Identifying the REAL saint:

The fur-draped princess in a Mercedes or the sari-clad bare-foot nun?

This month we celebrate the anniversary of the deaths of two famous persons of the last century.

In September 1997, the world was rocked by the passing away of Princess Diana of England and Mother Teresa of India.

Their deaths, three days apart, evoked comparisons between the two.

Both were women. Both were Christians.

Both worked among the poor and the needy. Both were world travelers and received international honours.

Both regularly made headlines with their lives, and again finally, with their deaths; and their funerals, shown on international television, made millions of mourners around the world.

And both were called “saints” by the media.

Of the two, however, it was Princess Di who captured the adulation of the world.

The media portrayed the unprecedented outpouring of grief that bordered on worship following her death.

It is said that never in history has there been such a funeral. Millions attended her funeral procession that was watched by billions more on television as the ‘Queen of Hearts’ was laid to rest. So many flowers and gifts were received that trucks were needed to cart them away. 

Every newspaper in the world carried stories on her for weeks.

Every magazine in the world carried her picture on its cover and devoted cover stories to her life and to her death.

Every bookstore in the world, including Christian ones, soon stocked hurriedly- commissioned biographies on the life of Di.

There is no question that the death of the Princess was a tragic loss to her family, her country and the world.

That she faced unique trials and pressures because of her social stature and life under the spotlight cannot be disputed.

However, terming her as a “saint”, in the Christian sense of the word, is something that we can surely disagree with.

A discerning look at the lives of these two “saints” reveals more contrasts than similarities.

One was young, tall and beautiful. The other was old, short and homely

One kept herself in good shape physically. The other took no special care of her body.

One was royalty. The other was a commoner.

One was a princess. The other was a nun.

One was rich. The other possessed nothing that she could call her own.

One led the fashion parade for the world. The other wore a simple blue and white cotton sari.

One left her palace for occasional excursions among the less-privileged. The other was always in their midst.

One returned each night to the lap of luxury. The other lived among the destitute and the dying.

One stored up treasures on earth. The other stored them in heaven.

One was of the world. The other was in the world, but not of it. 

One dabbled in astrology and ‘New Age’. The other devoted time to prayer.

One had a nominal Christian faith. The other lived a life of faith in God.

One broke up a family. The other built up a community.

One tried to take her own life. The other gave her life for others.

One fed the gossip columns with her questionable life-style. The other was admired for her righteous lifestyle.

Let’s be honest with ourselves.

One was known as having committed adultery. 

The other had opted for life-long celibacy.

One’s husband [Charles] was a spokesman for anti-Christian New Age philosophies.

The other’s spouse [Christ, the Bearer of the Water of Life] ushered in the true New Age of man.

One died with her lover in a high-speed car chase after a night of wining and dining, while her sons and their father were in another country.

The other died surrounded by her family, a sharing and caring community.

One’s last words were reported to be “Leave me alone.”

The other’s were “I love you, my Jesus.”

Following this dramatic week, TIME magazine put Diana on the cover and devoted 40 pages to her.

The same issue gave 7 pages to her, buried at the back.

The world’s response to the death of these two women reveals much about the spiritual emptiness and the values of the world today.

Jesus said: By their fruit you shall know them (Mt 7:16).

So, judging by their fruit, which one was the true saint and which one the counterfeit?

In 1989, Mother Teresa said “There are so many religions and each one has its different ways of following God. I follow Christ. Jesus is my God. Jesus is my Spouse. Jesus is my Life. Jesus is my only Love. Jesus is my All in All. Jesus is my Everything. Because of this, I am never afraid.” [TIME, September 15, 1997, page 72]                       SEPTEMBER 2003
