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I am in love with Mercy because Mercy has made love to me. Mercy transforms the soul.  It is 

given from an abundant source. This extraordinary jubilee year of mercy will bless us with 

extraordinary graces in the living out of our charism.  At the mention of certain virtues it is easy 

to conjure up names and faces of saints who have exemplified this virtue. When I think of mercy, 

St. Faustina and Blessed Mother Teresa come to mind; the former of whom won my devotion 

through her devotion to me. Both saints reveal aspects of God’s mercy through their heroic lives. 

As great as their witnesses were, which raised them to the altars, they reflect barely a glimmer of 

the majesty, which we find in God. Their heroic lives – a drop in the ocean of the God of Love, a 

morsel that fell from the heavenly table. Yet, a morsel we savor because it tastes of God. What 

does God’s mercy taste like in Regnum Christi? We can also ask, “How does a consecrated 

woman in Regnum Christi live out mercy in a charismatic way?” 

 

If “the goal of a virtuous life is to become like God,”1 and all virtue comes from God2 then to 

determine how we are called to live virtue we must first look at how we have received it. That 

which is charismatic is common to all members in a particular group. Mercy has been given to us 

all in an abundant way.  

 

The specific actions the Church has shown towards us since 2007 is more than a moment of 

mercy. It demonstrates that she is indeed mother – tender yet strong, merciful and wise in her 

judgments.  There is need for respect for the interior motions many sisters and brothers 

underwent when Mother Church exhibited her great mercy.  It was a shared event involving 

many personal experiences that cannot be naively congealed.  I would like to place the spotlight, 

not on certain ‘events’ throughout our renewal process, but from where these acts were born.  

 

1. The eternal wisdom of God, the Father – we learn to trust that God is creating a masterpiece 

with our individual lives and in the family portrait of Regnum Christi. His reasoning is not 

narrow like ours. Although he knows and sees everything he is not afraid of the mess others 

make in our lives, the mess we make in ourselves or that we make for others. His all-

knowing gaze is one of love. 

 

2. The pierced heart of the Son who reveals “the merciful love of his heart from the Incarnation 

until the culminating moment of the cross and resurrection.”3 With a spirituality that is 

eminently Christ-centered we contemplate the Lordship of Christ through mysteries of his 

entire earthly life. He has revealed himself as Lord and King over our fallen nature. 

 

3. The womb of Mother Church where saints are nurtured through the anointing of the Holy 

Spirit. “The Holy Spirit, artificer of holiness, engenders Christ’s life in the soul and brings 

                                                        
1 St. Gregory of Nyssa, De beatitudinibus, 1:PG44,1200D 
2 cf CCC 1812 
3 SCWRC 8 Christ Centeredness  



fruits to her spiritual and apostolic life” (Statutes #41). The new life in the Spirit we are 

called to through our baptism engenders Christ within us.  

 

The mercy received is an act of Trinitarian love.  

 

How can we repay Mother Church for extending her hand of mercy towards us? In short I would 

propose gratitude as the only adequate response. It is the kind of gratitude that transcends a 

restless pursuit in attempt to repay the Giver. This gratitude exudes from the heart of someone 

who moves from imitating, to possessing that is, taking on the sentiments of the Giver. 

 

The Jesus we proclaim in Regnum Christi is a victorious King who has conquered our personal 

sin without bringing any harm to our souls. He acts much like a master craftsman who will not 

consume what he came to save. Statutes number 5 expresses, “The experience of Christ’s 

personal love and his desire for the salvation of souls generates in each consecrated woman an 

intimate urgency to dedicate herself to extending his Kingdom, so that others may encounter him 

and become his apostles.” A mere glance at our recent past reveals the deluge of Christ’s 

merciful love toward us in a charismatic way. Here focus is only on the recent past, yet another 

drop in this vast ocean of life for “one day is like a thousand years, and a thousand years like one 

day” (2 Pet 3:8). 

