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Ave Maria!

Jesus, Mary, Joseph, we love Thee, save souls.

O God come to our assistance.  Jesus, Mary, Joseph please make haste to help us!

+ + + Jesus, Mary, Joseph + + +
From the Sermons of the Cure of Ars, St. John Mary Vianney
New Year’s Day

The Circumcision of Our Lord.
The Transitory and the Eternal.
 
“But Thou art always the self-same, and Thy years shall not fail. Ps. ci. 28.

 

There are days and hours when man’s views become broader and deeper, when he looks out over the narrow confines of this tem​poral life into eternity; there are days and hours when man is in​voluntarily urged, more than usually, to weigh himself and those be​longing to him in the scales of eternity. New Year’s Day is a day of this kind. The New Year reminds us so vividly of the change and the instability of all earthly things, and of our own frailty; the New Year tells us that we have taken another long stride toward eternity; the New Year recalls to our mind these two words, so full of meaning, Transitory, Eternal.  We will consider these two words to-day by answering the following two questions:

 

I. What is transitory?

II. What is not transitory?

 

1. —Nothing on this earth is permanent and lasting. There is per​petual coming and going, a continual appearing and disappearing. The life of an individual, as well as that of all mankind, is like the sea, where the waves rise up, to disappear in a short while, altogether; where it is one moment still, and the next stormy; it flows hither and thither, in ceaseless motion. Where are all the myriads of human beings since the time of Adam? They passed away, like shadows on the wall, their bodies to the earth, their souls into eternity. Where are all the great and the glorious deeds which they once performed with their power and art? They have disap​peared, fallen into decay, and if anything still remains, it is but ruins. Where are the mighty and rich, who made such a display of their power? Their names are still to be found in the pages of history, but they themselves have passed away.

And how uncertain is everything which man possesses? If you are wealthy, happy and well, do not rely upon this too much! For behold! riches, happiness, and health, are like a ball; it requires only the least touch to set the ball rolling, and then your wealth, your happiness and your health are gone. Some people prosper, and others, again, fail; we have a proof of this in the history of every family. If you are honored and respected, do not on that account be proud! It can easily happen to you as it did to the Saviour, to whom one day they cried “Hosanna! and another day Crucify Him! Honor, respect and man’s favor are like a mirror of crystal the least breath, and the mirror is dimmed. And so it is with everything that man possesses; riches, happi​ness, health, honor, reputation - everything is perishable and sub​ject to continual change, and it is the same with everything that man enjoys. After joy comes sorrow; the chimes of rejoicing are intermingled with the sounds of the death knell. How often can joy be compared to a rose; the leaves fall, and only the thorns remain; happiness departs, and what remains is very often sorrow and a bitter repentance. And if what we possess and enjoy is perishable, is it any different with ourselves? Are we not, all of us, on the way to the grave? Some go quicker, others slower, but each one is on his way to the grave. This is the great pilgrimage of nations, the path of man from the cradle to the grave. Every​thing, my dear brethren, is transitory man, and what he has, and what he is. This transitoriness has, however, its consoling, as well as its thrilling aspect, inasmuch as not only do the agree​able and the good pass away, but also all unpleasantness and suffer​ing. The year just departing brought to many people not joy alone, but a great deal of suffering, but with the good days, the bad days passed over, too; the trouble is overcome; tears which flowed have been dried again. And if, perhaps, some of us have to take our old troubles with us into the New Year, let that not dis​courage us; someday even the greatest sorrow will have an end, when the New Year of eternity dawns for us. Yes, dear Chris​tians, in the beyond all tears will be wiped away, and our sorrow will be changed into joy. All sorrow? Is that true? Unfortu​nately not. For many people are so foolish as not to bear their troubles with patience and resignation to the will of God. These people make their troubles doubly heavy, and bear them in vain.

