The Texts of the Convivium

“MYSELF”?  RIGHT

BUT  BETTER:  “ALL  OF  US”

I am so concerned about myself. But who am I, what am I actually?

I could answer: I am the person whom I am aware of; I am this individuality which I don’t observe from outside, but I feel and live from inside; I am this person who is here with this body, these sensations, sentiments, thoughts, desires. 

But if I reflect on myself thoroughly, to the bottom, if I deepen a certain spiritual experience in my inner nature, I can discover that my personality is more, much more than it. My personality has decidedly more than one dimension. 

I discover that the profundity of my soul borders with the dimension of the Absolute, of God. 

I also discover that we are not separate beings, each one living for himself, but an immense multitude of beings, intermingled, tied by a vital solidarity, rooted all together in God. 

Such a discovery is made possible by the fact that God lives at the bottom of each soul and acts from there. Each soul has such a divine presence in its depth. So the very bottom of all souls is something they have in common. 

I could daresay: my real deep self is God, although, from my inmost being, He transcends myself infinitely. And also: my real deep self is the community of all souls, although each of us is absolutely unique. 

We begin to feel all this when we take a liking to other people in such a degree, that we participate in their life, and share their joys and sorrows and aspirations and all kind of sentiments, just as if they were our own. 

We  begin to feel  all this when we love another person. But love wants, by nature, to embrace more and more people, until it will embrace everybody and everything in the deepest and fullest and most perfect way.

There is no room here for any kind of envy, rivalry, competition or struggle. Only for the pleasure to see anything good coming to anybody. 

The largest space will remain, on the contrary, to make one’s love more and more intense, to draw all implications from it. 

No love is comparable with a mother’s. Now, by no means a mother confines herself to taking a liking to her children! True love means the strongest and most passionate engagement, without reservation, which can even reach heroism. 

True love means also taking a deeper and deeper interest in all what the loved person loves in his turn. 

Let us come back to the example of that mother. She can be mainly, or even exclusively, concerned about the physical health of her children, their success at school, their carrier, their married life and children of their own, and so forth. But maybe she has not the faintest idea of many things her son fosters in his head and heart.  

To love a person thoroughly also means to take part in his inner life, in his aspirations, in his taste, in everything he is interested in, pleased with or touched by. It means to go, as much as possible, into his inner world.      

If our mind and heart were so great to embrace all situations and problems, all joys, sorrows, fears, hopes of all men and women in this world, we really would feel totally immerse in the whole mankind. At this point we would feel inclined to think, to suffer, to hope no longer in personal terms, but only in terms of what can be good or evil for everybody.   

Why are we continually saying I am, I like, I want, I… I… I… as we were spoilt little boys always eager to be the centre of attention? 

If somebody asks me “Who are you really?” I could talk even a lot about myself. But actually I am not a separate being. The real “myself” is rather a “we all”, an “all of us”. 

We all: we, who are the creatures, the multitude of God’s creatures, each evolving, and all vitally tied in the multifarious unity of the universal creation. We all together in God, our first Cause and ultimate End, our All.

Such is the deepest and most genuine identity of myself, of each of us. When we begin to realize this, we really reach a very important stage in our spiritual path. 
