A Life Held Together by the Mercy of Jesus
— A journey through failure, faith, and God’s unfailing grace —

Joseph Kannampilly
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When | look back on my life, | do not see a perfect journey or a story of success. | see a life held together—
again and again—by the mercy of Jesus. | was blessed to be born into a Christian family in Kerala, South
India. That itself, | now realize, was one of the greatest mercies of my life. My parents were deeply rooted
in faith. From my childhood, attending Holy Mass every morning was not an obligation, but a way of life.
My mother was the quiet strength of our home. She lived a life of sacrifice—fasting, praying, and never
missing a single Holy Mass. No matter how difficult life became, she remained on her knees in prayer. Many
times, | did not understand her faith. But today, | know that it was her prayers that carried me when | could
not stand on my own.
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My father’s life was filled with health challenges—from serious illness even before | was born to later
being diagnosed with heart disease. As a child, | remember the fear of losing him. | also remember the pain
of hearing others say that my failures in school were adding to his struggles. Those words stayed with me.
In those moments, | would turn to Jesus and pray in the simplest way | knew: “Lord, please give my father
more time.” That prayer, | now believe, was heard. My father is still with me today, walking beside me

through every stage of my life. That is not something | take lightly—it is a living testimony of God’s mercy.
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As a student, | struggled. | was not academically strong, and | often disappointed my parents. Being part
of the first batch of a new school made things worse, as | became a concern for teachers. In 9th grade, the
school made a decision—they believed | would fail in 10th grade and affect their results, so they refused to
promote me. It was one of the most painful moments of my life. But what felt like rejection became the
place where | first truly experienced the mercy of Jesus. My parents moved me to a smaller school. There,
with God’s grace, | passed my 10th grade with 80%—something no one expected. From that moment on, |
never failed an exam again. | completed my 12th grade with the same result. That was the first time | clearly
felt that Jesus was lifting me beyond my limitations.
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There were also moments when His mercy protected us in ways | still cannot fully understand. One day,
| was at home with my mother. | had just spoken with her in the kitchen and then went back to my room.
Moments later, | heard a loud crashing sound. When | ran out, what | saw shook me completely—the
kitchen area had fully collapsed. In that instant, my heart sank. | began crying and shouting, convinced that
my mother was trapped under the debris. Those few moments felt like forever. But then, by the grace of
God, she appeared—safe, without a single scratch. Even today, | cannot explain how she was protected in
that moment. The place where she had been standing just seconds earlier was completely destroyed. That
day, | did not just witness an escape—I witnessed the living mercy of Jesus. It was a moment that marked
my heart forever. | realized that God’s mercy was not only guiding us—it was actively protecting us, even in
ways beyond our understanding.
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After school, | moved far from home for university. It was my first time living away from my family, and
everything felt new and uncertain. The university was under Protestant management, and there was no
easy access to Holy Mass. But something within me could not let go of it. Every Sunday, | would travel 20 to
25 kilometers just to attend Mass. It was not always easy—there were days of tiredness, lack of money, and
loneliness—but the desire to be close to Jesus kept me going. Slowly, | began to meet a few other Catholic
students who felt the same longing. We did not have much—no proper place, no resources, no structure.
But we had faith. What started as a small gathering became something much bigger than we ever imagined.
With time, effort, and God’s grace, we came together to build a small community. We even took
part in setting up a simple place where Holy Mass could be celebrated near the campus. It was not a grand
church—just a humble space—but for us, it was everything. It became a place of prayer, belonging, and
strength for many students who were far from home.
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Looking back today, | feel deeply humbled. That small beginning has continued to grow even now. What
we built with so little still lives on, passed from one group of students to another—like a relay of faith. And
when | think about it honestly, | realize something: this is perhaps one of the only things in my life that
continues to live and grow beyond me. How could someone like me—once seen as a failure—be part of
something like this? It was never my achievement. It was never my strength. It was, and always will be, the

mercy of Jesus working through a willing heart. | had dreams of going abroad for higher studies. | planned



for Singapore and the UK. But life took an unexpected turn when | met with an accident and was bedridden.
Those plans seemed to disappear. In that silence and uncertainty, God was preparing something greater.
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| received admission to Ritsumeikan Asia Pacific University (APU) in Japan, with a major scholarship and
financial support. | came to Japan with very little money, leaving behind a family that was already going
through challenges. The early days were difficult—but never empty. Jesus surrounded me with people who
cared for me in ways | had never experienced before. | worked early mornings in a bakery and attended
Mass whenever | could. In a foreign land, far from home, | experienced a deep truth: when everything is
uncertain, God’s mercy becomes even more real.
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During those years, doors opened beyond anything | imagined. From being a struggling student in 9th
grade, | was given opportunities to grow, travel, and learn in ways | never expected. These were not my
achievements—they were gifts of God’s mercy. Later in life, | got married—and that, too, was one of the
most beautiful expressions of Jesus’ mercy in my life. My wife became not just my partner, but my strength.
She stood with me in joy, and more importantly, she stood with me in my lowest moments. Together with
friends, | built a company that grew across Japan, India, the US, and Taiwan. Life became comfortable.
Success came. And slowly, without realizing it, | began to drift away—from daily Mass, from prayer, from
the very source of my strength. Then everything changed. Conflicts arose within the business. Trust broke

down. And in a short time, | lost almost everything. | found myself in debt, uncertain, and emotionally



broken. Those were some of the darkest nights of my life. But even there, the mercy of Jesus did not leave
me. When | had nothing left, | still had Him. Through Holy Mass, confession, the Rosary, and the Chaplet of
Divine Mercy, | found the strength to keep going. My wife stood beside me, unwavering. My family and a
few true friends became visible in ways | had never seen before.
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Step by step, Jesus carried me. He provided what | needed—not always what | wanted, but always
enough. A place to stay. A new job. Stability. Hope. More importantly, He brought me back to Him. Today, |
understand something | did not before: the mercy of Jesus is not only present in blessings, but even more
powerful in the trials that bring us closer to Him. My life is not a story of success. It is a story of being lifted,
protected, corrected, and loved—again and again—by Jesus. If there is one thing | have learned, it is this:
no matter how far we fall, no matter how broken we feel, His mercy is always greater. And | am living proof
of that mercy. “The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases; His mercies never come to an end.” —
Lamentations 3:22-23.
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