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When We Walk Together 
 

“On his way from Judea to Galilee Jesus passes through Samaria. He has no problem with 

Samaritans, who were considered by Jews to be heretics, schismatics, others. His attitude helps 

us to realize that encounter with those who are different than ourselves can make us grow. 
 

Weary from the journey, Jesus does no hesitate to ask the Samaritan woman for something to 

drink. His thirst, as we know, is much more than practical: it is a thirst for encounter, a desire to 

enter into dialogue with that woman and to invite her to make a journey of interior conversion. 

Jesus is patient, respectful of the person before him, and gradually reveals himself to her. His 

example encourages us to seek a serene encounter with others. To understand one another, to 

grow in charity and truth, we need to pause, to accept and listen to one another. In this way, we 

already begin to experience unity. Unity grows along the way; it never stands still. Unity happens 

when we walk together.” 
 

-Pope Francis 
Homily, January 15, 2015 
 

Perhaps this Lent we can make an effort to give up the spirit of divisiveness that permeates life these days. 

We can give up speaking harshly, insultingly about political and religious leaders whose views we oppose. 

I find myself guilty of it. We have to stop thinking of someone whose political beliefs are opposed to ours as 

stupid, or worse, as an enemy. We can begin by just making an effort to listen to someone whose beliefs are 

different from ours. Before we can find unity, we need to begin by being cordial and respectful of those who 

see life differently than we do. This is not easy, but it is necessary.  

 

Under Different Skies 
 

Earlier this week I spent an hour in my storage unit with the goal of discarding some books. In 

one book, I found a copy of an email from the author. We had met in an elevator at the religious 

education congress in Los Angeles in 2015, just months before I traveled to Haiti to open Santa 

Chiara. He graciously sent me a copy of two of his books. The author was Dr. Robert J. Wicks. He 

is a world-renowned psychologist and author. He writes about resilience, self-care, maintaining 

a healthy perspective, understanding posttraumatic growth, and integrating psychology with 

classic spiritual wisdom. His two recent books are Prayers for Uncertain Times (Paulist Press) 

and The Simple Care of a Hopeful Heart: Mentoring Yourself in Difficult Times (Oxford University 

Press).  
 

I decided to write to him. It was short. Just said I moved from filming the poor to serving the poor 

in Haiti at an orphanage I opened. To give him a sense of it, I attached the essay written by Joe 

Heil that will soon be published in Notre Dame Magazine. Much to my surprise, he wrote back. 
 

He began with: You certainly have had some journey, Gerry...and it continues in different ways, under 

different skies, but with the same love for others...and God. Just right. Thanks for touching base. Great to 

read the article on you for Notre Dame's magazine. The writer encapsulated so much in a vivid way in so 

few pages. 



 

He went onto tell me about his life and writing. He ended with this: The major goal in life, I think, 

is to let autonomy (our will) and theonomy (God's will) intersect so we have the freedom and purpose to 

live a rich life of gratitude, compassion, and prayer. Thank you for sharing a story on your life's journey to 

be open to the grace of God to do just that. 
 

These are the kinds of things that happen in Florida that can’t happen in Haiti. The truly 

wonderful thing about this story is that Bob Wicks and I spent a few minutes in an elevator seven 

years ago. I recall the conversation extended for a short time when we exited the elevator. We 

exchanged business cards. That should have been the end of it. But something happened. Wicks 

decided to send me two of his books. I’m sure I sent him one or two of my films. That should 

have ended it. 
 

Then seven years later, I find the books in a box (one of at least 30 boxes) of books. One of the 

books, a hardcover, was titled Perspective: The Calm Within the Storm. I noticed how I highlighted 

a few passages in the early pages of the book, but never finished reading it. This week, I read 

much of it…and it was helpful, especially a section on seeking new lessons and unlearning old 

habits each day. I read about dealing with personal trauma…God knows my life in Haiti dealt 

me some painful personal trauma. After reading his response, I wrote him back and spoke about 

my struggles with PTSD. He responded with some very helpful information. 
 

From my perspective, this is how God speaks to me. Finding a book that was given to me by a 

stranger who happened to be a renowned author I met by “accident” many years ago and with 

whom I spoke with for five minutes is now sharing information that I need. God knows our need 

before we do…and seeks to help us before we even ask. The key is to be attuned to the still, silent 

voice and being attentive to what comes our way.  

 

 
 

 

 

 


