Touch

»Grardre, heaven not reach | canl«

Wat a sentence!

At any rate, this sentence of ny wo year old gardiaudnter toudedme deeply

ad | wouldgladly like to share it withyou.

Wile playirg in our gaden, mygandthudter gazed up at the heavens,

then se looked at me, stretdhedherhard tonad te heavens ard said :

»Grardre, heaven not reach | canl«

Wat toudradme deeply in this morentwes the simultaneousness of reality ard yeamirng

that | perceived in herwords aswell and in all of hergestures anrdmimic.

On the one hard, yes, tat's the way it is, heaven far anay, you cannotget to it , you cannot gas it, and on the other
rerd, hegreat lorging towant to touchheaven, that is, towant to understard it.

I't was arezirg tomehowvpure and essential the knowlede of my little grandudter struck myheart. |t remindedme
directly of my oan lorgirg to get close to heaven andhaw far away, inaccessible and incamprehensible heaven often
seams tome.
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Heaven, kingdom of Gad,Gad, faith, hape, justice, solidarity, love,

all this was onmymird.

| weigedall of these thoudnts withmygandaudter's sentence:

»Grardrg, heaven not reach | canl«

But these thoudits care later.

First | ansnerednygardhudter.

| looked at her lovirgly ard said to her:

“Mygod star, if you could only sumise how close you are toheaven

ardhovyou place the stories of the kingdomof heaven intomyheart. "

Se beamad at me and kept playing.

Since ten, | have beenwalk i gwithmygardBudter's sentence.

This sentence has a very lastirg effect onme ard | am becomirgmore andmore anere

how Jesus strugledwithis stories

to tell anewhis reality of the kingdon of heaven ard to reconmerd it to those wowere his omn.
Sardow, ten as now, pegple strugledwithhow far andhow close heaven, the k ingdom of heaven andGadwas. We al |
know that, dowe not?

The stories ardparables of the k ingdom of heaven came to my mird.

How close ardhow far anay | sametimes feel withGal's stories.

| look at ourworldwith all thewories, needs, problems, in the broadest aswell as in the closest circles,
of thehumen family. Then | anoften overcare by fear of how far anaywe are franheaven.

Wodoes have such feelings in view of theworld events arourd us?

But | alsoweih tese thoudtswith the little episade

withmygardiaudnter in our gaden.

»Grardrg, heaven not reach | canl«

Ardny omn response
»Mygold star, if you could only sumise hav close you are to heaven,
places the hapewithin myheart that | maygadually came to believe:

The Kingm of Gad is in us!
Wat a sentence!

Suchas Luke, for exarple, tells us:

»The coming of the kingdom of God is not something that can be observed,
nor will people say, ‘Here it is,” or ‘There it is,’

because the kingdom of God is in you.«

or Leo Tolstoywrites a book about it:
»The Kingdom of God is within you«

or Argelus Silesius, tells it thisway:

»Stop, where to are you running? Heaven is within you.
If you seek God elsewhere, you will miss him, bit by bit. «
or like..

| ask myself, what would hgpen if
ve tum toGadard say tohim:
» Father, heaven is so far anay, | cannot readh it«
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ard fenhewould ansners us:

»My dhild, if only you knewhow close you are to heaverk.
How close couldwe allow tis reality to drawnear to us?
Would not all of us want to hear such an ansaer once?
But what would we have to waer for tat?

Maywe dare to believe tatheaven is within us

maywe dravhape ard faith framit, in order to live fram it as the children of Gad.

Meywemeet one anoter as dhildren of Gad ard al low ourselves to be knoan as such, evenvhen theworld is so
different around us ardheaven often seams so far anay.

Maywe not forget that the Spirit of the Beginning lives andworks in us,

even asweget older.

Let us not be talked out of ourmoterlyGal the Fater, not by oters and not fran ourse lves, anrdmaywe not
forgethim too often.

Because there are alwaysmoments tat toudh us significantly

ad tell us about the kingdamof heaven.

Maywe be ready to perceive, absorb ard take with us thesemarents in order to be tere with one anoter, for one
dnetreey it be that heaven toudres the earh

ardwehear ard tell the old stories agin

ardplay agin in his gaden.

Sylvia Ditt,
Koblenz, August 13th, 2020
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