The Journey Theme
The theme of journey is a major theme in the mythologies of the world, in the Old and
New Testaments, in general literature and in art. One of the reasons for this is that the
epic journey, or pilgrimage, is symbolic of the journey inward, of the journey from
childhood to adulthood and of the journey from social and spiritual innocence to
social and spiritual maturity. The journey theme, therefore, forms an appropriate
backdrop to our period of reflection.
Thomas Merton:
My Lord God,
I have no idea where I am going.
I do not see the road ahead of me.
I cannot know for certain where it will end.
Nor do I really know myself,
and the fact that I think I am following
Your will does not mean that I am actually doing so.
But I believe that the desire to please you does
in fact please you.
And I hope I have that desire in all that I am doing.
I hope that I will never do anything apart from that
desire.
And I know that if I do this,
You will lead me by the right road though
I may know nothing about it.
Therefore will I trust you always though
I may seem to be lost and in the shadow of death
I will not fear, for you are ever with me,
and you will never leave to face my perils alone.
(from Thoughts in Solitude)

Pierre Teilhard de Chardin:
Above all, trust in the slow work of God.
We are, quite naturally, impatient in everything to reach the end without delay.
We would like to skip the intermediate stages; we are impatient of being on the way
to something unknown, something new. And yet, it is the law of all progress that it is
made by passing through some stage of instability – and that it may take a very long
time.
And so I think it is with you, your ideas mature gradually – let them grow. Let them
shape themselves, without undue haste. Don’t try to force them on, as though you
could be today what time (that is to say, grace and circumstances acting on your own
good will) will make you tomorrow.
Only God could say what this new spirit gradually forming within you will be. Give
our Lord the benefit of believing that His hand is leading you, and accept the anxiety
of feeling yourself in suspense and incomplete.
(from a letter to his cousin Marguerite Teilhard, July 1915 in The Making of a Mind: Letters from a
Soldier-Priest 1914-1919, p57)

