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..+ BENEDICTICN AT 7:00
AND 7:30, #*%* NOVENA
FCR EXAMS, FEACE AND
JORS STARTS TCMCEROW,

Why March Threugh
The Fields At Dawni

YU When the Bulletin relates some-
dOULDKN!T  thing that happened about five-
KB thirty in the morning, it's tan-
tamount to a revelation, because

at that sarly heur you are warmly cuddled

in the armg of Mesmer cor Mcrpheus.

Nenetheless, as you togsed in your dreams
these last three mernings, shortly after
dawn a leng procession of blackrobed
brothers and surpliced serminarians and
priests left Sacred Heart Church, chant-
ing the Litany of the Saints, They meved
past the Grotto, fcllowing Cregs and
candles, up the straight, black country-
like recai toward St. Mary's, through the
tall blessoming trees tov the Calvary
kncll west of Mereau Seminary.

This mareh threugh the filelds at dawn is
an examrie of realisw in liturgy, These
days are called the "Regation Days." Rege
ccmes frem "I pray® or "I ask." They are
days cof official asking, of public rrayer.

THAT I8 What 1ia the nind ¢f the
ASKED FTET Church? For her children,
fer the whoele human race, de~

liverance from evil. In springtime, es~
aecially, deliverance from grain blieht,

Ged's blessing asked for healthy creps.
It is Ged, after all, '"who giveth the in-
orease.’ Paul plants and Apollc waters.
Only Grd zives new life.

YOU ARE  You are used to every modern
SITTSFTOLEY convenilence, More cften you

arrlaud the work of man's hands
than God's, Yeu admire the finishing
teuch on the latest skyscraper. (Yet what
a lrw al#itude that is for Godl) You mar-
vel at the latest ncvelty the radloc has
nreugkt to your elbew, It 1s the speed of
“he rewsyaper "extra' you're thinking cf.

dr wan'e atrides against thunder, lightning

el ralrn sre the wenders you pralse.

Ten *take the whole werld and yeurselves
frr ﬁ?&n’ﬂﬂ¢ Lays at a time yon 1iVF
withoat cericus reflectiecn on Ged's holy

ﬁfﬁ?liﬂnnﬁ, Tew lesve Him cut #f this
sy rregressive werld,  Or ip it pro-
aregeive

25t {Aeneassd) grandmother

With you it is simply a question whether
the milkman was abls te read, in the dark,
that unusual note you left him, request-
ing an extra half-pint of heavy cream.
Did the grocery bey leave your bacon and
eggs? *¥* Yet how strangs. Yeu kncw
nothing about feeding, much less milking
a cew; fattening a hog; yerhars even
where tc lock for fresh eggs. Your urban
1ife is, so to spreek, man~made and elec-
tric. When you turn to give thanks, cr
to ask you are always facing a man! the
rlumber, the laundry man, the chaln-~baker.

THE CITY There i1s scmething sound, very

IS FAR  basic and human, in "back-to-~
FRCM GCD  the~land® ideas, in consumer

Hoewcps, " in natural, oren-alr,

gocial and scciable 1life as against the
cooped u;, scphistizsated, '"must-live~in-
the~clty" idea, *** But what s radical
thought! Collegs men, wasting thelr ed-
ucation to live in the fregh zir! Men-
spending four years at bocks, methods,
accounting! then net going out to make
codles of meney. *¥¥ Our traditicns cf
the twentieth century are so against it.
But, then, the twentieth-century world
hardly has room for Gecd and the simple
realities of field, stream and farm, ex-
cept inscfar as these afferd a business
man & hit of weekend recreaticn.

IT'S THE You take ur the morning's parer.
SAME WAY Has war set Europe ablaze yet?
WITH WAR Perhaps you secretly hope for

the exterrinaticn of Russia,
That, ycu think, will end Commurnism. Or
you yrefer to see small nations rise up
triumphant against Herr Hitler., TYcu are
thinking again in terms of men and of
sarthly might. Yeu match cne nation's
rlanes sgainst another's drcadncughts.
You ferget Ged's strong arm, His leve of
reacs, His hatred of bleodshed.

MI{F CHY s JH
CeN QEEVA’" IVE

There is something sc sane
and desy and levabrle about
the lxtﬂf&iﬁ&l yoar. 1t is
atensred In the best tradi-
tirng of senturics. It scemws tc meve so
slowly., Tet it strikes ab the reots of
naturs, And lifts man above nature teo Gedl
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