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Wed., 22nd April 2020 

 

To all members of our International English-Speaking Community of the Parish of 

Luxembourg Notre-Dame 

 

We carry on reading step by step “The Mass on the World” written in 1923 by Pierre Teilhard de 

Chardin (1881-1955), a Jesuit priest, a theologian and a palaeontologist, whilst he was working as 

part of a team in palaeontological fieldwork in the Ordos desert, a barren landscape, west of Peking, 

near the border with Inner Mongolia. 

 

Today, let us read the second section (out of three) of Part V, “Prayer”. 

It is the final part of the essay. It follows Part I, “The Offering”, that was the equivalent of the 

Offertory at Mass; Part II, “Fire over the Earth”, that was the equivalent of the epiclesis, the 

moment at Mass when the priest calls the Holy Spirit upon the bread and wine to make them 

become the Body and Blood of Christ; Part III, “Fire in the Earth”, that was the equivalent of the 

transubstantiation of bread and wine into the Body and Blood of Christ, and Part IV, ‘Communion’, 

read last week. 

 

Prayer (2/3) 

[…] How strange, my God, are the processes your Spirit initiates! When, two centuries ago, your 

Church began to feel the particular power of your heart, it might have seemed that what was 

captivating men’s souls was the fact of their finding in you an element even more determinate, more 

circumscribed, than your humanity as a whole. But now on the contrary a swift reversal is making 

us aware that your main purpose in this revealing to us of your heart was to enable our love to 

escape from the constrictions of the too narrow, too precise, too limited image of you which we had 

fashioned for ourselves. What I discern in your breast is simply a furnace of fire; and the more I fix 

my gaze on its ardency the more it seems to me that all around it the contours of your body melt 

away and become enlarged beyond all measure, till the only features I can distinguish in you are 

those of the face at a world which has burst into flame. 

Glorious Lord Christ: the divine influence secretly diffused and active in the depths of matter, and 

the dazzling center where all the innumerable fibers of the manifold meet; power as implacable as 

the world and as warm as life; you whose forehead is of the whiteness of snow, whose eyes are of 

fire, and whose feet are brighter than molten gold; you whose hands imprison the stars; you who are 

the first and the last, the living and the dead and the risen again; you who gather into your exuberant 

unity every beauty, every affinity, every energy, every mode of existence; it is you to whom my 

being cried out with a desire as vast as the universe, “In truth you are my Lord and my God.” 

“Lord, lock me up within you"; yes indeed I believe—and this belief is so strong that it has become 

one of the supports of my inner life—that an “exterior darkness” which was wholly outside you 

would be pure nothingness. Nothing, Lord Jesus, can subsist outside of your flesh; so that even 

those who have been cast out from your love are still, unhappily for them, the beneficiaries of your 

presence upholding them in existence. All of us, inescapably, exist in you, the universal milieu in 

which and through which all things live and have their being. But precisely because we are not self-

contained ready-made entities which can be conceived equally well as being near to you or remote 

from you; precisely because in us the self-subsistent individual who is united to you grows only 

insofar as the union itself grows, that union whereby we are given more and more completely to 

you: I beg you, Lord, in the name of all that is most vital in my being, to hearken to the desire of 

this thing that I dare to call my soul even though I realize more and more every day how much 

greater it is than myself, and, to slake my thirst for life, draw me—through the successive zones of 

your deepest substance—into the secret recesses of your inmost heart. 
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The deeper the level at which one encounters you, Master, the more one realizes the universality of 

your influence. This is the criterion by which I can judge at each moment how far I have progressed 

within you. When all the things around me, while preserving their own individual contours, their 

own special savors, nevertheless appear to me as animated by a single secret spirit and therefore as 

diffused and intermingled within a single element, infinitely close, infinitely remote; and when, 

locked within the jealous intimacy of a divine sanctuary, I yet feel myself to be wandering at large 

in the empyrean of all created beings: then I shall know that I am approaching that central point 

where the heart of the world is caught in the descending radiance of the heart of God. […] 

 

To be continued… 

 

“Our help is in the name of the Lord, the Maker of Heaven and Earth” (Ps 123 (124), v. 8) 

 

Fr HP 


