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“A person filled with love of God and of love of neighbor reflects something of heaven.” 
For Marie Eugenie, someone like that gives off a light that speaks of heaven.  It’s not much of a stretch to imagine that such a person’s “light” is a bit like that of the star followed by the magi, the one that, according to the old carol, “took its rest” over Bethlehem, where, as we sing each year, “it did both stop and stay/ right o’er the place where Jesus lay.”  
What would it take, Lord, for me to give off a bit of that light, too?  Maybe first, I need to seek the light more intensely than I often do.  Maybe I need to be more like those ancient astrologers whose study led them to leave home and set out on a journey that took them they knew not where. Imitating them might mean not studying the movements of the heavens so much as studying life here on earth – mine, to be sure, but also that of my “neighbor.”   Under it all, it might mean always nurturing the desire to “reflect something of heaven,” just as Marie Eugenie says.  Please give me your light so that I may be light. Amen.
