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"Joy has no reasons. It is a spring of eternity emerging into time," says Rubem Alves.

What does joy have to do with light speeding close to three hundred thousand kilometers per second, and
John, the Baptist? I thought of joy because sometimes it surprises us and suddenly changes our day. It has the
power to carry us off and turn us around, to fill us with energy and transform us. It can erupt from deep inside
with strength to renew us. Also I thought of joy after seeing the design of the waves composing light. Light is
electromagnetic radiation, particularly radiation of a wavelength and its design is wave like. (Lus does the
design with her finger)

How does the speed of light relate to our lives? What would it mean to take a decision at such a speed, or to
conceive an idea? Imagine a thought just like that. (finger's sound) Well, that is still much slower then the
speed of light. Am I correct, guys? (addressing the question to the physicists) Do you think the speed of
thinking and the speed of light are somehow similar?

John, the Baptist probably didn't know how fast light travels but he certainly thought fast enough to answer
the question of the crowds, 'what then should we do?' Share what you have, do not gain more then what you
need, do not extort money, do not accuse others falsely, find joy in what you have, and the way you live;
repent, change your mind. John's words were not easy at that time. They are not any easier today. But they
bring light. They shake one's life as the speed of light does, and transform people who don't wish to be
transformed.

Our inter-galactic travels during this advent are taking us to surprising and unknown places. Stars, star of
wonder, comets, matter, dark matter, dark energy, light, speed of light, particles, mass, protonsâ�¦ are
becoming part of our vocabulary. Not only words, but time and numbers are 'counting in.' Two hundred
ninety-nine million, seven hundred ninety-two thousand and four hundred, fifty-eight meters per second - the
speed of light. Boy, isn't that fast? Before you even realize it, it has already happened many times over. Eight
minutes is the time that the light of the sun takes to reach the earth; one hundred thousand years to travel
through the Milky Way; two million and five hundred thousand years to reach the Earth from the Andromeda
Galaxy.

All these numbers make me think of the un-capturable, on one hand, and of eternity, on the other. There is
nothing faster then the speed of light in the universe. Its velocity is so high that, even if the particles of light
have no mass, light pushes on objects in its path, just as the wind would do. 1 And still, it takes millions of
years, billions perhaps to reach a given point. This makes me think that, although time and speed are
measurable, their measure is done on a scale that approximates for us the notions of eternity, that which can
be perceived, but not captured.

What can we perceive but not capture? Time? Light? Darkness? Wind? Love? Friendship? Beauty? Joy?
God?

God surrounds you with compassion. Do you realize that?
God calls you to repent. Do you hear?
God speeds to embrace you. Do you feel God's arms holding you?

God's embrace is for now and for the billions of years to come. It is for the whole of eternity. How do you
envision eternity? Is it only about time, or it is also about presence? Is it about the future or does it emerge in
our lives right now? Does it have a speed? Is it joyful?

1



Rubem Alves is a psychoanalyst searching for healing of souls. He says that there is a question to which he
struggles to find an answer: where are the sources of joy? Some believe they are in childhood. But Rubem
doesn't think so. He believes the sources of joy are not in time, and they are not administrated by parents. He
says, 'I suspect they are in eternity.'

And I suspect that as eternity interacts with our time, as we respond to the calls to repent, to search for new
directions, as we open ourselves to perceive what cannot be captured, as we speed to find new light and to
receive the warm embrace of God, we will be found by a joy that emerges into our day, right here and now!

Did you perceive it?
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