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FOR GOD has said 
only one thing:

only two do I know:
t hat to God alone 
belongs power

and to you, Lord, love;
a nd that you repay 
each man

according to his deeds.

— Psalm 61 [62]

Front Cover: This month’s cover photo is of a 
shrine of St Florian [Florianus] that I came 
across and photographed in September 1995 
when I was visiting war-torn Osijek in Croatia’s 
eastern region of Slavonia. For an explanation of 
the significence of the shrine to St Florian, and its 
relevance to this issue of Annals, see our editorial 
‘Confusion of the Spirit of the Age’ on page 6. 

Back Cover:  Annals Australasia turns 125 this 
year.  Help support Australia’s oldest and most 
popular Catholic journal by encouraging your 
friends and relatives to subscribe. Or send them 
a gift subscription for Christmas or the New 
Year. See pages 31 and 34 of this issue for a 
subscription form.



NOTHING CAN separate us from the love of 
Christ. He promised to be with his Church 
until the end of time. With confidence in his 

promise we pray:   Stay with us, Lord Jesus.
In all things we are victorious through your love: 

take us into your care today.   Stay with us, Lord Jesus.
Let the love of your Holy Spirit be in our hearts, so 

that we may consecrate this day to you.   Stay with us, 
Lord Jesus.

Help all Christians to answer your call: may they be 
salt to the earth, and light to the world.   Stay with us, 
Lord Jesus.

We pray for all those in industry; may they work in 
harmony for justice and for the good of the whole 
community.   Stay with us, Lord Jesus.
— Intercessory prayer for Wednesday of the Second Week: from the Four Week cycle of the Psaltery 
of The Roman Breviary as approved by Pope Paul VI on November 1, 1970, in the Apostolic 
Constitution ‘Canticum Laudis’ – Canticle of Praise.. 

STAy WITH US,  
LORD JESUS



PRAISE  
HIS NAME

NOW that the daylight fills the sky, 
we lift our hearts to God on high, 
that he, in all we do or say, 

would keep us free from harm today;

Would guard our hearts and tongues from strife; 
from anger’s din would hide our life; 
from all ill sights would turn our eyes; 
would close our ears from vanities;

Would keep our inmost conscience pure; 
our souls from folly would secure; 
would bid us check the pride of sense 
with due and holy abstinence.

SO WE, when this new day is gone, 
and night in turn is drawing on, 
with conscience by the world unstained 

shall praise his Name for victory gained.

All praise to You, creator Lord ! 
All praise to You, eternal word ! 
All praise to You, O Spirit wise !  
We sing as daylight fills the skies.

– Translation of the Latin hymn ‘Iam lucis orto sidere’  
attributed to St Ambrose of Milan 339-397 AD. From  
the Psaltery of the Roman Breviary revised according to  
the decrees of Vatican II for Lauds on Wednesdays.
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Reading Other People’s Mail

James murray (“Media Matters”, 
October 2013) repeats the 
quotation “Gentlemen do not read 
other people’s mail”. He got the 
originator wrong. It was not James 
Forrestall (post-war US Secretary of 
Defence) but Henry Stimson, who 
held various government positions, 
and who closed down the US 
Cipher Bureau in 1929, allegedly 
with those words. Stimson tried to 
introduce an ethical approach to US 
foreign policy. One of them was the 
1929 Cipher Bureau decision. But 
this left the US vulnerable because 
the US was caught unawares by 
Japanese plans leading up to 
the 1941 Pearl Harbour attack. 
Meanwhile James Forrestall was 
part of the hard-nosed politicians 
determined that the US would 
never again be vulnerable to 
attack and so was part of the vast 
expansion of the US defence 
system. 

The problem now is that the US 
has a huge spy system evidently 
beyond any one person’s control 
and a very expensive “military 
industrial complex” which guides 
US foreign policy.

Stimson’s words continue to 
resonate because they bring out the 
dilemma of trying to run a country’s 
foreign policy on moral grounds.
Keith suter  Sydney nSW 2001

[James Murray writes:  Fame at last. Being 
corrected by Dr Keith Suter is the equivalent 
of the kind of verbal cuff Dr Sam Johnson 
used to give to my countryman, James 
Boswell. Dr Suter’s correction of my 
ascription to James Forrestall of, ‘Gentlemen 
do not read other people’s mail’ is, of course, 
spot on. Henry Stimson was the source. Not 

only did Dr Suter correct, he gave valuable 
context for the remark by adding that it was 
allegedly made when Stimson closed down 
the US Cipher Bureau in 1929.  Dr Suter 
states that the closure, ‘left the US vulnerable 
because the US was caught unawares by 
Japanese plans leading to the 1941 Pearl 
Harbour attack’. No doubt this will be taken 
on board by those who believe that the 
US did have intelligence of the impending 
attack but failed to act on it (of FBI field 
intelligence that indicated the possibility of 
9/11/2001}

Invisible

the canonisation ceremonies in 
2010 that recognized the holiness 
of an outstanding Australian, 
Mary MacKillop, focused attention 
on the Nation, and on Religious 
Congregation members involved in 
public religious proceedings. Will 
their image or recruitment to the 
religious Sisterhood, be enhanced 
or diminished by the abandonment 
of religious habits that has most 
members of Australian religious 
orders relegated to the ‘plain 
clothes’ category. I remain to be 
convinced that having our religious 
front line leaders, depicted as 
housewives, business types or 
nondescript community members, 
promotes the noble vocations 
of Sisterhood, Priesthood, or 
Brotherhood. An invisible army, 
attracts few recruits. may our 
good Lord awaken the out of step 
leadership before our great Orders 
are rendered, not only invisible, but 
irrelevant.
tom King  BriSBane Qld 4000

Islam and Islamism

i have supported Annals 
for the last eight years and 
have always enjoyed reading 
the magazine (apart from the 
movie reviews). In particular, I 
have always enjoyed reading your 
editorials and other articles you 
have written. However, what I 
have noticed over the last couple 
of years is that you have often 
referred to those Islamic terrorists 
and other Islamic extremists and 

supporters of so-called ‘political 
Islam’ or ‘extremist’ Islam as 
‘Islamists’ and the ‘brand’ of Islam 
they adhere to as ‘Islamism’. I 
find this extremely annoying 
as there is only Islam, pure and 
simple and the followers are 
Muslims, pure and simple. Father, 
you know this fact much better 
than I do. When Mohammed 
and his disciples and succeeding 
followers conquered two-thirds of 
Christian civilisation and harassed 
Europe for over 1,000 years, were 
they Islamists and the religion 
they followed some political form 
of Islam? Did Mohammed and 
the caliphs and sultans when they 
were expanding Islam etc think of 
themselves as ‘Islamists’ following 
some political version of Islam? If 
not, then what differentiates the 
Muslims today who conduct the 
exact same jihad operations as their 
forerunners?
(name supplied)  Sydney nSW 2001

[Our correspondent has a point. The 
West is confronted by a complex and 
intolerant political system [Islamism] with 
a complex and intolerant religious face 
[commonly called Islam]. The two systems 
cross over, coincide, diverge and mutually 
interact.  In fact what some call ‘Activist 
or Fundamentalist Islam’ and Islamism are 
identical. This has been recognized – not 
always using the same terms - by scholars 
[Muslim and, on occasion, non-Muslim] for 
centuries. Not all Muslims, however, agree 
with the militant, racist and unequivocally 
political face of Islam. And because their 
understanding of Islam is qualified by 
their country of origin, history, culture and 
language, we prefer not to speak of Muslims 
as if the term were unequivocal.  ‘Islamist,’ as 
we use the term, means someone who takes 
the teachings of the Qur’an, the traditions of 
the Hadith and the prescriptions of Shari’a 
to their logical conclusion. The claim by 
Muslim apologists that ‘Islam’ means ‘peace’ 
when in fact it means ‘political and ‘religious’ 
submission,’ is repeated approvingly by 
Western liberals at their [and our] peril. Ed]

Aboriginal Culture  
not a Shackle

i have come across Father John 
Leary’s article ‘Living and Dying 
with Alcohol’ (Annals l, 2011) 
headed with the question: ‘Is 
the problem more serious with 

Letters
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Your letter of February 8

[The 6th day before the  
Ides of February]

I have been enjoying Annals for 
most of my life – I started reading 
it at school in the forties and even 
though the magazine has gone 
through a few changes since then, 
they’ve all been for the better. Most 
of my friends who get it agree 
with me that it’s the best Catholic 
journal in this country. I have a 
question that I’d be grateful if you 
could answer, and perhaps some of 
your other readers who would have 
studied Shakespeare sometime in 
their dim past. What are the Ides of 
March, and how did the term arise?
Jim moloney adelaide, S.a. 5000

[Our correspondent’s question raises all 
sorts of interesting side issues. The Romans 
did not count the month as we do: March 
1,2,3,4,5, etc. They had three fixed days in 
each month, called Kalends, Nones and Ides.  
[1] The Kalends [Lat. Kalendae, arum] always 
plural, were the 1st day of each month. The 
Calends were announced each month by the 
Pontifex Maximus. The 1st day of the month 
[the Calends] were the day that interest was 
paid on loans. 
[2] The Nones [so-called because they were 
the 9th day before the Ides] always fell on 
the 7th day in March, May, July and October; 
and on the fifth day for the other months. 
[3] The word Ides [Lat. idus, uum] appears to 
be derived from an Etruscan word referring 
to the middle day of the month. The Ides 
[always plural] were the 15th day in March, 
May, July and October. For the other months 
they fell on the 13th  day.  
To indicate the days of each month, the 
Romans counted down from the Kalends to 
the Nones, from the Nones to the Ides, and 
then from the Ides to the Kalends of the 
next month. Thus January  2 would be the 
fourth day before the Nones of January [Jan 
5]; March 9 would be the seventh day before 
the Ides of March [March 15]. March 25 
would be the eighth day before the Kalends 
of April [April 1]. 
A final thought: our word Calendar comes 
from the Kalendarium or account book in 
which loans that came due on the various 
Kalends throughout the year were listed.  
Ed.]

(Readers’ comments are welcomed. not 
just on material that appears in Annals but 
on issues that concern the Catholic and the 
wider community. Please keep your letters 
short. They may be edited if too long. Always 
print your full name and street address [not 
post box, please] and include a daytime 
phone or fax number or preferably an 
email address at which you may be reached. 
Editor, Annals)

through the 1950s resulted in 
Aborigines being, healthy, long-
lived and law-abiding. 

At that time the vast majority of 
part-Aborigines lived in the general 
Australian society without any 
difficulty. They generally did not 
seek to associate with Aborigines.

John Stone has maintained 
that ‘unless the children and 
grandchildren of Aborigines can 
throw off the shackles’ of the 
Aboriginal culture ‘there can be 
little hope for them.’ 

The reality is that the 
Aboriginal culture is not a shackle 
to Aborigines; it is their life-
support system. They cannot live 
without it. There is no hope for 
Aborigines outside their own 
culture. The disastrous results 
of the experiments over the last 
forty years, where we have tried 
to impose our standards on 
Aborigines, clearly demonstrate this. 
dr. a.r. Kelly eden HillS 5.a. 5050

Coincidence or Design

I was reading again Annals 
[7/2005] – you surely did not 
imagine that one would read these 
treasures once only  – particularly 
‘Light in a new Dark Age,’ when 
I stumbled over the John Paul II 
conviction that ‘In the designs of 
Providence there are no mere coin-
cidences’.  That stumble sent my 
feeble little mind wandering around 
all sorts of  coincidence possibili-
ties.  And then, there was the stum-
bling block that should send the 
anti-design brigade into a rage:  
All the elements and compounds 
of which I am aware follow the 
universal requirement that on their 
journey from gas to liquid to solid 
all diminish in volume.  Except 
one : water.  And if that were not 
so, there could be no life on Earth.  
I wonder how this astonishingly 
fortuitous coincidence could be 
explained were there not design. 
Yours faithfully and marvelling at 
the Infinite Wisdom of God,
errol Wiles         BaBinda nortH Q’ld 4861

Aborigines  than in the white 
society?’ I should like to answer this 
question. 

From my experience with 
Aborigines since 1950 the answer 
is an emphatic ‘Yes’. Allowing 
Aborigines to consume Alcohol 
is destined bring about the ‘final 
solution’ of the Aboriginal Problem 
far more effectively than Hitler’s 
attempt to eliminate the Jews. I 
do not doubt Father Leary’s good 
intentions, but we know which road 
such intentions can pave.

The first step in understanding 
any problem is to be clear about its 
dimension. Alcohol is necessarily 
a problem for Aborigines; but it is 
not necessarily a problem for part  
Aborigines. Father Leary does not 
make this distinction. From the 
earliest settlement it was assumed 
that Aborigines were just like other 
people, so what was good for others 
had to be good for Aborigines. 
However Aborigines are vastly, 
different from other Australians. 
They are a Palaeolithic people 
who can only survive in their own 
Palaeolithic Culture.

In 1839 Governor Gawler of 
South Australia addressed South 
Australian Aborigines as follows: 
‘Blackmen! We wish to make you 
happy. But you cannot be happy 
unless you imitate white men, build 
huts, wear clothes. work and be 
useful. Learn to speak English.’ 

The present Aboriginal policies 
are based on the same false 
assumption that the Governor 
made – that Aborigines are just 
like us. This is why the outcome 
of those policies is such a disaster. 
This disaster will continue until the 
Aboriginal difference is appreciated.

When I first encountered 
Aborigines in the Northern 
Territory in I 950 they had 
maintained their original culture 
under the policy of Protection. 

The failure of Governor Gawler’s 
approach had long been realised 
by the practical people who lived 
and worked with Aborigines. These 
people recognised that Aborigines 
were different. The policy of ’ 
Protection that continued in force 
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Georges Bernanos [1888-1948] deeply loved the Church, but he could also  
be brutally candid when it came to himself and his fellow Catholics.

GEORGE BERNANOS 
By Charles J. Chaput

MORE THAN 70 years ago 
the great French Catholic 

writer Georges Bernanos published 
a little essay called ‘Sermon of an 
Agnostic on the Feast of St. Théresè.’ 
Bernanos deeply loved the Church, 
but he could also be brutally candid 
when it came to himself and his 
fellow believers. Above all, he had 
a piercing sense of irony about the 
comfortable, the self-satisfied and the 
lukewarm who postured themselves 
as Catholic — whether they were 
laypeople or clergy.

In his essay he imagined ‘what 
any decent agnostic of average 
intelligence might say, if by some 
impossible chance the [parish priest] 
were to let him stand awhile in the 
pulpit [on] the day consecrated to St. 
Théresè of Lisieux.’

‘Dear brothers,’ says the agnostic 
from the pulpit, ‘many unbelievers 
are not as hardened as you imagine. 
... [But when] we seek [Christ] now, 
in this world, it is you we find, and 
only you. ... It is you Christians who 
participate in divinity, as your liturgy 
proclaims; it is you ‘divine men’ who 
ever since [Christ’s] ascension have 
been his representatives on earth. ... 
You are the salt of the earth. [So if] 
the world loses its flavor, who is it I 
should blame? ... The New Testament 
is eternally young. It is you who are 
so old. ... Because you do not live 
your faith, your faith has ceased to be 
a living thing.’

Bernanos had little use for the 
learned, the proud or the superficially 
religious. He believed instead in 
the little flowers — the Thérèses of 
Lisieux — that sustain the Church 
and convert the world by the purity, 

simplicity, innocence and zeal of their 
faith. That kind of innocent faith is 
a gift. It’s a gift each of us can ask 
for, and each of us will receive, if we 
just have the courage to choose it 
and then act on it. The only people 
who ever really change the world are 
saints. Each of us can be one of them. 
But we need to want sainthood, and 

then we need to follow the path that 
comes with it.

Bernanos once wrote that the 
optimism of the modern world, 
including its ‘politics of hope,’ is 
like whistling past a graveyard. It’s 
a cheap substitute for real hope and 
‘a sly form of selfishness, a method 
of isolating [ourselves] from the 
unhappiness of others’ by thinking 
happy or seemingly progressive 
thoughts. Real hope ‘must be won. 
[We] can only attain hope through 
truth, at the cost of great effort 

and long patience. ... Hope is a 
virtue, virtus, strength; an heroic 
determination of the soul. [And] 
the highest form of hope is despair 
overcome.’

We can only attain hope through 
truth. And what that means is this: 
From the moment Jesus said, ‘I am 
the way, the truth and the life,’ the 
most important public statement 
anyone can make is ‘Jesus Christ is 
Lord.’

Ash Wednesday marks the 
beginning of Lent. For Catholics, 
this is a time to be honest; to take 
an unblinking look at the truth 
of our lives. Every year God offers 
us this great season of humility 
as a chance to remember who we 
are as believers, reflect soberly on 
our actions and refocus ourselves 
on the source of our hope, the 
only real hope of a bloody and 
despairing world: Jesus Christ. We 
do this through prayer, silence, the 
sacrament of penance, seeking out 
and reconciling with those whom 
we’ve hurt, forgiving those who’ve 
hurt us, generosity to the poor, and 
fasting, not just from food, but from 
all those many things that distract us 
from the God who made and loves 
us.

If we call ourselves Christians, 
then let’s live like we mean it — 
beginning today, with this Lenten 
season; so that people who look 
upon us will see the presence of 
Jesus Christ instead.

Charles J. Chaput, O.F.M. Cap. is ninth 
Archbishop of Philadelphia. This is a slightly 
modified version of a homily preached by 
Archbishop Chaput in Lent 2013.

Lent 2014
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There is a world of difference between a society made up of flawed 
human beings who fall short of the norm; and a society that says 

officially that the norm is bad and the refusal to conform to it is good

CONFUSION OF THE SPIRIT OF THE AGE
By Paul Stenhouse, msC

O W  O F T E N , 
when the Middle 
East, the Balkans 
War, the invasion 
of Afghanistan or 
Iraq, the current 
u p h e a v a l s  i n 

Ukraine and Russia come up in 
conversation with friends, does one 
hear ‘Oh, that’s all too complicated’.

We squirm mentally. We 
feel uncomfortable until less 
confronting topics are introduced 
and we can relax again. Yet these 
bloody and avoidable conflicts kill, 
maim and drive into exile millions 
of our contemporaries. The long-
term fall-out in human misery and 
destruction of homes, means of 
livelihood and cultural  patrimony, 
will haunt their descendants and 
ours for generations to come.

It’s not just military conflicts 
that seem too complicated, and 
drive our heads emu-like, further 
underground. What about the 
very ‘complicated’ technologies 
that currently dominate and rule 
our lives? We have reached a 
point where we – and the social, 
educational, political and financial 
infrastructure upon which our 
business and domestic lives depend 
– cannot function without them. 

It doesn’t seem to bother us 
that it’s not too complicated for 
somebody to miniaturise versions of 
already miniaturised technologies 
that we have been trained to use, 
but of whose inner workings most 
of us are entirely ignorant. 

