[image: Blessed Pier Giorgio Frassati]Blessed Pier Giorgio Frassati and Freedom
St. Pope John Paul II states, “Freedom consists not in doing what we like, but in having the right to do what we ought.” Blessed Pier Giorgio Frassati died when he was just 24 years old in 1925, but he is on his way to sainthood because he understood and lived freedom in the true way. Frassati was born into an elite Italian family. His father was a politician who also owned a popular newspaper. His mother was a successful artist with some royal customers. While his mother was Catholic, neither parent was particularly religious. Frassati had the money, the looks, and the popularity to do whatever he wanted whenever he wanted. He loved hiking, camping, skiing, joking around, and hanging out with friends. However, at his core, Frassati lived a deeply Christian life.  All through his life, Frassati would give his bus money to the poor and walk everywhere instead. He also used his spare time to visit the slums of Italy and provide food and medicine to  the poor. He fell in love with a young woman, but realized his mother would not approve, and the relationship would tear his family apart, so he remained chaste. Furthermore, he would play pool with his friends and bet on the game so the loser would have to go to adoration for an hour with him. Frassati always stood up for what is right and would not let his prestige get in the way of spending his time with all classes of people. He even decided to study mine engineering in college so he could be with the poorest of the poor and serve their needs. While hiking mountains he would always stop at the summit and pray for all those that had died on that mountain over the years. His faith encompassed his whole life, and all his daily activities colored by his holiness. While visiting the poor one day, he contracted polio. He never complained about his condition, so much so that no one knew he was sick until he was completely paralyzed a few days before his death. His family even criticized what they thought was his laziness. This strong young man died in great pain on July 4, 1925. On the day of his funeral, his family expected all the great names of Turin to show up. While they did show up, so did thousands of other people, mostly the poor he helped. They knew him as their friend who took care of them when they most needed help. Frassati lived a full life, serving all those around him. On this week when we celebrate freedom, let us ask ourselves if we live freely. Do we live our faith in all aspects of our life? Or is our faith contained to Sundays? Are we free from sin so we can love freely? Do we view freedom as doing what we ought? Or do we abuse the gifts and freedom God has given us?  Blessed Pier Giorgio Frassati, pray for us!
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