. This passage in the gospel 
comes just before the passion, preparing us for Jesus’ total gift of self-surrender.  

If the only experience you have is one of devastation, be that grief, betrayal, diminishment or however you 
name it, what might it be like to give this to the Lord, like the widow? How is it to risk everything in 



vulnerability? God never forces us yet will patiently and tenderly await us.  Can you offer, with open hands, 
what you’re living before the Divine medic?  Talk with God about this in a real heart to heart conversation.  

Over the past three days on this novena, Ignatius’ conversion story and Scripture have pointed towards the 
reality of God’s presence alongside us always, drawing us in deeper friendship. We have been invited to 
come closer to the Sacred Heart, to listen and see afresh the unexpected experiences in our lives as God 
sees them; to lean in and let go in trust into God’s welcoming heart. Devastation in Pamplona was not the 
end of the story. God’s dream for Ignatius was only beginning. It is the same for each one of us - the story 
of God’s creating is continually unfolding.  

May you come to know the treasure of God’s love planted in your heart. Awaken to God’s dream for you 
which can be communicated in many surprising ways as poet Antonio Machado tells us: 

 

Last night as I was sleeping, 
I dreamt—marvellous error!— 

that I had a beehive 
here inside my heart. 
And the golden bees 

were making white combs 
and sweet honey 

from my old failures. 
 

Last night as I was sleeping, 
I dreamt—marvellous error!— 

that a fiery sun was giving 
light inside my heart. 

It was fiery because I felt 
warmth as from a hearth, 

and sun because it gave light 
and brought tears to my eyes. 

 
Last night as I slept, 

I dreamt—marvellous error!— 
that it was God I had 
here inside my heart. 

 

*** 

 

 

May we live into God’s dream for us. 

 

https://youtu.be/drEeU7PMzsk 

 

 