The greatest consolation for us is that amongst those things which are transitory, sin, which is the greatest of all evils, will pass away, too. We have indeed a Redeemer, who takes away the sins of the world; we have a Redeemer who has left in His Church the power to forgive sins. Only we must not forget that only the truly repented of, confessed and absolved sins pass away; the others are carried from one year to another by the unrepentant, and from time into eternity. And now, dearly beloved, the second question:

What is it that does not perish?


2. —He does not pass away of whom the Psalmist says: But Thou art always the self-same, and Thy years shall not fail.  God does not perish; the Eternal, the Never-Ending, who alone is worthy of our love. It is He whom we must serve during the coming year. Though the years pass away, God remains always the same. He who has been the ruler of the past will be the guide of the future. His hand, which has enriched us with so many benefits in the past, will not be closed to us this year; His love, which He has lavished upon us in the past, He will not deprive us of in the future; His blessing, to which we owe the success of our undertakings, will still flow down upon us. Therefore, we ought to serve God in the coming year, and at all times, because, if all earthly things perish, God remains, who is our eternal reward.
God is Truth. Truth is as imperishable as God Himself.  I am the truth, says Christ. Human opinions change. All lying and deceit in this world are brought to naught, and all the knowl​edge of the learned disappears. “My words, however, will not pass away.” Let this divine truth be our rule of conduct for the coming year, in all our actions; the divine truth which was de​posited in His Holy Church by Jesus Christ; let it be our compass to guide the little ship of our life on the sea of the future. And as God is truthful, so let us be truthful; let us detest lies, deceit, and falsehood; let us be upright and honorable. How much quarreling and contention, how much suffering and bitterness, would men spare each other, if they were only upright, honorable and sincere toward one another! Let us, therefore, be truthful, like our Lord and Master; truth alone is durable. Imperishable, also, is the image of God, our souls. No, our souls will never die. Have we, in the years that are passed, known and considered this truth suf​ficiently? If we had, we should certainly have acted differently; we should have taken more and better care of our souls; we should not have dishonored our immortal souls by making them the serv​ants of our perishable bodies of our sensual natures; we should then have asked ourselves this question of our Divine Saviour, by all our actions: What doth it profit thee to gain the whole world if thereby thou sufferest the loss of thy own soul? ”

If we, perhaps, have, up to the present, forgotten, more or less, the immortality of our souls, and have thereby neglected to care for them, to-day we will make this our rule of life for the coming year, and for all the future time: Before performing any actions I will always ask myself, Will this be useful for, or will it injure my soul, my imperishable, immortal soul?” If we do this, dear Christians, our works will not perish, for then our works will be good; good works will last for all eternity. A great many are pleased when at the end of the year they can look back and see that by economy they have been able to take a step forward. Well it is certainly a good thing if our cash account on New Year’s Eve shows an in​crease, and we ought to take pleasure in this. Only, how few there are who ask themselves at the end of the year: “How do things stand with my account up in Heaven; have I during the past year laid up anything there at interest, or not? In other words: Have I done good works, and amassed a treasure in, and for, Heaven?  If, on New Year’s Eve, you can answer this with a Yes, then you may rejoice, because this treasure is worth more than all the gold and silver and bonds of the whole world. If your cash box here on earth is full to overflowing, what can you buy with it at your life’s end? Six boards and a very small portion of land, a coffin, and a grave. Now, you would have obtained all this anyhow, even if you had not had a red cent in your cash box. This world’s money has only value and worth as far as the grave; beyond the grave there is another standard; there only the good works which you have performed, and deposited in the treasury of Heaven, will have any value. Therefore we will utilize the time to lay by all the capital we can in heaven, which consists of good works, which are imperishable, and create for us a happy eternity.

My dear Christians! Let us begin this New Year with the serious thought of what is transitory and what is eternal. We will devote the coming year to that which is eternal; we will never again lose sight of that which is imperishable. Let our beginning, our aim and our end be God. May His will rule over us during the New Year! “Lord, not as I will, but as Thou willest!  With these words we will leave our future confidently in the hands of God. In this way the New Year will be rich in blessings for us; it will be a step on the ladder of Heaven toward God; and that it may be this is my most sincere New Year’s wish for you all! Amen!
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