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I S tretch  Myself Out On    — —   -      —       ‘ w *1*

The Mission House Lawn,

Ju s t  th ink , the aim out lik e  th is  and. the 
C.3.C* ' a s t i l l  make you come "bo c lass! I 
t e l l  you, i t ' s  a sin , an unforgivable sin , 
and th e r e 's  simply no ju s t ic e  around th is  
campus, (I  th ink for a minute,)

Well, s i r ,  I ' l l  ju s t  show them. I  d o n 't  
know how many cuts I 'v e  got In th is  two- 
f i f te e n  cosmology c lass , but I'm going on 
s tr ik e  today. Me fo r the Mission Souse 
grass,

(I  pick out a n ice, warm spot and lay  me 
down.) Understand, I'm  not sleepy; th i s  
i s  ju s t  my way of p ro tes tin g  against a 
u se less , tw o-fif teen  c lass when i t ' s  sun- 
ny out. Let my fellow classmates c a l l  
me a stupid  sophomore* I c a l l  them that* 
They're slaves and I'm free*

For th is  one afternoon I'm my own p ro f. 
I ' l l  do the teaching. I ' l l  run my own 
u n iv ers ity  out in God's good fresh  a i r ,  
But f i r s t ,  a moment of re laxa tion , (I 
take a deep b rea th , I  b lin k  a t  the 
b rig h t burning hole in the azure sky*
I consider a few s tray  thoughts before 
my serious th inking  begins.)  How good 
my sun-tanned face w ill  look to  the fo lks 
in June. Imagine Bessie s ta r in g  in to  my 
bronze complexion as we take our f i r s t  
s t r o l l  down a t  entrancing, old Coney,

Four weeks! the only th ing  between me 
and Bessie* *** For the f i r s t  time since 
the Easter vacation I fee l unfe tte red . 
Freedom is  the basic need fo r  my educa­
tio n , The ru le s  and studies sure cramp 
my sty le  around Notre Dame

(I clasp my hands behind my neck, I  prop 
up my head. Now I can s e t t l e  down to  
th lrk  very c le a r ly ,)  This i s  my f i r s t  ex­
periment in a re a l  f r e s h -a i r  course.

vJhat did I rrme here for but to  drink in 
Yet a l l  1 remember from th i s  ae- 

: , » r i s  tbs s i l l y  cha tte r  of Houth Bend 
,* i' , I  came ho re to  learn how to  use my 

find ] don 't  know space from an atom,\
» '  «

I  need a th inking mind, a mind free to  
roam through the l ib r a r ie s ,  to  read when, 
where and as I  w ill .  I  must look in to  
other men's minds-- the minds of men who 
have thought things out for themselves 
and the world*

I'm  convinced the Feligious B u lle tin  i s  
too thin-skinned. Those c r i t i c s  re fe rre d  
to  l a s t  n ight are co rrec t. I  should be 
reading Newman, Dawson, Belloc and Guar- 
d in l along with a host of o ther b ig  men. 
Understanding contact with the f i r s t -  
ra te  Catholic minds down the years is  
the way fo r  me to  develop my personal 
Catholic cu ltu re , Nor should I  d isdain  
the pagan c la ss ic s  nor the b es t in  the 
secular a r t s  and sciences, These th ings 
w il l  add to  my Catholic cu ltu re , not 
s ta in  i t ,

I  can go to  tw o-fifteens from now t i l l  
the day of judgment, tu rn  in one n inety  
a f t e r  another in a l l  my exams. I f  th a t  
is  a l l  I  do, what have I  besides a ty p i ­
ca l American education? Where's my cu l­
ture? My gentlemanly finesse? How fa r  
am I  from becoming the u n iv ers ity  man 
Cardinal Newman outlined!

3o i t  i s n ' t  passing th is  tw o-fifteen  
c lass th a t  counts (and I'm  glad th a t  I  
cut i t  th is  afternoon, fo r  cu ttin g  i t  
made me th in k ) ; i t  i s n ' t  s tu ff in g  a 
business degree in to  my w allet th a t  
counts, Whatever makes me a fu l ly  deve­
loped man i s  what counts, whatever makes 
me (now I grant the Bull e t in  i s  ab so lu te ­
ly unimpeachable here)' the most p e rfec t 
and healthy c e l l  I can be in the Mystical 
Body of Christ i s  what counts.

My culture i s  up to mo. I t  sh a l l  be what 
I make myself in  v irtue of the oppor­
tu n i t ie s  God has given mo. Full Catholic 
culture  sh a ll  be mine only i f  I  begin from 
now on to  know and love my l i f e ,  my d ig­
n i ty  (as a man and as a Son of God), my 
destiny and my possible influence fo r 
good in thv world.
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