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I would like to begin with a little story:

We all know how difficult it is to fool your mother. A mother only needs to look into her child’s eyes and listen to her own heart to know what is true. It’s very difficult to fool your mother, but that young lad who lived on the farm and now had grown up, tried one day to do it:

“Mama, I am off to the capital to look for work there.”
“Work, in the capital? Whatever for? You have no future there like here...”
“Yeah, I know, but I want to go to the capital.”
“And what were you thinking of working as?”
“I’m still not sure, but I’m gonna go. I don’t like it here.”
“You really don’t like our farm? Or, are you thinking about doing something else?”

The young man couldn’t keep on telling lies, and with a brutal sincerity, he finally fesses up to his mother:
“Mama, look, I’m going because I’m bored here. In the capital no one knows me, and I’ll feel more free.” 
“Free!! Free to do what??!!”

The boy became silent, so his mother continued, as good a teacher as she was a Christian:
“No, son, in the city there is someone who will always be looking after you. You can never hide yourself from God’s gaze.”

That mother, without anything much of a theology, was explaining to her son an attribute of God that we are going to take as the subject matter for our reflection. To know that there is a God whose loving gaze is forever turned toward us, just like an adoring mother, should fill our hearts with a deep peace. We’ll let the philosophers and the theologians hold forth about God being omnipresent, present everywhere. They can tax their brains waxing endlessly on. Saint Augustine already summed it up many centuries ago when he said, “It is difficult to say where God is exactly, but it is even more difficult to say where God is not.”

The same is true for us, since God is in every being.
 
However, we are trying to do something very different here than to speak philosophically about the presence of God. We want to feel ourselves close to God, enwrapped in God’s caring presence which does not miss even one of our steps, nor a blink of our eyes, nor a fleeting fantasy of our minds. Saint Paul put it so well when he said in the Areopagus of Athens, in God we live and we breathe and we move....
 
It’s a shame that God is not present to everything and everyone in the same way! For that depends upon our freedom and choice.
God has given of God’s very self in Grace to each and every one of us. But that depends upon whether or not as humans we are or we aren’t in the state of grace and friendship with God. 
Just looking at those who reject the Grace, we know that God is still within them in the same way that God is in a plant or a mineral....It is not the life of his life, because they choose distance from God, even though God permeates their entire being.

God’s presence within us is a presence of grace, of love, of friendship, the presence of a loving parent as felt in the heart of a child, because God makes us participate in God’s very life, the very same life that was directly communicated to us in Jesus Christ.  Becoming so aware of this presence of God within us gives us a great fear of displeasing God, or even of losing God.

This type of fear is the feeling that is described so many repeated times in the Bible with the phrase “fear of the Lord” – which is not fear, or anything like it, but rather the reverence, awe, respect and piety with which we live out our faith in God and practice our religion.

But, at the same time, even if we should pay little attention to our innermost feelings and to that mysterious voice that we always notice stirring within us, we see that it is difficult for us to overlook the presence of a God who surrounds us in such love.
 
We have a great opportunity to live out this faith in the presence of God. We never feel ourselves alone. Whenever we do something good, we feel God applauding us:
“Well done, well done!”

Should we ever stray from the righteous path, we listen to the tender chiding of the Lord, “Be careful! Watch out!” which warns us so that we do not lose the way.

None of us will ever be like that young man who wanted to go off to the city to hide himself from the peering eyes of his neighbors and friends, and including God’s, would that he had been able to avoid God’s gaze!
 
More practical wisdom makes us prefer to be happy that we are always watched over and cared for by the One who knows us and sees us, who protects us and defends us, and saves us. Father Thomas Judge was such a man of prayer who was constantly in the loving presence of God, and could speak of that inner fire that every missionary carries within us.
 
Let’s ask ourselves:
1)Am I attentive to God’s loving presence every day?
2)How can I keep burning that inner fire that Father Judge so desired that every missionary should have?
