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In contemplating the Child Jesus, Our Lady’s affection 
for Him was full of admiration, considering Him firstly as 
God, and secondly in His human frailty.

s we meditate on the re-
lationship of Mary Most 
Holy with her Divine Son, 
still a child, let us consid-

er her adoration, as a creature, to-
wards her God and Creator and, at 
the same time, the affection of that 
heavenly Mother towards her only 
and incomparable Son.

Admiration is the foundation  
of love

Being a model of humility, Our 
Lady would not approach the In-
fant-God until She had shown Him 
all the respect and admiration that He 
deserved. Knowing that her Son was, 
as a creature, the crowning-piece of 
Creation, She could not have failed to 
place herself in a humble position be-
fore the Saviour.

The highest of creatures is so in-
finitely below the Creator that She 
can speak to Our Lord as if She were 
the last. For example, if a person 
were to imagine himself closer to the 
Sun because he measured ten centi-

metres more than the average man, 
we would laugh, for such is the dis-
tance between the Earth and the Sun 
that we could well ask: what is ten 
centimetres in comparison with it?

As God is infinite, even the im-
mense distance that separates Our 
Lady from all of us is small as com-
pared with the distance that separ-
ates Her from Our Lord. 

Thus we can understand the ser-
ies of acts of humility which She prac-
tised in the presence of the Child 
Jesus. These were not based on ego-
centric but on theocentric considera-
tions. Our Lady did not say “I am the 
last of creatures,” but had in mind, 
more than her own dependency, the 
infinite grandeur of God. For this rea-
son, her manifestations of affection 
began with acts of admiration.

There is a logical order in this which 
deserves a brief comment. When we 
love someone very much, we should 
begin by admiring the person. For ad-
miration is the foundation of true love. 

The Most Holy Virgin had before 
Her the One who, as man, was the 
most admirable of all creatures; and 
as Man-God, hypostatically united to 
the Second Person of the Most Holy 
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Trinity, was infinitely superior to all 
things. There are no words to describe 
the admiration that this deserves, or 
to sufficiently express the love that it 
elicits, for it flows from admiration. 

Contemplating the 
infinite grandeur of God 
in the fragile Child

Evidently, Mary’s reasons for loving 
her newborn Son went far beyond the 
fact that He was beautiful and charm-
ing. Such considerations have their 
rightful role, but they are not the main 
ones. Many people imagine that Our 
Lady looked at the Child Jesus and 
said: “What a lovely little doll!” How-
ever, this would definitely not be on a 
par with the circumstances.

The Mother of God knew, by div-
ine revelation made directly to Her, 
that the Son begotten in Her was the 
Second Person of the Most Holy Trin-
ity. Therefore, her amazement at see-
ing Him for the first time was as 
follows: “So weak and so tiny, yet 
He is God, in His infinite gran-
deur and unfathomable admir-
ableness. God is there!” 

Her thoughts ascended to the 
Most High, considering all of his 
greatness, and then turned to the 
Child. In this way She was able 
to measure the distance between 
the One and the Other, the pro-
found significance of the hypos-
tatic union and the torrents of 
glory that flows from this union 
down upon that Child. Only af-
ter this did She analyse Him with 
the affection of a mother and see 
the sun of God reflected in His 
gaze. It was then that the mater-
nal tenderness emerged for the 
tiny Child. 

Admiration and affection: two 
correlated attitudes of soul

Nevertheless, admiration does 
not disappear at this moment to 
give way to pure affection, for if 
it were to die, the affection would 

also die, just as when affection dies 
so too does admiration. They are two 
correlated attitudes of soul. 

When a good mother has a baby, 
she feels tenderness for the child. But 
there should be, even in her subcon-
scious, the following idea: 

“What a wonderful thing it is for a 
creature to be called to lead a life of 
long duration, to fulfil serious obliga-

tions, such as those of fatherhood or 
motherhood, and above all the duties 
towards God: to be a good daughter 
or good son of the Catholic Church, to 
master one’s passions, to sanctify one-
self and to go to Heaven for all eter-
nity! This ‘Angel in progress’ that I see 
here, is something so extraordinary! 
How touched I am to see something 
so great contained in such a small 
body.”

When considering that this is her 
child, a great tenderness arises, but 
also a great admiration: “What a 
magnificent mystery by which I, a hu-
man creature, have begotten another 
human creature! How enigmatic and 
profound it is! He was born of me, 
he is being nourished by me, he was 
formed in my womb, I released him 
into life and here he is, so very small, 
so tiny… For him to exist, an im-
mense mystery has taken place.”

To this mystery is added another: 
the exact moment when God, 
leaning down, as it were, over that 
embryo, “breathes” a soul into it, 
giving it something that the moth-
er did not beget, nor did it come 
from the conjugal act, but was cre-
ated directly by God. How mag-
nificent!

The tenderness of a true moth-
er, well oriented towards her child, 
must be intertwined with reflec-
tions like this. She gave birth to 
an “other self” which is flesh of 
her flesh and blood of her blood. 
Over this new being the Divine 
Holy Spirit hovered and infused a 
soul. The work of God was added 
to hers to give rise to something 
immensely greater. 

With a soul, horizons are 
opened to that child! Horizons of 
struggle, of battle, of self-denial, 
or of joy and victory, in those 
days when one has the impres-
sion of touching Heaven with 
one’s hands. But there are also 
horizons of sadness, of discour-
agement and failure, which move 

More than her 
own dependency 
as a creature, 
Our Lady had in 
mind the infinite 
grandeur of God

The Holy Family - Cathedral of Prato (Italy)

Fr
an

ci
sc

o 
Le

ca
ro

s



22      Heralds of the Gospel · January 2021

us to ask God for the grace to forge 
ahead.

