Once I listened to a worker telling about his experience of faith. One day he was alone at home and didn’t know what to do. Watching TV? Surfing the Internet? He hardly ever went to church, but felt the desire to stand in front of a picture of the Virgin. After a while he began to cry and talk to her. He felt someone in front of him, someone who would have listened to him and his feelings. This episode encouraged him to go on with his daily work.

The man concluded his story, hesitant and uncertain, confessing his surprise when on the following Sunday he felt the desire to go to Mass and meet Jesus. He went hardly ever before, no one was forcing him, he just wanted to go. Since then he has never missed a Mass on Sunday.

That ordinary man telling his story reminded me those storytellers, who used to entertain and educate their listeners.

We can compare this story to the words of Peter in the second reading: “But sanctify Christ as Lord in your hearts. Always be ready to give an explanation to anyone who asks you for a reason for your hope”. We can do that by telling our personal experience of faith. “but do it with gentleness and reverence, keeping your conscience clear”

Pope Benedict repeated several times that faith must not be transmitted as an imposition but as a passionate gift of what is most true in our hearts and minds.

Our bishops wrote to Italy’s communities: “In complete docility to the Spirit, we work with a willingness to listen and dialogue, making available all the good news of God's paternal love for all people. .. We want to proclaim the faith, without any imposition, witnessing with joy the beauty of the gift received, aware that it bears fruit only when accepted in freedom.”
Let us become storytellers of our personal experiences of faith.

