
111. fa th e r  of B. B oji; U niversity of Notre Pam Friday*a lay  of Atonement—
fa th e r  of Don Bubo o k , *50; Religious B u lle tin  Mass,’ Communion, Adoration.
Mrs. Healey; Mrs. Bowiei. December 15, 1950 No exceptions—a l l  together.

"Braver Of A Sold ier In  France.”

My shoulders ache beneath my pack 
(Me ea s ie r , Cross, upon Hia back).

I  march with fee t th a t bum and smart 
(Tread, Holy Feet, upon my h e a r t) .

Men shout a t  me who may not speak
(They scourged Thy back and smote Thy cheek).

I  may not M ft a hand to  c lea r 
My eyes of sa lty  drops th a t sear.

(Then sh a ll my fick le  soul forget 
Thy Agony of Bloody Sweat?)

My r i f le  hand is  s t i f f  and numb
(From Thy pierced palm red riv e rs  come).

Lord, Thou didst su ffe r more fo r  me 
Than a l l  the hosts of land or sea.

So le t  me render back again
This m illionth of Thy g i f t .  Awn. —Joyce Kilmer

A Poem To Remember.
n u n — iwmmrmm. w . i m i H' |  nw p i n  im p , " * ■

Commit i t  to  memory whether you’re e lig ib le  fo r  the d ra ft or have f l a t  f e e t .  Kilmer 
sanctified  his su ffe ring  by offering i t  in atonement and in  union with the Blood of 
C hrist, Redemption came to  us from the Cross. I t  w il l  probably come again in  no 
other way. I f  the wisdom of God is  condemning us, our worldly amibtions, our in ­
ordinate love of pleasure, we should have sense enough to  plead g u ilty  as charged.

I t  has been suggested tha t we.se t aside next Friday as a Day of Atonement to  the 
Sacred Heart fo r  our own offenses and s in s . L et's  get together and pray together 
where g e ttin g  toge ther and praying together count moft. . . .  aft the A lta r. When Mary 
warned us a t Fatima to  pray and do penance—or also—she w ant th a t warning to  be 
taken to  heart by us a l l  without exception. L e t's  stop kidding ourselves th a t she was 
serving us notice about th a t "other fellow ,"

I t  is  time fo r hum ility , not buck-passing. Our Lord d id n 't mince words when he to ld  
us; "And I  say to  you, I  say to  a l l ,  WATCH," That means. , . , PRAYi

I f  we have been asleep , i t  behooves us to  keep our eyes wide open and not be like  one 
who wakes up when the alarm rings, ro lls  over, and then goes back to  sleep . We may 
lament world-wide moral chaos, but le t  us be perfec tly  sure our te a rfu l lamentations 
am chanted fo r our personal neglects of divine ca lls  and warnings. I f  there is to  be 
a Wailing Wall, l e t  i t  be the th ick  w all of Indifference we have b u il t  around our own 
atonoy h ea rts .

I f  we need a catechism less os, le t  us go back to  page one; "Why did God make me?"
To know, love and serve Him in  th is  l i f e  In order to  be happy with Him forever in  the 
next. I f  i t  takes a world catastrophy to  re-teach  us th is  lesson, then le t  us be 
humble enough to  be taught and keen enough to  learn  our lesson w ell.
P rayers; (deceased) friend of Pat Henry (0-C); aunt of Dick H o c , '50; Father of Bro 
Conan, C.S.C.; fa th e r  of Dan Connell, *51; Grover J ,  Malone, '20; fa th e r of Tony Demin 
guos (B-P); Curtis K ioalling, '49; (k illed  in  KOrea); Mr, Connor, K illed in  Korea— 
Boery Mod os.


