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   In today’s Gospel, Jesus congratulates us on being members of the Kingdom of 

God.  We are accustomed to hearing the introduction to each Beatitude read as 

“Blessed are” or “Happy are.” But the Greek word can also be translated as 

simply, ‘Congratulations!” 

   “Congratulations for being poor in spirit!” 

   “Congratulations for being merciful!” 

   “Congratulations for being members of the Kingdom of God!” 

   Yet when we hear Jesus saying to us, “Congratulations” for having these 

qualities, we may not feel we deserve to be congratulated. (We may not quite 

believe it.) We think of the Beatitudes as describing the ideal Christian, the perfect 

Christian; we shrink back from accepting Jesus’ congratulations. Being less than 

perfect, we may find it difficult to imagine these qualities as applying to ourselves. 

Sometimes the perfect can be the enemy of the good. 

   There is a story of a woman who went into a marketplace looking for perfect 

fruit. At the far end of the market, she came upon a sign that read, “God’s Fruit 

Stand.” 

   “Thank goodness. It’s about time,” the woman said to herself. 

   She approached the stand and said, “I would like a perfect banana, a prefect 

cantaloupe, a perfect strawberry, and a perfect peach.” 

   God, who was behind the counter, shrugged and said, “I’m sorry. I only sell 

seeds.” 

   God deals in seeds, not perfect fruit. It is helpful to think of each of the 

beatitudes as a seed that God has given to us. At our baptism, each of these 

seeds was planted in our hearts. 
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   Not in our exterior selves, but in our inner selves, in the deepest part of our 

being; in that hidden sanctuary of God where the mysterious work of 

transformation is going on all the time. 

   God has planted in our hearts the ‘poor in spirit” seed. To be poor in spirit does 

not necessarily refer to our economic situation. It certainly doesn’t mean that it is 

acceptable for people to live lives of poverty and deprivation. But it has more to do 

with our attitude toward material things. It means that we depend not so much on 

material things for our security, for our happiness, as we do on God, who is the 

ultimate source of our well-being. 

   God has planted the seed of mourning in the fertile soil of our inner selves. We 

are aware of this seed when we experience true sorrow for our sins and the 

common sins o our world; when we watch the news and feel more sadness than 

anger, more a sense of grief than righteousness condemnation. 

   Blessed are the meek is a seed that seems out of place in our world. We shy 

away from the thought of meekness because we confuse it with weakness, even 

though that is not what it means. It means slow to anger, a unique kind of charity, 

a willingness to defer to others, even sacrifice our rights in the confident 

expectation that we will be compensated. There is no better model of meekness 

than Jesus, the man who, through his meekness, did indeed inherit the earth. 

   The seeds of hungering and thirsting for righteousness, the seeds of mercy, of 

purity of heart, all these seeds have been given us by a provident God. And what 

will become of these seeds? 

   We might come up with a happy ending for the story about God’s Fruit Stand 

that goes like this: The woman accepts the seeds from God; takes them home, 

still disappointed that she was given only seeds and not perfect fruit. She puts the 

seeds on her nightstand and falls asleep.  
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   As she sleeps, she has a dream, and in the dream, each of the seeds magically 

grows, first into a plant, then a blossom, and then the full, ripe, perfect fruit. 

   Someday that will happen to each one of us. We will wake up in paradise and 

suddenly see that the seeds God planted in our hearts have grown into perfect 

fruit. Not through magic, but through the grace of Christ and our daily cooperation 

with that grace. That is why St. Paul says if we have anything to boast about, we 

boast in Christ. 

   Like a seed that sprouts and grows without being noticed, Jesus comes to 

maturity in each one of us. It is part of the great mystery of the incarnation that 

Jesus comes to maturity differently in each of us. 

   Christ the poor man came to maturity in Mother Teresa in a far different way 

than he will in any of us. Christ the peacemaker came to maturity in Martin Luther 

King far differently than he will in you or me. And for us to try to be Mother Teresa 

or Martin Luther King in the distinctive circumstances of our lives would frustrate 

the way that Jesus comes to maturity in us. 

  Someone once asked St. Therese’ of Lisieux whether some in heaven would be 

greater saints, more perfect saints than others. She said, “Bring me a glass and a 

thimble.” When these items were brought to her, she said, “Now, fill them both full 

of water.” When this was done, she asked, “Which is more full?” Both were 

perfectly full. 

  So it is with our growth in Jesus the Christ. Each of us is a unique seed in God’s 

Fruit Stand; each of us will become, according to our own uniqueness, perfect 

fruit. 
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