
Boaary devotions 
dally 6;)0
in Church.

University of Notre Dame 
Beliglous Bulletin 

October 4̂  194)

Confoeslone at all 
Maseee and all eve, 
in Sprln and D-P,

The 8tory of B111 Elggj ne ' Death,

This letter from the mother of Bill Higgins, ex'4? who was killed in camp last 
summer, tells you more than the details of Bill's death. It opens to you a maternal 
heart filled with deep Faith.

Bear Father: ,/e want to thank you very much for the nice letter you wrote
about our Bill. It was a shock to us to hear of his death. I had a lovely 
letter from him written the Sunday before his death saying that he had just 
been to 10:30 Mass. He told me about the swell bunch of fellows there and 
all about the camp. And then to get that telegram about the explosion.'

"On July 19 Bill went from Youngstown to Camp Hood, Texas. He was in camp
not quite three weeks when he was given the detail work of chopning stumps of
trees. Bill followed behind the dynamite crew. Bill and a boy from
Astabula were sent to chop a tree. In it was a stick of dynamite that had
not gone off. Bill lifted the axe and came down on the dynamite. Poor
Bill never knew what happened, but the other boy will be blind and crippled
for the rest of his days. So God was good to Bill, although it is hard* to 
say.

"But I guess God knows best, Father, I don't think Bill knew sin, I never 
heard him swear. He never told a lie, and he never drank nor smoked.
Maybe God thought he was too good for this old world.

</« received his body Sunday, August 8th, and we burled him Tuesday, August
10th, We had a Solemn Bequiem Mass which was very beautiful and of which
Bill would have been proud. But, as I say, God knew best. Father, we now
have four children to meet us in heaven. Tommy, who is only ten years old. 
is the only one left with us.

"Bill sure loved Notre Dame. He said, 'Mom and Dad, when I come back from 
the army, I Wxll finish my education at Notre Dame." When he graduated he
was going to put Tom through Notre Dame because it was thv grandest place
God made. I still think of him, not in Calvary Cemetery, but at Notre Dame,
I do hope God spares me to see my Tommy go through N.D. for Bill's sake.

"Father, I know you won't forget him in your prayers. Bill is gone where
there won't be any wars and no troubles of which this old world is full.
So thanks again, Father, and excuse this letter, as I wrote- this just as 
I feel."

All. Went Well Until.

fa*er No0ter at the Blgh Mass at nine o'clock lest Sunday. You should have 
8 ood for the (3inging of the entlra prayer and then kn& 11 after the choir 
responded to the 'Pax, Domino, sit semper vobiscum". The Catholic College man 
should know when to stand at High Masses. The Prefect of Religion should not 
bo obliged to place stooges in the church to give the lend to others. At the 
ounday Meases, stand for all the parts sung by the celebrant.


