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THE STUDENT FROM HELL... 

 
October 1, 2017 

 

I pray we give the Holy Spirit a chance to drill through our heart in this reflection  

 

It may equally be captioned "a coworker from hell" "a roommate from hell" "a family member 

from hell" 

Parker Palmer,  a leading teacher, writes about some of his shocking experiences that later 

transformed him. He had been assigned to teach a class of over forty students.  When he entered 

and left the class,  he was so depressed because of one of the students who made him feel that 

his class was boring.  Every time his eyes would be set on the face of this student (is not funny 

that sometimes we neglect 39 persons who are positive about us and concentrate on one person 

who makes us feel drained).  

Anyway, back to story.  It happened that one day Parker didn't come to the school with his car. 

The principal asked one of the students to drop him off. When Parker set his eyes on this 

student,  he nearly lost his breadth, because the same student who made him feel drained was to 

drive him home. Parker started saying in his heart all the prayers he knew. The student 

requested,  "Can I speak to you Mr. Parker?" Parker said he nearly had a heart attack not 

knowing what the student was going to say. The student narrated  to him about what he was 

going through at home.  The father of the student was a woodcutter, who believed that 

education was a waste of time.  Every morning he accosted his son to go get a life rather than 

waste his time. He wanted him to learn a skilled work as to be able to take care of his future 

wife and children. Parker broke down in his heart for tagging this student all the while as a 

student from hell, not knowing that he was constantly harassed by his father.  

 

Similarly, dear friends,  the Gospel today tells of two sons (please read  Mat.21:28-32 at this 

point). These encounters  tell us that first impression does not always matter. You might have 

encountered persons in their "low-moment,  that does not qualify them as sad or evil persons.   

Just like the Mr. Parker, we may be surprised that coworkers,  roommates,  neighbors,  etc. who 

we think hate us or are mad at us, may be dealing with other things bothering them, not really 

us. Many of my close friends now appeared unfriendly at the first time I met them. Also,  many 

persons who despise me now were fascinated about me when we first met. If God has 

approved  the son begotten by a second chance in the Gospel today; if Mr. Parker ended up 

becoming a good life-friend of the student whom he thought was from hell, can we also give the 

person we call "evil" or "enemy of our peace" a chance to explain what is going on in his or her 

life? May the Blood of JESUS erase every false impression and cloud that keep us away from 

the best friends around us. 

 

 

Fr. Ignatius Mary 


