Thomas Merton  Turning Towards the World  1960-1963 Journals

The heart of Clements book - that "fallen Time" …has no present.  It is only the expression of an absence - the absence of God.  Redeemed time..is concentrated in a "present moment" and born of the presence of God even in our own misery, in so far as our misery does not despair but falls into the abyss of Time, the Divine love…"an opening of humility to the risen life of the Lord" 42

Isaac of Stella…Easter sermon…The interior surrender of faith cannot have its full meaning except as an act of obedience. I.e. self-commitment in submission to God's truth in its power to give life, and to command one to live. Hence faith is not simply an act of choice, an option for a certain solution to the problem of existence etc.  It is a birth to a higher life, by obedience to the giver of life, obedience to the source of life.  To believe is to consent to a creative command that raises us from the dead. 72

One thing very clear after Mass: the "return to the Father."

The nonentity and insufficiency of all other concerns.

A going clear out of the midst of all that is transitory and inconclusive.

The return to the Immense, the Primordial, the Unknown, to Him who loves, to the Silent, to the Holy, to the Merciful, to Him who is All.

The misdirectedness, the folly, the inanity of all that seeks anything but this great return, the whole meaning and heart of all existence.

The absurdity of movements, of the goals that are not ultimate, the purposes that are "ends of the line" and therefore do not even begin.

To return is not to "go back" in time, but a going forward.

A going beyond to retrace one's steps is nothing on top of nothing, vanities of vanities, a renewal of the same absurdity twice over, in reverse.

To go beyond everything, to leave everything and press forwards to the End and to the Beginning, to the ever new Beginning that is without End.

To obey Him on the way in order to reach Him in Whom I have begun, Who is the Way and the End - (the Beginning). 101

St. Ambrose: all must rise from the dead. Resurrection is our lot.  Life is our destiny whether we want it or not.  But to be risen and not want it, to hate life is the resurrection of judgement.  Man is not, and cannot be, a merely ephemeral thing. But if he wills to be evanescent, to remain in what is not, he is a living contradiction. 116

The great work of sunrise again today.  The awful solemnity of it. The sacredness. Unbearable without prayer and worship. I mean unbearable you really put everything else aside and see what is happening! Many, no doubt, are vaguely aware that it is dawn: but they are protected from the solemnity of it by the neutralising worship of their own society, their own world, in which the sun no longer rises and sets.123

I agree with…Christopher Dawson's excellent book…"Christians stand to gain more in the long run by accepting their minority position and looking for quality rather than quality." 143

I think frequently that I may die soon, but I don't know what kind of conviction this thought carries with it. Rather that I may die, and that if it is God's will I am glad. Exite obviam ei [Go out to meet him.] And I realize the futility of my attachments, particularly the big one - my work as a writer. I do not feel inordinately guilty about this, but it is a nuisance and an obstacle. I feel hampered by it. Not fully free. But the love of God, I hope, will free me. An

this important thing is simply turning to Him daily and often and preferring His will and His mystery to anything that is tangibly "me". 150

Cloud of Unknowing..: "Therefore you who set out to be contemplatives as Mary was, choose rather to be humbled by the unimaginable greatness and incomparable perfection of God than by our own wretchedness and imperfections. In other words look more to God's worthiness than to your own worthlessness. To the perfectly humble there is nothing lacking, spiritual or physical. For they have God in whom is all abundance and whoever has Him needs nothing else in this life." 156

In the morning after Mass, realization how true it is that prayer really "has power" over the heart of God, really reaches the sanctuary of His heart - starting from the sanctuary of my own: and they are one sanctuary. 171

Eucher[ius]. On that sunrise…think how much more in the future the splendor of light will be to us, if it strikes us so brilliantly now: in what a magnificent form it will shine on eternal things, when it is so beautiful for things that are passing away. 234

Everything now leads in one direction: all the water is heading for the falls, and for my death, so that I must want all, eagerly, to be part of my ultimate and complete offering of my whole life in His beloved will, beloved because it is life giving and perfect. The will that raised Christ from the dead… 281

A "fidelity" which always demands the sacrifice of the interior and the more perfect in order to conform to an external norm that is mediocre, and requires of us only passivity and inertia, is an infidelity to God and to His Church. Yet at the same time we must not make a fetish out of autonomy and be "faithful" only to our own will, for this is the other way to infidelity. The answer is in the Church considered less as an organization than as a living body of interrelated freedoms. Fidelity belongs not so much to the realm of Law as the realm of love. But it presupposes obedience and self-sacrifice. 290

Sunrise - an event that calls forth solemn music in the very depths of one's being, as if one's whole being had to attune itself to the cosmos, and praise God for a new day, praise Him in the name of all the beings that ever were or ever will be - as though now upon me falls the responsibility of seeing what all my ancestors have seen, and acknowledging it, and praising God so that whether or not they praised God then, themselves, they do so now in me. 

Sunrise demands this rightness, this order, this true disposition of one's whole being,. 292

Descartes made a fetish of the mirror which Zen shatters. 304

"Sinners always want what they don’t have, and souls full of the love of God don't want anything except what they already have." Fenelon 306

Marvellous vision of the hills…these are the discoveries…it is for this that I am high on the mast of my ship (have always been) and I know that we are on the right course, for all around is the sea of paradise. 321-2
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