Our dependence, and the 
dependence of the younger 
generation on these and other 

electronic devices designed 
specifically for them, seems to have 
escaped the notice of many of us.  

In G. K. Chesterton’s day, 
American neo-humanist Norman 
Foerster had predicted ‘Our present 
science lends little support to an 
inherent ‘dignity of man’ and to his 
‘perfectibility’. It is wholly possible 
that the science of the future will 
lead us away from democracy ... ‘.1 

In this post-Wikileaks post-
Snowden world, 21st century 
science – empirical and social – 

does seem to be driving us further 
and further away not only from 
democracy as once we understood 
the term, but from the most basic 
Christian and human principles and 
values.

Take modern weaponry. This 
is a Pandora’s Box of horrors: Fire 
shadow is one such: a missile that 
somebody didn’t find too complicated 
to design for the British Army. It can 
circle above a battlefield for up to 
six hours before attacking stationary 
or mobile targets.2

Unmanned flying robots – 
some as large as jumbo jets, others 
as small as birds – weren’t too 
complicated for some organisations 
to design. Much of the technology 
that it takes to get these robotic 
airplanes to fly, detect, identify and 
kill has remained secret.  

Cameras that can capture every 
detail of an entire city at a glance 
were seemingly not too complicated; 
nor were swarming robots that can 
make decisions on their own, nor 
were giant air frames that can stay 
aloft for days on end.3 

Drones are changing our 
relationship to war, surveillance, and 
one another. These extraordinary 
weapons were apparently not too 
complicated to produce for the U.S. 
military. 

And it gets worse. Drones are 
about to become much more 
sophisticated and probably more 
deadly through the use of even more 
complicated robotics and artificial 
intelligence.4

When Edward Snowden was first 
interviewed by The Guardian5 he 
declared that he ‘couldn’t in good 

Art for 
Politics’s sake

DenieD expression in 
its traditional area, the 

religious instinct naturally 
spilled over into alternatives 
such as the occult. it also 
flooded the arts. These had, 
until now, fulfilled the practical 
function of enhancing man’s 
environment. They also served 
as vehicles for religious 
expression and elevation. in 
the course of the eighteenth 
century, as Christian devotions 
ebbed out of people’s lives, 
the arts also drew away from 
formal religion. The Judaeo-
Christian themes which had 
dominated seventeenth-century 
painting gave way to classical, 
social and even political ones. 
The same is true of literature 
and to a lesser extent of music. 

— Adam Zamoyski, Holy Madness, 
Romantics, Patriots and Revolutionaries 
1776-1871, Weidenfeld and nicholson, 

London, 199, p.4

editoriaL
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conscience allow the US government 
to destroy privacy, internet freedom 
and basic liberties around the 
world with this massive surveillance 
machine they’re secretly building’. 

Snowden’s reference to concern 
for [unqualified] internet freedom, 
however well-meant, should ring 
warning bells not just for bodies 
concerned with security in our 
post 9/11 world, but for parents, 
teachers and ordinary citizens 
whose minds have not been 
completely dumbed down by the 
cyber revolution.

Within the web, isolated, 
secretive networks, and 
decentralised data hubs are 
known to exist. They carry illegal 
material ranging from advice on 
how to make explosives to child 
pornography, and they engage in 
money laundering and sale of drugs 
and pirated digital content, among 
other criminal activities. 

A cybersecurity intelligence 
firm, Procysive, estimates that 
there are more than 50,000 
extremist websites and more than 
300 terrorist forums on what is 
called the deepnet, the blacknet or 
the darknet. One such illegal site 
allegedly did more than $1.2 billion 
in sales from 2011-2013.6 

Medical and pharmaceutical 
science has had its part to play  in 
this progressive drift away from 
democracy and Christian values.

RU486 is just one example. 
It is an alleged ‘medication’ [is 
pregnancy or child birth an 
‘illness’?] that blocks the action of 
the hormone progesterone which 
is needed to sustain a pregnancy. 
Once, it would have been banned 
as an abortofacient. It is now 
lawfully available in Australia. 

It was listed on the taxpayer-
subsidised pharmaceutical benefits 
scheme [PBS] by the outgoing 
Australian Labor government. 
Julia Gillard’s last act as prime 
minister included signing off on 
cabinet approval for slashing the 
cost of abortion pill RU486 to as 
little as $12. It has been used, in 
combination with other medications 
called prostaglandins, for medical 

abortion since 1988 in France and 
China, and since the early 1990’s in 
the United Kingdom and Sweden.

 Local Sydney media had no 
qualms about calling RU486 an 
‘abortion pill’. One Sydney paper 
complained that RU486 ‘was 
billed as a breakthrough - putting 
the abortion pill RU486 on the 
pharmaceutical benefits scheme 
and slashing the cost to as little as 
$12. But four months after the drug 
was listed the majority of Australian 
women are still paying nearly 
$500. In many private clinics, the 
PBS-approved abortion pill is more 
expensive than a surgical abortion.7

There is a world of difference 
between a society in which 
traditional, time-honoured morality 
is accepted as the norm, even 
though it might not be respected 
by some citizens; and a society 
which abolishes traditional norms, 
and actually legalises acts that 
once would have been considered 

morally unacceptable. 
There is a world of difference 

between a society made up of 
flawed human beings who fall short 
of the norm; and a society that says 
officially that the norm is bad and 
the refusal to conform to it is good.8

For the record, members of the 
House of Representatives who 
voted for the RU486 Bill were:9 

Adams, Albanese, Bailey, 
Baird, Beazley, Bevis, Billson, 
Bird, J. Bishop, Bowen, 
Brough, A. Burke, Cobb, 
Corcoran, Costello, Crean, 
Danby, Edwards, Elliot, 
Ellis, Ellis, Emerson, Entsch, 
L. Ferguson, M. Ferguson, 
Fitzgibbon, Gambaro, Garrett, 
Gash, Georganas, George, 
Georgiou, Gibbons, Gillard, 
Grierson, Griffin, Haase, Hall, 
Hatton, Henry, Hoare, Hockey, 
Hull, Hunt, Irwin, Jenkins, 
Jensen, Johnson, Jull, Keenan, 
Kerr, King, Laming, Lawrence, 
Ley, Lindsay, Livermore, 
Macfarlane, Macklin, May, 
McArthur, McClelland, 
McMullan, Melham, Moylan, 
Nairn, Nelson, O’Connor, 
Owens, Pearce, Plibersek, 
Price, Prosser, Quick, 
Ripoll, Roxon, Rudd, Scott, 
Sercombe, T. Smith, S. Smith, 
Snowdon, Southcott, Stone, 

A 17th-century woodcut of  five historical Polish patron saints venerating the Christogram; left to right:  
King Wenceslaus, Bishop Adalbert, Crown Prince Casimir, Bishop Stanislaus, and Florian
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Swan, Tanner, C. Thompson, 
K. Thomson, Ticehurst, 
Turnbull, Vamvakinou, Washer, 
Wilkie, Windsor, Wood. 
Abortion on demand is not 

the only example of repudiation 
of traditional ethical norms. 
What about euthanasia [even for 
children], genetically modified 
food, cloning, in vitro fertilisation, 
surrogate mothers, gay marriage, 
abortion on demand, sex-education 
for primary school children? – the 
list goes on.

Our world seems to be 
having a mental rather than a 
moral breakdown. Feelings and 
‘impressions,’ under the influence 
of political correctness – today’s 
in-word and euphemism for ‘bias’ 
and ‘prejudice’ – have replaced 
argument. 10 

Feelings, however important they 
may be, are no substitute for reason 
and logic. Feeling deeply about 
something does not necessarily 
mean that we are right. In fact, there 
is a grave danger that the deeper we 
feel, the more wrong we get.11

The constant teaching of the 
Church since our Lord rose from 
the dead, and the apostles died 
preaching the Good News of 
Salvation to a tired and dispirited 
world, is that we should treasure 
and nurture everything that 
gives value and meaning to life, 
everything that links us to our 
ancestors in the Catholic Faith, and 
everything that distinguishes us 
Christians as ‘salt of the earth,’ and 
‘lamps placed on lampstands’ to 
give light to the whole house.12

***
The above musings occurred to 

me – by way of sharp contrast – 
when I came across the photo of 
the little shrine to St Florian that 
appears on our cover this month. It 
was among other photos that I took 
in the 1990s during the war in the 
Balkans. 

Florian was martyred on May 4, 
ad 304. He is a model for all of us: 
he was the salt of the earth for his 
generation, and he is a light that still 
shines brightly.
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I was in Osijek, Croatia’s fourth 
largest city in the Eastern region of 
Slavonia, on the river Drava, just 
upstream of where the Danube and 
the Drava meet.

Over 1,700 soldiers and civilians 
died in attacks on the city by 
Yugoslav National Army [JNA] 
forces between August 1991 and 
September 1995, and the centre 
of the city, especially the Catholic 
Cathedral of Sts. Peter and Paul, 
was heavily bombarded. Catholics 
were around 67% of the population 
at that time. The shrine was on a 
wall not far, as I recall, from the city 
centre. I don’t doubt that St Florian 
was watching over Osijek.

As you can tell from the cover 
photo, Florian [Florianus in Latin], 
was a Roman soldier. He was born 
around ad 250 in Aelium Cetium, 
not far from what is today Vienna 
in Austria; and not all that far from 
Osijek.

 He was stationed at the Roman 
camp of Laureacum located on 
the site of what is today the town 
of Enns in Austria, built around 
the mouth of the Enns river at the 
Danube. 

Florian was a high-ranking 
commander in the Roman camp of 
6,000 soldiers. His rank was Princeps 
Officii, or what would probably be 
called today Chief of Staff. He had 
responsibility for the officers who 
acted as numerarii [accountants] 
commentarienses [keepers of 
military records, lists of soldiers 
etc] exceptores [shorthand writers, 
secretaries] adjutores [adjutants], 
and numerous other military 
officials.

On February 24, ad 303 the 
Emperors Diocletian and Maximian 
ordered that all inhabitants offer 
sacrifice to the Roman gods, aiming 
to flush out the Christians in the 
army and throughout the empire.

The proconsul Aquilinus arrived 
in the region of Noricum that at 
that time extended into Poland, 
and as far as Pannonia [Hungary], 
and condemned some Christians to 
death, and others to be imprisoned 
until they obeyed the edict of the 
emperors. 

Florian and forty of his soldiers 
were marching towards Laureacum. 
Approaching the walls of the city 
they met legates of the proconsul 
on the bridge over the river Anesius 
[now known as Enns]. After being 
told that the legates were searching 
for ‘certain madmen who worship 
Christ who was disgracefully 
crucified’ [quosdam vesanos, qui 
Christum ignominiose crucifixum 
colunt], Florian addressed them :

‘Brothers and fellow soldiers, if 
you seek servants of the Lord Jesus 
Christ .… return to the proconsul 
and tell him that I am a Christian 
and I am here. Moreover let him 
know that I am God’s soldier 
only, and I am willing to endure 
whatever he inflicts, for love of 
Him.’
Florian was ordered by Aquilinus 

to worship the god Jupiter. He 
refused and was savagely beaten. 
When he persevered in his refusal, 
despite efforts by the proconsul to 
entice him to worship the idol by 
promises of wealth and privilege, the 
beatings and torture continued; but 
all to no avail.  At one time he said 
that if they tried to burn him alive, 
he would ‘ascend upon the fire, in 
the name of my Lord Jesus Christ’. In 
exasperation, the proconsul ordered 
that a heavy stone be tied to his 
neck, and he be taken and thrown 
from the bridge into the river Enns. 

Florian was martyred on May 4, 
304. He is venerated as the patron 

saint of firefighters and was adopted 
as a patron saint of Poland in 1138 
when Pope Lucius agreed to King 
Casimir’s request and sent relics of 
the saint to Poland. His name is still 
popular in Germany, Austria and 
throughout Eastern Europe.

A typical prayer to St Florian may 
be found at the end of the account 
of his martyrdom in the Bollandist 
collection of all documentary 
remains concerning the saint. 13  I 
recommend it to Annals readers 
who seek a sure light amid the 
growing confusion of the Spirit of 
our Age:

‘O Holy martyr Florian,
protect us night and day

from the effects of harmful fire;
and from the confusion
of the Spirit of the Age.

Amen’
The fact, as G.K. Chesterton put 

it to us not long after the so-called 
‘war to end all wars’, is this: that the 
modern world, with all its modern 
movements, and much vaunted 
scientific ‘progress’ is living on its 
Catholic capital. It is using, and 
using up, truths that remain to it out 
of the old treasury of Christendom.14

Do not underestimate the 
importance of that old treasury of 
Christendom. It is our inheritance. 
Let us not become insipid. May 
the brightness of our light be not 
dimmed.

1. Is Humanism a Religion?’ in The Thing, London, Sheed 
& Ward, 1939, p.18 

2. http://www.thinkdefence.co.uk/2013/08/uk-complex-
weapons-part-6-fire-shadow-loitering-munition/

3. http://www.33rdsquare.com/2013/01/novas-rise-of-
drones-opens-shutters-on.html

4. http://www.33rdsquare.com/2013/01/novas-rise-of-
drones-opens-shutters-on.html#ixzz2uYrb01kA

5. http://www.theguardian.com/world/2013/jun/09/
edward-snowden-nsa-whistleblower-surveillance

6. Foreign Policy, September October 2013 pp.22, 23.
7. Samantha Maiden, ‘Why the $12 abortion pill RU486 

costs Australian women $500,’ The Sunday Telegraph, 
December 7, 2013.

8. See Hilaire Belloc, ‘On Usury’ in Essays of a Catholic 
Layman in England, London, Sheed & Ward, 1933, 
pp.43-44.

9. http://www.childrenbychoice.org.au/working-for-
change/campaign-successes/ru486

10. G.K.Chesterton, ‘Obstinate Orthodoxy,’ op. cit. p.56
11. See [mutatis mutandis] ’Mrs Trimmer on Lancaster’s 

plan of Education,’ in Essays by Sydney Smith, reprinted 
from the Edinburgh Review, London George 
Roytledge and Sons [undated] p.79.

12. Matthew 5: 13,14.
13. For all the data concerning St Florian, see ‘De S. 

Floriano Principe Officii et Sociis Martyribus Laureaci, 
in Norico Ripensi, sive Superiore Austria,’ Acta 
Sanctorum, Volume  14, Maii, tome I, Pariis et Romae, 
apud Victorem Palme, 1866 pp.466-472.

14. G.K.Chesterton, op.cit. p.16 
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It is easy to teach our people the commandments,  
but it is not easy to know what they are thinking.

LIFE ON A CORAL ATOLL
By Albert Yelds, MSC

IFE ON a coral 
atoll is similar to 
l i f e  e l s ewhe r e , 
except for some 
d i f f e r e n c e s . 
My students live 
on the island of 

Tarawa in Kiribati. Most mornings the 
community of ten boys is up at 5.30; 
they are trying religious life to see if 
they can travel to Fiji for the novitiate 
and then the seminary. 

We have prayers and Mass, and I 
leave the house at 6.20 to walk along 
the track to the Sisters’ Convent for 

their Mass. The sun rises at 6.00 
a.m. and sets at 6.00 p.m.  When the 
weather is fine, a few children are 
talking in a group on the all-purpose 
court. They don’t stay in bed because 
there is no bed - just a mat made of 
coconut leaves laid to cover the coral 
stones. 

If clouds hide the sun, and if 
there has been rain, the night is cold 
for children with no clothes. The 
mosquitoes disturb the little ones, 
who have no nets. And if the children 
scratch and break the skin, the flies 
settle there during the day, infection 

begins and the children cannot sleep. 
At dawn the mothers and fathers, 

are standing with babies in their 
arms, partly hidden by the bushes – 
tired because of the restless night, 
waiting for me to give them a few 
candies. 

Then the babies relax, the parents 
wash in a basin of water, the father 
climbs a coconut tree to collect the 
toddy - the juice from the spathe 
which has been dripping into a 
bottle: it is ‘milk’ for the children, and 
a tonic to make the cold rice palatable 
for breakfast. 

CathoLiC Life
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By the time I have finished Mass, 
the older children are playing, they 
jostle for positions to get a candy, and 
they are ready to wash and prepare 
themselves for school. I return to my 
boys who have cut their toddy, fed the 
pigs, and are having breakfast.

At 8.00am I walk towards my classes 
in the Pastoral Institute, and I pass 
many of the 1,000 students coming to 
St Louis High School. When I was in 
the parish I met some of them at 6.30 
am: they had already walked from their 
village of Tabiteuea, waded through a 
channel between lagoon and ocean, 
walked another three miles through 
the village of  Abatao to the next 
channel and crossed that into Buota. 

They walked another 3 miles to 
the bridge where they waited and 
waited for a mini-bus, or a truck that 
might take them the half-hour ride to 
school. I pass them now, their uniforms 
wet, just a few books in their hands 
because they can’t carry them safely 
at high tides, but quietly and strongly 
wanting an education.

And now as I begin my classes I see 
through the window a few of these 
students sent back home, dejected 
because they do not have the money 
for school fees. Somehow we must do 
more for them.

Our people have their own culture, 
and it takes time to understand. Once 
there was trouble with our little boat, 
and I took a bicycle to Maiana; the 

Sister Lucia, Daughter of  Our Lady of  the Sacred 
Heart, holding a Pandanus fruit which is rare in 

Kiribati, and a delicacy.

Top: The average width of  these coral atolls is no more than 50 metres wide. The ocean flows under the islands, and 
rainwater sits on top of  the salt water. The islanders dig through the coral sand to make a well, to access the fresh water. 

Bottom: A Maneaba, a Meeting House.
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He gave an order to his companion 
who took a bucket, filled it from the 
well, and poured the fresh water over 
my head.  I spluttered in surprise, and 
the catechist said: “It is all right now, 
Father; you can enter the church .” 

I splashed inside, sat down in a pool 
of water to hear confessions, and later 
put vestments over my wet clothes for 
the Mass.

Afterwards the catechist had a 
boat waiting to take me back across 
that passage, so that I could ride the 
bike through Tabiteuea to the next 
passage, and then, stage by stage, 
home. It is easy to teach our people the 
commandments, but it is not easy to 
know what they are thinking.

Father albert Yelds has been working among the 
people of Kiribati for the past twenty-four years. 
Kiribati, formerly the Gilbert Islands, consists of 
three widely separated main groups of southwest 
Pacific islands: the Gilberts on the equator, and the 
Line Islands farther east. Ocean Island, producer of 
phosphates until it was mined out in 1981, is also 
included in the two million square miles of ocean. 
Most of the islands of Kiribati are low-lying coral 
atolls built on a submerged volcanic chain and encir-
cled by reefs. The population in 2006 was 105,000. 
55% of the people are Catholic. The Missionaries 
of the Sacred Heart have charge of the diocese, 
under Bishop Paul Mea, MSC. Father Albert Yelds 
an Australian MSC priest, has been there since 1989.

