
IN YOUR CHARITY

NOVENA I The Novena for Success in the Examinations begins today
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DAILY | Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament continues daily in 
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THE TUMBLER (Concluded.)

■ I S i *
a w



When all had departed, the monk exclaimed, "Sire, mercy, this is a holy 
man we see here. If I have said anything wrong about him, it is right 
that I be punished, charge me with penance, for he certainly is a worthy 
man." The Abbot replied, "You speak the truth. God has shown us clearly 
that He loves him. Now I command you, under obedience, that you speak to 
no man of what you have seen."
The Abbot considered the miracle for many days before he sent for the 
tumbler. When the holy man heard that the Abbot had sent for him, his 
heart was full of sorrow. He supposed that he had been found out and he 
knew not what he might answer. He came weeping before the Abbot and kneel 
ed. "Sire", he said,"in God's name, mercy. I know you wish me to leave. 
Command me, and I will obey." The Abbot replied, "I wish to know, and I 
want you to tell me the truth, how you serve and by what you deserve
your bread?" "Alas", said the tumbler, "you do wish then to send me away?
"I haven't said that," replied the Abbot. "I merely asked you how you 
serve the monastery." The tumbler replied with the complete story of his 
deeds at the altar, his reasons, and his hope of divine approval. He 
wept and asked if his sins were very great. The Abbot lifted him up.
"Say no more, for you have my assurance that you will be a member of our 
order and remain with us always. I ask God to grant us the goodness to be 
like you. Good brother, pray for me, and I will pray for you. I ask that 
you do your service exactly as you have done it in the past, and still 
better if you can."

We can well imagine the great joy that filled the tumbler's heart. With 
a clear conscience, he did his penance every day at the first note of 
the Angelus.

Many years later, in the inexorable course of nature, he was taken very 
ill, and could not leave his bed. The Abbot honored him greatly and the 
monks read and sang at his bedside every day. But none could cheer him. 
His thoughts always returned to the little crypt, and he longed to be 
there again. Since he could no longer serve the Blessed Virgin on this 
earth, he prayed God to receive his soul into heaven. He beseeched the 
Abbot to tell him what awaited him beyond the grave. The Abbot replied, 
"In the kingdom of Heaven, if you wish it so, you will be a tumbler. And 
what a tumbler you will be! You will serve God with such feats as you 
have never before dreamed of. All the saints and angels in Heaven will 
gather to watch you perform. But, as on earth, you will not work for 
wealth and praise— only for the love of God." And as he spoke, all the 
monks who had gathered saw a wondrous miracle. The virgin Mary, with a 
host of angels and archangels, came to the tumbler and received his soul. 
As music burst forth from all around, the angels escorted him up through 
the meadow of the infinite into Heaven.

Thus ends the story of Our Lady's tumbler. The monks prepared and buried 
his body where he would have wanted it— in the little crypt. He has de­
parted this life forever. Yet, no shadow of that infinite night will 
ever darken his fame, for memory has lighted up his image with her ever­
lasting lamp. Now let us pray that we also may serve God so well as to 
merit His love.


