
 

 

 

A Member of the Human Race  

[from his diaries] 

By Thomas Merton  

Then it was as if I suddenly saw the secret beauty of their hearts, the 

depths of their hearts where neither sin nor desire nor self-knowledge 

can reach, the core of their reality…. Again that expression, le point 
vierge (I cannot translate it) comes in here. At the center of our being is 

a point of nothingness which is untouched by sin and by illusion, a point 

of pure truth, a point or spark which belongs entirely to God, which is 

never at our disposal, from which God disposes of our lives, which is 

inaccessible to the fantasies of our own mind or the brutalities of our 

own will. This little point of nothingness and of absolute poverty is the 

pure glory of God in us. It is so to speak His name written in us, as our 

poverty, as our indigence, as our dependence, as our sonship. It is like a 

pure diamond, blazing with the invisible light of heaven. It is in 

everybody, and if we could see it we would see these billions of points 

of light coming together in the face and blaze of a sun that would make 

all the darkness and cruelty of life vanish completely. 

 

 