Nabeina, the people were waiting 
for the Mass, but the catechist said: 
“Father, you can’t enter the church 
like that!”  He didn’t offer me extra 
clothes, so I shrugged my shoulders 
and turned to the door. 

route was longer than by boat, and I 
hurried, carrying the bike - and then 
the Mass kit - over the channels, and 
hurrying on the track through each 
village.

I waded out of the water at 

The children love to be photographed

An Asiatic Greek, an African and a Saxon

nor CAn i forget either, how my own england had meanwhile become the solicitude of the same un wearied eye : 
how Augustine was sent to us by Gregory ; how he fainted in the way at the tidings of our fierceness, and, but for 

the Pope, would have shrunk as from an impossible expedition how he was forced on ‘in weakness and in fear and in 
much trembling,’ until he had achieved the conquest of the island to Christ. nor, again, how it came to pass that, when 
Augustine died and his work slackened, another Pope, unwearied still, sent three saints from rome, to ennoble and 
refine the people Augustine had converted. Three holy men set out for england together, of different nations : Theodore, 
an Asiatic Greek, from Tarsus ; Adrian, an African ; Bennett alone a Saxon, for Peter knows no distinction of races in 
his ecumenical work. They came with theology and science in their train ; with relics, with pictures, with manuscripts of 
the Holy Fathers and the Greek classics ; and Theodore and Adrian founded schools, secular and monastic, all over 
england, while Bennett brought to the north the large library he had collected in foreign parts, and, with plans and 
ornamental work from France, erected a church of stone, under the invocation of St. Peter, after the roman fashion. 
i call to mind how St. Wilfrid, St. John of Beverley, St. Bede, and other saintly men, carried on the good work in the 
following generations, and how from that time forth the two islands, england and ireland, in a dark and dreary age, 
were the two lights of Christendom, and had no claims on each other, and no thought of self, save in the interchange of 
kind offices and the rivalry of love. o memorable time, when St. Aidan and the irish monks went up to Lindisfarne and 
Melrose, and taught the Saxon youth, and when a St. Cuthbert and a St. eata repaid their charitable toil! o blessed 
days of peace and confidence, when the Celtic Mailduf penetrated to Malmesbury in the south, which has inherited his 
name, and founded there the famous school which gave birth to the great St. Aldhelm! … when the Saxon St. egbert 
and St. Willibrod, preachers to the heathen Frisons, made the voyage to ireland to prepare themselves for their work; 
and when from ireland went forth to Germany the two noble ewalds, Saxons also, to earn the crown of martyrdom! … 
The time came when the neighbouring continental country was in turn to hold the mission which they had exercised 
so long and well; and when to it they made over their honourable office, faithful to the alliance of two hundred years, 
they made it a joint act. Alcuin was the pupil both of the english and of the irish schools; and when Charlemagne would 
revive science and letters in his own France, it was Alcuin, the representative both of the Saxon and the Celt, who was 
the chief of those who went forth to supply the need of the great emperor. Such was the foundation of the School of 
Paris, from which, in the course of centuries, sprang the famous University, the glory of the middle ages.

 — Blessed John Henry Cardinal newman, ‘Discourse i,’ The Idea of a University, Gateway editions, regnery Publishing, 1999, pp. 15-17.
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ARCHBISHOP OF 
DELHI ARRESTED

THE CATHOLIC Archbishop of Delhi, Mgr. Anil Couto, was 
arrested by Delhi police today [January 16, 2014], along 

with other Christian bishops and leaders of other confessions. 
The Vice Secretary General and spokesman of the Indian 
Bishops’ Conference Fr. Joseph Chinnayyan reported the news 
to Fides news agency. 

The archbishop joined other Christian leaders and lay 
faithful in a peaceful protest march in support of the rights of 
Dalit Christians. Demonstrators had arrived at Jantar Mantar 
in downtown New Delhi and were heading towards the Indian 
Parliament. Fides learnt that the police were violent towards 
the demonstrators and arrested many of them. Archbishop 
Anil Couto, Protestant Christian bishops Alwan Masih, Roger 
Gaikwad and Vijayesh Lal, leader of the Evangelical Fellowship 
of India and All India Christian Council Secretary General, John 
Dayal, a Catholic, were among those arrested. 

According to Fr. Chinnayyan, bishops are asking for a 
delegation of demonstrators to be received by the government 
and in Parliament which is currently holding its winter 
session. Christian leaders ‘will be released by this evening,’ the 
spokesman adds. A complaint was filed against Delhi police for 
having assaulted and beaten Catholic nuns and priests. 

Demonstrators were demanding the repeal of the 1950 
Presidential Order that denied statutory benefits for Dalit 
Christians. The benefits were extended to Sikhs in 1956 and 
the Buddhists in 1982. Religious minorities in India see this 
provision as ‘completely unconstitutional’ but the governments 
that preceded us have turned a deaf ear to the demand of 
Christians,’ Mgr. Anil Couto said. ‘Peaceful protests have taken 
place before, but today the police has acted in a brutal way 
against defenceless demonstrators,’ Christians say. 

The Global Council of Indian Christians sent a note sent to 
Fides saying it was ‘shocked and dismayed by the provocative 
arrest of the bishops and other leaders.’ The Council recalls a 
previous case on 2 November 1997, when bishops were arrested 
for defending the Dalits. 

Some political leaders like Jayalalitha, Prime Minister of 
Tamil Nadu, strongly supports the cause of Dalit Christians 
and Muslims, saying that the issue needs to be addressed 
immediately and should be discussed in Parliament.

— Source: La Stampa, Italy, Thursday January 16, 2014
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Several Australians dioceses had been interested in providing a base 
for the first Australian oratory but ‘Archbishop Coleridge got in first’. 

Brisbane Catholics have responded enthusiastically to the project.

AUSTRALIA’S FIRST ORATORy
By Tess Livingstone

NYO N E WH O 
has appreciated 
the prayerfulness, 
t h e o l o g i c a l 
r i c h n e s s  a n d 
f i ne  l i t u rg i c a l 
t r a d i t i o n s  o f 

Brompton Oratory in the heart 
of London will understand what 
a blessing such an 
establishment will be 
in Australia.

Driven by a 
visionary group of 
priests the Brisbane 
Oratory in Formation 
is taking shape with 
the encouragement 
of the city’s Catholic 
Archbishop, Mark 
Coleridge. Australia’s 
first Oratorian 
community will be 
established officially 
in 2015 or 2016 with 
at least four priests 
and one seminarian. 
Its founding fathers 
have placed it under 
the patronage of 
the Blessed Virgin 
Mary, St Philip Neri, 
Blessed John Henry 
Newman and Blessed 
Pier Giorgio Frassati.

The Oratory’s 
focus will be the 
celebration of Mass 
in both the ordinary 
and extraordinary 
form and other 
liturgical celebrations 
with beauty and love; 
providing community 

life for secular priests, promoting 
Catholic culture including choral 
music and art and serving the 
Archdiocese in any way the 
Archbishop prefers.

From the start of January 2014, 
two Brisbane priests, Father Paul 
Chandler and Father Adrian Sharp 
began informal community life 
in the inner south side Brisbane 

Parish of Annerley Ekibin. Father 
Sharp, an Archdiocesan Canon 
Lawyer, was ordained in 2000. 
He has a strong involvement in 
prolife activities in Brisbane and is 
Annerley Ekibin’s newly appointed 
Parish Priest.

Father Chandler, a former 
teacher who was ordained in 

2006, who is currently 
completing his 
Doctorate in John Paul 
II’s Theology of the 
Body. He was Parish 
Priest of Nundah 
Banyo on the city’s 
north side until the 
end of 2013. There 
he initiated Perpetual 
Adoration, enriching 
the faith of all who 
participated and the 
wider community. In 
2010, Father Chandler 
and five young 
men began Frassati 
Australia, under the 
patronage of Blessed 
Pier Giorgio Frassati. 
The organisation, 
with the blessing of 
the Archbishop of 
Brisbane, seeks to 
form young men in 
the Catholic faith and 
live it authentically 
and sacramentally, 
and to spread the 
spirit of the Gospel in 
society. The work of 
Frassati Australia will 
be furthered under 
the care of the Oratory 
from 2015/16.

SonS of St. PhiLiP neri in auStraLia

Portrait of  Blessed John Henry Newman, 1801- 1890
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Fathers Sharp and Chandler will 
be joined in the Brisbane Oratory by 
two other senior priests, one from 
NSW and one from the Diocese of 
Sale in Victoria.

The Brisbane Oratory’s first 
Seminarian, Shawn Murphy, began 
his studies at the Oratorians’ 
seminary in Toronto in August. Mr 
Murphy, 23, who graduated with 
an arts degree in literature and 
journalism from Monash University 
in 2012, was inspired to join the 
fledgling congregation after five 
years worshipping at St Aloysius 
Church, Caulfield North. St Aloysius 
is a well-attended traditional Latin 
Mass community led by Rector 
Father Glen Tattersall. It has 
produced five vocations in 10 years 
and its community is contributing 
generously to Shawn’s formation 
through raffles, auctions and direct 
donations.

Before leaving Australia, Shawn 
told The Australian newspaper 
he was drawn to “the Oratorians’ 
tradition of priestly holiness, charity, 
frequent preaching and forming 
young people in the faith.’’

Father Chandler said news of 
the Oratory had already prompted 
inquiries from another three 
potential seminarians. He said 
several Australian dioceses had 
been interested in providing a base 
for the first Australian oratory but 
“Archbishop Coleridge got in first’’. 
Brisbane Catholics have responded 
enthusiastically to the project, with 
donations already flowing in via 
the Brisbane Oratory in Formation 
website. 

While Fathers Chandler and 
Sharp are living in the Annerley 
Ekibin Parish, which has three 
churches, two Catholic primary 
schools and a secondary Catholic 
girls’ school, the location of the 
Brisbane Oratory is yet to be 
finalised. Several possible sites are 
being considered, including the 
Annerley Ekibin Parish. But Brisbane 
has several possible churches, with 
vacant surrounding buildings, close 
to the CBD.

Oratorians are communities of 
priests founded by Saint Philip 

Neri in 16th century Rome. In 19th 
century England, they counted 
Father John Henry Newman, 
Oxford scholar, Catholic convert 
and theologian, in their ranks. In an 
essay on St Philip Neri published 
by Ignatius Press, US priest Father 
Frederick L. Miller noted the saint 
was a product of his tumultuous 
time, with the Renaissance and 
Reformation providing the backdrop 
of his service as a Parish Priest in 
Rome. While rejecting the immoral 
and decadent elements of his 
century, Father Miller wrote, St 
Philip “first as a layman and then 
as a priest, seized upon the good 
elements of the Renaissance and 
utilized them for the glorification 
of God. Historians have recognized 
Philip’s love of music, art, letters and 
history as well as his use of these 
arts in his catechetical ministry and, 
most especially, in his approach to 

the liturgy.’’ Such qualities continue 
to permeate the Oratorians’ liturgies 
and church decorations around the 
world.  

More than 500 Oratorian priests 
live in 70 congregations around the 
world, including 12 in the US and 
four in Britain, with headquarters 
in Rome. Such communities are 
known for the richness of their 
liturgies, thoughtful and stimulating 
preaching, the quality of their faith 
formation programs and in many 
centres, the academic and religious 
standing of their schools.

For those who have asked whether 
it is “fair’’ that one Parish should 
have a group of hard-working priests 
while others remain without a priest, 
Father Chandler said the Oratorians 
would be available for whatever 
work the Archbishop asked them, 
including supply work, school, and 
hospital chaplaincy.

A Society without Faith

i AM SPeAkinG of evils, which in their intensity and breadth are 
peculiar to these times. But i have not yet spoken of the root of all 

these falsehoods—the root as it ever has been, but hidden; but 
in this age exposed to view and unblushingly avowed—i mean, that 
spirit of infidelity itself which i began by referring to as the great evil 
of our times, though of course when i spoke of the practical force of 
the objections which we constantly hear and shall hear made to 
Christianity, i showed it is from this spirit that they gain their plausibility. 
The elementary proposition of this new philosophy which is now so 
threatening is this—that in all things we must go by reason, in nothing 
by faith, that things are known and are to be received so far as they 
can be proved. its advocates say, all other knowledge has proof—why 
should religion be an exception? And the mode of proof is to advance 
from what we know to what we do not know, from sensible and tangible 
facts to sound conclusions. …

There is no revelation from above. There is no exercise of faith. 
Seeing and proving is the only ground for believing. They go on 
to say, that since proof admits of degrees, a demonstration can 
hardly be had except in mathematics; we never can have simple 
knowledge; truths are only probably such. So that faith is a mistake 
in two ways. First, because it usurps the place of reason, and 
secondly because it implies an absolute assent to doctrines, and 
is dogmatic, which absolute assent is irrational. Accordingly you 
will find, certainly in the future, nay more, even now, even now, 
that the writers and thinkers of the day do not even believe there 
is a God. They do not believe either the object—a God personal, 
a Providence and a moral Governor; and secondly, what they do 
believe, viz., that there is some first cause or other, they do not 
believe with faith, absolutely, but as a probability.

— Blessed John Henry Cardinal newman,  Sermon 9, The infidelity of the Future, delivered on 
the occasion of the opening of St. Bernard’s Seminary, 2nd october 1873
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In a recent letter to his home 
Parish in Melbourne, Shawn Murphy 
described life in the Oratorians 
Toronto seminary, which also 
sums up Oratorian communities in 
general. “The Oratory is very much 
a house of prayer,’’ he wrote. “Aside 
from the hour of mental prayer 
we spend together and daily Mass, 
there is a great spirit of prayer here. 
There is much quiet, and fathers 
are often seen walking the garden 
saying their rosary or in the chapel 
praying. On Sundays we have 
Solemn Vespers and Benediction. 
The liturgy, in whichever form it is 
said, is always said reverently and 
the preaching is always very good. 
The priests are a good example to 
the students studying here because 
they are marked by holiness, 
generosity, orthodoxy and kindness.’’

Structurally, Oratorians are 
neither religious order priests nor 
diocesan priests. At the Brisbane 
Oratory in formation website 
explains: “The Oratorian resides 
in an Oratory community of his 

choosing and is permanently stable, 
i.e., he is not subject to transfer to 
other Oratories or communities. 
Nor does he take the vows of 
poverty, chastity or obedience, 
though the Oratorian seeks these 
perfections through voluntary 
observance though of course, at 
ordination, every Oratorian priest 
makes the usual commitments of 
celibacy and obedience….

“The first Oratory was founded 
by St. Philip Neri in the 16th 
Century as an institute where the 
bond between members is one 
of voluntary charity rather than a 
formal canonical vow. The ideal of 
the Oratory is community life and 
priestly service lived in a spirit of 
prayer, and in which obedience is 
offered out of fraternal love and not 
through the compulsion of formally 
vowed obedience.

Therefore, Oratorians are not 
members of a religious order at all, 
but rather secular priests living in 
a community under the simple rule 
of fraternal love and charity. Those 
entering priesthood as Oratorians 
do so with the intent of fulfilling 
their lifetime’s work in the same 
place.’’

In addition to its four “official’’ 
patrons, the Brisbane Oratory in 
Formation has almost certainly got 
some other patrons interceding 
for its success in Heaven. They 
are: the legendry Father Tim 
Norris, a Brisbane Parish priest 
and strong admirer of Brompton 
Oratory whose obituary appeared 
in The Catholic Leader in the 
same edition the establishment 
of the Brisbane Oratory was 
announced; the late Father Graham 
Elliott, former Parish Priest of 
Ekibin who would be thrilled 
with his Parish’s involvement in 
the project and the late Father 
Gabriel Nolan of Nundah, whose 
pride in Father Chandler’s work 
would be immense. At a time of 
immense challenge for the Church 
and coming after some tough, 
controversial decades in Brisbane, 
the Oratory is a powerful reason 
for hope and faithful Catholics in 
Brisbane eagerly await its opening.

As St Philip Neri wrote: 
“Cheerfulness strengthens the heart 
and makes us persevere in a good 
life. Therefore the servant of God 
ought always to be in good spirits.” 

 To contact the Brisbane Oratory 
in Formation log on to: 

http://brisbane-oratory.org/

tess livingstone is a journalist for The Australian 
and the author and editor of twelve books.

Father Paul Chandler
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Identifying Mental Illness.

HOLy, EVIL OR JUST PLAIN ILL? 
By Wanda Skowronska

OM E CHANGE S 
are afoot in the 
world of psychology. 
There have been 
some additions to 
the mental health 
manual most used 

by practitioners around the world. This 
may not seem earth shattering news 
but such changes have a global impact. 
From such manuals come judgements 
which allow someone a disability 
pension, specific types of treatment, or 
legal compensation. 

Some may question if such manuals 
need to be used at all. In past centuries 
spurious and irrational judgements 
labelled those with mental illness as 
possessed by evil spirits or alternatively 
as holy people or simply ‘mad’ and to 
be locked away forever in dungeons or 
towers. 

We have come a long way since then 
and don’t condemn people as possessed 
by demonic spirits if they are mentally 
ill. World renowned exorcist Father 
Gabriele Amorth states that he consults 
psychiatrists at times to distinguish 
mental illness from real demonic 
influence. He then, with a prayer, hands 
over those with mental illness to the 
psychiatrist and continues to deal with 
those needing exorcism. 

The very fact that this distinction 
can be made owes a great debt to 
the pioneering work of psychologist 
Emil Kraeplin (1856-1926), who 
was an acute observer of patterns of 
symptoms and human behaviour, and 
who compiled the first compendium of 
mental illnesses. His pioneering effort 
and the increased understanding of 
bio-chemical factors in mental illness led 
to the first edition in 1952 of the DSM 
— the Diagnostic and Statistical Manual 
of Mental Disorders – the most widely 
used reference Manual in the world. 

Decades of research have resulted in 
amendments to this first edition. Now, 

the fifth edition is about to ‘take over’ 
– the DSM V is due to be released 
in 2014-15 and while most of the 
diagnostic criteria remain the same as in 
the previous DSM IV, there have been 
some 25 changes. 

The following are some of them.
One change pertains to the 

diagnoses of Autism, Asperger’s 
Syndrome, Childhood Degenerative 
Syndrome and another disorder related 
to this known as Pervasive Developmental 
Disorder not otherwise specified 
(PDDNOS). All of these previously 
separate diagnoses will now be under 
one category of Autistic Spectrum 
Disorder (AUD) with clear outlines of 
levels of severity. 

While people with autism generally 
use few words and those with 

Asperger’s Syndrome may use a lot, the 
communication/language impairments 
underlying them are similar. The child 
with Asperger’s who unrelentingly lists 
every type of lizard, the stars of the 
galaxy or reads out the phone book to 
unwilling listeners is just as impaired 
in communication as one who has a 
paucity of words. For there is a lack 
of understanding that communication 
is a two way process or, if one is to 
lecture another, it should be with the 
agreement of the listener. 

