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R elen tless P ursu it 1

There are many things more te r r ib le  than kneeling before a p r ie s t  in the confession
a l .  The most tra g ic  is  dying in  mortal s in . Tempting God i s  a dangerous s in , and i t  
is  hard to  get c o n tr itio n  fo r i t .  But as long as th ere  is  b rea th  in  your lungs the 
HOUND OF HEAVEN w ill bark a t  your h ee ls , l ik e  a sheep dog tu rn ing  wandering sheep back 
to  the fo ld . The poet, Francis Thompson, t e l l s  of God's p u rsu it , and u tte rs  a warning

I  f led  Him, down the n ights and down the days;
I  f le d  Him, down the arches of the years;
I  f le d  Him, down the labyrin th ine ways

Of my own mind; and in the midst of te a rs
I  h id  from Him, and under running lau g h te r.

Up v is taed  hopes I  sped;
And sho t, p re c ip ita te d ,

Adown T itan ic  glooms of chasmed fe a r s ,
From those strong Feet th a t  follow ed, followed a f te r .

But with unhurrying chase,
And unperturbed pace,

D eliberate  speed, m ajestic  in stancy ,
They b e a t—and a Voice beat 
More in s ta n t than the  F eet—

"All th ings b e tray  thee, who b e tray est Me."

Change Your Clothes?

The f i r s t  change fo r the  lax  Catholic is  not a change of socks but a change of h e a r t.
He must get o ff  h is  hobbyhorse and s t a r t  blaming him self fo r  h is  s in s . There i s  no 
g rea te r obstacle  to  r e a l  change of h ea rt than too g rea t adm iration of oneself, mak
ing oneself h is  own law, h is  own judge, h is  own " t in  god," A c r i s i s ,  such as a sud
den death , a dangerous i l ln e s s ,  a sermon on h e l l ,  does the t r ic k  b e tte r  than a b lack 
jack . I f  th i s  lax C atholic happens to  be a Notre Dame student he is  always angered 
when lie; reads anything in  the B u lle tin  ( i f  by chance tie reads i t ) about v ising  up to  
the  Sacraments: he would be incapable of such a resentment i f  he veren ' t  nursing a
worried conscience, . , Students of another era were cautioned in  th is  tone of v o ic e :

The d ev il is  a w ily o ra to r . He can svay the crowd—but lie; can' t  give abso lu tion .
He has many smart wise cracks, and is  quick a t  re p a r te e , bu t lie doesn ' t  wipe 
te a rs  from your face when you are gasping fo r b rea th  on your deathbed, and lie; 
o ffe rs  no comfort to  your mother when your body is  ly ing  on a cold slab in  
the morgue, . . Who w ill  be w ith you when you d ie ? Men have died in  j a i l ,  b a rs , 
in  th e a te r s , in  houses of shame. Who w ill pack your trunk , and search your 
c lo tl %, and go through your papers ? Is  there  nothing th a t  would bring  a b lush  

of shame to  your mother ? Is  your l i f e  an open book?

W ill you continue the  senseless f l ig h t  from grace u n t i l  i t  is  too l a t e ? W ill you die 
before your sin s are forg iven? W ill your la s t  judgment go something lik e  t h i s : "When 
did you put your follow ers to  the sword? When you c ircu la te d  a ro tte n  book th a t  rob
bed hundreds of th e ir  p u r i ty . . . When (1 id  you shed your b ro th e r ' s blood? When you 
made a drunkard out of your p a l , when you scandalized non-Catholics by your fo u l 
langauge and your d isresp ec t fo r  the Blessed Sacrament. . . When did you slaughter 
innocents ? There are  women w aiting in h e l l  to  t e l l  you th a t  - -yours is  the g rea te r  
g u i l t  because you have sinned aga inst the l ig h t . You were a C atholic, and you missed 
Mass on Sunday; you were a Notre Dame student and you made a mockery of your Heaven
ly  Patroness; you were w ithin the p o rta ls  of heaven, and you chose h e l l . For graces 
re je c te d —the good confessions you could have made, the d a ily  Communions you could 
have received—yours is  the g rea te r  torment. , . Thou fo o l!11
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