
Great saints are never wimps. They are often made from great 
sinners: haters and persecutors like St. Paul, or passionate sex 
addicts like St. Augustine, or rich, spoiled, worldly fops like 
St. Francis, or even professional killers like St. Ignatius of 
Loyola. Saints have to be tough as well as tender because 
saints are like Christ, and Christ was the toughest and the 
tenderest man who ever lived. If we have forgotten the 
toughness, then we have misunderstood the tenderness. It is a 
tough tenderness. How can we miss the toughness of the two 
greatest saints of the twentieth century, Mother Teresa and 
John Paul II? It is a distinctive toughness, a tender 
toughness. But it is a toughness.
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