Another change pertains to the 
understanding of ADHD (Attention 
Deficit Hyperactivity Disorder). The DSM 
V includes more descriptive examples 
of the type of behaviours involved in 
this disorder as well as an increasing 
recognition that with some, it may 

diagnoSiS and dignity
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persist into adulthood. As the American 
Psychiatric Association site explains: 

Almost two decades of research 
conclusively show that a significant 
number of individuals diagnosed with 
ADHD as children continue to experience 
the disorder as adults. Evidence of this 
came from studies in which individuals 
were tracked for years or even decades 
after their initial childhood diagnosis. 
The results showed that ADHD does not 
fade at a specific age.1 
An interesting category in the new 

DSM comes under the term Hoarding 
Disorder. The latter is characterized by 
the persistent difficulty in discarding or 
parting with possessions, regardless of 
the value others may attribute to these. 
The behaviour usually has harmful 
effects—emotional, physical, social, 
financial, and even legal—especially 
if the hoarder rents a place from a 
landlord. 

This is not just a case of being 
messy. You usually cannot easily enter 
the house of a hoarder as there is 
nowhere to put your foot inside as 
clutter is everywhere, the doorway may 
be blocked and the hoarder may not let 
you in. Hoarding disorder is included 
in DSM-V because research shows that 
it is a distinct disorder needing distinct 
treatments. 

Previously hoarders might receive 
a diagnosis of obsessive-compulsive 
disorder (OCD) or obsessive-
compulsive personality disorder 
or no diagnosis at all. Creating a 
unique diagnosis in DSM-V has 
improved identification of cases, 
stimulated research and resulted in the 
development of specific treatments for 
a disorder which has caused public fires 

and health hazards as well as untold 
personal distress.2 

An important departure from 
past diagnostic manuals is that the 
substance-related disorders chapter has 
been expanded to include Gambling 
Disorder. This change reflects the 
consistent evidence that behaviours 
such as gambling activate the brain 
reward system with effects similar to 
those of drugs and alcohol. 

Similarly a new section called 
Internet Gaming Disorder recognises that, 
while the Internet is now an integral, 
even inescapable part of many people’s 
daily lives, there are some for whom 
it is a problem. The “gamers” play 
compulsively, to the exclusion of other 
interests, and their persistent online 
activity results in clinically significant 
impairment or distress. People with this 
condition endanger their academic or 
job functioning because of the amount 
of time they spend playing. We now 
need a kind of ‘AA’ for those addicted 
to the net. Such people experience 
symptoms of withdrawal when kept 
from gaming, similar to the withdrawal 
symptoms of other objects of addiction 

such as gambling and addictive 
substances. 

Other changes include the 
categorisation of Obsessive Compulsive 
Disorder which used to be listed in a 
section on Anxiety disorders. Now, in 
DSM V, Obsessive Compulsive disorders 
are given a section on their own, as are 
the trauma related disorders such as Post 
Traumatic Stress Disorder (PTSD). While 
not denying the presence of anxiety in 
these disorders, these changes reflect 
the developing understanding of some 
of their unique, complex features so 
they are given separate, more detailed 
sections. 

Another change pertains to the 
previous diagnosis called Separation 
Anxiety Disorder, which was often seen 
as occurring only in childhood. In the 
new DSM V it is also seen as an adult 
disorder. Another disorder called 
Selective Mutism where a child ceases 
to speak, even though he/she knows 
language, was previously put in a 
category of its own, but is now listed as 
an anxiety disorder. 

A change in the descriptors of what 
constitutes Intermittent Explosive Disorder 
is that it does not only include physical 
aggression but also verbal aggression 
and non-destructive physical aggression. 

The new manual outlines specific 
criteria defining the frequency of 
symptoms needed to meet criteria. It 
specifies that the aggressive outbursts 
are impulsive and/or anger based in 
nature, and must cause marked distress 
and impairment in occupational or 
interpersonal functioning. A minimum 
of 6 years of age is specified, to 
distinguish it from toddler temper 
tantrums which are usually outgrown by 
age 6. 

Many of the above changes indicate 
a better understanding of human 
behaviour and its vagaries. Some 
changes to the DSM V, however, have 
been politically motivated and are a 
direct assault on the Judeo-Christian 
understanding of the human person as 
being male or female. 

There has been heavy lobbying 
to remove the category of Gender 
Identity Disorder (GID) which referred 
to transgender individuals. For years 
advocates have lobbied the American 
Psychiatric Association to change or 
remove categories labelling transgender 
people as mentally ill. Based on the 

Legalised Terror

on 5 SePTeMBer [1918] the Soviet government legalized terror with 
the famous decree on red Terror:  ‘At this moment it is absolutely 

vital that the Chekas be reinforced ... to protect the Soviet republic from its 
class enemies, who must all be locked up in concentration camps. Anyone 
found to have had any dealings with the White Guard organizations, 
plots, insurrections, or riots will be summarily executed, and the names 
of all these people, together with the reasons for their execution, will be 
announced publicly.’ As Dzerzhinsky was later to acknowledge, ‘The 
texts of 3 and 5 September finally gave us a legal right that even Party 
comrades had been campaigning against until then - the right immediately 
to dispose of the counterrevolutionary rabble, without having to defer to 
anyone else’s authority at all.’

— The Black Book of Communism, Stephane Courtois et alii,  
Harvard University Press, 1999, p.76



AnnAls AustrAlAsiA  20  MArch 2014

standards to be set by the DSM-V, 
individuals will be diagnosed with 
Gender Dysphoria for displaying 
“a marked incongruence between 
one’s experienced/expressed gender 
and assigned gender.” This means 
that transgender persons just don’t 
feel well in their current identity as 
a man or woman but they are not 
mentally ill. This may have unintended 
consequences in that without a 
diagnosis, the payment for gender 
reassignment may not be available 
through insurance any longer. Having 
a diagnosis is the difference between 
a necessary medical procedure and 
something that can be perceived 
as cosmetic surgery that insurance 
won’t cover. On the other hand a 
transgendered person with children 
may not have the threat of children 
being removed from him/her due to 
mental illness and may be seen now as 
a fit parent whereas in the past this was 
questioned in custody battles.

Many may say — ‘what’s the point 
of all this’? Again it is important to 
remember that just because you have 
a gut feeling someone is mentally ill, 
does not necessarily mean he/she is. 
Saying ‘he’s nuts’ may work in everyday 
conversation but does not help in 
diagnosis. 

On the other hand someone who 
appears perfectly normal may be 
masking some kind of disorder – some 
political leaders in the past century 
come to mind here. Gut feelings are 
not the best guide, nor are politically 
motivated changes which may in the 
end deny treatment to those who need 
it. 

Systematic criteria are necessary 
where mental illness is concerned 
and can assist those in the helping 
professions sort out what the problem 
is and how best to deal with the 
symptoms, all the while remembering 
the most important factor — the dignity 
of the afflicted person.3

1. http://www.dsm5.org/Documents/ADHD%20Fact%20
Sheet.pdf

2. http://www.dsm5.org/Documents/Obsessive%20
Compulsive%20Disorders%20Fact%20Sheet.pdf

Wanda skoWronska is a registered psychologist 
who works as a counsellor in inner city schools 
in Sydney. She has recently been awarded a PhD 
in Psychology/Theology at Melbourne’s John-
Paul II Institute. She has done voluntary work 
for the Catholic pro life organisation Family Life 
International, and is a regular contributor to Annals.
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Gallery directors and senior curators were once chosen at least in part for their 
possession of ‘a good eye’ but that facility clearly takes second or third place 

now to the possession of political, or politically correct skills.

AS OTHERS SEE US
By Giles Auty

HIS YEAR marks 
the fifth anniversary 
o f  m y  b e i n g 
granted Australian 
citizenship yet it 
took me quite a 
while to become 

conscious of the precise ways that 
event had affected my outlook.

Before 2009, for instance, I 
often saw myself as little more than 
a sometimes resigned observer of 
Australian life yet now I tend to 
view all sorts of matters a good deal 
more personally.  In short what was 
once seen as happening to ‘them’ is 
now perceived as happening to ‘us’.

That, in the end, is probably 
the factor that makes the biggest 
difference.

Towards the end of last year my 
new-found attitude was put to the 
test however by the opening of the 
largest exhibition of Australian art, 
simply called AUSTRALIA, ever to 
visit Britain’s shores.  

AUSTRALIA, which was on 
show at the Royal Academy 
of Arts in London from last 
September to December, was very 
eagerly awaited partly because 
its last major predecessor Recent 
Australian Painting — shown at the 
Whitechapel Gallery in London way 
back in 1961 — was extremely well 
received.

With such an antecedent how 
could a well prepared artistic 
blockbuster such as AUSTRALIA 
possibly go wrong?

In the distant days of 1961 
Recent Australian Painting helped 
launch the successful international 
careers of a number of Australian 

artists who were virtually 
unknown in Britain before that 
time.  Following that event Sidney 
Nolan, Arthur Boyd and Fred 
Williams, for instance, all began to 
spend substantial amounts of time 
overseas.  Indeed when Clifton 
Pugh painted a portrait of me years 
later in London he did so in the 
elegant apartment owned formerly 
by the late Fred Williams.

How then was the much vaunted 
and publicised show AUSTRALIA 
received critically in England?

Sadly it received a very general 
thumbs down from most of the 
established critics — and even 
from the sole Australian art critic 
I noticed at the opening of the 
show.  Indeed at the very end of 
2013 a number of British observers 
even voted the show — in their end 
of year summaries — as the worst 
major public exhibition of art of the 
year.

While that judgement was 
probably unfair it clearly did little 
to enhance the overseas reputation 
of Australian culture as a whole.

Yet with a somewhat greater 
infusion of imagination and 

confidence AUSTRALIA could 
just as easily have been an 
extraordinarily moving and eye 
catching success rather than 
what amounted in the end to a 
somewhat bland art-historical 
plod.  Australia is very fortunate in 
having some extraordinary living 
artists of the highest international 
calibre although no one could 
possibly have guessed that from the 
composition of this show.

As an Australian of quite recent 
standing I therefore found this 
whole matter deeply disappointing 
and as such feel bound to point out 
some of the relatively simple ways 
such entirely unnecessary cultural 
let-downs could be avoided in the 
future.

Because of Australia’s 
geographical isolation from 
what are truly, rather than just 
nominally, similar nations, second 
and third-rate artistic, intellectual 
and ideological fashions tend to 
do more harm in this country — 
and linger longer — than in most 
directly comparable parts of the 
world.

Prominent among such 
undesirable heresies — which had 
its basic origin in the writing and 
accompanying TV series devised 
by the English Marxist critic 
John Berger — is the notion that 
art should be chosen more for 
its apparent political and social 
suitability than because of its 
recognisable worth as art.

I am sure many will remember 
Civilisation the major TV series 
written and presented by the late 
Kenneth Clark.

art for ideoLogy’S Sake
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Berger’s Ways of Seeing was 
written in response to that 
enjoyable and erudite series and 
possibly had a much greater effect 
in the long run than even Berger 
himself might have supposed.  As 
a critic Berger was a curious 
paradox: someone capable, at least, 
of making highly refined aesthetic 
judgements — of Spanish painting 
for instance — yet troubled, often 
irrationally, by his rigidly-held 
Marxist beliefs.  Berger was thus 
in some ways a fairly typical public 
intellectual of his time, one for 
whom the influence of persons 
such as Sartre and Brecht and of 
the Radical Left in general was 
probably inevitable.

Curiously, the best book on 
that particular subject I know was 
written by another art critic, albeit 
an American.  Hilton Kramer’s The 
Twilight of the Intellectuals (Ivan 
R.Dee Chicago 1999) is a model of 
reasoned argument when dealing 
with a subject that continues to vex 
and divide the world of art.

In Britain, Berger’s influence 
gave rise almost instantly to a 
school of so-called ‘social’ art critics 

who were characterised in general 
by judging art by the supposed 
‘correctness’ of its political or social 
stance rather than by its aesthetic 
quality — should any such exist. 
Indeed aesthetic judgement came 
to be seen in such circles as a 
‘bourgeois’ fantasy and simply as a 
means by which an educated class 
could inflict its personal tastes on 
an unwilling proletariat.

In the event no more fatal theory 
has ever afflicted art — yet it is 
sadly evident in at least some of 
the choices of recent art and artists 

which together helped constitute 
AUSTRALIA as an art historical 
survey.

Unlike Julius Caesar’s Gaul, 
AUSTRALIA was not divided into 
three parts but five: The Colonial 
Encounter 1800-1880, Australian 
Landscape 1880-1920, The Modern 
World 1920-1950, Elizabethan Post-
Colonial 1950-2013 and Aboriginal 
Art.

Much of the early topographical 
art in the first section was of 
rather greater historical than 
artistic interest.  At one time 
the appearances of Australian 
landscape, flora and fauna were 
deeply unfamiliar, of course, to 
European audiences but that time 
has long since passed.  Thus John 
Glover and Eugene von Guerard 
were worthy recorders of farms 
and estates and of local phenomena 
such as bushfires yet were hardly to 
be compared with such European 
masters of the day as Constable 
and Turner — or Goya — who were 
infinitely more imaginative and 
interesting painters.

What I suggest here is that an 
early Australian treasure is not 
necessarily an international one 
unless it is unique in the quality of 
its artistry or in its sheer scarcity 
value.  I do not suggest that either 
the aforementioned section nor the 
next one — Australian Landscape 
1880-1920 — should have been 
excluded yet both should have 
been edited much more stringently.

Again it was the subject matter 
of Arthur Streeton, Tom Roberts 
and George Lambert, say, that 
especially distinguished their work 
because the overall style of their 
painting will be familiar to many 
international audiences because 
all such was derived basically from 
the same source: the influence 
of short-lived French artist Jules 
Bastien-Lepage (1848-1884) who 
strenuously advocated plein-air 
painting and the setting up of 
artists’ camps and colonies.  What 
happened at Heidelberg thus 
had direct equivalents in Britain, 
Scandinavia, Russia and Italy, say — 
plus America.

It is the Mass that Matters

noBoDy nowadays, save a handful of vulgar fanatics, speaks 
irreverently of the Mass. if the incarnation be indeed the one Divine 

event to which the whole creation moves, the miracle of the altar may 
well seem its restful shadow cast over a dry and thirsty land for the help 
of man, who is apt to be discouraged if perpetually told that everything 
really important and interesting happened, once for all, long ago in 
a chill historic past. … it is doubtful whether any poor sinful child of 
Adam ever witnessed, however ignorantly, and it may be with only the 
languid curiosity of a traveller, the Communion Service according to 
the Catholic ritual without emotion. it is the Mass that matters; it is the 
Mass that makes the difference, so hard to define, so subtle is it, yet so 
perceptible, between a Catholic country and a Protestant one, between 
Dublin and edinburgh, between Havre and Cromer. Here, i believe, is 
one of the battlefields of the future.

-Augustine Birrell, non-Catholic essayist, 1850-1933, in ‘What, Then, Did Happen at the 
reformation?’ first published in Nineteenth Century, April 1896; reprinted in The Selected Essays 

and Addresses of Augustine Birrell, J.M Dent & Sons, London, 1922 pp. 346-347.  Birrell was 
Secretary for ireland from 1907 – 1916. The expression ‘it is the Mass that matters’ is much 

quoted. even when, occasionally, Augustine Birrell is correctly identified as its author, usually no 
references are given. We have sought to remedy this oversight. Birrell’s sense of fairness drove 
him to acknowledge that the belief in the real Presence of Christ in the eucharist, ‘a Mystery so 
tremendous, so profoundly attractive, so intimately associated with the keystone of the Christian 

faith, so vouched for by the testimony of saints,’ was preserved from Apostolic Times in the 
Church of rome. Along with the related question of the validity of Anglican orders, the nature 

of the Mass and belief in the real Presence was, Birrell maintained, one of the issue that would 
determine the fate of the established Church of england in the future. ed. Annals

First 
convince the 

majority

DeMoCrACy is merely the 
best disguise yet devised 

for minority rule. Convince the 
majority that they are ruling 
themselves and they will 
submit to anything.

— Sobran’s Magazine, February 2002.



AnnAls AustrAlAsiA  24  MArch 2014

in some quarters today as a 
disadvantage.  None embraced 
politically correct or other 
ephemeral themes yet shared 
instead in their work a most 
intangible and precious quality: that 
of timelessness.

From the start of my days 
in Australia I was a tireless 
enthusiast for the works of Lloyd 
Rees, John Olsen and William 
Robinson whose work in my 

entirely unfamiliar to me — as it 
was to international audiences at 
large.  Each was at least as worthy 
of international recognition as any 
other Australian artist of recent 
times.  Why then were all three 
not better known and not properly 
promoted — as they should have 
been — by bodies such as the 
Australia Council?

All are or were white and 
male which could be seen 

Thus it is the subject matter 
of a painting such as Lambert’s 
The Squatter’s Daughter that is 
distinctively original rather than 
its style although that particular 
painting is also remarkable for 
the accuracy of its rendering of 
Australian light.

Thus far the interest of 
AUSTRALIA as an exhibition leaned 
too heavily on the topographical 
but it seems worth stating here that 
unlike their forebears most British 
people of today are thoroughly 
familiar with the appearances of 
wallabies, wombats, dingoes, gum 
trees, tree ferns and such.

When Recent Australian Painting 
was shown back in 1961 it was 
the novelty and force of the style 
as well as of the content of the 
art that made such an impact on a 
British audience.  In short it was 
the roughness and insouciance of 
much of the art — when allied to its 
patent humanity and humour — that 
captivated so many at a time noted 
otherwise for the apparent sterility 
and human irrelevance of so much 
international abstract art.

Who then and what should have 
formed the centre-piece and engine 
room of the recent AUSTRALIA 
show?  For me the decision of the 
show’s organisers, who were drawn 
largely from the National Gallery of 
Australia, to revisit a theme made 
famous by Sidney Nolan more than 
sixty years ago was just one of the 
keys to the show’s downfall.  Nolan 
was once a prolific, very uneven but 
audacious painter.  However his 
tributes to Ned Kelly have by now 
become vastly over-exposed.

What on earth, other than lack of 
courage, prompted the organisers to 
plump for such a time-worn and — 
to many — inappropriate theme?  In 
a country still wracked to this day 
by banditry and violence, was Ned 
Kelly really such an ideal choice to 
represent our nation throughout 
all the publicity of a show held 
overseas?

When I came to Australia to 
work back in 1995, the work 
of three Australian artists of 
international calibre was almost 
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Across clues
2 Transport vehicle 
4 Members of an Indian religion
6 Frees mankind from sin
8 Promises
9 To deceive
11 Fails to hit target
12 Donated
14 Member of ancient church of Egypt
15 Religious ceremony
16 South American country
18 Whale
19 Grooves in a road caused by wheels
21 Study intensively
22 Gospeller
24 He ordered the beheading of John the 

Baptist 
25 Pastry with a savoury filling 

Down clues
1 Gospeller
2 Offers 
3 A lean-to
4 Uses a needle
5 Excessively self-satisfied
6 Conductor’s stand
7 Weaverbird
8 Venomous snake
10 To expel (a tenant) from property
11 Implement for washing floors
13 Seventh letter in the Greek alphabet
17 An American state
18 Was under an obligation to pay a debt 
20 Stride
21 Footwear
23 A group of three people
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view would have formed an ideal 
centrepiece to AUSTRALIA not 
least because all would be novel 
and thus very exciting to audiences 
overseas.  When Nolan, Boyd and 
Williams were first seen by British 
audiences their names and images 
were just as unfamiliar — which 
accounted in large part for their 
enviable impact.

