
Cell of Our Lady of Faith: a reflection for January 2022 

 

If we ever thought Christmas is just about a homely family scene and a baby in a manger, the 

readings during the Christmas season bring us down to earth (or rather up to heaven) with a 

bump!  The Jesus we greet at Christmas is none other than the word and wisdom of God 

through whom all things came into being and in whom God gathers everything together, and 

make ultimate sense of all the diversity and confusion of the world – and indeed the entire 

universe.  

Already in the Bible we get a picture of a universe far greater than anything we can imagine 

and modern science seems to make it seem even bigger.  Even though we can now 

understand much more than our ancestors did about how creation works, it seems that every 

new discovery simply makes the horizons even vaster.  Just how exciting the James Webb 

telescope launched on Christmas Day which should enable astronomers to study the light of 

some of the earliest stars, almost as old as the universe itself. And what is just as amazing is 

that what we can see, even with the most powerful telescopes is only a tiny fraction of 

everything that exists.  So-called “dark matter” poses even greater challenges. 

What a fantastic thing it is that we humans, tiny, frail creatures on just one of billions of 

planets revolving round billions of stars in billions of galaxies, should be able to understand 

as much as we do and find the quest to know more such an exciting and endless challenge.   

But what is even more fantastic is that the best thing of all about us is not a matter of 

knowledge at all, not something requiring high levels of scientific intelligence, but rather 

something written into the very deepest level of every human being: the capacity to love. 

In the north aisle of Chichester cathedral there is the carved tomb of a fourteenth century 

Richard, Earl of Arundel, and his wife Eleanor.  The figures lie side by side, tenderly holding 

hands. The tomb is probably best known today because of the poem An Arundel Tomb by 

Philip Larkin.  It starts like this: 

Side by side, their faces blurred,    

The earl and countess lie in stone,    

Their proper habits vaguely shown    

As jointed armour, stiffened pleat,    

And that faint hint of the absurd—    

The little dogs under their feet. 

 

The poem continues with a reflection on the transitoriness of human glory and the effects of 

time, on how easily we can be misled by what we think we see and hear, and ends with the 

famous line that, despite it all 

 

What will survive of us is love. 

 

Our faith tells us that love is not a tender alternative to hard and objective knowledge, but is 

actually the ultimate meaning and driving force of the universe.  The great poet Dante ended 

his massive trilogy The Divine Comedy with the vision of “the Love ….that moves the sun in 

heav'n and all the stars.” 

 

People sometimes try to set religion against science and vice versa, and there have certainly 

been some shameful examples: just think of the Church’s treatment of Galileo or the then 



Russian government’s claim that the cosmonaut Yuri Gagarin’s said I didn’t find any God up 

there.    

 

But of course both these incidents miss the point.  As Galileo himself said The Bible is given 

to us to tell us how to go to heaven and not how the heavens go. 

 

People don’t need to believe in God to study what God has made, although they probably 

need some sense of awe and wonder as well as of the fundamental orderliness of existence to 

drive their research.  But without a conviction that What will survive of us is love and that it is 

that love that ultimately moves the sun in heav'n and all the stars science is limited to what 

can be seen, heard, smelt, felt.  All well and good as far as it goes, but as human beings we 

know that what can be seen, heard, smelt, felt, wonderful as it may be falls far short of what 

we find most valuable in life. 

 

In the creed we declare our faith in the God who bridges that gap, God who is both eternal 

and immeasurable love and who shares our flesh with all its limitations, God who is beyond 

the farthest the human eye (or telescope) can scan, but who is also closer to us than we are to 

ourselves.  

 

It is God whose love has created the entire universe, sustains it and inspires us to look with 

wonder at the mysteries of creation. This love will out last all that it has made. As Jesus said 

“heaven and earth will pass away but my words will not pass away.”  Indeed what will 

survive of us is love. because God is love. 

 


