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11Onie COrnpany you can feel very much the odd man out if you can't
your conversion story. I can't: I'm a 'cradle Catholic'. At least, until

neatly I thought I couldn't. But after all, faith is man's response to
'Tr ac t*on ^ history, and history includes us. (Is this why it's 'bunk' ?)
WhatdoyouaskoftheChurchofGod?"Faith', said my godmother
ttie. My convert friends said it for themselves. And yet in a sense,
ery important sense, otherwise the priest would never have let them

toat far, they already had faith. To ask for faith is an act of faith.rpi . • *••«•, uicy aireaay naa iaitn. I U asit ior iaiui is an act OL laiui.

h ;i father of the epileptic possessed boy in Mark 9. He had
,̂ °* cures. He had brought the child to the disciples but Jesus wasn't

re- The disciples had tried to drive the devil out but hadn't succeeded,
h A US c o m e s - Peter, James and John had seen him transfigured, had
m the voice from the cloud. But the father of the child sees only one
ev i^11 W"10 as^s ^ s a m e ^ u e s t i ° n s - I expect he had already 'tried

yuung, taken his son to all the doctors and wise women, and
than k t^lat ^uest^on> 'How long has he been like this?' more times
gr j could count. How often that father had seen his child fall to the
p0 > m the fire, in the water. How often he had felt himself quite
j ^ ess to help his own son. He knows his case is desperate. Everyone
any^• a^s sa*^ 'hopeless'. It isn't surprising that he says, 'If you can do
that S • • •' But our Lord says back to him,' If you can', and assures him
^Yth^1'^1*11^ is possible to those who have faith. The man will do
lie _.,, o t o have his son cured. If saying 'I believe' will do it, of course
he j 1 ° ̂ t . He'll shout it out for all to hear. But even as he does so,
' " S,.at: o u r Lord. He remembers that his first words to him were,

keying generation!' He feels in his heart that he does not believe.
• the boy's sake this fills him with sorrow. But a blind

has leapt the stages of conscious deliberation tells him
the unl!° t ^ m ^or help in this position which is so much worse than all
cries, PP"1^5 he has known up till now. 'Help thou my unbelief,' he

trial, Q Prayer of faith. And what a faith! Ready at once for furthery
t a^ e s u s seri°us^y- Don't let's ever forget it. Jesus

e evil spirit. The boy has another fit. The crowd says, 'He's
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LIFE OF THE SPIRIT

dead'. Many say so, but not the father. He can't say or do anything, oovf
watch Jesus in a kind of dumbness of heart. He sees him take the child
by the hand, he sees the boy get up. He has believed. His child is restored-

How wrong we are to think it was easy for the people who saw oi&
Lord to believe. It if had been so simple for them, would our Lord s°
often have assured them that their faith had brought them recovery
Wouldn't it be a good idea to pray to the father of that boy and ask w&
to obtain for us the grace to believe and to persevere in believing?

There was a time, a long time, during which all the horrors that v?
heard about concentration camps and the atomic bomb bit into toj
imagination and filled me with fear. 'The trouble with you is you hav
no faith', said my exasperated friends. I was sorely afraid they might
right and yet, at the same time, it seemed hard to hold that only
faithless people do such terrors befall, especially as I came to kn°
personally one priest who had been in Buchenwald, and learned tB
Nagasaki was the most Catholic city in all Japan. , •

I tried, as so many have tried before me, to use my faith as a sa^t'
Like Job's friends I found this meant accusing the unfortunate. I could11

relish that. Slowly, so slowly, I came to see that faith is not sometWBs
that holds off disaster. Sartre and the others might demonstrate tn
disaster falls upon the credulous with double force. Their implied c°
elusion was, 'See how foolish to believe'. At last I realised we should sy>
'See how foolish to believe the wrong things or in the wrong •W*/',
have prayed, I do pray, 'Lead us not into temptation'. I believe our l>
taught us to pray this because the Father desires to hear us, ands 0 J
that faith doesn't mean that other people may be killed on the r°
but not me; that other people will get cancer, but not me; that o
people will suffer the pain of feeling themselves useless, but not vne,
other people may struggle with doubts they can't formulate o-

h h d l b f ki^ep p y gg y
enough to fight directly, but not me. It means that if I am k (

the road, if I get cancer, if I feel useless, if I wrestle, ill-equipped, ag
heart-stopping fears, none of this is the disaster. None of t«is

'separate us from the love of Christ'. Obvious? Yes. But the day
have assimilated it is a day of conversion. .^ t

I can't pretend I read St John of the Cross with understanding: J
quarry out busily the bits that suit me. But it does seem to be tr ^
an important and insistent teaching of his is a particularisataon
Paul's, 'Christ dwelling in your hearts through faith'. In face of the g ,j
truths of our religion it doesn't suffice to say, 'I believe', me3n3I^^
don't deny it'. That, I suppose, would be enough to prevent
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^ 8 burned for a heretic, but for how many of us need this be a fervent
Y e°Ccupation e That's not the point. We don't believe in order to avoid
i I n e s n o r Yet *n order to obtain the cure of our son. If that were all,

^ e r e ld^ be no need to cry, 'Help thou my unbelief. We believe
p rder that Christ may dwell in us. If we really believe, we pray.

aps one at least of the reasons why we find it so hard to pray and so
«. ' , t o excuse ourselves is that we fear the consequences of believing
t 0 the hilt'.
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