In the event, however, each 
of my trio was represented in 
AUSTRALIA by just a single, 
ill-chosen work.

Gallery directors and senior 
curators were once chosen at 
least in part for their possession 
of ‘a good eye’ but that facility 
clearly takes second or third 
place now to the possession of 
political, or politically correct 
skills.

On the basis of his pencil 
drawings of Sydney alone, 
made in the mid 1930s, 
Rees is not just the finest 
draughtsman in the history of 
Australian art but one who 
bears comparison with the best 
in the world.  These drawings 
also possess an other-worldly, 
transcendental quality which 
mirrors that similarly rare allure 
in the early 19th century drawings 
of the infinitely better-known 
English artist Samuel Palmer.  Here 
was a marvellous opportunity to 
make a major art historical point for 
anyone capable of appreciating it.

Olsen is an artist of tireless 
inventiveness, curiosity, wit and 
good humour — all qualities 
in very short supply in a world 
of international art dominated 
until very recently by the grim 
existentialism of painters such as 
Lucian Freud and Francis Bacon.

Which brings me to William 

Robinson whose vast transfigured 
landscapes are among the most 
remarkable and uplifting works 
made anywhere in the world in the 
late 20th century.  Seen together, 
his epic “Creation” series probably 

represents the most life-affirming 
visual statement of our age.

During my past days as a full-
time critic in Australia I fought 
a losing crusade against various 
directors of Australia’s National 
Gallery to persuade them to buy 
works by Robinson in depth 
instead of purchasing similarly 

large-scale but infinitely 
more expensive works by 
international celebrities 
such as David Hockney 
which do not even begin 
to compare in their scope, 
imagination and quality 
with Robinson’s epic 
creations.

Writing as a fairly novel 
Australian I feel it is high 
time my country grew up 
and began to recognise 
for once its true sources of 
cultural and moral strength.

Perhaps becoming 
Australian may even have 
helped me overcome 
at least some of my 
own traditional English 
reticence and politeness — 
but that, of course, is not 
for me to say.

giles autY was born in the UK and trained 
privately as a painter. He worked professionally 
as an artist for 20 years. Publication of his The Art 
of Self Deception swung his career towards criti-
cism. He was art critic for The Spectator from 1984 
to 1995. He continues to devote himself to his 
original love — painting. He is a regular contributor 
to Annals.
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POPE FRANCIS  
AND ABORTION

By George Cardinal Pell

POPE FRANCIS’S letter “The Joy of the Gospel” is a seriously 
original document which will be well-received by people inside 

and outside the Church. 
The Pope continues his strong, clear call to refocus the Church on 

the love and mercy of God, and to go out to the poor, the vulnerable 
and the forgotten bringing God’s healing and help. 

Francis is popular with the media at the moment, despite his 
frequent statements on unfashionable subjects such as the devil. This 
run looks likely to continue, despite his reaffirmation of Catholic 
teaching on the ordination of women and questions like abortion. 

Francis’s letter was published soon after Tasmania passed laws 
decriminalising abortion. They effectively provide for abortion at any 
time up to birth if doctors believe in good faith that it is necessary. 
They also require doctors opposed to abortion to facilitate access to 
it, and ban pro-life protests within 150 metres of abortion clinics. 

Victoria’s laws decriminalising abortion also require doctors 
with conscientious objections to refer women to doctors who 
perform abortions. Victorian GP Dr Mark Hobart is currently being 
investigated after refusing to abort a baby girl when her parents 
wanted a boy. 

Archbishop Julian Porteous of Hobart has asked: “Why is it that 
abortion is the one area that requires such draconian legal protection, 
amounting to coercion of those who oppose it?” It is a good question. 

It is a good example of what Pope Francis describes in his new 
letter: “Nowadays efforts are made to deny (the unborn) their human 
dignity and to do with them whatever one pleases, taking their lives 
and passing laws preventing anyone from standing in the way of this”. 

The Church’s defence of the unborn is often ridiculed, the Pope 
continues, but “the defence of unborn life is closely linked to the 
defence of every other human right”. Once we begin to see human 
beings as means to an end or as problems, the “solid and lasting 
foundations for the defence of human rights” begin to disappear and 
everyone becomes vulnerable. 

Arguments by respected philosophers for “post-birth abortion,” 
or the killing of newborns and the very young, show where we can 
end up when we start redefining human dignity to deny rights to 
vulnerable groups like the unborn and the disabled. 

As Pope Francis says: “It is not ‘progressive’ to try to resolve 
problems by eliminating a human life”. We need to take this as our 
starting point.

This article first appeared in Sydney’s The Sunday Telegraph, Dec. 1, 2013. Reprinted with 
permission.
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One of 19,240 British men who lost their lives on July 1, 1916

THE STORy OF JACK BODENHAm
By Stephen Cooper

N A COLD January 
day,  89 Jermyn 
Street glows with 
w a r m t h .  P a s t 
mahogany fittings 
f rom the  1851 
Great Exhibition is 

the office of the chairman. On the table 
sit a small bundle of letters, tied with 
faded ribbon of the type that lawyers 
use, and a slim booklet in burgundy, 
like a battered passport. This diary, 
kept against regulations, and the letters 
from “3892 Bodenham, A Company, 3 
Platoon” to his “dearest father” cover 
10 months of active service in Flanders 
fields and France, up to June 29, two 
days before Bodenham’s death on the 
most notorious day in British military 
history. Together they tell the story of a 
Rifleman on the Western Front in 1916.

John Bodenham, known as Jack, was 
born in 1890, the last of 16 children 
of James Radford Dutton Bodenham 
and Mary Ann Femenias Bodenham. 
His mother was descended from a 
Menorcan, Juan Femenias Floris, who 
came to London in 1730. He founded 
the firm of perfumers which still 
bears his name and sells its fragrances 
worldwide from its original shop on 
Jermyn Street (once a residence of the 
Duke of Marlborough, in fashionable 
St James).

Jack was born and raised in 
substantial Ivy Lodge in Acton, west 
London. Photographs show how 
it earned its name: the mansion is 
swallowed by ivy up to the castellated 
roofline. Windows fight their way 
through the foliage. Potted palms 
line the pathway. Only a dog kennel 
escapes the greenery. The verdant 
garden is the setting for snapshots of 
Jack’s childhood and youth. His sister 
Dorothy (Dora) smiles knowingly at 
the camera: Jack, two years younger, 
dressed in his sailor suit, has dozed off 
on her shoulder as she reads to him. 

In a later portent of the soldier-to-be, 
Jack stands to attention with a military 
rifle as tall as he is. Scroll forward to 
a boy of 15, sitting proudly at the foot 
of a tower of handsome elder brothers: 
Charlie, Jim and Frank. As Ivy Lodge 
garden grows, so Jack matures. In this 
green space, bright tennis whites are 
exchanged for drab khaki, as he poses 
shyly for the camera in his ill-fitting 
new uniform in early 1915.

Like his brothers, Jack attended 
the boarding school at Ratcliffe 
College, Leicestershire. Two years 
followed at Ampleforth College, the 
“Catholic Eton” in North Yorkshire. 
Along with his parents’ example and 
encouragement, this instilled in him 
a deep faith. Catholics in Edwardian 
Britain were a minority of some 1.5 
million souls, spanning rich landed 
gentry and poverty-stricken Irish 
immigrants. Ampleforth would give 
Jack a love of religion, but not yet 
of rugby football; the game was not 
adopted until 1911. Not until 1925, 
however, did a Catholic play rugby for 
England.

On returning to London, Jack 
entered training as a perfumer at Floris 
and as a rugby player at Rosslyn Park 

FC. In the firm’s tradition he is sent to 
France with the dual aims of learning 
the language and the art of perfumery 
at the House of Roure Bertrand et Fils, 
with which Floris has done business 
since the 1880s. Jack’s mastery of 
French later comes in useful for 
less refined requests than pomades, 
essential oils and orange blossom water.

When war comes, Jack volunteers 
with the 1/16th London Regiment, 
Queen’s Westminster Rifles (QWR). 
The Territorial atmosphere would be 
familiar, if slightly less sweet-smelling 
than Floris: before the war, these units 
were like family firms.

In feverish August 1914 a high 
proportion had volunteered for 
service overseas: the QWR was the 
second Territorial unit into France. 
A year later, it was Jack’s turn. His 
battalion had been in the Armentières 
sector since November and needed 
regular replenishment from England. 
On Tuesday August 31 1915, his six 
months training completed, Jack and a 
draft of 180 comrades leave Richmond 
Park for the boat from Southampton 
that will take him over to a very 
different France.

This was no distant colonial war: the 
battlefields were little more than a day 
trip away, just as they are today. The 
Atalanta takes the Queen’s men across 
the Channel to Le Havre in a violent 
thunderstorm.

Letters are written and received 
though a postal system processing 
11 million letters a week and 60,000 
parcels a day by 1916. Food parcels 
from home start to arrive and “the 
contents are much appreciated in the 
tent”. His comrades must have rejoiced 
at Jack’s 11 sisters, who send regular 
parcels to supplement the bully beef, 
biscuits or “bread and mustard pickles 
for breakfast” that provided the Army’s 
theoretical 4,193 daily calories for 
frontline troops.

LeSt we forget
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Amid the school camp atmosphere, 
there are more sinister reminders of 
war. Drafts of men leave regularly for 
the trenches at night – always under 
cover of darkness. “All this week there 
were rumours of big British advance 
about to take place.” This is Loos, 
where 8,251 of 10,000 British troops in 
the second day’s attack are casualties.

Apprehension prompts a change of 
routine, as he prepares his soul for the 
worst. The diary entries are terse. But a 
long, chatty letter responds to snippets 
of home news, clearly drawing comfort 
in the imagined life of his family in 
England, and taking refuge from his 
fears in the quotidian and mundane.

He writes of Ampleforth friends 
suffering from dysentery in the 
Dardanelles, Chancellor McKenna’s 
Budget and concern for his senior 
brother: “I wonder whether Charlie is 
to be sent abroad shortly. If he goes to 
the Dardanelles he will, at least, have 
missed the most trying weather of the 
year there.” Charles, aged 40, joined the 
Hampshire Yeomanry at the outbreak 
and will die on the Marne in August 
1918, months short of the Armistice.

All ranks were peculiarly saddened 
by the destruction of churches in 
France and Belgium. While not always 
observant or even God-fearing men, 
they respected the church in their 
home parish as a symbol of authority 
and rectitude. To find these holy places 
reduced to ashes and dust was visible 
proof that God was not in his heaven 
and all was certainly not right in this 
world war. They took consolation 
where they could: “A massive crucifix… 
still standing intact among a sea of 
debris; all around shattered and yet 
this untouched – miraculous.” For the 
devout Catholic Jack Bodenham, the 
offence against God and nature was a 
deeper wrong than the war itself. Nor 
did it make it easy for him to attend 
Mass, receive Communion or confess 
his sins, but he persevered.

While Jack’s letters show concern for 
the domestic tribulations of Chiswick, 
the diary captures the alternating trials 
and tedium of trench life. The blithe 
face he wears in correspondence is 
exchanged for emotionless stoicism. 
His precise recording of time goes 
beyond regulated military efficiency. It 
is as if he is trying to impose order on 
the disrupted hours of a world turned 

inside out, as night becomes day, and 
any semblance of routine is shelled into 
incoherence.

Jack’s father arranged for The 
Ampleforth Journal to be sent to 
France. After the war the editor, the 
Rev Marshall, comments on Jack’s 
diary: “If we knew no more of him than 
could be learnt from its pages it would 
be impossible to doubt the uprightness 
of his character and that love of his 
religion which was one of his marked 
characteristics at school.” He further 
notes that “Fr. Edmund was very much 
struck by the frequent Communions 
and Masses. It certainly was a mercy 
that he was able to get to Mass so 
regularly.”

As winter deepens, Jack becomes 
a nocturnal animal. Fatigues are 
carried out under cover of darkness, 
as daylight visibility constrains all 
movement. On Thursday November 18 
1915, the QWR are relieved, although 
not before two comrades, Jackson and 
Bennett, are killed in the trench after 
stand-down. Their tired march back 
through Ypres is “very slow & straggly”. 
Jack emerges from front-line darkness 
to a daylight round of inspection 
parades, morning runs, regular meals 
and village visits for coffees, boiled 
eggs and a good wash.

His devotional routine also revives 
his spirits. “High Mass in very nice 
church (in Houtkerque) at 10.30 with 
sermon in English by Belgian priest 
for benefit of several of us English 
Tommies present. Quite a good sermon. 
‘God Save the King’ sung by the choir 
in English at finish.”

By December 9 the QWR boys 
are back at the front, this time in the 
reserve trenches. News arrives from 

home that Charles has his commission, 
and that under the Zeppelin threat 
London now shares the blackouts of 
the front. December is spent digging 
trenches on the Yser Canal bank under 
shrapnel fire, which forces them to 
work while kneeling and crouching 
in the trench. Jack experiences a 
new weapon: “Gas attack & heavy 
bombardment from 5am to 730am. On 
our left the 14th Durhams got the gas 
& further on our left an attack is said to 
have been made on a three-mile front 
against the Shropshires.” The 25th is 
celebrated with nine glum words: “On 
guard till 4pm. Weather fair. Some 
Christmas Day.”

With spring and his battalion’s 
move south to the Somme comes 
another change: Jack’s diary entries 
again become briefer, noting only the 
weather and Sunday Mass, as if he 
has lost enthusiasm for recording the 
details of his daily life. In May, constant 
fatigues even disrupt his Sunday 
observance.

In contrast, his letters to his father 
grow fuller and more thoughtful.

June 1916 brings nightly digging 
of a new front line at Hebuterne – 
150 yards from German positions at 
Gommecourt, at the northern end of 
the 18-mile Somme front. Exhaustion 
and apprehension at the “Big Push” 
reduce him to monosyllables in his 
diary, but he carefully notes the 
celebrant at each Mass. On June 28 the 
attack is postponed due to bad weather. 
The next day he makes his final entry: 
“Weather fine but cloudy. Had quiet 
time at St Amand.” He writes a letter, 
which will also be his last, which 
ends: “All goes well with me. Trusting 
everybody keeps well & with very best 
love. Your Affectionate Son, Jack.”

He writes no more in his diary.
The unexpected reprieve has 

silenced him. There is nothing more 
to be said. Before battle, wills in Army 
pay books were signed, cumbersome 
greatcoats handed in and personal 
effects left for forwarding to next of 
kin. At Zero Hour – 0730 on Saturday 
July 1 (weather fine and hot, with an 
early mist that clears) – the whistle 
blows. Jack and pals climb their ladders 
and go over the top. In the London 
morning air the rumble of the massive 
mines that herald the attack is distinctly 
heard. Windowpanes tremble in the 
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peaceful shires of Sussex and Kent. 
That Saturday evening, the audience 
at a performance of Brahms’s Requiem 
in Southwark Cathedral cannot know 
how many Englishmen now rest in 
peace in French soil. Nor can they hear 
the maimed and torn screaming in No 
Man’s Land.

During this “diversionary” attack on 
Gommecourt, the QWR will lose all 28 
officers and 475 out of 661 riflemen 
– more than 73 per cent casualties in 
one day. One rifleman recalled: “All hell 
was let loose .. I remember feeling that 
there was not enough air to breathe –
so many shells were bursting. Small 
bodies of men simply disappeared 
when a shell burst near them.”

Jack Bodenham was one who “simply 
disappeared”. Like so many that day, his 
body was never recovered. The battles 
of 1918 raged again over this landscape 
of mass graves and hasty burials and 
pounded the decomposed remains to 
dust. In 1920, the War Office will write 
to his father from Brussels regretting 
“that the task of finding and identifying 
the bodies will in many cases prove 
impossible, owing to the terrible state of 
the ground”. In all likelihood, his bodily 
shell is just as badly churned as the clay 
and chalk; his devout Catholic soul has 
surely ascended. Jack’s father will send a 
generous sum to Ampleforth for its war 
memorial subscription, In memory of his 
youngest child and “affectionate son”.

On that single July day at the 
Somme, the British Army lost more 
men than it did in the Crimean, Korean 
and Boer wars combined. The Times 
nevertheless saw fit to announce: 
“Good Progress. All counter-attacks 
repulsed.” Jack Bodenham is one of 
19,240 men who lost their lives, mostly 
in an opening 90 minutes of frenzied 
slaughter by machine gun fire. The 
morning sunshine in France now falls 
upon his name chiselled on the vast 
bulk of the Thiepval Memorial. His 
official Commonwealth War Graves 
Commission (CWGC) details are 
scanter than most and only through the 
kindness of strangers have I learned so 
much of his life.

He now lives again in memory, on 
these pages.

This is an extract from The Final Whistle: The 
Great War in Fifteen Players by Stephen Cooper, 
published by The History Press, priced £14.99
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I shall never forget the comment to me by a senior minister in the inner Cabinet,  
one of Australia’s Board of Directors as it were, that he had no interest in defence!

THE DEFENCE DILEmmA
By Michael O’Connor

I T H  T H E 
wi thdrawa l  o f 
most of Australia’s 
f o r c e s  f r o m 
Afghanistan and 
the election of a 
new government, 

some professional and other 
discussion has begun to wonder 
if we can get defence policy right. 
Leaving aside the ever-present 
idealists who believe that, in a 
relatively peaceful world, Australian 
policy should concentrate upon 
more urgent matters, commentators 
worry about our ability to construct 
an independent defence capability, 
about the professionalism of the 
defence force and especially of its 
adequacy.

In a recent study by an external 
consultant, senior officers and 
public servants in Defence have 
pointed to institutional failures and 
an inability to give strategic advice 
to government. Instead, they claim, 
Defence is given a job to do — for 
example, in Afghanistan — and told 
to get on with it. In the process, 
the responsibility of the defence 
organisation to provide strategic 
options to the government of the 
day are neglected and capability 
downgraded.

In other assessments by 
serving officers and senior public 
servants, a common complaint is 
that Defence is losing high-level 
skills because they are simply 
not employed. Thus Australia’s 
commitments to such operations as 
Afghanistan, Iraq, East Timor and 
the Solomons among others are 
small, operationally unimportant 
and conducted primarily as a kind 

of insurance premium on our 
alliances. 

