Teilhard’s vision through Jesus’ eyes.

Staring at a painting of Jesus on a church-wall one day, Jesus’ eyes suddenly became transfigured
and this what Pierre Teilhard de Chardin, in a mystical vision, saw:

‘These eyes which at first were so gentle and filled with pity that | thought my mother stood before
me, became an instant later, like those of a woman, passionate and filled with the power to subdue,
yet at the same time so imperiously pure that under their domination it would have been physically
impossible for the emotions to go astray. And then they changed again, and became filled with a
noble, virile majesty, similar to that which one sees in the eyes of men of great courage or
refinement or strength, but incomparably more lofty to behold and more delightful to submit to.
This scintillation of diverse beauties was so complete, so captivating, and also so swift that | felt it
touch and penetrate all my powers simultaneously, so that the very core of my being vibrated in
response to it, sounding a unique note of expansion and happiness.

Now while | was ardently gazing deep into the pupils of Christ’s eyes, which had become abysses of
fiery, fascinating life, suddenly | beheld rising up from the depths of those same eyes what seemed
like a cloud, blurring and blending all that variety | have been describing to you. Little by little an
extraordinary expression of great intensity, spread over the diverse shades of meaning which the
divine eyes revealed, first of all penetrating them and then finally absorbing them all. ... And | stood
dumbfounded. For this final expression, which had dominated and gathered up into itself all the
others, was indecipherable. | simply could not tell whether it denoted an indescribable agony or a
superabundance of triumphant joy.’



