The Texts of the Convivium

MERCY  FOR  ANYBODY  WHO  DOES  EVIL  TO  US

PIETÀ  PER  CHI  CI  FA  DEL  MALE

Any man who does evil to another does evil to himself first of all. 

Any bad action springs from a bad thought. 

And any thought is creative. 

A man accustomed to good thoughts moulds his soul making it finer and finer, brighter and brighter. 

On the contrary, a man accustomed to negative thoughts weaves a web closer and closer around himself, which more and more stops light from passing through. 

On this earth a wicked man enjoys a whole series of comforts and advantages of any kind: bank accounts, houses, a yacht, a private aeroplane, beautiful women, servants, guards and maybe a crowd of followers or subjects; but, when he dies, his soul will pass to the other dimension wholly naked, only endowed of the quality of its thoughts. 

Birds of a feather flock together even in the spiritual world: light feels attracted by light, dark by dark. It is an almost physical law, which springs automatically. 

So a bright soul enters a condition of light. 

On the contrary, an opaque soul burdened with dross is destined to pass a long time in a condition of painful obscurity and sad solitude. 

God’s mercy is infinite, and we can hope it will recover that unhappy soul  sooner or later. Nevertheless the sinner will be forced to suffer for a long time before becoming able to extricate himself from the entanglement of his negative thoughts. 

Such considerations can induce us to conclude that surely between myself and the man who wrongs me, I am not worse off. I can even feel pity for him, for his present degradation, for what will be such a long and painful opening phase of his future existence in the other world. 

A further sentiment of pity and sorrow wakes up as I pass on considering how even God – even God’s presence into our world – is crucified by the sin of man, and not only by his wickedness, but by his meanness as well. 
I can feel induced to pray for this sinner since the time in which he has still been living and doing evil to me. 

In God’s dimension all events are contemporaneous just like the pages of a book, although they are successive. Now I am reading them one after another, but if I hold in my hand this volume already read and re-consider its matter or story as a whole, all pages are contemporaneous in front of me. 

If future is present, it means that also that future is present in which we all finally meet, and understand one another, and forgive each other, and become perfect friends in God for ever. 