In Afghanistan, for example, 
the Australian ground force 
commitment was limited almost 
exclusively to special forces, 
SAS and commandos, plus a few 
technical groups such as engineers 
and aviation. The mass of the army, 
its infantry battalions, were kept 
at home even though they were at 
least as expert as the much larger 
forces of the United States and 
Britain.  

Of course, as I have indicated 
in previous articles, that is no bad 
thing; we should not have gone to 
Iraq and Afghanistan. But that’s not 
the point; the political justification 
for the adventure was the need to 
save Afghanistan from the Taliban 
but by the decision of successive 
governments we played only a very 
limited part.

Another external analysis 
suggests that the “Digger Myth” 
arising from our experiences in two 
world wars tends to persuade the 
community that the Australian is a 
natural soldier ever ready to jump 
in and defeat any opponent in time 
of emergency. There is probably 
enough truth in that perception 
to persuade the community — and 
perhaps successive governments as 
well — that defence needs not be 
given any political or fiscal priority 
until the bullets start flying. 

As one consequence, Australia 
now spends a smaller proportion of 
its national wealth than at any time 
since 1938. It’s a delightfully naive 
notion but one that experience 
should have told us by now is 
obsolete. 

After all, in the early stages of 
both world wars we struggled 
against the Turks, Germans and 
Japanese not because our soldiers 
were inadequate but because they 
were not properly supported by 
an adequate training and logistic 
structure.  In fact, we should have 
learned that it takes at least three 
years of human and financial 
sacrifice to build the first class 
forces that contributed to Allied 
victories in 1918 and 1945.

One comment to the consultant 
by several senior officers was that 
“we are not good at strategy.” 
That’s very true; we have never 
in our history been very good at 
strategy. In part, that is because in 
time of conflict we have been too 
small compared with our allies. 
They have made the strategy while 
we, usually out of necessity, have 
followed. 

Catholicism and 
Unbelievers

THe CLAiM put forward by 
certain representatives of the 

east to be ambassadors of the 
spirit reveals an illusion which is 
far from being innocuous. it also 
conceals a painful aspiration 
which only the Church of Jesus 
Christ can satisfy. As a Catholic 
and a member of that universal 
Church, i expect no message 
of salvation from Buddhism or 
Taoism, but i feel myself, in the 
first place, accountable to all 
those men.
— Jacques Maritain, The Things that are not 

Caesar’s, London, Sheed & Ward, p.94. 

Current affairS
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But between conflicts, we 
have ignored some basic national 
responsibilities. The various 
comments made to the consultants 
by senior officers as well as those 
by other analysts have an air of 
buck-passing. The officials blame 
the politicians but they themselves 
do little to raise the politicians’ 
sights above the next budget or 
futile White Paper, itself more an 
exercise in public relations than 
strategic planning. 

At the same time, the politicians 
are content to sit back and  wait for 
the officials instead of demanding 
proper strategic advice. I shall never 
forget the comment to me by a 
senior minister in the inner Cabinet, 
one of Australia’s board of directors 
as it were, that he had no interest in 
defence!

Shorn of the blame game, the 
tendency in Australia has been 
to develop defence policy from 
a benchmark of the available 
money, then to build upon that 
through various internal processes 
including special interest bargaining 
a defence force that has a limited 
range of capabilities. That in 
turn serves to define our national 
defence strategy. In practice, it 
means that we can do little more 
than contribute small forces, often 
highly specialised ‘niche’ forces of 
commandos, engineers, signallers 
and the like to supplement 
multinational efforts driven usually 
by the United States. 

Even for the quite minor 
military operation to secure East 
Timor 15 years ago, we were 
compelled to call upon the US for 
help where some of our ‘niches’ 
were non-existent. In practice, our  
policy-making turns rationality 
on its head. It does not help that 
the soldiers blame the public 
servants (and vice-versa) while 
the responsibility of the defence 
organisation to provide frank and 
fearless advice to government is 
overwhelmed by one of Australia’s 
more hideous — and expensive — 
bureaucracies driven more by the 
demands of internal process than 
strategic performance.

There exist two possible circuit 
breakers to resolve the problem 
and generate a defence policy 
suitable to the needs of a mature 
nation. 

One is for the senior officers 
who bellyache to outsiders to 
start doing their job to advise 
government fearlessly, even on pain 
of having to resign in public. 

The other is for the political 
leadership of the country, 
regardless of party, to recognise 
that strategic responsibilities extend 

beyond tomorrow’s headlines or 
the next election. 

The answers to the problem are 
out there. They certainly involve 
some pain to the community but, 
after all, leaders by definition 
are supposed to lead and the 
primary responsibility lies with the 
government and the parliament to 
which it is responsible.

miChael o’Connor is a former patrol officer in 
Papua New Guinea. He also served in the Royal 
Australian Navy as an intelligence officer.
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The number one nation on the list of twenty-five  described  by Open Doors World 
Watch  this year as the “most hazardous nations on earth in which to be a Christian”  

was North Korea; followed by Afghanistan, Saudi Arabia, Somalia, and Iran.  Eighteen 
of the countries on the list are majority Muslim.

GLOBAL WAR ON CHRISTIANS
Reviewed by George J. Marlin

S  C H A I R M A N 
i n  t h e  Un i t e d 
States of Aid to 
the Church in Need 
(ACN), a Catholic 
charity dedicated 
t o  he lp ing  the 

persecuted Church, plenty of material 
lands on my desk depicting atrocities 
against Christians. I have also had 
many opportunities to meet with 
people who have witnessed these 
crimes.

This past month, I spent an 
afternoon at ACN headquarters 
in Greenpoint, Brooklyn with the 
Maronite ordinary of Syria, Bishop 
Elias Sleman.  He described the 
Muslim crimes against Christians that 
have driven members of his flock to 
mountain hiding places, where they 
are barely subsisting.

In general, very little has been 
reported by the mainline media 
or documented by contemporary 
historians about Christian suffering 
during the past century.  The Italian 
journalist Francesca Paci has conceded 
that regarding the fate of Christians in 
Iraq, Algeria, and India  “We ignore 
too many things, and even more 
indefensibly, we pretend not to see 
many things.”

One notable exception is Robert 
Royal’s trenchant work, The Catholic 
Martyrs of the Twentieth Century, 
published in 2000 at the time of the 
celebration of the new millennium.  
As for twenty-first century atrocities, 
we are fortunate to have the newly 
published, The Global War on 
Christians: Dispatches from the Front 
Lines of Anti-Christian Persecution, by 
the Catholic reporter, John L. Allen, Jr.

Mr. Allen points out that the word 
“war” has in recent times been used 
too freely to promote various causes, 
i.e., War on Women, War on Christmas.  
And because 80 percent of acts of 
religious discrimination in the world 
today are directed at Christians, 
Allen holds that there is a compelling 
urgency for talking about a ‘war’ on 
Christians.

His book does not deal with 
religious liberty issues confronting 

American and European Catholics, 
but actual “threats to life and 
limb faced by Christians in other 
global neighbourhoods.”  The book 
succeeds at dispelling the notion that 
anti-Christian violence is “rare and 
exceptional.”

Since the turn of the century, 
advocacy groups have estimated that 
100-150,000 Christians have been 
martyred annually.  Other forms of 
harassment Christians must endure, 
particularly in countries where they 
are a minority population, include 
societal discrimination, employment 
discrimination, legal discrimination, 
as well as suppression of Christian 
missionary activity and worship, and 
forced conversions from Christianity.

The Pew Forum on Religion and 
Public Life reports that between 2006 
and 2010 some form of harassments 
against Christians occurred in 139 
nations – approximately three-
quarters of the world’s countries.  
Thirty-seven percent of them have 
“high” or “very high” restrictions on 
Christian activities.

This year the Open Doors World 
Watch listed the “most hazardous 
nations on earth in which to be a 
Christian.”  The number one nation 
on the list of twenty-five was North 
Korea, followed by Afghanistan, Saudi 
Arabia, Somalia, and Iran.  Eighteen of 
the countries on the list are majority 
Muslim. 

The crisis is global, Allen 
concludes, because the top twenty-
five are scattered throughout the 
world: “Six of these nations are in 
Asia, seven in Africa, eight in the 
Middle East. . .and four in Eastern 
Europe and the former Soviet sphere.”

Rooting out 
Catholicism

THe ArTiCLeS and 
injunctions produced for the 

Protestant episcopal visitations 
of 1560 and 1561 reveal the 
key areas of official concern 
about [Catholic] resistance [in 
england]. Had any parishioner 
made a will leaving money, 
plate, or ornaments ‘for the 
erection of any obits, dirges, 
trentals or any such like 
use’? Did the clergy celebrate 
communions for the dead ‘as 
they were wont to keep their 
requiem Mass, or no?’ Were 
communions being celebrated 
where there were fewer than 
three or four communicants? 
Were all images, altars, holy-
water stoups removed, defaced 
and destroyed, especially 
representations of the 
Assumption of the Virgin 
— The Stripping of the Altars: Traditional 
religion in england 1400-1580, eamon 

Duffy, yale University Press, 1992 p.571.

the MaSk droPS
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Allen lists ten reasons why 
Christian persecutions are 
sky-rocketing; with two standing out 
as the root causes:

•	Many countries are witnessing an 
increasingly strong connection 
between nationalism and religion, 
with Christianity, or some forms of 
Christianity, perceived as a threat 
to national identity.

•	Christians, in some places, have 
become outspoken advocates for 
human rights and democracy, 
which means they’re seen as 
threats to authoritarian regimes 
– especially since Christians 
often can plug into international 
networks of support that most 
other religious groups don’t have.

One-third of Allen’s book is 
devoted to succinct descriptions of 
anti-Christian persecutions in twenty-
eight countries located in Africa, Asia, 
Latin America, the Middle East, and 
Eastern Europe.

One report that I found shockingly 
revealing is on Columbia.  I was 
unaware that the Vatican considers 
this Latin American country “the 
single most dangerous place on earth 
to be a church worker.”

Columbia, a nation of 46 million 
has vast lawless areas inhabited by 
members of drug cartels, para-military 
revolutionaries, and pagan tribes.  
What unites these disparate groups is 
hatred of Christian priests, ministers, 
and activists.

Rescue Christians, an evangelical 
watch group, monitors the violence in 
Colombia and has documented that:

•	On average thirty pastors are 
murdered every year

•	Over 200 Churches have been 
forcibly closed

•	The Christian inhabitants of 
numerous communities have been 
driven from their homes and 
placed in refugee camps

•	In 2011 and 2012, 60 percent of 
the total worldwide murders of 
human rights workers took place in 
Columbia.

Allen concludes his engrossing 
and readable book with a chapter 
entitled “What’s to Be Done.”  First, 
he calls for public prayers similar to 

the prayers said after Mass by those 
of us over sixty in pre-Vatican II days 
for the conversion of Russia.  The 
intent of those prayers established 
by Pope XI in 1930 was to ask that, 
“tranquillity and freedom to profess 
the faith be restored to the afflicted 
people of Russia.” 

Similar prayers for persecuted 
Christians worldwide, Allen believes, 
would remind Catholics that there 
are people suffering for the faith and 
“could help raise consciousness and 
steel resolve.”

He also calls for continued support 
by Catholics of organizations, like the 
Catholic Near East Welfare Association 
and Aid to the Church in Need [ACN] 
that are “suppliers of humanitarian 
assistance to suffering Christians.”

Finally, he calls on Catholics to 
“bring pressure to bear on leaders 
to make the defence of religious 
freedom a priority, and to give special 
attention to members of the world’s 
most persecuted religious body.”

At a 2011 London conference that 
dealt with the Christian crisis in the 
Middle East, the Catholic Patriarch of 
Jerusalem, Fouad Twal, bluntly asked:  
“Does anybody hear our cry?”  For all 
Catholics who want to answer that 
cry, The Global War on Christians is 
must reading.

george J. marlin, Chairman of the Board of Aid to 
the Church in Need USA, is an editor of The Quotable 
Fulton Sheen and the author of The American 
Catholic Voter. His most recent book is Narcissist 
Nation: Reflections of a Blue-State Conservative. © 
2013 The Catholic Thing. All rights reserved. 
Reprinted with pertmission.

Glorifying Terror and Chaos

in 1931 FrenCH CoMMUniST Louis Aragon wrote the following poem, 
titled Prelude to the Cherry Season in praise of the GPU [the early kGB]

‘i sing of the GPU which is taking shape 
in the France of today
i sing of the GPU we need in France
i sing of the GPUs of nowhere and everywhere
i call for the GPU to prepare the end of the world 
Call for the GPU to prepare the end of the world 
To defend the betrayed
To defend those always betrayed
Ask for a GPU, you whom they bend and whom they kill 
Ask for a GPU
you need the GPU
Long live the GPU the dialectical figure of heroism 
real heroes not imbecile idiot pilots
W ho people think are heroes just because they  

Fly in the face of the earth
Long live the GPU, true image of materialist splendor
Long live the GPU; down with Chiappe and the Marseillaise 
Long live the GPU; down with the Pope and the fleas 
Long live the GPU; down with money and banks
Long live the GPU; down with the cheating east 
Long live the GPU; down with the family 
Long live the GPU; down with infernal laws
L ong live the GPU; down with socialist assassins like  
Caballero Boncour MacDonald Zoergibel

Long live the GPU; down with the enemies of the proletariat 
LonG LiVe THe GPU.’ .

— The Black Book of Communism, Stephane Courtois et alii,  
Harvard University Press, 1999, p.292
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mEDIA mATTERS
By James murraY

Go Joe

In his first major appearance (bully 
off?) before an international audience, the 
Treasurer, Joe Hockey, gave an apt gee-whiz 
to the G20 summit in Brisbane.  His vision 
was based on his aiming to end what he calls, 
The Age of Entitlement, a phrase reminiscent 
of others such as, The Age of Enlightenment, 
The Age of Consent and The Age of 
Aquarius. 

The latter’s theme song was propagated in 
that scandalous Sixties musical, Hair.  Who 
can forget.  When the moon is in the seventh 
house/And Jupiter aligns with Mars/Then peace 
will guide the planets/And love will steer the 
stars… 

For the planets substitute ad lib the names 
of currencies: the Euro, the pound sterling, 
the dollar (US, Australian, Canadian), the 
Swiss franc; for ‘peace’ substitute conflict; 
for ‘love’, greed.  And you will have a rough, 
ready-reckoner of the global alignment 
Hockey must achieve.   

Point counter point

Notable books attract notable responses. 
Cardinal George Pell’s, God and Caesar: 
Selected Essays Religion Politics & Society is 
such a book; John Kennedy’s, The Church 
and Political Morality is such a response.  

The book is cogent.  It takes issue with the 
cardinal on his attitude to what Kennedy, a 
Democratic Labor warrior, calls Free Market 
Capitalism.  The timing of publication, 
coincident with Cardinal Pell’s appointment 
to the Holy See as Prefect of the new 
Secretariat for the Economy, reinforces that 
cogency. 

The appointment was at the behest of 
Pope Francis I; he has spoken emphatically 
against The Market as a beneficial device for 
the human race.  No matter their religious 
beliefs (or lack of them), workers sacrificed 
on the false altar of The Market would agree 
with the papal view.  Executives?  When 

sackings go as high as, say, the Qantas 5,000, 
the chief executive should sack himself. 

But that’s by the way.  Kennedy dedicates 
his work to ‘the memory of Mother Rose of 
the Sisters of the Good Samaritan who taught 
at Dee Why Parish School in 1954.’

(His book is available from: 7 Ilford Road, 
Frenchs Forest, NSW 2086, rrp pb $24.95).

Julia blue

As she completes her memoirs, former 
Labor Prime Minister Julia Gillard besides 
leaving space for Royal Commission findings 
should find space for at least a footnote on 
how a quip of hers about men in blue ties 
made them the preference of Coalition MPs. 

Blue is, of course, a traditional 
Conservative colour.  But was there a 
subconscious factor in play when Gillard 
used it?  Her political hero is the Welsh 
Labour MP Aneurin Bevan; he always wore 
a blue tie.

Who said so? The Queen’s favourite Prime 
Minister,  Harold Wilson.  In their classic The 
Making of the Prime Minister (1965) Anthony 
Howard and Richard West recorded Wilson 
as saying: ‘Nye always wore a blue tie, very 
clumsily knotted, a real mess.’

  Perhaps Treasurer Joe Hockey ought 
to knot his blue tie clumsily; when he talks 
of Big Business subsidies, he can be as 
admirably blunt as Bevan.      

Up there Costello 

All hail the appointment of Peter Costello 
as Future Fund Head Serang; he can redeem 
himself from the tag of being yet another of 
the great prime ministers the country never 
had.

How? Instead of playing The Market, 
Costello, drawing on a family tradition of 
beneficence, could invest funds in affordable 
housing.  Too obvious?  Not if the housing 
is sold on 99-year leases.  Impracticable?  
It worked for the Duke of Westminster’s 
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Grosvenor Estate, making him richer than his 
Monarch – until JK Rowling unlimbered her 
ball-point in Edinburgh to write the Harry 
Potter series.

Barry good

The book reviewer’s lexicon contains such 
words of praise as, ‘magisterial’, ‘authoritative’ 
and  ‘notable’.  Hacks talking shop prefer, 
‘not a bad read’, ‘good read’ and ‘great read’.      

Where place star-hack Paul Barry’s latest 
work entitled, Breaking News: Sex, Lies & the 
MURDOCH Succession?     

Barry’s notes and index make it generously 
clear he has examined a great number of 
the books and other material on Rupert 
Murdoch’s life and times, escapades and 
scandals, his high days and ‘most humble 
day’.

Nonetheless Barry’s exhaustive coverage 
(re-hash?) is not matched by his description 
of Murdoch’s religious background or his 
interpretation of his character (both of which 
would have benefitted from reading Annals 
Australasia back numbers). 

Like at least half the world population of 
hacks, including your correspondent, Barry 
has worked on Murdoch publications, in his 
case The Daily Telegraph, Sydney and The 
Times, London.

It is fair to suggest that his style is more 
light Telegraph than thundering Times.  This 
may be mischievous: Barry using a fast 
tabloid style to berate The Sun King of 
tabloidism and a fellow Oxonian.

Apropos Murdoch’s acquisition of The 
Sun, Barry misses (omits?) the link between 
Murdoch’s father and the newspaper’s 
controllers, Cecil King and Hugh Cudlipp; 
once upon a time, they and Murdoch’s 
father were in cahoots to acquire The Argus, 
Melbourne.  They pulled out; subsequently, 
if not consequently, Murdoch’s father died of 
a heart attack in bed and in debt.  

Barry touches on the influence of 
Murdoch’s father.  He under-emphasises 
that influence when he describes Murdoch’s 
relations with political leaders.  His father set 
him the example of how to deal with such 
leaders.

On the Murdoch Succession, Barry does 
no better than anyone else; he merely 
shuffles the same cards.  Again he under-
emphasises, this time the value of The Sun 

King’s discarded Queens: Anna Torv and 
Wendi Deng as they will contend with their 
legal-eagle cohorts to maintain or expand the 
millionaire rights of their respective children. 

