I'd Like to Say: We're All Called to Be Saints
By Lucy Fuchs
Despite our fi

ch of us is a saint in the making.

= Pape John Paul Il loves to “canonize” saints. As he goes about the world,
reaching out to people of every country, he likes to raise o the aitar some
person or persons of that country who have practiced heroic sanctity. Most
of the people who have been recognized by the pope are liitle known

% outside of their native lands. Others seem to be somewhat controversial,

: The pope's purpose is to encourage us to aspire to holfiness and to give us
- models for doing so.

This presents a prablem. To begin with, although we read the lives of ihe
saints and admire them, most of us cannot imagine ourselves in that sacred
L company. Of course, we know thai, besides the more “famous” saints, there

are those who will never be honored by the Church with miracles and a feast
day.

St Paul, in his First Letter to the Corinthians, wrote “to the chureh of God
rt that is in Corinth, 1o you who have been sanciified in Christ Jesus, calied fo

be holy, with all those everywhere who call upon the name of our Lord Jesus
~ Christ, their Lord and ours” (1 Corinthians 1:2).

He would have written that same letter to all of us because the Corinthians were struggling to make their
faith active in their lives, just as we are.

+ Saint-making 101

We need to {alk about becoming a saint with a lowercase s—one of the miliions of unnamed and
unknown persons who have found God in their lives and loved God with all their minds, souls and hearts.

You know many of them and so do |, We had & secretary at the university, my alma mater, who was the
mast generous and giving persen | knew. She died young, but even the week before her death she was
eager to help anyone who needed anything. | also know a young teacher with great wit, intelligence and
humor. He is the most profoundly prayerful person | have ever met.

But none of us can make ourselves saints. None of us can even say the name of Jesus in faith without
his grace. It is God who reaches out to us, not we who first choose God. God reaches out to us every
day in a million ways, so grace is aiways there. It all starts with God and it ends with God, and in

between there are nothing but God-laden moments, although we may not always recognize them as
such,

= Tough Actio Follow

We all have our favorite saints—the joyful St. Francis of Assigl, the gentle St. Tharése of Lisieux, her
older Carmelite sister, the strong and sensible St. Teresa of Avila.

It is very Catholic and delightful, it seems to me, the way we fesl so at home with the saints that we not
only admire them and ask their intercession with God for spiritual favers, but also send them requests for
the daily things of life. St. Anthony of Padua is a good example. Some of us remember the litile prayer
rhyme to him: “Tany, Tony, look around: something's lost that must be found.”

Still, we tend to think that we can never imitate or measure up fo most of the saints. We look at the saints
who died for their faith—the martyrs—some of whom suffered horribly. Some of us are frightened when
we think of St. Joan of Arc being burned alive, the torture that the North American Jesuit martyrs suffered

in 1646 or the fong and lenely prison terms of some of today’s martyrs. We shudder and hope that God
will preserve us from those trials.



from the center of activity.

St. Julian of Norwich lived in a small cell attached to a church. She was even wailed in, but that did not
keep people away; they came to her and asked for her spiritual advice.

St. Catherine of Siena lived at hamne, not in a convent, as a person dedicated to God. Peopie flocked to
her, but not because she wanted them to.

Others, whose names are not well-known, lived simple lives among their families and friends, serving
God with all their hearts, but never making a splash in the world,

The saints are humble, willingly and lovingly attributing to God all that they have and all that they
will ever be.

Humility has always had a poor press; many people think that humility means saying derogatory things
about oneself. Far from itl The saints showed their humility by using whatever gifts they had to
perfection, but never attributing these gifts to themselves.

St. Augustine and St. Thomas Aquinas were brilliant men and they did not go around saying how stupid

they were. They did acknowledge, however, that all they knew was as nothing compared to the infinite
wisdom of God.

Saints are people of prayer.

Same, especially members of refigious orders, had entire days of prayer. Others found their time with
God in other ways.

Dorothy Day—not canonized but recognized by many as a truly holy person—started her day with prayer
but said that she met God daily in the crowds of the poor who came to her hospitality house. None of the
saints saw prayer as a waste of time or as an activity for only the weak or naive.

The saints are not perfect.

Each of the saints had human flaws and faults. They made mistakes. Fven at the end of their lives, they
siill found themselves in need of contrition, pardon and reconciliation.

&1, Jerome, it is said, had = fearful temper. When another scholar of his fime, a former friend, Rufinus,
questioned his conclusions, St. Jerome wrote pamphist after pamphlet blasting him.

St. Aloysius apparently had bad timing in his spiritual quest; the other novices were just as happy when
he was not there. He was the kind of saint who did not seem o know how to enjoy the things of this life.

Some saints misunderstood their own visions. When St. Francis was told to rebuild the Church, he
thought it meant the local church building. It is inferesting and amusing to note that Jesus did not clarify
the request for him until after he had exerted a lot of sweat and energy repairing an old church,

St. Joan of Arc was coerced into signing a refraction of her visions, although she |ater retracted that
retraction.

St. John Vianney, “the Curé of Ars," did not believe the children of La Satette concerning their visions of
the Virgin Mary.

During the time of the Babylonian Captivity of the Papacy at the end of the 14th century and beginning of
the 15th, when one pope resided in Avignon and another pope in Rome, saints found themselves on
opposite sides of the rival popes, as confused as many of the common peopie were,
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