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In the manifold relations of Ged and man since the days of Adam and Eve, no moment
has been packed with such excitement, such heroism, such tremendous comsequence as
- the moment Our Lord's face dropped Ilifeless upon His cold, white chest. JFor at that
precise mement, and not before, was the Drama ¢f Human Redemptien accomplisheds Trt
t111 that mcment arrived could Our Saviour say, "It is finisheds" T

Drama Agsin.

That same drame of human sin overcome by divine love is re~emacted every day in the
modern world: in the Alps, in the iey wasbes of the 4vetis Cirele, in these midwest
plains, in pagan China, even in atheist U«8.8.B+ The re~enactment of that last sizh,
"It is finished;" the re-enactment of Infinite Love sacrificing Itself on the Cross
out of love for men is the Mass. So the spectacle of the Mass is far worthier of
your critical attention, mere deserving of a "review" than the greatest stage~playse |
you ceuld teke in (had you the time, the meoney, the "outs") cn Brosdway this winter.

 Tragedy.

In view of this %rﬁﬁh; it is ﬁﬁm@thiﬁgvﬁﬁ? the lovers éfjﬁhxiﬁt'ﬁ@ cry about, to ﬁhﬁﬁk 

IXDOR OF THE LITURGY

abeut, to act about and to pray aboute- that the world is so disinterested in the Hely

Sacrifice of the Mass. It is something fer the Prefect of Religion at Notre Dame fo

-ponder—— that the young Catholic men in his spiritual charge should dwell, litorally,
in the House of the Lord (for Cur Eucharistic Master oceupies the first roem in every

- one of Notre Dame's residence halls) that they should sleep but a few paces from the
‘sacrifical altar of Mass and yet romain sloeping morning after morning during the
Drama. R e s T vor DATRREeRRNE W

 ¥e_Cemedy.

There is nothing funny about Lyons' Pajama Farade: supposedly edult Catholics marching
%o the chapel door to register for a measly check, thon making an sbout face from the
Mass. Is not that an insult to Christ on the Cross- or, worse still .than cold in~
sult, ig it not lukewarm indifference? | = | o -

The bell-rings end rings and rings in Alumni at 6:00, 6:15, 5130, It gets under scme-
body's skin and you hear his vclce reaching into the chapel: Shub the danged thing off!
That, from a man who is to take his rlace in the werld affairs in six days or six g
months; that, frem a man who professes tc love Christ above all, who understands the
necessity he is under of carrying his crcss daily to be 8 Christian. 2f course, the
bell is a clatter-— bub net an unholy one. *¥% I the Mass is the Dpaze of falvary,
let this senior think to himself how he might have respended, hed he boon nlive and
aslecp in Jerusalem the day of Tur Savicur's death, to the ncigse and btumult of the
Palestinlan throng tramping through the sircets, marching the Jay of the Cress. Hore
is one bet!that curicsity; that love of the dylns Messiah; that respeet for himsclf:
thnt hate for indiffercnce and gontempt for selfish sleepincss would have moved him
to share in the Barrifice of the Crogs.

Get Inte The Druama Toursclves.

Temorrow night at 5:15 and cvery night nt 5115 $i11 the eve of Talm Sundny, Fathor
Mothis will explain the merrow's Mass, ¥lreor the Boraini {Aderation) fhrepol. Ture
poser to help you to offer the Mass daily, intelligently, in union with the sclebrant;
to help you incorporate the theme of cash day's Mnes (introit, epistle, gospol, cted)
into your life. Remember the time: 5:15. And: dnily nt 8:15 A.Me in the Chrpel of
she Main Building (fourth flocr) Fathur Mathis and cempeny will offer the Disles inss.
The first forty of you arc invited to share in the Dialeg Hassy the rest of you shoulid
share in the handier Mass-- Mags in your nwn hall chapol daily at 6:00 and 6:25.
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