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$hnrs, eft 0c.no.an 4:15 Wash 
Hall hear Ailben Obrien 
alb out Spain* Have your 
quest1o&s ready.

11 Hurt st De ss T o Kneel Down,

Supp ose a per son has just had the misf ortune to (3ommi t a grave sin. The unhappy man 
has d o  sod the swi t ch, el e ctrocuted hims elf! He has burned divine life out of hi s 
s oul. And no st ate 1 s s o b ad as mort al s in. For mortal s in i s the begi nni ng of hell.

Now suppose you see the same person thlnking things over. "I *m without divine 1 ife, " 
lie says, "God lias; fie d fr om my heart. I <32111 do no thing without Him. I am 10 a t. I f 
I die now, I spend eternity in hell,. , . One thing I can. do. That* 13 confess mar siins 
and obtain absoluti on." If lie carrless through with 111. s goocL res oluti on, once more lie 
d o  so s the switch» thl s t Ime igni t e s hi s s oul wi th the spark of God* s inner 11 f e. lie 
starts out again on the road to eternal glory* Grace 1 si where heaven begins,

The devil, of course, will try to dissuade him. "No, *.,. . Don* t be a sap. You don* t 
have to tell him your sins. It * s enough in your heart to say, * God, I * m sorry.'"
Then the man * s Guardi an Angel rushes up to hi s side, "D on * t fall for that line * You 
remember when God became man? Christ ordained His Apostles and said: 1 Whose sins you 
shall forgive, they are forgiven them; whose sins you shall retain, they are retained.* 
Go show thyself to the priest. Only he can help you."

Confes si on may hurt—  but not much by 0 onpari son* Suppo s e, when you duo shi f 1b the 1 oad 
to your knees, it embarrasses. Remember, it*8 electrify or electrocute: the spark of 
God*s own life in your soul or a charred corpse that will ever burn with the devil *s 
f 11*61. lib hurts less to kneel and confess than to sit, silt;, sit in Satan*s electric 
chair.

You heard the announcement Sunday. If you stay <311 campus this week, you are excused 
by the Most Rovof end B1 shop from the fast and abstinenc#* But if you* re travelling, 
find out what your obllgation is wherever you happen to be. You nay Toe bound.

Here * 13 a thought whi ch may not have occur ed to you* Wi Ibis. Christmas coming, you want 
to prepare your soul 10 honor Our Dord. Mortification, doing the hard thing (even 
when you don * t strictly have 1b o) helps chasten your soul. You can waive your exenp- 
ti on, say Saturday, and at 1 east ab stain. Eggs without ham don * t tas te quit e so go od.

But actions speak 1 ouder than words. By your self-sacrifice you can show love for the 
Chri st child * s orrow for s i n, you can ask peace for the world at Chri stmas.

During the Novena for Parents, you have been adoring Our Dord in the Dady Chapel. Re
call Hi s words long ago: "Thi s kind i s cas t out only by prayer and fas ti ng." Add
fas ti ng 10 prayer, You * 11 rout the Temp ter.

PRAYERS: (doc:eased)aunt of Rrof. De Dander0 ; uncle of Ohas* and Ton (I)*Malley (Walsh); 
Mrs. Vaughn; friend of Joo Gueth (Bad!n); grandfather of Dee Topscott (Bro.); (accid- 
e nt) father of Henry Donnelly * 34; no the r of G1 onn Garb erry * 24; Phil Keane, c ous in of 
John Jaxtheiner; aunt of Father Foran, C, S, G.; father of Bob Roach * 31; uncle of Jack 
0* Hrien (Mor,). 111, (seriously) Miss Roso Armstrong, friend of Jack Joyce (Bad.); 
four fri ends of Bill (I) * Tool e (Al,); (improving) J acks on Ohung; uncle of Prank Ki ener 
(Oav.); si s t or of Rev, D* A. 0' Shea, 0, 8. 0, f Indi anapoli ss); S i s t or M. Hi Ida * cousin of 
Dick I)onnelly (Cav.); friend of Dan Schmldt (Walsh); Rev. Ed. Fitzgerald, (3.15, (5.;
(seri ously) grandmother of Jin Ray (Dil.); uncle of Frank Kelly (Sor in); cousin of 
Phil Sheridan (Off-Campus); father of Joe Ryan (Dil.); fri end of Jack Kolly (Oav.); 
friend of Jack Reith (Badin); (operation) friend of Don Smith (Dll); (appendectomy)
J immy Welsh (Bad i n); grandmother of Marg, H&nnagan (St. Mary* s); fri end of Ife 11 Geary 
(Dil.), Thro e thanksgivings and f ourt eon sped fill intent 1 one.

Those Ember Days


