
Beatitudes 
 
 One of the most beautiful places in the Holy Land is where the church 
of the Beatitudes is located. It is built on a grassy hill with an amazing view of 
the lake of Gennesaret. It is one of those places that hasn’t changed much. It is 
situated on the north west side of the lake, three kilometres from Capernaum. 
The area is callled Tabgha, meaning seven springs, still flowing down towards 
the lake. There are two other churches in proximity, on the site of the 
multiplication of the loaves and the fish, and the primacy of Peter. The church 
is built in an octagon, in remembrance of the eight beatitudes. You can walk 
around the outside of the church on a covered veranda, contemplating the 
lake and the surrounding countryside. You are tempted to keep circling the 
church watching the panorama and praying about the Beatitudes. 
 The prophets of old used to preach from the top of the hill for people to 
be able to hear them. We see here a classic depiction of Jesus inscribed in our 
minds, preaching the Gospel to the crowds, sitting down while people remain 
at his feet, listening to him, completely absorbed in his words. Pope Francis 
stresses the importance of “how the proclamation of this message happened: 
Jesus, seeing the crowds that followed Him, climbs up the gentle slope that 
surrounds the Lake of Galilee; He sits down and, addressing His disciples, 
proclaims the Beatitudes. Therefore, the message is directed to the disciples, 
however, the crowds are on the horizons, namely, the whole of humanity. It’s a 
message for the whole of humanity.” It is the attitude we must have for 
entering the kingdom of heaven. 
 It is not easy to preach about the Beatitudes, to give a meaningful 
commentary about them. We priests try to avoid them. Why? Maybe because 
you need to be very close to Jesus to be able to explain them well. Thank God 
they speak for themselves. You only need to read them and pray about them, 
listen to their voice. Once they left Jesus lips, they have a life of their own. 
Their sound keeps moving through time, amplifying their waves among the 
history of men. 
 They are simple and profound. They speak to us in many different 
ways. They are very practical, proposing ideas for our own lives. We can try to 
live them now, today, during the course of the day. They push us to make 
small resolutions that will bring us closer to God and to others. This is why it 
is so difficult and so easy to talk about them: they become very personal, 
suggesting down to earth ideas, like bubbles of soap, popping out from the 
tube, that resonate specifically to each one of us. This is why we don’t like to 
read them very often; too many desires come to our minds, with dangerous 
changes in our way of life. We prefer to close the book and leave it for 
tomorrow. 
 Maybe I have been a bit negative in my outlook today. The Beatitudes 
are very demanding and I am getting old. Time makes things more difficult. It 
is easy to become discouraged. We tried them and we failed. We didn’t find 
them wanting, but we found ourselves failing. We need to keep trying, hoping 
that one day God will lift us up, whenever He wants to. 
 
 


