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Jesus tells the disciples that death is necessary for us to experience life.  This statement is very unappealing and puts us off.  If we experience another loving us, however, death happens to us without our knowing it, and we readily and happily accept it!

When we experience the love of another, we change.  We no longer experience being looked at; rather we experience ourselves being beheld.  The difference is startling.  When we experience being looked at, we feel like an object – a thing.  When we experience being beheld by another, we feel like a subject – a person.  The image of ourselves that we create (what we call ego: a very limited and fragile creature of our minds) is transformed by the image that we behold in the eyes of one who loves us.  Dorothy Day calls this experience, ‘Something beautiful.’
Day, in her autobiography, The Long Loneliness, recalls her experience of beholding her image in the loving eyes of another.  It transforms her life.  It is a radically new experience for her (as it is for each of us).  Always an activist, Day now undertakes her activity for social change starting from a new place.
Like Theresa of Calcutta, and so many others, Day never completely discusses her experience, but summarizes it with the phrase: ‘Something beautiful for God.’  (The something is her experiencing God’s eyes – through the eyes of another person – reflecting her beauty.) Initially influenced by the social doctrine of Communism, she discovers that ideologies aren’t enough.  Something bigger and deeper is needed; something that Peter Maurin – co-founder with Day of the Catholic Worker – calls community.

They go on to define community as relationships between/among equals.  Both Day and Maurin are so completely immerged in this experience that all is held in common, that she – until she is in her later years – never claims a bed as her bed.  She sleeps in whatever bed is available.
This radical lack of concern for owning anything comes from her experience that she is held in the eyes of another with love.  Many times this experience will be tested.  Sometimes her experience will be forgotten and she will descend into a sense of despair.  Other times – when her experience emboldens and supports her – she will undergo tremendous pressure and heartache, and still be able to see ‘something beautify for God.’
Wisdom (in our Gospel reading from Luke) tells us that we can construct a tower and gather an army, but without beholding in the eyes in another that we are loved, the tower and the army are found wanting.  Following Christ is the direct result of our experiencing that we are loved.  Only when we live in the experience of being loved, do we have the infinite and unlimited power that is necessary for us to also live in the experience of ‘something beautiful for God.’
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