Murdoch as Lear gets a trot.  Barry might 
have suggested that his combined Goneril/ 
Regan is one of his former top executives, 
Rebekah Brooks, currently topping the Old 
Bailey bill on charges relating to the phone-
hacking that caused Murdoch to shock-close 
The News of the World, a closure that made 
him The New News of the World and a 
global village cottage industry.

And the hack’s verdict?  ‘Good read’- an 
interim verdict, given the impossibility of 
a summation while Murdoch lives, and the 
possibility of US legal action looms.  The 
possibility of a ‘Great read’ verdict depends 
on the obituary sequel for which Barry has 
been well placed by the redoubtable Richard 
Walsh (of Allen & Unwin) who he thanks for 
suggesting the project (gold mine?).

Beat-ups out

Your correspondent’s remark in the last 
issue about leaving out when in doubt 
may have given the impression that the 
leaving-out should be permanent.  Not so: 
it is leave-out until find-out, that is until 
the matter has been double-checked.  Your 
correspondent had always thought, ‘If 
in doubt, leave out,’ was a piece of hack 
wisdom.  In fact, it may well come from a 
saintly source, Thomas Aquinas, who said: ‘In 
dubio non agitur’ which the reverend editor 
who supplied the derivation translated as ‘In 
doubt, don’t act.’

  The fatal unrest on Manus Island 
emphasised the validity of the saying in 
situations akin to the fog of war, a fog 
that appeared to affect the Minister for 
Immigration Scott Morrision who is usually 
across his brief.  

Did he have a brief?  No immediate 
comment came from the local HQ of G4S 
nor from its international HQ in London 
ultimately responsible for security.  The 
only visual record aired looked to be mobile 
phone images of rioters behind the perimeter 
wire but none of security personnel moving 
against them. 

Essentially Morrison erred in breaking 
his own rule of operational silence.  By way 
of contrast, the ABC’s PNG correspondent, 
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Liam Cochrane, minimised his on-camera 
appearance until he was able to get a 
definitive account of what had happened. 

In this, unlike some of his colleagues, 
he followed the ABC promotion which 
repeats the word ‘know’, not ‘guess’ or ‘beat-
up’.  Just to add to vintage wisdom for the 
ABC: when The Times, London was still 
The Thunderer (not the echo of Rupert 
Murdoch’s twitter feed) it took the view that 
nothing had happened until it was reported 
in its pages, an attitude implicit in the 
aforementioned ABC promotion.  

Goodness me

Commentary on closures of local satellite 
companies has included a fresh context: 
closures are intrinsic to market globalisation.  
Less emphasis has been put on an older 
view, the view expressed by the President of 
General Motors, Charles E Wilson which has 
evolved to, ‘What’s good for General Motors 
is good for America.’

As such it is part of corporate philosophy 
in the form that what’s good not only 
for General Motors but for Toyota, Ford, 
Mitsubishi, Alcoa, BHP-Billiton, Boeing, 
Coca-Cola (or any Chinese State-Capitalist 
enterprise) is good for the world.

In other words, nations have less market 
relevance than corporations, the former are 
no more than manufacturing platforms (or 
raw material sources) for the latter that can 
be shuffled into and out of activity to ensure 
corporate profitability.   

No worries then?  The Market is all-wise 
(eventually).  Maybe.  But nations without 
big enough, low-wage populations to support 
a profitable domestic market are more likely 
to be marked for closure.         

To be fair to Wilson when he made a 
definitive statement about his view (before a 
Senate Armed Services Committee when he 
was up as a possible Secretary of Defence in 
1953), he said: ‘For years I thought what was 
good for our country was good for General 
Motors and vice versa.’  He added: ‘We have 
become too big…’

Downer and out in London.  

Party politics and patronage go together 
like Oliver Twist and porridge.  Nonetheless 
the Abbott government’s nominations of 
Alexander Downer and Nick Minchin to 
prestigious diplomatic postings in London 
and New York make it appear that Bumble 
the Beadle has had a heart transplant 

In particular, Downer’s appointment to the 
High Commissioner post makes it a family 
fiefdom; his father also held the position. 
Difficult to believe reports that Downer 
wanted to be Australia’s ambassador to 
Washington; the posting would have put him 
before American reporters; they, in common 
with US authorities, took a dim view of wheat 
dealings with the embargoed Saddam Hussein 
regime which occurred on Downer’s watch at 
the Department of Foreign Affairs and Trade.

Unanswered question: what is 
parliamentary superannuation for if 
not to create a restful lifestyle for those 
retired (undefeated or defeated) from the 
exhausting hurly-burly of politics? 

Holy green

In golf ‘Amen Corner’ consists of the 11th, 
12th and 13th holes of the Augusta Course 
in America where Arnold Palmer turned 
his game around during the 1958 Masters 
Tournament.  The name was inspired by the 
African-American gospel song Shoutin’ in the 
Amen Corner.

The original Amen Corner was in 
London.  Participants in Corpus Christi Day 
processions would start the Our Father in 
Paternoster Row and end it with Amen at the 
Row’s corner.  

  Turning down Ave Marie Lane they 
would recite the Hall Mary. Crossing Ludgate 
into Creed Lane they would recite the 
Apostles Creed before proceeding into the 
old St Paul’ Cathedral to celebrate Mass. 

  Old St Paul’s was destroyed in the Great 
Fire of London.  New St Paul’s survived the 
World War II London blitz while much of Ave 
Marie Lane was smashed.  But the verities of 
other times, other customs linger.  How could 
they not?  They have eternal validity. 

© Austral-Media Pty Ltd 2014.
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[Cardinal] Newman was by no means a worshipper of novelty; and one of the most 
energetic and intelligent atheists of my acquaintance is saddled with the surname of Priest.

NICHOLAS BRAKESPEAR, POPE AND 
WILLIAm SHAKESPEARE, POET

By G. K. Chesterton

E R I O U S 
M A G A Z I N E S , 
without hav ing 
any convictions to 
speak of, are just 
sufficiently stern 
o r  b igo ted  to 

forbid irreverence. The frivolous 
magazines are even more stern 
and bigoted; for they forbid 
reverence. They actually veto the 
instinctive mention of mighty 
and holy things. Thus the sincere 
journalist is kept constantly in a 
state of roaring inaction: having 
been forced to make his theology 
dry he plunges with ardour into 
pure folly; and then, having 
elaborately and seriously played the 
fool, he plunges with a far more 
boyish ardour into the pleasures of 
theology. 

A good man ought to love 
nonsense; but he ought also to 
see nonsense – that is, to see 
that it is not sense. Our very 
pleasure in pure fancies should 
consist partly in the certainty 
that they are not facts. Nothing 
is more perilous and unmanly 
in modern thought than the way 
in which people will be led a 
dance by some dexterous and 
quite irresponsible suggestion, 
some theory in which even the 
theorist does not believe, some 
intellectual levity which is not 
honest enough even to be called 
a lunacy. 

They hear some flying notion – 
as that Cromwell wrote Milton, or 
that Christianity was stolen from 
the Aztecs; they receive it first 

laughingly, then fancifully, then 
speculatively, then seriously, then 
idolatrously even to slaying; and 
yet all the time with nothing to go 
on but the fourth-hand version of 
a few entertaining coincidences. 
Exactly that sort of neat and 
fantastic solution which would 
make a glorious detec tive story 
is employed to make an utterly 
preposterous book of history or 
criticism.

No, I do not think it is wrong 
to play with these nonsensical 
hypotheses; I have had great 
fun out of fitting them together. 
One of my friends maintains 
that Tacitus never lived and 
that his works are a forgery of 
the sixteenth century; another 
explains the whole life of St. 
Paul in terms of an unabated 
hatred for Christianity. I am not 
against playing the fool with these 
fancies, but I am against letting 
them play the fool with me. 

To take one case at random, 
one could certainly make a 
huge theory, upheld by many 
coincidences, that men’s surnames 
have con stantly suited them. 
It really is a remarkable thing 
to reflect how many frightfully 
fine men have had frightfully 
fine names. How could we 
have rounded off our sentences 
without such words as “Hannibal” 
and “Napoleon,” or “Attila” and 
“Charlemagne.” But there are more 
startling cases. There is one great 
artist whose art was ultimately 
sacred and seraphic, yet in its 
labour and technique peculiarly 
strenuous and military; if one 
looked at his work only one would 
think of a harsh angel, an angel 
in armour. How comes it that this 
man actually bore the name of the 
Archangel Michael – Michelangelo? 
How comes it that a con temporary 
and more gracious artist happened 
to be christened after a more 
gracious archangel – Raphael?

Or take another case. If you or 
I had to invent out of our own 
heads a really shattering and 
shining name, a name fit for some 
flaming hero defying the stars, a 
name on horseback and high in 
the saddle-could we think of any 
so chivalrous or so chal lenging as 
Shakespeare? The very word is like 
Lancelot at his last tournament 
with a touch of the divine 
impotence of Don Quixote. In fact, 
I know only one surname that is 
really finer than Shakespeare, and 
that is Brakespear, the only English 
Pope.

Christian 
Counsel

LoVe one another, slay 
errors; embrace the truth 

without pride; fight for the 
truth  even-temperedly. 

— St AuguStine,  Ad 354-430, 
Against Petilian, 1.29. ‘Diligite 

homines,  interficite errores;  sine 
superbia de veritate præsumite;  
sine sævitia pro veritate certate.’ 

Trans. Paul Stenhouse.

SenSe and nonSenSe
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A pleasing lyric in prose might 
be built up about the two of 
them; the one Englishman who 
rose to the highest of all official 
places, and the other who rose 
to the highest of all unofficial. 
Much eloquence and irony (if I 
had time to write them) might 
be uttered about the contrast 
between the English Pope, so 
hum ble and silent in his splendid 
publicity, and the English poet, 
so hearty and swaggering in his 
obscurity and neglect. It is at least 
certain that there was only one 
Englishman on the highest plat-
form of priests, and only one on 
the highest platform of poets; 
and it is certain that each of their 
names is the only exact rhyme to 
the other one.

That is what you might call a 
coincidence; but the coincidence 
goes further. The actual meaning 
of the two names is appropriate 
to the two men in their two 
positions. If there was one thing 
more than another that the 
Renaissance did it was to shake 
the spear, to brandish the lance 
even more than to use it, to value 
the lance more for its flapping 
pennon than its point. If there 
was one thing, on the other hand, 
that a Pope in the twelfth century 
had to do, it was to break the 
spear – to bend the thick necks 
of the throned fighters who could 
not otherwise have conceived 
anything so fine as fighting. 

William Shakespeare is really 
very like the exultant monster in 
the old Testament, who laughs 
at the shaking of the spear. But 
Nicholas Brakespear stood in the 
Dark Ages for a simpler and more 
searching reminder, of Him who 
snappeth the spear in twain and 
takes off the wheel of the chariot.

The above is an impromptu 
instance of what I call playing 
with an idea; but the question 
is, what does one think of the 
idea? I will tell you what I think 
of it; I think it is complete bosh. 
I am almost certain that Raphael 
and Michelangelo are a coin-
cidence. I am almost certain that 

Shakespeare and Brakespear are 
an accidental rhyme. I will carry 
the fancy as far as I choose; but 
if it tries to carry me as far as it 
chooses, I will remind it of several 
things. I will point out to it that 
in plain fact the names of literary 
men are often quite arrestingly 
unsuitable. Newman was by no 
means a worshipper of novelty; 
and one of the most energetic 
and intelligent atheists of my 
acquaintance is saddled with the 
surname of Priest.

Or take a classic example. Can 
anyone read the cold and cut ting 
work of Swift without feeling 
that his surname should have 
been Steele? Can anyone read the 
impetuous stuff of Steele with out 
feeling that his surname should 
have been Swift? We should really 
feel much happier if we could 
talk of the brilliant blunders of 
Dick Swift, and the cool saturnine 
strength of Jonathan Steele. 

In other words, my speculation 
about surnames is just large 
enough to fill a magazine article, 
but is not large enough to fill 
even a moderate-sized brain. It 
is this power of recovery after 
extravagance that I urgently 
recommend. Indulge in all the 
most decadent or futile fantasies, 
as long as you can curb the indul-
gence, like that of alcohol. Ride on 
the nightmare, if you prefer such 
horse-flesh; only do not let the 
nightmare ride on you. 

Find the mare’s nest, which 
rocks on the tallest and darkest 
trees, and steal the addled eggs: 
but do not make your breakfast 
off them every morning forever. 
Learn to be nonsensical, and 
then to be sensible again; to 
create strange things and still to 
be independent of them. Learn 
to suggest a thing, to urge it, to 
prove it, and still to disbelieve it. 
For the very few things that are 
really worth believing are not 
worth proving.

From the Illustrated London News, May 15, 1909

NEW FROM CHEVALIER PRESS

A COMPANION
TO THE CATECHISM OF 
THE CATHOLIC CHURCH

IN introducing the Catechism 
of the Catholic Church, 

Pope John-Paul II declared: 
‘It is meant to encourage 
and assist in the writing of 
new local catechisms, which 
take into account various 
situations and cultures, while 
carefully preserving the unity 
of faith and fidelity to Catholic 
doctrine’. 

Father Fallon writes:
‘What I am offering is not a 
catechism, but it in my prayer that 
you, the reader, will indeed find 
this book a true companion, as you 
delve into the rich resource which 
the Catholic Church has offered us 
in the Catechism.’

Price  $25
[includes postage in Australia + GST]

Available now from
CHEVALIER PRESS PO Box 13, 

Kensington NSW 2033 
Ph: (02) 9662 7894, Fax: (02) 9662 1910
Email : chevalierpress@gmail.com

ASK FOR A LIST OF OUR OTHER  
CATHOLIC PUBLICATIONS

A COMPANION 

TO 

THE CATECHISM

OF THE

CATHOLIC CHURCH

By Michael Fallon MSC
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MovieSIda

Anna is a novice who is told by 
her mother superior that before she 
takes her final vows she must leave 
the convent and visit her only known 
relation, an aunt named Wanda. 

  She does.  And in the drab cities 
and grim countryside of post-war, 
pre-Solidarity Poland, she becomes a 
pilgrim journeying into a familial past 
she did not know she had. 

  Agata Trzebuchowska embodies 
Anna with the sublime assurance of a 
natural discovered by writer/director 
Pawel Pawlikowski after months 
of auditioning professionals.  Agata 
Kulesza plays Wanda with heavy-
duty authority, making the character’s 
chain-smoking symbolic of the ties 
that bind her to a heroic yet guilty 
past.  

So fine-spun is Pawlikowski’s 
uncovering of the story-line that it 
would break its tension to disclose 
or even hint at what Anna discovers 
along with her true name, Ida, and 
the impact this has on her future and 
the fate of her aunt.

  Pawlikowski and co-writer 
Rebecca Lenkieiewicz have wrought 
a flawless drama about reconciliation, 
expiation and redemption and their 
ultimate source.  

MHHHHHNFFV

Hannah Arendt 

The insight, ‘The banality of 
evil’, inspired by Hannah Arendt’s 
coverage of the 1954 Adolf Eichmann 
trial was, and remains, widely 
influential.  Yet no popular picture of 
Arendt was propagated.  Now writer/
director Margarethe Von Trotta 
corrects the omission by casting the 
vital Barbara Sukowa to play Arendt.

Paradoxically the Von Trotta-
Sukowa picture derives its power 
from being plain, unvarnished and 
Cromwellian warts and all.  After 
a shadowy prologue, showing the 
kidnap of Eichmann by Israeli agents 
in Buenos Aires, The New Yorker 
editor, William Shawn (Nicholas 
Woodeson), assigns Arendt to cover 
the Eichmann trial in Jerusalem.

Eichmann was arraigned as the 
chief controller of the Nazi machine, 
engineered to murder millions of 
Jews and others deemed racially 

inferior.  Arendt, despite being a 
refugee from the death machine via 
a French internment of  Jews, has 
misgivings about his kidnapping.  
These she debates with her circle of 
friends and her husband Heinrich 
Blucher (Axel Milberg). 

In her published account of the 
trial, these misgivings catalysed 
Arendt’s celebrated insight on 
evil’s banality; Eichmann was not 
a monster, he was a human being 
who refused to think through to the 
true nature of what he was doing.  
She questioned whether Eichmann 
should be hanged (as he was).  

More, she questioned the attitude 
of some Jewish community leaders 
in their early dealing with the Nazis, 
a question read as an accusation of 
complicity with the Nazis.  Arendt 
was vilified and asked to leave her 
prestigious university position.  

  As the picture shows climactically 
she remained defiantly eloquent.  
End credits to an extent validate her 
defiance; they show that part of the 
funding for the picture came from 
Israeli sources.          

PGHHHHSFFV

Le week-End

Meg and Nick Burrows, a couple 
of academics, make a sentimental, 
wedding anniversary journey from 
Birmingham to Paris.  But it’s not 
April, the chestnuts are not in 
blossom, and the only thing up is the 
price of swapping a frugal pension for 
a Champs Elysee hotel.      

As Meg, Lindsay Duncan distils 
a caustic whimsicality which 
champagne cannot sweeten.  Jim 
Broadbent does a scruffy turn as 
Nick, his dithering exacerbated by 
the need to tell Meg he has been 
fired from his teaching job for 
making a remark deemed sexist to 
one of his students.

Frantic haplessness is their theme 
as they climb to Sacre Coeur, not to 
pray but to sight see and scan menus 
for an affordable prix fixe meal.

Enter Morgan who knew Nick at 
university - Cambridge though Nick 

appears more Oxford, home of lost 
causes.  Morgan has become what 
Nick wanted to be: an author.  And 
not one who lives in a garret; he 
has a posh apartment, a new, young 
(and pregnant) wife and a coterie of 
admiring friends.  As Morgan, Jeff 
Goldblum comes on as a yankee 
Artful Dodger intent on stealing the 
movie.

Apropos. Director Roger Michell 
and Hanif Kureishi are into picking 
a pocket or two: Nick is a literary 
cousin of Kingsley Amis’s Lucky Jim 
and Meg and Nick mimic an escapade 
from Jean-Luc Goddard’s Bande a 
Part. 

The homage may be well meant 
but it diminishes a pair of filmmakers 
who can craft their own stuff, as they 
do in a juke-box dance sequence 
with which Meg, Nick and Morgan 
end the comedy in a cute yet forlorn 
challenge to the fact that it is a danse 
macabre.

MHHHSFFV

The wind Rises

In what is reportedly his last 
feature movie, animator Mayao 
Miyazaki caps his career with 
a masterpiece that links his 
professional skills as writer and 
architect through his gift for visual 
poetry.    

Working from Tatsuo Hori’s 
graphic novel, Miyazaki tells the 
story of Jiro Horikoshi; inspired by 
the legendary Italian aeronautical 
engineer, Gianni Caproni, who 
designed the Mitsubishi Zero aircraft 
which spearheaded Japan’s air 
campaign – Pearl Harbor, Singapore, 
Mandalay, Milne Bay, Darwin – 
during World War II.   