 

I wonder at recent encounters, which occurred in a consecutive fashion over the course of Holy 

Week. These encounters allowed me to mingle tears with souls in search of mercy. It was due to 

their consecutive nature that I could recognize a common factor among these people, although 

their situations were so unique.  

 

The first pattern I recognized was that at some point in their lives they were immersed in the 

Regnum Christi spirituality with the strong encouragement of legionaries or consecrated in their 

lives, but they now felt alone. One sense of loneliness was that geographically speaking, they do 

not having the company of anyone in the RC family. The other type of loneliness was what they 

were experiencing as they opted for experiences which led them away from the life of grace.   

 

None of these people live near me, we had not been in contact for years, and some were 

introducing themselves to me for the first time. It was mysterious to me how despite not having a 

significant relationship with any of these people, they sought me out as someone they believed 

could know them instantly. Although surrounded by friends, they felt unknown and they desired 

deeply to be contemplated, known and loved. It was obvious that these people were seeking to 

encounter God, they wanted hope and decided to seek him out in a consecrated woman of 

Regnum Christi.  

 

How could I transmit the merciful gaze of the Father to people who only listened to my voice? 

The ache that swelled in my heart for them made me desire to hold them tightly, to look into 

their eyes and to transmit if possible, the love of the Father by osmosis. I could do neither, but I 

could speak and point them towards God. I could remind them that their cry was a prayer that 

reached God’s ears. The thought that ‘this’ was their prayer was enough to slightly lift the veil 

that made them believe God had abandoned them because they had stopped praying. They want 

to believe as they once did before –that they can be more than good, that they can be holy and 



that God can do something with the “mess” of their lives. I am amazed as I witness them 

renewing their trust in the God who knows and loves them. 

 

These encounters also taught me that the Jesus these people were looking for is a real man who 

can identify with their suffering, a true friend, non-imposing yet someone powerful, victorious – 

a King. This combination revealed the face of someone they could place all their hope in. His 

victory would also mean their personal victory over sin. I listened to their stories, heard their 

struggles and as if with one voice they asked, “Who will give me a message of hope? Is the Jesus 

I once knew and loved, and who I knew loved me mere fantasy?” They are battered by the waves 

in this world that try to pound out morality and faith from their lives. They search for a deeper 

relationship with the one who has the power to save them, “Who is he, that I may believe?” 

(John 9:36) 

 

To walk on this Christian path, full of brambles requires faith in Jesus, but also in the one he 

sent. Each one of these people, baptized, confirmed, connected to Regnum Christi at point 

pleaded for a new life that only the Spirit of God gives. Who, but the Holy Spirit, could intercede 

and present the inexpressible groaning of their hearts to God the Father? After the days of 

Christ´s Passion the apostles hid in fear and shame. This Holy Week in the extraordinary jubilee 

year of mercy introduced me to people gripped by fear and shame. They desired freedom and 

courage. In the outpouring of his gifts at Pentecost the Holy Spirit emboldened the apostles. The 

passion these people were experiencing would also be their door to a new life involving personal 

conversation and the proclamation of the gospel. The Spirit of God enables us to preach the 

gospel, for we cannot even say the name of Jesus without the help of the Holy Spirit. God’s 

mercy was reaching out and entering their lives. They continue on their journey of personal 

conversion.  Though in their present circumstances they were not living in accord with the 

gospel, they experienced a sense of desperation that they could not proclaim the gospel. They 

wanted to announce the good news, to evangelize! In humility they each sought to seek the light 

of Christ in people unknown, yet familiar. 

 

We, spiritual mothers, must know how to direct their gaze towards the God of mercy, revealed to 

us in his son Jesus Christ and in the power of the Holy Spirit, the giver of life. We can because 

we have encountered mercy in the Father, Son and the Holy Spirit. We should because “it is 

impossible not to speak about what we have seen and heard” (Acts 4:20). 

 


