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In the early eighties, I lived in community with a retired Jesuit priest named Fr. Matt Keaney. In 1980, his mother, who was 92 years old, passed away. Her funeral was held in the college chapel. Matt celebrated the Mass with his identical twin brother Jack, who was a diocesan priest. In his homily, Matt shared this story.
The family lived in the suburb of Flemington in Melbourne. When Matt and Jack were ten, and their younger brother was eight, they were playing a game of Australian Rules football one Saturday morning in the front room with two pairs of tied-up socks as a makeshift football. Somehow, they managed to knock over their mother’s ‘whatnot,’ which was in the corner of the room. The ‘whatnot’ consisted of three slender wooden uprights and a series of shelves, and it held their mother’s most precious crockery and ornaments. It came crashing down, and broken pieces were scattered on the carpet. Their mother came in, saw what her sons had done, burst into tears, turned on her heel, and walked out of the house. She was gone for three hours. The three boys didn’t know where she had gone or what to do. Matt said, “We couldn’t repair the damage we had done.”
When their mother arrived home, they discovered she had traveled into the city on the tram and had bought each of them a brand-new sweater. Matt said, “We wanted to undo what we had done, but we couldn’t. We wanted to reconcile ourselves to her, but we couldn’t. Instead, it was our mother who reconciled us to her.” Then he added quietly, “And that is what God is like.” 
I lived in the same community as Matt when he was an old man. In retirement, he became an artist and spent most days painting. I once asked Matt, “What do you do with your day when you’re not painting?” He said simply, “I ponder the mystery of Christ.” Matt built his house on rock.
Scripture
Jesus said to his disciples: “Not everyone who says to me, ‘Lord, Lord,’ will enter the Kingdom of heaven, but only the one who does the will of my Father in heaven. Everyone who listens to these words of mine and acts on them will be like a wise man who built his house on rock. The rain fell, the floods came, and the winds blew and buffeted the house. But it did not collapse; it had been set solidly on rock. And everyone who listens to these words of mine but does not act on them will be like a fool who built his house on sand. The rain fell, the floods came, and the winds blew and buffeted the house. And it collapsed and was completely ruined.”
Building a house is an analogy for building a life. Jesus tells us that the foundation is the most important part of it. With a foundation built on God’s Word, the house will be strong and able to withstand anything that comes against it. No one else can build my life for me. I must choose what kind of foundation I will use—shifting sands or solid rock. If a house represents my life, then Jesus clearly shows what the rock is.
What I ask God for
Lord, grant me the grace to build my life on the solid foundation of your Word, to trust in your reconciling love, and to grow each day in quiet contemplation.
Questions to contemplate
1. When have I experienced forgiveness or reconciliation that I did not deserve?
2. How are the foundations of my own life? Which scripture verses speak to me the most?
3. How might I spend more time “pondering the mystery of Christ” in my daily life?



