Father Alan Heiser Uhiversify of Notre Dame 111, Mrs. Margaret
underwent serious Rellgious Bulletin Clancy: R.I1.P. un-
cperaticn this A.M. February 13, 1939, cle of Fr. Gorman.
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Our Lord's Grand March,

Quite impressed by the threngs heading for the altar railing in Sacred Heart Church
these days of the Triduum in filial tribute to the late Hely Father, cne of the men
sums up his impression in verse. He says it lacks finesse, and rerhaps it does, but
the thought and sentiment count:

Cur Lord's Grand March began at dawn,

The tramping feet, three thcusand streng;
Straight as an arrow to the altar, their trail
Was made te receive the Hely Grail,

Their hearts and minds as pure as snnow,
A1l with cne thought: U"To Christ we gc.'”

These are the true men of Notre Dlame,

Thelr love enkindled with one great flare;

Marching at dawn, in sunshine or sncw,

A11 with cne thought: "To Christ we go.*
You car te sure that you're going to Christ when you cffer your tribute cf Jommunions
and Mags=2s' for the beloved Dius XI. Fer Fius was Christ's Vicar cn earth. And Pius,
like ail the pepes, called himself the servant of the servants cf God, that 1s, the
least ¢ Thrist's bSrethren. "What yeu de to the least of My brethren,! Ghrist said,
lyou Z¢ L2 Me." Hew spontaneously you want to pray the prayer of the ilissal which
Father Zrving read at the Holy Heur yesterday afternccen:

% Ged, who by Thine unspeskable providence was pleassd to nuxber Thy servant,
Pius, smongst the sovereign pontiffs; grant, we beseech Thee, that he whc relgned
as the Vicar of Thy Scn on earth, may be joined in fellewship with Thy hcly -
rentiffs for evermore. Threugh the same Lerd, Jesus Christ, Thy Scn, whe with
Thee iiveth and reigneth in the unity of the Hely Ghesty Amen.

Peyre Piug And The Tress.

"Anythirg which yru do for the goed yress, I will censider as having teen dcne for me
terscnallye. The Tathelic Fress is very clese te my heart, and I expect much, very
mach of 3it. o + " lew ceomes the test. You love the memcry cof this magnifi cpnt pcre’
You Just read his words abcut the Catholic Press?

The Tathclic Press launched yssterday a campaign-- you might call it a renewal cam—
ralgn, aaﬂ a carraizn to the death-- against the smut-rublishers. This national
crganizsticn for decent literature is geing to succeed., It shall not relent, It
shall znr% syare. I% shall call a srade a spade and a smubt-prublisher a wmcrcrn-maker,

A year sgc, under *he gzealous patronage of their Rishey, the Cathcelic wemen of this
1iccese really started scmething, Now all decent thinking Amerisans, Tathcllc or

ret, levers of love and haters of lust, are gelrg to tewn against these vinicus, sex-
exyloitirg magazines, these yopular “plcture” beeks that vilify everything sublime in
the hurzn frame. ’es, get 1t! Sex is sublime. Witheut it, yeuw weuldn't re. Net
verause ~f it, but rerause of the atuse of 1t, other pectle—— the swut-pubtlishers--—
alse nf,*@n to be., Fut, if elitting their gnnkgtwbncks ag well as chasing their vile-
reas £ the face ~f Amerina means anything, they're nct going tc¢ be mueh lconger.

Zake it orr leave i,

Yesterday-- Again.

Frother Yathias, with five-hundred others, answered "Mer~iful Jesus, have rercy on e’
te eanh line in the litany for a hapry death, renited during the Hely Heur, That was
five-thirty., Fut he did not respond to the sugper bell. Frether Mathlas is dead.

PRAYEES: /demeased) uncle of Ray Dubriske (How.): aunt of Claude Schmidle; friend cof
Nerm Purke (Hew.)s ILl, father of Ed. Sullivan (Mmrrisaey). Five spenigl intenticns.




