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A N  A N G E L  GOES B A C K  TO GOD

Rev, Daniel E. H udson, C. S, C. 
1849 —  1934  

A t N otre Dame since 1870

It m ust have been the  A rchangel G abriel w ho g reeted  F a th e r  H udson on th e  s tep s  of 
heaven this m orning, for G abriel is the  Blessed V irg in 's  special friend. W hen  M ary, o u t o f the 
fullness of her hum ble joy a t  G abriel's m essage, declared , “Behold, from  hencefo rth  a ll nations 
shall call me blessed," F a th e r H udson was in th e  divine p lan  th a t insp ired  her p rophecy .

F o r fifty-five years, as E ditor of th e  “Ave M aria"  —  “ H ail M ary" —  F a th e r H udson was 
the chief advocate of M ary 's praises w herever th e  English language is spoken. H is little  
m agazine w ent everyw here, and  it w as quoted m ore w idely th an  p e rh ap s  any o th e r  C atho­
lic m agazine  in the  English language. M ore distinguished pilgrim s have  come h e re  to  pay 
the trib u te  of the ir presence to F a th e r H udson th an  have ever come sim ply to see N otre Dame.

T he angelic quality  predom inated  in  the n a tu re  of this little  w hite-haired  priest. H is fam e 
drew  th e  students of the old days like a  m agnet w henever it w as announced th a t h e  w ould 
preach. His usual topic was M ary; his usual p lea  w as fo r im ita tion  of h e r  purity . T h e re  was 
the stillness of the grave in the church w hen his little  voice sounded the  praises of th e  Q ueen 
of H eaven. No student who h eard  F a th e r H udson ever fo rgo t him.

He was the most priestly  p riest th a t  Notre D am e has ever known. His saintliness h a d  a 
bright, rad ia ting  quality ; to  look a t him  inspired one to love virtue. His beads w ere h is s to re­
house of grace. His tiny fingers w ore them  out. W ith  his childlike sim plicity, he never tire d  of 
saying, “ Hail M ary, full of g race ."

So it must have been the  A rchangel G abriel who led him  up to M ary 's  throne th is m orn­
ing, and  O ur Lady must have said : “H ere is my little  angel back  again. You tau g h t m y boys 
to love me, to look up to my G olden Dome. I have saved a  special p lace n e a r  me fo r y ou r e te r­
nal res t,"  And F a th e r Hudson m ust have rep lied : “ All this fo r m e? Surely, th e re  m u st be
some m istake. W hy, you're even nicer th an  1 though t."


