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Henee what I write here I write only as a sinner to another sinner, and
in no sense do I speak officially for "the monastic Order" with all its
advantages end its prestige and ite tradition.

Let us suppose the message of a so-called contemplative to a so=-called

men of the wordkd %o be something like thiss

My dear Brother, first of all, I apologize for addressing you when you

have not addressed me and have not really asked me anything. And I apologize
for being behind a high wall which you do not understand. Thie high wall is
to you a problem, and perhaps it xmxmkam also a problem to me, O my brother.
Perhaps you ask me why I stay behind it out of obedience? Perhaps you are no
longer sabtisfied with the reply that if I stay behind this wall I have quiet,
recollecthon, tranquillity of heart. Perhaps you ask me what right I have to
all this peace and tranguillity when some sociologists have estimated that
within the lifetime of our younger generations a private room will become

an unheard of luxury.l do not have a gatisfactory answer: it is true, as

an Islamic proverb says "the hen does not lay egge in the market place",

It is true that when 1 came to this monastery where I am, I came in revolt =
against the meaningless confusion of a life in which there was so much
actvity, so much movement, so much useless telk, s0 mach superficial and
needless stimuliation, that 1 could not kmxmysmkf remember who I was, But

the fact remaing thet my flight frem the world is not a reproach to you who
remain in the worid, and I have no right to repudiate the world in a purely
negative fashion, becsuse if I do that my flight will heve taken me not to im
truth and to God but to a privete, though doubtless picus, illuseion.

Qan I tell you thet T have found snswers to the questions that torment the
man of cu ime? I &0 not Xaow if T have found answers. When I firsgt became
a monk, yes, I was more sure of "answers". But as I grow 0ld in the monastic
1ife and advance further into solitude, I become aware that I have only begun
to seek the questions., And what are the questlons? Oan men make sense out

of his existenee? Can man honestly give his 1life meaning mersly by adopting
s cortain met of explanations which pretend %o tell him why the world began
and where it will end, why there is evil and what is necesssxy for a good
life? My brother, perhaps in my solitude I have become as it were an explorer
for you, a searcher in realms which you are not able o visit-- & xcept
perhaps in the company of your psychiatrist. T have been summoned to explore
a desert area of man's heart in which explanations no longer s £fice, and in
which one learne that only experience counts. An arid, rocky, dark land

of the soul, sometimes 3illuminated by strange fires which men fear and
peopled by spectres which men studiously avoid exeept in their nightmares.
ind in this area T have lecarned that one cannot trmly known hope unless he
nas found out how like despair hope is. The langusge of Christianity has
said this for centuries in other less naked terms. But the language of Chris-
tienity has been so used and so misused that sometimes you distrust it: you
do not know whether or not behind the word "Cross" there stands the experienc
of mercy and salvation, or only the threat of punishment. If my word means
anything to you, I can say to you that I have experienced the Cross to mean
mercy and not eruelty, truth and not deception: that the news of the truth
and love of Jesus is indeed the true good news, but in our time it speaks ou
in strange places. And perhaps it speaks out in you more than it does in met
perhaps Christ is nearer to you than he is to mes this I say without shame
or guilt because I have learned to rejoice thatl Jesus is in the world in
pecple who know Him not, that He is at work in them when they think themselve
far from Him, and it is my joy %o tell you to hope though you think that for
you of 21l men hope is impossible. Hope not because you think you can be
good, but becaise God loves us irrespective of our merits and whatever is
good in us comes from His love, not from our own doing. Hope because Jesus
is with those who are poor and outcasts and perhaps despised even by those
who should seek them and care for them most lovingly because they act in
God's name...No one on earth has reason to despair of Jesus because Jesus
loves man, ssxRwxs® loves him in his sin, and we 400 must love man in his sin
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