Fruition:

             In Galations we see as a bible long debate, Paul trying to prepare the Jews not only for the introduction of the Gentiles but also introducing them to a new Religion called Christianity. My inference here is that I like the Jewish converts have not accepted Christ even though I know a law has been broken and somebody has to be made accounted for it. (For Jewish people this was the dietary and circumcision laws)

For if I build up again those things I once

destroyed (IRA man) I demonstrate that I am

 the one who breaks God’s law. For through

 the law I died to the Law so that I may live

 to God. I have been crucified with Christ,

 and it is no longer I who live, but Christ

lives in me. Galations 2:17

                       The transition from Jew to Christian must have been dramatic; but not as dramatic as the oppressive consciousness of the IRA man and the redeemed Patrick Lee. As you know the oppressive laws set by the delusional beliefs are like the sacrosanct laws of heritage and tradition prescribed for the Jewish people. The race consciousness of the IRA man is predicated on a history and an injury that is purely delusional.  You can go along in life living a lie until someone or something challenges you for an answer. I challenged and got the elimination of the disability, now in retrograde fashion I’m asking God to take over my life by letting me be crucified with him. I know if I die in Christ I’ll also die in the true law not the mosaic law(IRA) of my past. The key word is past. Just as my history laden delusion has to be adjusted for modern living. The differences between Gentile and Jewish converts in the early church had also to be historically rectified.
Now, look at what Christ achieved in Mark 7:
7:14 Then18 he called the crowd again and said to them, “Listen to me, everyone, and understand. 7:15 There is nothing outside of a person that can defile him by going into him. Rather, it is what comes out of a person that defiles him.”19 

7:17 Now20 when Jesus21 had left the crowd and entered the house, his disciples asked him about the parable. 7:18 He said to them, “Are you so foolish? Don’t you understand that whatever goes into a person from outside cannot defile him? 7:19 For it does not enter his heart but his stomach, and then goes out into the sewer.”22 (This means all foods are clean.)23 7:20 He said, “What comes out of a person defiles him. 7:21 For from within, out of the human heart, come evil ideas, sexual immorality, theft, murder, 7:22 adultery, greed, evil, deceit, debauchery, envy, slander, pride, and folly. 7:23 All these evils come from within and defile a person.”

In mark 7 Jesus identifies the corruption as within. In my dispute with Murphy’s book on the subconscious I reiterated that in Christ’s language, Aramaic, ‘Prayer’ meant laying a trap. Setting a trap to catch what’s outside, like a hook cast into the Ocean. Not in the feeble interior.  Somehow every fisherman expects to catch something. And Christ invited us all to be fishers of men.

As a fisher of men I have to reciprocate Christ crucifixion and offer my crucifixion in him. This is very important and it’s a step I left out in October. The relative lightness of carrying the cross doesn’t allow for me to forego the ultimate destination of the road to Calvary, the crucifixion. It may come as a surprise to you that physical death doesn’t come in play here but a much more difficult juncture has to take place. I have to die in the law of my beliefs and die unto Jesus so that Jesus can live in me. As I try this a second time it’s very difficult to see me crucified to Christ. But it’s comforting to know that going half way was rewarding and didn’t take much effort.

                        Part of the original conversion as you know was the sorrowful mysteries and the way they opened me to the nature of pain as it exists in all our lives. In my attempt to be a fisher of men I enlisted my brother John in Evangelical exchange in late September while he was being De-toxed in the Elmhurst Hospital drunk tank. In this failed exchange I told him how expansive my pain from schizophrenia was and that it was so overwhelming I didn’t see how myopic it was. No ones pain could equal it: not even Christ road to Calvary that I prayed twice a week in the sorrowful mysteries. Then at Lent I prayed an extra sorrowful mystery on Sunday. At this point it struck me on the head that my head was swollen with ego. The one figure in all human history that suffered an egresses pain worth complimenting my pain in severity had never been thought of suffering more than me. John sober could not understand what I was talking about. I could like John intellectually agree that Christ suffered more than me but in my heart I would not give him credit for suffering more until I meditated on three instead of two sorrowful mysteries in one week.
                                  Within days after John’s incident and after I put my sin offering on a cross I discovered a whole world opened up to me with the removal of my disability.
             It may be ironic that the cure for illness is where it started in October 2006 but I couldn’t be happier if the new crucified Christ becomes one with me now, and rescues me from the doldrums of my machination. Like the saints who suffered the wounds of Christ I must be crucified in spirit. The way St. Francis and this past century Padre Pio exhibited their shared crucifixion with Christ was by the stigmata. The stigmata were the wounds of the crucified distributed on the saints’ body. Unlike my experience there has only been one person in over a century rewarded with it. When Father Pio, the only person to get the stigmata in the last century, got the stigmata he was humbled and honored by the peculiar distinction. 
            I think for most Christians that in the course of life every true believer must avail himself of the opportunity to admit Christ into his life in a dramatic way. That way inevitably leads to Christ taking over your life. Taking over, surrendering to a new life in Christ is what it’s all about.
Padre Pio Relaxing with wounds in palms
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