The Beam of Death

It appears everywhere, as if it was sent by the abysses of darkness, mainly when the person is not on guard.

It is the beam of death exterminating, implacably, all the seeds of goodness.

At the maternity, it is like an incontrollable power that induces to abortion or that exterminates newborn baby angels still at early ages.

On paternity, it is the frustration of the most precious hopes addressed by Heaven on support to a family.

At home, it is like a thorn that keeps hurting our beloved ones.
At the religious temple, it is the siege of darkness threatening hopes of light. 

At the time of charity, it is the blow of violence placing the bitterness of disenchantments and revolt on the plate of ingratitude.

At school, it is like an offence insulting the dignity of education. 

Amongst friends, it is like a live charcoal scorching the blessings of trust.

Amongst opponents, it is the instinct that leads an imprudent person to the misfortune of crime.

Amongst young people, it is the inability to serve.

On adults, it is like an invisible dagger cutting sublime opportunities of understanding and progress. 

Wherever it goes, this beam always leaves a muddy trace of blood, tears and despair thus demanding serenity, time and forgiveness so that life’s balance may be re-established.

This mortal beam generates anger wherever it appears   .

In order to face this danger there is only one medicine; to receive its destructive impact in an atmosphere of silence under the light of prayer. 
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