How a mother should 
regard her child

Thus another aspect of the birth 
of a simple child appears. 

According to the Church, the life 
of every creature is comparable to that 
of a hero who uses exercise to prepare 
himself for the battle, and then, at the 
moment he is about to enter the arena, 
he stretches, applies aromatic oils and 
the like to condition all his muscles to 
confront the beasts he is going to fight, 
or the other gladiators against whom 
he will engage in combat. 

When the time comes, he takes up 
his weapons, his shield, and enters the 
arena. Whoever were to look at such a 
hero waiting in the room of the gladi-
ators, or of the animal tamers, and see 
him calmly seated, ready for the im-
mense battle, could not help but ad-
mire him.

Now a child who enters the world 
is like that hero. It is on the verge of 
an immense battle. Whether a girl or 
a boy, if the mother has a true sense 

of things, she will say: “Warrior! I ad-
mire you because you are a fighter 
of the good fight! This is your duty. 
Once you receive Baptism, grace will 
call you. And from that moment on, 
a supernatural life will begin in you, 
like the fire one lights on a candle.” 

The child is to his mother like a 
candle to be lit. She herself will bring 
him to the priest who will make the 
light of grace shine in his soul, a creat-
ed participation in the life of God. She 
looks and says: “With how much in-
tensity will this soul burn? What good 
will it do? How much glory will it give 
to God?” 

Taking the meditation to 
its final consequences

This is how a true mother should 
look at her child. But if she has the 
courage to carry her reasoning to the 
end, she cannot help but think: “Will 
this child not one day offend God? 
Will he not abuse God’s patience? 
Could it not be that God will un-
leash His wrath upon his person and 
he will go to hell? As a mother, who 
has prepared for him such a delicate 
and splendid cradle, how it pains me 
to think that he could be condemned 
to the pains of hell, where this little 
mouth that now cries would blas-
pheme against God for all eternity! 
And if I save myself, I from Heav-
en will see this little child, already 
grown up, blaspheming against God 
for all eternity! And I will say: ‘My 
God! Would it not have been better if 
he had not been born?’”

However, if she is a true mother, 
because she first knew how to be a 
true daughter of God, she will think 
differently: “If it should happen that 
this child of mine, despite my having 
prayed for him as St. Monica prayed 
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A meal with the Holy Familiy, by Josefa de Óbidos  
Museum of Évora (Portugal)

In those walls, the 
candid and crystalline 
laughter of the Child 
Jesus was heard, 
and the voices of St. 
Joseph of the Virgin 
Mother resounded

for St. Augustine, 
should resist the influ-
ence of grace and be 
precipitated into hell, 
oh God, what a terrible 
fate! But if he has de-
served Your eternal 
wrath, I, my God, will 
not detach myself from 
You: if You hate him, I 
will hate him too! And 
when he blasphemes 
against You in hell, 
and You curse him, I 
herewith add my moth-
er’s curse to Yours. 
If he be Your enemy, 
he shall have me, his 
mother, as his enemy 
also.”

This would be the 
meditation of a mother 
taken to its final conse-
quences.

Ineffable relationship 
between Mother and Son

But, returning to the relationship 
between the Blessed Virgin and her 
Divine Son, let us consider what hap-
pened during the thirty years that 
Jesus spent in the house of Nazareth. 

There Jesus witnessed the death 
of St. Joseph – proclaimed, with great 
accuracy and wisdom, by the Church, 
as the Patron of a Good Death, for 
one cannot die in better conditions 
than being assisted by Our Lady and 
by Jesus himself – and as a Son, cared 
for His Mother, who had become a 
widow.

We can imagine His conversations 
with Her when in the evening, at the 
end of the meal, they were alone, 
looked upon and truly loved one an-
other, enjoying the enormous happi-
ness of being together, conversing, 
exchanging thoughts, etc.

Our Lady, meditating on what 
would happen in the future, must have 
thought about the moment when the 
Angels would carry that holy house 

of Nazareth through the air so that 
it would not fall into the hands of the 
Mohammedans. 

She knew that it was going to be 
set in a place called Loreto, and that 
countless numbers of pilgrims would 
worship there, probably until the 
end of the world, the holy walls with-
in which those conversations had 
echoed. There the candid and crys-
talline laughter of the Child Jesus was 
heard; the grave, paternal and affec-
tionate voice of St. Joseph; and that 

of the Virgin Mother 
resounded, modulat-
ed almost infinitely, 
like an organ, express-
ing adoration, venera-
tion and tenderness in 
every degree and mo-
dality.

Mary Most Holy 
thought of the pub-
lic life of Our Lord, 
of the miracles He 
would perform, of the 
souls He would at-
tract, and of how all 
this would culminate 
in the rejection of the 
Jews and in the be-
trayal of Judas.

After Pentecost, 
the Church expanded 
throughout the entire 
Mediterranean basin. 
She saw, without a 
doubt, the unknown 

places where the Apostles would go, 
filling the earth with their presence, 
the liberation of the Church by Con-
stantine, the brilliance she achieved 
on the face of the earth, the invasion 
of the barbarians… Later, St. Ben-
edict would leave the swamp that 
Rome was at the time and flee to 
Subiaco, where a spiritual life begins 
from which the Middle Ages will be 
born.

Christendom would come, but the 
Revolution would begin: the Ren-
aissance, Humanism, Protestantism, 
the French Revolution, the Com-
munist Revolution… Upon all this, 
no doubt, She thought; and on all this 
we ought also to reflect when we are 
at the foot of the Nativity Scene, or 
contemplating an image of the Child 
Jesus. He is the rock of scandal that 
divides history. ²

Taken, with minor adaptations, 
from: Dr. Plinio.  

São Paulo. Year XIX.  
 N.214 (Jan., 2016); p.12-17
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