
Appendix 2 

A Dialogue between Stupid and Sensible 

(the Two Parts of My Soul) 

STUPID: I know some people can become saints, but I’m not one of them. The gap between me and the 

saints is like the gap between a pebble and a mountain. 

SENSIBLE: I have four answers to that. First, a pebble is a part of a mountain. It’s made of the same stuff. 

Second, all the saints started where you are, as pebbles. Third, you’re not a pebble—no one is—but a 

seed. You’re small, but alive. Your whole identity is to grow. Fourth, you will become a saint because 

everyone in Heaven is a saint. God will not let you go until you are. It’s unavoidable. In fact, I think you 

know that. That’s why you’re reading this book. So stop the false humility. 

STUPID: It’s not false humility, it’s honesty. I’m a really stupid, selfish, silly sinner. 

SENSIBLE: Of course you are. Everyone is. That’s what Original Sin means. That’s the real equality. We all 

start at zero. And that’s why you have to change: you have a long road ahead. 

STUPID: The road is too long. 

SENSIBLE: But there is no other road to Heaven. 

STUPID: I’ll make it to Heaven, I’ll just take a long time to get there, through Purgatory. I’ve got some 

faith and hope and charity (a little, anyway), so I’m not going to Hell. 

SENSIBLE: But is that all you care about? Is that what your faith is to you: an eternal fire insurance 

policy? 

STUPID: What should it be? 

  

 A marriage to God. To God! How dare you be content with the minimum? 

STUPID: I told you: I’m very stupid. 

SENSIBLE: But He will never be content with that. And He’s the boss, not you. 

STUPID: You’re asking for a radical change. You’re asking too much. 

SENSIBLE: No, He’s asking that. Are you His judge, His critic? 

STUPID: I’m afraid. 

SENSIBLE: Of what? 

STUPID: It costs too much. 

SENSIBLE: But the alternative costs more. 

STUPID: Hell, you mean? 



SENSIBLE: No, I was just thinking of life on earth without this total abandonment. A half life, always torn 

between yourself and God, never wholly either one. Drawing limits, keeping a little bit, out of fear. That 

will drive you crazy. Give it all up, and you will be free! 

STUPID: I know I will, but I can’t. 

SENSIBLE: Yes, you can. You know you can; that’s why you feel guilty for not doing it. If you really 

believed you couldn’t do it, you would feel no guilt. You feel no guilt about not being Superman and 

flying over tall buildings, do you? 

STUPID: I do feel guilt for my lukewarmness. And I know the saints are happier than I am. I even know 

from experience that whenever I do give God everything, for just a few moments, and stop holding onto 

things, I have real joy and peace; and when I don’t, I don’t. But it doesn’t last. I’m afraid I’m an addict, a 

selfaholic. 

 Welcome to the human race. And welcome to God’s rehab program. He’s a realist, you know, as well as 

an idealist. He doesn’t expect instant perfection. 

STUPID: What does He expect that I’m not giving Him? 

SENSIBLE: The refusal to give up, ever. Keep getting back on the horse every time you fall off. 

STUPID: But I fall a million times a day. 

SENSIBLE: Only a million? That’s no obstacle to Him. He can count to infinity. 

STUPID: He will forgive me then. 

SENSIBLE: He will forgive you for anything and everything except not even trying, giving up for good, 

forever. 

STUPID: That’s what Hell is? 

SENSIBLE: That’s one road to Hell, despair of God’s grace, God’s love, God’s forgiveness, and God’s 

power to make you holy. The other road is pride, or presumption: not even asking for forgiveness. 

STUPID: I don’t think I’m on either of those two roads. But I’m not holy, either. 

SENSIBLE: Wrong. There are only two roads, not three. The only alternative to Hell is Heaven. 

STUPID: What about Purgatory? 

SENSIBLE: That’s Heaven’s bathroom, where you wash up before dinner. That’s the beginning of Heaven. 

It’s not a compromise between Hell and Heaven. There can be no such compromise. 

STUPID: But life is gradual, change is gradual, progress or regress is gradual. 

 Of course it is. But directions aren’t. Up and Down are the only two directions. 

STUPID: So is God demanding one great act of total renunciation and abandonment or a gradual 

progress? 



SENSIBLE: Both. It’s not an either/or. The first is the beginning of the second, as getting pregnant is the 

beginning of motherhood. 

STUPID: So are you saying I’m on the road called despair if I don’t do that first thing? 

SENSIBLE: No, I’m saying you’ve already chosen that first thing. If you hadn’t, you wouldn’t be worried 

about it and seeking it and reading this book. 

STUPID: If I’ve already done it, why do I have to do it again? 

SENSIBLE: If you’ve already said “I do” to your wife, do you never have to say that again? You keep doing 

it, more and more, especially after you keep forgetting to do it. 

STUPID: Actually, I think I may be in despair. Not of God’s goodness, but of mine. 

SENSIBLE: As I just said, if you were, you would not be reading this book. 

STUPID: So I’ve already made that fateful choice to become a saint? 

SENSIBLE: Do you want to do it? 

STUPID: Yes. 

SENSIBLE: Then you’ve done it. 

STUPID: How do you know that? 

SENSIBLE: Because it’s the one thing you get just by wanting it. Because it IS a wanting. 


