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Dear Friends, 
 
I read an article on the internet the other day about a documentary film that was released last 
year - The Painter and the Thief. The write up for the release says: 'Desperate for answers about the 
theft of her 2 paintings, a Czech artist seeks out and befriends the career criminal who stole them. After 
inviting her thief to sit for a portrait, the two form an improbable relationship and an inextricable bond that 
will forever link these lonely souls.' 
 
In the article the writer 
describes a scene in the 
documentary in which 
The Painter shows The 
Thief the portrait she has 
painted of him and he - a 
tough guy, a criminal, a 
drug addict, breaks down 
crying. Why? Because she 
saw him. 
 
And not just the tough criminal, drug addict that was him. That was easy. What she saw was the him who is 
worthy of love. The him who entered this world as a baby like the rest of us. The him whose mother 
abandoned him. The him who is smart and funny and tender. The him whom God loves. The him he dare 
not let anyone see, and yet somehow she did. And The Thief, having experienced being seen in this way, 
changed more and more into the person she saw him to be. 
 
Mirroring the Divine for each other 
In his book, The Universal Christ, Richard Rohr includes a meditation - The Divine Mirror. On one line of the 
meditation Rohr writes, “When we learn to love anyone or anything, it is because they have somehow, if 
just for a moment, mirrored us truthfully, and yet compassionately to ourselves”.   I wonder if you can 
name the people who mirrored your God-loved self to you.  
 
The desire to be known and loved as God knows and loves you is a loving, often hidden thing, but it is also a 
very sacred thing. And there have been people in my life who have been that mirror for me – who reflected 
back a more beautiful version of myself than the one I saw. Having done so – having seen in me what I 
could not see in myself - brought me closer to God, because it is the image of God, reflected back to each 
other that allows us grow in holiness.  
 
Do you know people who have mirrored the divine in you? You may like to take some time to name them 
before God and give thanks. Are there times when you have been able to mirror the divine back to others? 

 
 

May God's richest blessing be yours  


