
U niversity  of llotre Dame 
Religions • B u lle tin  

May 17, 1934

On Brushing th e  Teeth* XI*
* * * * * * * # # » * * * , # ' * * i * - * * -  . i l i u m ,  i. r f i l.f r ,  H il l)— M . H ' I I I  m i l i ' # # i  $ * * # # *

Bid you w r i te  th a t  e d i to r ia l  yesterday on brushing the  te e th  and polish ing  the soul?
I f  you did you might t r y  your luck today on another scouring ** the mouth * A frenzied  
seal fo r clean te e th  in  a foul mouth i s  another one of those strange inconsis tencies 
th a t  pop up among th e  p ra c tic a l  m a te r ia l is ts  f 11 Out of the abundance of the h ea rt 
the mouth speaketh*11 Gleaming te e th  do not guarantee a pure heart*

"Athleta Chri s t i  hobi l i s  *

Tomorrow is  the  fe a s t  of St* Venantius, who suffered martyrdom when he was but a boy 
of f if te e n *  From Dr* L i t t le d a le fs t ra n s la t io n  of h is hymn in  the Divine Office we 
quote the following stanzas #

*

A boy, yet t r ie d  in  dungeon f a s t  
By cruel s t r ip e s  and f e t t e r s  rude,.

And lengthening hunger, he is  c a s t  
To raging lions as th e i r  food.

Yet the f ie rc e  lions In jure  not
The g u i l t le s s  ^ictirn whom they meet,

Their hunger and th e i r  rage fo rg o t,
They crouch to  lick  the m artyr1 s feet*

Men hang him downwards from a h e igh t,
And make him breathe smoko1 s s t i f l i n g  fumes, 

vJhile th a t  a kindled c r e s s e t fs l ig h t
His scorching, sides and b reast consumes.

C h r is t1 s noble a th le te  scouts as fraud 
Those ido ls by the heathon wrought,

And, wounded w ith the love of God,
Of l i f o  In p e r i l le d  rocked not*

They bind him w ith  harsh thongs in  h a te ,
And headlong from a c l i f f  they sond,

T i l l  thorns h is  visage lace rn le ,
And stonvs h is  mangled body rend*

Vfhilc the  Saint *a limbs thoy rack  and to s s ,
Thu to r tu re rs  grow fa in t  w ith  t h i r s t ,  

Vunantius signs th e  Holy Cross
And from tho rock fo r th  vzators b u rs t +

And as th a t  m irr io r  mnst bravo
Drink to  h is  foes gave from the  stone,

8o pour, lo rd , Thy graces vmvo 
In  dews re fresh ing  on Thine ovm*

*  # * * #

How, where the Angels* b l is s  he shares*
That wo nay from a l l  sin lit; fia«ud*

Lot him un ite  w ith  us in p rayers ,
As for grace enlightening plead*

Prayers *

Dootinsod -  tha  mothor of Pat)or Ed. F innog; an, 0,8,0*; n oousin of Joo Ratigan, 111 * 
fro  frlunde of etudonte. Two apoeial Intentions.


