8 March 2025

Brief Reflection for 8 March 2025 (MYM)

I come from a poor, suffering country, to which I can add “forgotten” – Myanmar. Four years have passed since the military coup and the situation is going from bad to worse. Every morning I wake up to the sad news of innocent civilians being killed and houses and even religious buildings like churches and pagodas being burned. In Myanmar it is enough to be young to be suspected, arrested and forced to join the army. This is the situation of our young people in Myanmar. In witnessing these atrocities day after day, I find myself pointing out all those people who are the cause of these miseries: it is the evildoers, it is the sinners, it is the tax collectors of our day, who make people’s lives unbearable.
I think too much about their sin and forget to reflect on myself. But the Lord reminds me, through the first reading, to do a quick spiritual check. He admonishes us saying: “Take away the yoke, the clenched fist, the evil word, abstain from gossip” and also invites us to “give bread to the hungry and relief to the oppressed”. “The word of God is alive and active, it cuts like a double-edged sword and, more finely, it can pass through the place where the soul is divided by the spirit or the joints by the marrow”. God’s word helps me see the truth about myself. There have been times when I have acted with anger and impatience and this is a form of oppression that I have inflicted on young people whom I should instead serve. There were times when my negative criticism, my words of gossip humiliated and discouraged those who listened to me. There were times when I prioritised my own well-being and self-interest over that of young people. There have been times when the first question I asked myself was, “Will I be safe?” rather than “How can I save young people who are in danger?” The list goes on and I am immediately among the sinners and tax collectors. In fact, I am in the centre, if the centre is occupied by those who sin the most.
Jesus, through today’s Gospel, comforts me. It is Jesus who saw Levi. It is he who sees me first, who loves me first. His gaze is a continuous gaze of love that never hesitates. It is his love and mercy that give meaning to my whole life. Every time he puts his loving gaze on me, he invites me to abandon everything. When I made my first profession, I left everything to follow him. But as I continue to live my Salesian religious life, I realise with increasing conviction that leaving everything behind is a daily commitment that we will carry forward to our final day on earth. As we celebrate this Eucharist, we thank Jesus for helping us become aware of our sinfulness. Let us pray to him that we may have the strength and courage to leave everything to follow him more and more closely.



