
One of the most influential thinkers of the 20th century was the French 

philosopher Albert Camus.  Although he denied being a philosopher 

Camus was part of the existentialist school.  Camus’ contribution to 

philosophical thought was the idea of the absurd.  Humanity cannot 

help but ask the question “why?”, cannot help but look for meaning.  

But the universe is in no way imbued with meaning; there is no 

purpose, no grand scheme, no human nature to be fulfilled.  There is no 

God.   

And so we are frustrated in our search.  What do we do?  In the 

existentialist school freedom/liberty are absolute.  By our own free 

choice, by the act of the will we impose meaning.  We choose our 

destiny.  Which is fine as long as we can channel our inner Steve Jobs, 

Oprah Winfrey, Justin Bieber and fulfill the greatness of our true 

destiny.  But what happens when the opposite is true.  We look deep 

within and there is nothing?  There is failure, emptiness and pain.  

Camus says that the most important question in philosophy is whether 

to commit suicide or not.  Whether life is worth living or not is the 

fundamental philosophical question. 

In today’s second reading from the first letter of Saint John we hear 

these words, “And by this we will know we are from the truth and will 

reassure our hearts before him whenever our hearts condemn us; for 

God is greater than our hearts and God knows everything.”  (Repeat)  I 

think that the first interpretation of these words is in terms of sin.  

When we do wrong, when we err, when we do evil things don’t despair 

we have a merciful Father who forgives.   

But I think these words also apply to us who have been tainted with this 

philosophy of the absurd.  When our freedom does not succeed in 



creating a satisfactory greatness what do we do?  When our hearts 

condemn us to despair what do we do?  Let us “reassure our hearts 

before him whenever our hearts condemn us; for God is greater than 

our hearts and God knows everything.”   

The spiritual writer Father Richard Rohr, once defined faith as “having 

the security to be insecure, the security to live in an identity other than 

our own and to find our value and significance in that larger union.”   

Faith is about finding value and significance in an identity other than 

our own.  Faith is about finding value and significance in the God who 

knows everything, who knows everything and still loves us.   

The Gospel today uses the image of the vine and the branches.  “Abide 

in me.” says Jesus. As the branch receives life from the vine, so we too 

receive life, only in so far as we are attached, connected, only in so far 

as we find value and significance in our union with Jesus.   

Again, Jesus in using this metaphor of the vine and branches, says, 

“Apart from me you can do nothing.”  (Repeat)  When our hearts  

condemn us, when our hearts find no meaning, when our hearts 

despair.  In faith we turn towards the Lord, to find forgiveness, mercy, 

value and significance in that identity which is greater than our own.  In 

faith we turn towards the Lord to find life because we are branches 

connected to the vine.   

 

  

  

 


