Charity (Carita)

Isn’t there, perhaps permitted in Christi Gospel, which is often joined with
the promise of recompense.

In the Gospel, charity is a treasure which one amasses in heaven and a friend
who must introduce us to eternal pavilione. In the Gospel, the reign is
promised to the Father's blessed ones who will be clothed, sheltered, and
visited. Those, whom on the day of His glorious coming, He would not consent
to call brothers, having the same privations and regrets passing, in common
with them like a stranger to the world’s fortunate ones. All Scripture says,
“One who does not practice charity will not do well.” These holy words were
written by a great poet, writer, and patriot, Alessandro Manzoni.

Charity is the most noble, the most deserving act among all other works of
Christian brotherhood. It is more worthy when it is directed to the neediest
who have no help. Those unable to help themselves...to the orphaned
children, the innocent incapable of begging or disclosing their derelict
conditions. The orphans...who could ever consider himself more unhappy
than they? No more of a mother’s or father’s caresses and care? Alone, alone
in their early years when the kind and compassionate affection is most
needed and absolutely indispensable.

Who could not pity orphans? Even animals welcome, caress, and nurture
little ones of their species as if they were their own.

Let’s remember that Italy was always foremost in taking the initiative
concerning charity and helping the needy. We Italians in the
big...ourselves and there isn’t yet an Italian who, in helping the suffering
(doesn’t) give half of his bread to the one who is hungry, a caress to the one
who is orphaned.

There’s the big and holy campaign for our orphaned children’s orphanage;
who would ever refuse to give his contribution, large or small, to this eminent
and worthy institution? Let’s all donate, donate to our orphans. Let’s deny
ourselves of some little pleasure, even if one wants it, it’s not absolutely

necessary. Let’s help our orphans. Aren’t they as worthy as our own
children?

Doing this, God will bless our hearts, our families, and our little ones. It is
our sacred duty as Christians and as Italians. Charity...given is found
written in golden letters in God’s book.
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Spring (Primavera)

Everything is sweet. Everything is pleasant. Everything is a symbol!
Everything is enchanting poetry! Everything is sublime because the creator
of Spring is Divine. And all enjoy the air of spring from first to last.

The meadow is covered with green grass and the multicolored wild flowers
inspire virtue strong enough to absorb the implication of the man’s thoughts.
The parks, the villas with wildflowers in varied colors, in fragrance which
gallantly spreads the allure of fragrant beauty, which decorates the fertile
head of the mother and bride Earth. And, giving a glance at the fields with
the green spikes of wheat sprouting, we enjoy spring. We have hopes and we
envy the vines and the plants, which invite the attention of the man who has
carefully given them a trimming to encourage the sprouting of the flowers
while awaiting the fruit.

And the trees, the trees of spring! Aren’t they like the children, who,
awakening from sleep, go in search of play-things which amuse them? The
wildflowers, with their foliage and flowers, assist the extension of the
well-adorned branches preparing to be a tent for the man in search of shade
on the days of broiling sun, as well as the fruit trees, which are preparing not
just for shade, but for the production of fruit, which in time, the farmers will
gather and enjoy.

And how much poetry don’t we still find in the shepherd who leads his flock
to the pasture and delights in seeing his animals now eating, now bleating, as
if to give thanks to the Creator who has provided good grass and good air,
and delight in good nutrition for them and production for the man?

And the chirping of the swallows, who announce the morning, still cheers us
as they lovingly get ready to prepare nests for their expected little ones. And
how much joy does the truck farmer have from seeing in the garden the
sprouting green plants which he has planted with such care, and with how
much more care he will give them, until they reach maturity, etc.? Beautiful
is spring, of the clear skies which instill in hearts hope for joy and peace! And
with the springlike weather, don’t we always enjoy watching the undulating
fields and grass and flowers grow pleasantly?

This man is overjoyed because for him, it is also like awakening from his deep
sleep. The fall has passed and then there is joy in everything flowering again



and he feels himself blossoming again in spring. Whether because of the air,
whether because of his eagerness to advance, to always delight in beautiful
things, and thus giving his help to the growing plants and flowers, etc. To feel
himself an infant again, anxious to regain his youth in order to rejuvenate his
energies.
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The Teacher (L.a Maestra)

“God of Teachers. The heavens are full of the glory of your name—always
blessed”. Then followed the blessing of the food and then the teacher, in the
center of the large house, showed the children the bowls filled with the
children’s snacks, asking, “Who’s is this?”

And the boy or girl who recognized his or her bowl answered, “It's mine.” And
80, it continued until all the food-filled bowls were distributed to all (i.e. of the
students). What I remember with interest and enthusiasm is that many
times, the teacher, Graziella, should really have been named Grazia.

She was truly a grace of a woman. You know, the benevolence of that woman
reminds me of Jesus Christ, Our Savior, when He distributed the (loaves) and
the fishes after having multiplied them with His blessing. Many times,
Maestra Graziella couldn’t bear seeing one of the little ones suffer or seeing
that he had only bread in his bowl while someone had been provided...

She read each one of those little hearts. Thus, she knew that one who had
black bread wished he had white, and vice versa; that one who had an orange
wished for a bit of apple, and vice versa. And many times, knowing how to
convince everyone that it would have been better for all to have a bit of
something which each bowl contained, she succeeded in having (the children)
give her everything...willingly and happily. She combined all (the food) and
all fruit and bread etc. into as many pieces as there were students, and she
was overjoyed to see all these little hearts happy and satisfied. Now, let me
say, if Maestra Graziella succeeded in receiving the same joy and satisfaction
as those of fifty different little hearts who were, for the most part, strangers
to her, don’t we feel that every mother wishing to direct her children, no
matter how many, couldn’t exceed the fifty and direct them to the path of
complete joy, which one experiences in knowing and following Jesus Christ?
And who knows of how many of today’s society think, “If only we could have a
teacher like Maestro Graziella and, even more, a government like Maestra
Graziella, which would be capable of gathering and dividing all in equal parts
to all of us”, even we would perhaps feel happy and satisfied like the little
students of Maestro Graziella.

Well, let us men and women consider when, and if, our hearts will have
willingly reformed and we all will abandon to the same degree our bowls
(our...sinful hearts) to the Son of Man and with faith we await and with love
by returning to Him, the blessing, approaching and following the Gospel.
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