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Drunkenness

The heavy loss from the Church because of drunkenness has been w ell known for many 
years, In  th is  country today, according to  available data, 5# of every d o lla r ' is  
scent on alcohol, Charles Lamb and‘Matt Talbot offer us a study in contrast,
Heither ntartod out to  be alcohol!e&* Their *00casional" drink bean*;# mere and 
more fro quent--then 1b 00 fre  quent» The tyrannical habit inevitably  fomed* The 
c raving fo r liquor bo came a tie cesslty , fina l ly  an obs e s s 1 on,

, , ,  .knew by experience the f r ig h tfu l e ffec t of alcohol on mind and body. He cries 
c%t, in despair, t  oward the end of his l i f e , preaching a time ly , pinotica 1 seman 
t  o the youth who would be gin to  drink:

The watsrs have gone over me, but out of the blaok depths, o ould I  be heard,
I  would cry to  a l l  those who have but se t foot in  the perilous flood. Could
the youth (to  whom I  speak) to  whom the flavor of his f i r s t  wine is delicious 
as the opening scenes of l i f e , , , lo o k  in to  my desolation and be made to  under­
stand what a dreary thing i t  is  when & man sh a ll fe e l himself going down a 
precipice with open eyes and passive w ill; to  see his destruction &h6 have no 
power to  stop i t ,  and yet to  fe e l i t  a l l  the way emanating from himself; to  
perceive a l l  goodness emptied out of h im ;,,* ,to  bear about the piteous 
spectacle of his own se lf-ru in ; could he see my fo'fared eyas—feverish with 
la s t  n ig h tfs drinking and feverish-looking fo r  th is  la s t night rs repetition  
Of the fo lly ;  could he fe e l the body of death out of which I  cry hourly with 
feeb le r and feeb ler outcry to  be de live red * * ,, But is there no middle way be- 
twe en t  ota 1 abst inence and the excea s which k! l l s  you? The re is none--none 
■that I  can^find. In the stage which I  have reached, to stop short of th a t 
measure which is  su ffic ien t to  draw on torpor and sleep, the benumbing apo­
p lec tic  slaop -of the drunks id , is t  o" have taken none at a ll*

. . .  * The I r ish  laborer, a t the early  age of twelve became a drunkard, For sixteen 
years he lived in  and out of h is cups. After a good day'a work lie and his compan 
ions would 'h i t  i t  up" in  th e ir  favo rite  tavern, stumbling home late a t n iah t, in

Charles Lamb *  *  *  ♦

Matt Talbot

arunxen suupor, curing hia drinking years Matt neglected the Sacramenta, although,
to  hie c re d it, he never miaaed Maea on Sundays, nor did he indulge in impure 
escapades. *

zrTrZ ut y ^  >ilTnout t>raaking i t  once, fo r  forty-one years u n ti l  his 
.a  u 1ound a new friend in C hrist—daily  Mass, Communion, long hours in

*we^ y ~ e:I-Shb M att's whole l i f e  changed, He changed i t  himself, with the
r*NT* e l . r s H  K a  ^  , .. ... ... i  _ *


