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Epiphany 6, 13 February 2022: The Beatitudes 

Jer 17: 5-10 Ps 1 1 Cor 15: 12-20 Luke 6: 17-26 

 

In the Gospel we just read, both Luke and Matthew describe how 

Jesus seems to address his disciples, the people who want to 

follow him. He presents them with a radical choice: They can 

either take the way of the world and its values: The pursuit of 

money, pleasure, power, prestige and so on, or they can take his 

way and live by the values of the Kingdom: Poverty of spirit, 

cleanness of heart, capacity to show mercy, suffering in the cause 

of right… 

The Russian writer and philosopher Solzhenitsyn (1918 – 2008) tells a 

story about a diplomat called Innokenty who served under Stalin. 

He and his wife Dottie spent the first years of their marriage 

enjoying the high life of diplomatic society. In each posting, a 

lavishly furnished home awaited them, and how they lapped up 

every pleasure. “You only live once!” was their philosophy. 

These were the war years during which humanity was being torn 

apart. Men died fighting and women and children were buried 

under the ruins of cities, but Innokenty and his wife knew little 

about it, and cared even less. 

But in the sixth year of their marriage when the war was over, 

Innokenty suddenly began to experience a sense of revulsion 

towards all the material fruits his lifestyle afforded. The feeling 

alarmed him, and he fought it like a disease, but it still clung to 

him. He could not make out what was wrong with him. 

One day while at home in Moscow, Innokenty started to go 

through some books and papers left to him by his mother when 

she died. Prior to this she had meant very little to him and the 

world to which she belonged with its old-fashioned values seemed 

remote from him. But as he read her letters a strange thing 

happened. She came alive before him, and he discovered a set 

of values that were in complete contrast with those of the world to 

which he belonged. 
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Suddenly his mother’s values began to make sense to him.  

In her letters he came across passages in praise of “compassion”;  

in school he had been taught that compassion was a shameful 

thing.  

Other words began to crop up like truth goodness, beauty and so 

on. Then he came across these extraordinary words:  

“The most precious thing in the whole world is the consciousness of 

not participating in injustice. Injustice there will always be, but 

don't let it soil your hands.” 

Sitting there before the dusty old books, Innokenty suddenly 

discovered what had been missing from his life. He sat there for 

days and nights, breathing in the values of his mother's world like a 

gasping man breathes in fresh air.  He was being shown a new 

world he never knew existed and he liked what he saw. Dottie 

kept interrupting him to beg him to come to some party or other, 

but he  wanted no part of his former life. 

It was as if he was leaving one world and entering another. His 

mind was being opened and he was being given a new way of 

seeing end of judging. Once started he could not stop. Before, his 

philosophy of life had been that we only live once. To put oneself 

out for another person was sheer folly. Now he was grasping 

another truth:  

That we have only one conscience and a crippled conscience is 

as irretrievable as a lost life. 

The new vision and values he acquired obviously required a new 

way of acting and living.    His new convictions were soon put to 

the test. There was an elderly  doctor who had treated his mother 

during her last illness. Now famous, he was often sent abroad in 

medical delegations. In a day's time he was headed for Paris 

where he intended to pass on some new medical knowledge to 

the West because he believed all humanity had a right to know it. 

But a trap had been set for him and Innokenty knew about the 

trap. Should he save the doctor by warning him? This was the 

dilemma which confronted him.  
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Eventually he decided to tip off the doctor so made a phone call, 

but it was traced and Innokenty was arrested. 

 

And so it came about that the man who was so accustomed to 

soft living ended up in a small cell. Everything had been taken 

away from him and his future hardly bore thinking about. 

Innokenty had experienced a great spiritual awakening and had 

left behind the world of comfort, riches, amusement, pleasure… 

He now inhabited the world of the poor, the deprived, those who 

depend on others for the basic necessities of life, who are sad and 

crushed by their circumstances, despised by those who have 

power and privilege.  

Innokenty had entered unknowingly into the world of Christ and 

the Beatitudes. 

How many of us who call ourselves Christians can say that we live 

by the values of the Beatitudes?  

Christ offered his disciples a whole new set of goals and values 

that are the exact opposite of those coveted by the world. To 

enter the world of the Beatitudes, requires a spiritual awakening. 

This can happen very suddenly as it did for Innokenty, or it can 

happen gradually. We need a spiritual vision and spiritual values 

to live by if we are to achieve the fulfilment God intends for us. 

Otherwise, our deepest hungers will never be satisfied. 

As the Russian Canadian Catholic social worker Catherine de 

Hueck Doherty (1896 – 1985) wrote:  

 

“The Beatitudes are terrifying when you try to live them”  

 

 Sixth Sunday of the Year: The World of the Beatitudes, pages 127-130 

Sunday and HolyDay Liturgies Cycle C, Flor McCarthy, SDB, 1985, Dominican 

Publications  
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