
A Rare Secret to Forgiving Entirely 
 
Life is not meant to be as hard as it is for many of us; family and marriage is meant to bring 
fulfilment and joy. Many homes are no longer places of fulfilment but rather buildings that persons 
can’t wait to leave; children can’t wait to go and live on their own; some couples can’t wait for the 
time to leave their spouses for work. Strife is a dangerous weapon of the evil one crouching in 
homes as it crouched at the door of Cain (Gen.4:7); we can resist it. An incident happened while I 
started writing this, and I had to stop writing it. I believe that you may have the same relief like the 
person in that amazing incident shared at the end. Before that I will share a transforming witness a 
priest shared with me about his parish-community that changed my perception of things 
tremendously. 
 
One way to boot out strife is learning from the wisdom of God displayed in the Gospel today 
(Mk.1: 21-28). Do you see how Jesus reacted to the opposition that came from the man in the house 
of His Father? He attacked Jesus, “Have you come to destroy us?” This could have been enough for 
Jesus to say, “that this house of My Father is no longer a place for Me; maybe I have to leave and 
fend on the desert like John the Baptist.” Nevertheless, Jesus came to redeem and restore His 
Father’s creation, and He wants us all to reclaim what He has given to us. He rebuked the evil one 
and booted him out of the house of His Father, “The unclean spirit…with a loud cry came out of 
him.” Strife does not belong to families; we must boot it out rather than allow it to boot us out. 
Many Christians have neglected one core teaching of Christ. Through this act Jesus revealed one 
secret at the beginning of His ministry, which He re-emphasized at the end while hanging on the 
Cross, “Father forgive them they know not what they do” (Lk.23:34). Even our predecessors have 
shown us the way, “For we do not wrestle against flesh and blood, but …against the spiritual forces 
of evil in the heavenly places” (Eph.6:12) 
 
A priest shared a moving witness, showing that in many cases, persons are mere collaborators in evil. 
They can be blamed for it; however, we should not be so offended and see them as progenitors of 
evil. This pastor had a vision/dream of the evil one plotting to destroy his church-family; eventually, 
his church community was infested with various forms of vices: persons sending texts and phones 
ringing while the pastor was preaching; other persons walking out on him and slamming exit doors. 
Some members of the church even started to talk back to the pastor when he called their attention 
to the disrespect. These could be really annoying. Things were not this way in his church before. 
The pastor was disturbed by so many vexations; however, for the fact he had seen in that vision that 
the evil one had sought to destroy his parish family, he did not allow these vexations to overwhelm 
him nor quit the parish. He resolved to pray more and asked others to do the same so that God 
would restore sanity in his parish. Surely, God did. He shared the testimony of how God restored 
respect, joy, and peace in his parish. If I had heard this testimony before, I could have behaved 
better in many past situations. The secret again, “Father forgive them for they know not what they 
are doing.” Think about it; if you were God and your creature shouted at you today, “What have you 
come to do with us?” (Mk.1) Many of us will pronounce anathema right away. Without wisdom and 
humility of servant-leadership, power corrupts oneself. This could be the reason why some families, 
churches, organizations, and churches are divided now. The evil one invaded and got what he 
wanted: babel and splitting up. 
 
Now, see that story I mentioned at the beginning… 
 



Today was the second time in my ministry that I had to allow myself to be interrupted while writing 
a reflection. The first incidence happened on the day I was writing on a message impressed upon my 
heart, the Mother of Jesus Christ through the Holy Spirit leading non-believers to Jesus Christ and 
also uniting Christians. As I was writing that, I got a desperate call from the hospital because I was 
the (pastoral) chaplain of that hospital and attended to emergencies. I hurried down the hospital and 
was taken to a room of a patient who manifested violent oppression and was hardly restrained. God 
made it possible for me to speak with the patient; at the end she said. “I feel light and at peace now. 
It’s like something has left my body.” I will tell the details of the story some other time; nevertheless, 
the summary is that the patient was a Buddhist who confided to me as we discussed that the Blessed 
Mother was appearing to her and she wanted to know about Christianity (I mussed within me that I 
was just writing on this before hurrying down to the hospital). Few months later she became a 
Christian. 
 
While writing on the secret to forgiveness today, someone knocked on my door and informed me 
that a person was downstairs asking for confession. I did not want to stop writing as not to lose the 
train of thought. However, due to the importance that I place on confessions, I left my writing 
halfway (I will complete it later this week, kindly check out on cmdorg.org). Now, the person at the 
confession was breathing fury.  He is a leader of a group and someone in that group has been 
defying his authority. He had spoken to this person more than two times and the person was 
remorseful and apologized; the person told him that he did not know why he was acting that way. 
However, he did it again. As he spoke, I could feel the heaviness in his heart and the tension was 
exacerbated because his group was about meeting today; he would give way to his anger if the 
person did the same thing. Then, I mussed within me thinking that it could be that God prompted 
me to abandon what I was writing as to attend to this person in the confessional.   
 
After expressing the tension in his heart, I inquired whether he has read the Gospel of today, what 
Jesus did when He was challenged? I also inquired whether it is possible not to take that person’s 
conduct too personal since the person had acknowledged that he did not know why he was acting 
that way. As we talked, he gently looked up and heaved a sigh of relief; his head was down all the 
time he lamented. He said, “Father, one fault I have is that I take things very personal. I have also 
seen this person do the same thing to others?” Our conversation continued comfortingly, and I 
encouraged him to pray for an amicable way to assist this person. Actually, I could feel a relief in his 
heart; this was one of the few times I have had someone ask me at the confessional (as he was 
leaving), “What is your name father? Where do you come from? “Thank you so much for this.” In 
my heart I said, “THANK YOU JESUS WHO TAUGHT ME.” 
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