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“I was really converted and I conceived the desire to give all of my energy – or rather, all of my weakness – to that Church which, to my eyes from that moment on, held the secret and the power of good here below…But the members of that Church – I didn’t know them at all.  Throughout the time that I tried to gain (by the study of Christianity) the intellectual renewal that you had prompted in me, I was dreaming about them as apostles.  Later, however, I found that they were only men.”   (1841. Letter to Father Lacordaire.  No. 1501).
Marie Eugenie was converted to the faith at 19, as she listened to the preaching of Fr. Henri Lacordaire at the Cathedral of Notre Dame in Paris (Lent 1836).  Founder of the Congregation of the Religious of the Assumption at 22, her enthusiasm and love of Jesus came up against a Church that didn’t  always correspond to the evangelical ideal.

How many times have I been disappointed by the Church?  I would like it to be completely otherwise:  less rigid, simpler, poorer, nearer. And yet, the Church resembles me: she reflects the things that are lacking in me, my distance from the heart of the Church.  Instead of judging, shouldn’t I, like Marie Eugenie, learn to love these people who are not exactly apostles?  And then, like her, set myself to transform [the Church] from within?
