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Tomorrow's Mag Is Perhaps Zor You.

A year ago tonight Father O'Hara preached the mission sermon on death. He cited one

case after another of students he knew on this campus who were every bit as husky and
hustling as you, with the same fine prospects ahead of a good, long life. And not a

sinzle cne of the students he mentioned is alive tonight. Hardly one of them dreamed
his time had come when the day of hig death first dawned.

There wng Jerry Dulan, as wholesome and happy and solid a man as ever the walls of
Brownscn encloged., One night in May he went to a dance. He was telling his palg hov
he had enjoyed it, as they were walking back to the campus along the Niles road,
Suddenly, without warning, a mad-rushing car came up behind him. It left Jerry a heap
on the rcad, He lived 1little more than an hour. *¥¥* For a man of his scrt, that

was ample. 3But is one hour enough for you? Think that over tonight.

When Father O'Hara finished his sermon, he made one simple anncuncement. o one in
the church, not Father O'Hara himself, only God knew vhat those words fully meant.
He had said, "Tomorrow's Mass will be offered for the next one cf us to diz." Then
he stenrped down from the pulpit and began hearing confegsions,

In one of the pews was a lad from.ﬁrooklyn who roomed over in Freshman Hall. e
hadn't the slightest idea that Pather O'Hara was talizing of him. Yet six weeks later
this lad was dead. Cne Novembor Wednesday he ormplained of a sty, on Friday he re-
ceived the last rites, on Sunday he dicd. The Mass this morning in Sacred dHeart
Church was for him. **% Question: would tiis coming Wednesdsr to Sunday give you
enough time to prerarc for eternity?

o

As Bill's heroic nother was taking her boy back to Broocklyn, the Bulletin announced
that ancther Mass would be said at once "for the next-to-die.! 31ill Washington read
those werds in his room in Zahm Hall. Doubtless he 1ittle thought, "this is I." Yet
it was he. Tonight Father Schulte will read from the pulpit a few words Zill's dad
sent describing the sudden death of his gon.

Jodn

You dontt know. Father Schultce docen't lknow. Neboedy in this life knows which of us
tomorrow's Mass will be offered for. But this much is certain. It ghall be one of
us and it may be you. WHAT IF IT IS? WHAT IF YCUR DEATIH IS THIS HIGHT? These arc
sobering quostions. They are not intonded to scare you. As a matter of fact, if
youlre making the mission well, vou shouwldn't bu scarcd if you sre the next-to-dic. *
*¥*¥ Byt don't be a blind fool. Don't put thumbs dovn on God's morey and grace.  Sup-
nosc~-~ £0 play safe—- you arc the next onc to face juldgment; sw.pose your hcaven or
hell is "around the oarnmr.”

If vou noed i, meke a good, noncst confossion tonight. *#% The pricst will not
hurt yoo. FHe sits walting te help. Ho will be kind., He will Te paticent.

irst Bulletin of the weor you read how abt some collescs, froshmen zoet tho
dcvil wieled oub of them during "Froshman Teolk. ' Froshmen ot zhe devil kicked out
ni theon hore ﬂurzn“ Wiigsion Jeclz,! It tokes only three words to mako Savan runt
NI abeslre theo
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Sey, den't e afrei? of the pricet tenisht, Uover bo afraid of Lim.  Bad fVQui(BSiﬁLOxSS

are senooluss.  And remember, tomorrow you moy boe ofderins the Inly Sacrifice and
the fr-ite of yeur Semawnion Lor yourselfl,
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