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Day 5: Ignatian Meditation – A New Branch (part 2)
My daughter took my hand and placed it gently on the baby’s furry head. “We named him after your friend, the one you talk about all the time.”

“Jesus?”

“That’s right.” She smiled and cooed. “Jesus, meet your grandfather.”

The infant stirred, reached up with a questing arm, and found my thumb. His tiny fingers did not reach all the way around, but he grasped it just the same. I gazed at him. I was transfixed. I don’t know how long we remained there, connected by touch and by love. “He likes you,” said my daughter finally.

I stayed for the midday meal and then set off for home, though I plan to return as often as I can. Going home, I ambled down the road, not intent on my destination as I was in the morning. As the sun began to dip toward the horizon, I came upon a vineyard and the rays caught the twisting stalks just so.

“I am the true vine.”

I felt the words more than heard them. A tremor in my gut. A rise into my chest. An explosion in my heart. “And you are the branches.”

Until that moment, those words of Jesus, spoken so long ago on the terrifying night of his arrest, lay dormant within me. But meeting my grandson – another Jesus, which makes me smile – brought on an unbidden and immediate intimacy. The moment I saw him, I loved him. Was that how it was with Jesus and me? Did he love me the moment he saw me? Or was it even before he did?

I felt connected to him upon first meeting in the same way as with my new grandson – unbidden and immediate intimacy. It felt like he had known me my whole life. Is that what he meant when he said he was the true vine – that our connection was made from the moment my branch started growing from his vine?

If so, then my grandson is the newest branch. This is my prayer for him, a hope that quivers in every fiber of my being: I pray he comes to know his namesake and bear much fruit for the greater glory of God.
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