
Built on rock 
 
 The road to heaven is paved by the stones laid through the obedience to 
the will of God. God tells us where to place them, and then we can move 
forward. We can only see one pace in front of us. When we don’t listen to the 
voice of God, we lay the stones where we think they should go and our way 
ends in chaos. Sometimes we need to trace our footsteps back to square one. 
God’s way goes through a narrow gate. It is difficult to find by ourselves and 
very often it goes against our own wishes. Our rebellious nature normally 
leads us down towards a cliff, like a runaway train, impossible to control. 
Many people follow the easy way, oblivious of where it ends. Only the will of 
God gives us the sure and certain path to our eternal destination. 
 This is made obvious in the parable of today’s Gospel. We see two 
identical houses, both beautiful and impressive, built by two different men, 
almost impossible to distinguish from the outside. It is on the inside where 
lies the difference, a big contrast: one is built on rock and the other on sand. 
Their foundations are completely different; one is solid and the other wobbly. 
The house built on rock took longer to finish; they had to dig down to find 
stable ground. The one built on sand cost less. 
 The difference became obvious at the time of trial. Rains arrived, the 
ground became soft, the winds picked up, the river came down bursting its 
banks, and washed against both houses. One stood firm, holding its ground, 
saving its inhabitants; the other collapsed crashing down, swept down by the 
river, people drowning in its swirling waters. The same happens to us when 
we are tested: we show our real foundations, what we are made off. These are 
times when our desires of doing God’s will are tested. The builder who built 
the first house is called a wise man; the second one, a fool. 
 What’s the foundation of our lives? On what sort of ground are we 
building our house? We should be able to say that we are trying to base our 
lives on God, which Holy Scripture calls the Rock. But when we face obstacles 
and difficulties, when the road gets harder, then we test our foundations. It is 
in the midst of a battle that the good soldier shines. It is easy to follow the will 
of God when the sun is shining and the birds are singing. But when the storm 
is raging and we are wet and cold, we see things with different eyes. Then we 
ask ourselves: Is this your will? Why me? It is the moment to trust God and to 
know that he is in control. All we need to do is abandon ourselves in his 
hands. It is easy to say it, but not easy to live it. When the flooding river is out 
of control, swamping hard our foundations, it is hard to trust that God our 
Rock will stand firm. We think that the boat of the Church is going to sink and 
we can easily jump out to find more solid ground. 
 We know that following God’s will is the best for us. He is a good father 
who only wants what’s good for us and he also knows what it is. His arms are 
very strong and they are always open for us to find refuge in them. Today we 
ask for the necessary faith to trust God and follow his plans for us, no matter 
what the cost. 