Yet for all that the movie is not 
militaristic; its propaganda is pacifist, 
an effect Miyazaki achieves by 
confabulating a love story between 
Jiro and his doomed sweetheart, 
Nahoko, Japan’s TB epidemic and the 
Kano and Tokyo earthquakes with 
the raids of kamikaze – divine wind 
– pilots.

Add The Wind Rises to Mayao 
Miyazaki other masterpieces such 
as Howl’s Moving Castle, Princess 
Mononoke and Spirited Away,  

PGHHHHSFFV

By James Murray
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Non-stop

The sealed room is a much-used 
prop in detective thrillers.  Director 
Jaume Collet-Serra recycles it - except 
that his sealed room is not an Agatha 
Christie country-house library, it’s 
a jumbo-jet flying at 40,000 feet en 
route to London from New York.

And the protagonist is not the 
sober-sided private detective, Hercule 
Poirot, he is the alcoholic Federal Air 
Marshal, Bill Marks.  As played by 
Liam Neeson, gifted with the ability to 
evoke nervous tension, uncertainty and 
ambivalence, Marks is not your instant 
conquering hero.

Neeson’s co-star is Julianne 
Moore who plays another ambivalent 
alcoholic.  In fact everyone on the 
plane becomes ambivalent after 
Marks receives an electronic message 
demanding $150 million within a set 
time or a passenger will be killed.   

Occasionally Collet-Serra and 
scriptwriters Chris Roach and John 
Richardson pile on so many dangers 
that the movie hovers on the edge 
being an air farce.      

The resolution is so horrendously 
achieved, however, that the thriller 
is yet another unlikely to feature on 
in-flight schedules.  

MHHHNFFV

Lone Survivor

During the American Civil War, 
General William Sherman remarked,  
‘War is all hell, boys.’  But is it a hell 
that can be authentically re-created on 
a screen however wide?  Dolby stereo 
sound can re-create the vibration 
of explosives but unless live rounds 
were to be fired over the heads of 
the popcorn audience even proximate 
authenticity is impossible.

Writer/director Peter Berg does try, 
and try vividly, for the impossible; he 
has the advantage of a text written by 
Patrick Robinson and Marcus Luttrell, 
the lone survivor of Operation Red 
Wing mounted in 2005 by a four-man 
team of Navy SEALs and targeted of a 
Taliban chieftain, Ahmad Shah.

Goatherds blunder into the area 
where the team is lying up.  The 
goatherds  are captured and the urgent 
question for the team is: kill or spare? 

The consequence is a fire fight 
where Berg does achieve a modicum 

of authenticity: the team’s return fire 
is all aimed shots, none of the wild, 
long bursts that make melodrama of 
so many war movies.

Mark Wahlberg comes on as 
Luttrell, Taylor Kitsch as Lieutenant 
Mike Murphy, Emile Hirsch as Danny 
Dietz and Ben Foster as Matthew 
Axelson. All are on maximum grit 
rations.  Eric Bana is impressively 
cool as Lieutenant Kristiansen, the 
quick reaction commander who must 
attempt a helicopter evacuation of the 
ambushed team.

Berg opens with a documentary 
montage of SEALs in training.  He 
closes with Luttrell’s rescue by an 
Afghan village headman and his son 
who follow Pushtunwali, the tribal 
hospitality tradition which goes back 
beyond Islam, beyond Alexander the 
Great, honoured in the Afghan name 
Iskander.

This is a classic of the genre to 
rank with Kathryn Bigelow’s Zero 
Dark 30 about the SEAL operation to 
take Osama bin Ladin alive - or dead.

The subtextual question of each 
movie is similar: can polities which 
believe in democratic plurality of 
cultures and faiths prevail against one 
whose adherents, like the Taliban, 
believe in a zone of established Islam 
and a zone of Islamic jihad, in pursuit 
of a totalitarian world order?       

MA15+HHHNFFV

I, Frankenstein

Sometimes it seems that when 
a group of filmmakers need to pay 
mortgages, school fees, margin calls 
or medical bills, they raise Dr Victor 
Frankenstein and his Monster for 
another shamble across the cinema 
screen.     Unworthy thought inspired 
by the record 19 or so English-
language movies shot since the Mary 
Shelley gothic novel, Frankenstein, or 
the Modern Prometheus, published in 
1818    

Credit to writer/director Stuart 
Beattie; he goes for a cut above 
the celebrated Hammer-horror 
brand, that is, he goes closer to the 
hambone. Working from the Kevin 
Grevioux graphic novel, he adds a 
3D war between shape-changing 
clans: Gargoyles (Goodies) and 
Demons (Baddies) in which the 
Monster intervenes to save the 
human race. 

Aaron Eckhart plays the Monster 
(now named Adam) in a style that 
suggests he has had time for gym 
work-outs.  Aden Young gets only a 
flashback cameo as Frankenstein.  

The big villain of the piece is the 
Demon Prince Naberius, disguised 
as the scientist Dr Wessex who 
aims to mass-produce monsters.  As 
played by Bill Nighy, amid aerial and 
earthbound scenes of fiery carnage, 
Wessex is icy enough to cool a 
thousand cucumbers.

Among the fine cast are two of 
the Oscar-hungry Otto clan, Miranda 
who plays Queen Leonore of the 
Gargoyle Order and Socratis who 
plays the minion Zuriel.  

The story spans two centuries 
in a late – very late – mediaeval 
metropolis with what appears to be a 
computer-generated gothic cathedral 
and what are definitely non-gothic 
Melbourne trams and underground 
trains.  There’s a lot of production 
value Admirably Beattie keeps the 
running time down to 92 minutes 
(or one jumbo carton of popcorn). 

There’s a lot of production value.  
Not to worry.  Thirteen local and 
overseas executive producers and 
producers are credited.

To be seen only if you wish to 
attend at the birth of a cult movie.     

TBAHHHNFFV

Official 
Classifications key

G: for general exhibit ion; 
P G : p a r e n t a l  g u i d a n c e 
r e c o m m e n d e d  f o r 
persons under 15 years ; 
M 15+: recommended for 
mature audiences 15 years and 
over; MA 15+: restrictions apply 
to persons under the age of 15; 
R 18+: Restricted to adults,  
18 years and over.

Annals supplementary 
advice

SFFV: Suitable For Family Viewing; 
NFFV: Not For Family Viewing.
TBA:  classification to be 

announced
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Gloria

Not another re-make of the John 
Cassavetes melodrama starring his 
wife, and muse, Gena Rowlands.  
Director Sebastion Lelio and his 
co-writer Gonzalo Maza’s Chilean-
Spanish co-production is dreary not 
humourous.

In the title role of a fifty-
something divorcee seeking to 
re-invent herself on the wilder 
shores of love, Pauline Garcia gives 
a superlative performance; for this 
reviewer it was marred by the way 
her glasses and hairstyle gave her a 
coincidental but funny resemblance 
to Dustin Hoffman in Tootsie. 

In movies the clichés of 
non-conformity drugs, promiscuity, 
wild dancing have become as rigid 
as Victorian conventions.  Gloria, 
perhaps inadvertently, brings us 
to a realisation that progress is a                    
cul-de-sac called pessimism.  

R18+HHNFFV

Bright Days Ahead. 
(Les Beaux Jours)

Another tale of love in a 
pensionable climate, this one written 
and directed by Marion Vernoux.  
It stars Fanny Ardent as Caroline, a 
retired dentist, a wife and a mother 
who has a fling with the computer 
whiz, Julien (Lauren Lafitte), met at 
the local community centre. 

Vernoux indicates their age 
difference with rare subtlety: 
Caroline filed (oops, filled) Julien’s 
teeth when he was a boy.  

Patrick Chesnais undertakes the 
role of the long-suffering husband; 
some  may empathise; despite a 
final beachside frolic involving 
the reconciled couple and their 
contemporaries, viewers suffer, too.  
Vernoux does, however, show a 
measure of kindness; she keeps the 
movie’s running time down to 94 
minutes. 

The movie, like Gloria and 
Le Week-End, is haunted by the 
existentialist spirit of Jean-Paul 
Sartre who when he said hell is other 
people surely was not visualising 
what might be called late-vintage 
porn on screen.      

MHHNFFV

On the run, Peter breaks into a 
palatial mansion where he meets the 
sick daughter of the house, Beverley 
Penn (Jessica Brown Findlay, all the 
way from Downton Abbey).  It is love 
at first cup of tea though her father 
newspaper baron, Isaac Penn, initially 
disapproves.     

No matter.  Beverley dies while 
Peter survives Pearlie and his ruffians; 
they have the aid of Lucifer; Peter has 
the help of a white nag which looks 
as if it has been unharnessed from a 
Central Park carriage but grows wings 
like Pegasus.

Astride the nag Peter is able to 
fly from the past to the present 
unchanged to meet Beverley’s sister 
now the matriarch of the Penn 
newspaper; she is played by the 
immortal Eva Marie Saint who made 
her movie debut with Marlon Brando 
in On the Water Front which in 1954 
won eight Oscars (one each for Saint 
and Brando).    

James Packer is credited as an 
executive producers; it is fair to 
suggest he showed better Oscar 
judgement with his sci-fi investment, 
Gravity. 

MHHHNFFV

The Armstrong Lie   

Can anything else to be said 
about the drug-fuelled fall of Lance 
Armstrong, winner of the Tour de 
France seven, consecutive times?

Plenty, and documentary maker 
Alex Gibney gets it; he is spurred 
by the fact that initially he set out to 
record Armstrong’s comeback attempt 
at an eighth tour victory in the cause 
of fighting cancer from which he had 
recovered.

But by 2013, after revelations by 
sports reporters, fellow cyclists and 
officials, Armstrong had admitted to 
using drugs and other performance 
enhancing means. 

Gibney had to re-jig his 
documentary, taking account of 
Armstrong’s appearance before the 
TV court of Oprah Winfrey who was 
in forensic not empathy mode.  It may 
be this inspired Gibney to open with 
what many will  see as a summing up: 
Armstrong’s admission: ‘I didn’t live a 
lot of lies but I lived one big one.’ 

The wide-ranging work includes 
archival footage showing cyclists 
indulging merrily in their drug of 
choice: booze.  Only aficionados 
would deny that the running time 
of 123 minutes could have been 
cut.  That said, it does not appear 
to include footage of Armstrong’s 
sojourn in and around Adelaide at 
the invitation of then South Australian 
premier Mike Rann. Perhaps this 
reviewer dozed off.    

MA15+HHHNFFV     

winter’s Tale

Myths by their nature involve 
convolutions but writer/director Akiva 
Goldsman, possibly still suffering the 
effects of adapting that exercise in 
egregiousness, The Da Vinci Code, adds 
so many that he seems to have used a 
corkscrew dipped in schmaltz to adapt 
Mark Helprin’s century-spanning New 
York romance.     

Colin Farrell is Peter Lake 
abandoned as an infant in a model 
sailing boat by his parents after their 
rejection as immigrants on health 
grounds.  He survives to become a 
thief, set for a dead-end at the hands 
of New York crime boss Pearly Soames 
(Russell Crowe at his most ferocious) 
who is the serf of Lucifer (Will Smith).

oooPS ! your editor forgot to sign 
the intro at the head of the second 

column of ‘Marc’s Story’ on page 11 
of our Jan-Feb issue for 2014.  i’m 

sure that most 
Annals readers 
would have 
assumed this 
to be the case. 
nevertheless, i 
cheerfully plead 
guilty.  Ed.

SOLUTION TO CROSSWORD NO. 79  



Help Religious Sisters - the unsung heroines in the Church!

They smile, they heal, they teach, they comfort. Around 
the globe Catholic religious sisters quietly perform their 
dedicated and heroic service without remuneration and 

barely even noticed by the wider world. But in order to help 
others, they themselves also need to be helped, for although 
they are ministering angels to so many, they themselves still 
need their daily bread and a roof over their heads.

Each year the Catholic charity Aid to the Church in Need 
(ACN) supports over 9,000 religious sisters in every corner 
of the globe. Many religious congregations turn to the charity 
for help, not least for the formation of their precious new 
vocations. While many congregations in the Western world 
have few or no new vocations and even seem to be dying out, 
in other parts of the world the religious communities are filled 
with young and smiling faces.

ACN also helps those sisters active in the charitable apostolate, 
relieving them of the daily burden of supporting themselves while 
they also care for the poorest of the poor, whether in the slum 
quarters of the great cities, in the vast expanses of the Amazon 
rainforest, or in the remotest regions of the African Savannah.  

It is vital that the indispensable work of religious sisters in Christ’s 
Holy Catholic Church and throughout the missions worldwide 
continues. Religious sisters are the unsung heroines in the 
Church. ACN is therefore proud to help them in their efforts to 
make the world a better place, even just a little.

The average grant ACN gives to support a religious sister 
or novice is $300 – but whatever you can afford will be 
enormously appreciated. ACN forwards the donations 
directly to the religious superiors in charge of the religious 
communities and congregations.

To send your donation please fill in the coupon below. 
Anyone able to help this cause and who ticks the box 
below will also be sent a complimentary Vatican Rosary 
blessed by Pope Francis.

Sr Lucia a religious sister 
from Italy rendering 
assistance to the poor in 
Ethiopia

A
nn
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s

The Papal rosary designed by the Vatican 
rosary makers will be sent out to all those 
who assist this cause and tick this box.

I/We enclose $................... to support the work of Religious Sisters for the poor and persecuted Church.
I enclose a cheque/money order payable to Aid to the Church in Need or please debit my Visa or Mastercard

Some of the young and vibrant Dominican Sisters from 
Ho Chi Minh City that ACN supports
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The role of Beauty in the Rediscovery of Catholic Culture 

GOD’S ‘ARROW OF BEAUTy’
by James D. Conley

 KNOW, FROM experience, 
that beauty can reach 
p e o p l e  w h o  s e e m 
unreachable. It can open 
their minds to truths they 
might otherwise dismiss. 
Even hardened sceptics 

and postmodernists find it hard to 
deny the reality of beauty, when they 
encounter it in a setting conducive to 
contemplation and reflection.

We have to realize that our 
ambient secular culture has a tight 
grip on our imagination. It is hard 
to break through. But the power 
of beauty still has a force that can 
penetrate even the hardest of hearts.

The experience of beauty is 
transformative. It awakens a sense 
within us, that life is meaningful on 
the most profound level. Beauty can 
move us to humility, giving us a sense 
of wonder before the mystery of life. 
The encounter with beauty speaks 
to us about the true, awe-inspiring 
nature of existence.

This is why we speak of beauty 
as something “transcendent.” Every 
instance of real beauty points beyond 
itself, toward the infinite perfection 
of God. He invested this world with 
many forms of captivating beauty, so 
that created things would lead us to 
contemplate the transcendent glory 
of the Creator.

We can think of beauty as a kind 
of language, through which God 
speaks to our hearts and souls. He is 
always speaking in this way—to all of 
us—believers and nonbelievers alike.

The beauty of creation declares 
the glory of God, even to those who 
do not yet believe.  

In beauty, the Lord reveals 
himself. In a similar way, artistic 
beauty shows us that man is made in 
the Creator’s image—even if the artist 
himself does not acknowledge this 
fact.

The language of beauty is especially 
important in our time, because we live 
in a period of grave intellectual and 
moral confusion.

Beauty is not the only language 
God uses to communicate his glory. 
Our Creator also speaks to our souls 
through intellectual truth and moral 
goodness.

But these forms of communication 
have become problematic. Many 
people, especially in modern Western 
culture, are too intellectually and 
morally confused to receive such a 
message.

God still speaks to these individuals 
in the language of truth and goodness. 
But their understanding is blocked 
by popular misconceptions—especially 
the idea that truth and goodness are 
purely subjective, and thus relative to 
the individual or group. “To each his 
own” or “who’s to say.” What Pope 
Benedict called the “dictatorship of 
relativism.”

Fr. Robert Barron, the Rector of 
Saint Mary of the Lake Seminary 
in Chicago, a theologian and great 
communicator of the faith, has lately 
taught that in the New Evangelization 
we must “lead with beauty.” 

Fr. Barron says that postmodern 
man might scoff at truth and 
goodness, but he’s still enthralled 
with beauty. He says that beauty is 
the arrowhead of evangelization, 
the point with which the evangelist 
pierces the minds and hearts of those 
he evangelizes.

To say with the poet, “look up, 
look up at the stars” is to point 
to creation or even to an artistic 
achievement, invites the nonbeliever 
first to appreciate what is and then to 
consider the origin of that which is.

In a cultural environment bereft 
of wonder, beauty takes on an even 
greater importance than it would 
otherwise have. Something in the 
experience of beauty is almost 
undeniable, even for the person 
who rejects the idea of objective 
truth or goodness. Beauty can get 
through, where other forms of divine 
communication may not.

When we begin with beauty, this 
can then lead to a desire to want to 
know the truth of the thing that is 
drawing us, a desire to participate in 
it. And then the truth can inspire us 
to do the good, to strive after virtue.

In one of his pre-papal writings, 
Pope Benedict XVI spoke about the 
experience of being “wounded by the 
arrow of beauty.” That is a wonderful 
image for an experience shared by 
believers and non-believers alike. 
God’s “arrow of beauty” can pierce 
through many layers of confusion and 
error.

When that arrow reaches its target, 
a way opens within the heart. The 
search for truth becomes possible, 
and an obstacle to faith disappears.

Jesus 
Knocking

A nUrSe on the pediatric ward, 
before listening to the little ones’ 

chests, would plug the stethoscope 
into their ears and let them listen to 
their own heart. Their eyes would 
always light up with awe, but she 
never got a response equal to four-
year old David’s comment. Gently 
she tucked the stethoscope into 
his ears and placed the disk over 
his heart. ‘Listen’, she said...’What 
do you suppose that is?’ He drew 
his eyebrows together in a puzzled 
line and looked up as if lost in the 
mystery of the strange tap - tap - 
tapping deep in his chest. Then 
his face broke out in a wondrous 
grin and he asked, ‘is that Jesus 
knocking?’

Beauty of truth
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Beauty in the New 
Evangelization

Clearly, beauty has a major role 
to play in the New Evangelization. 
I want to conclude with three 
points of guidance, which will 
help us incorporate beauty in our 
re-evangelization of Western culture.

The first point—and the most 
essential—is that we must present the 
truths of faith in a beautiful way. Our 
liturgical worship, in particular, must 
reflect God’s own beauty and holiness.

Worship, after all, is the basis of 
Catholic culture. The beauty of the 
sacred liturgy is meant to radiate 
outward into the world. Liturgical 
beauty shapes the common life of 
believers, and it can also help to attract 
those who are outside the Church.

A leading liturgical scholar, 
Monsignor Nicola Bux, has said that: 
“a mystical liturgy celebrated with 
dignity can be a great help for people 
searching to find God.”

“Historically,” he notes, “great 
converts were struck by grace while 
attending solemn rites and listening to 
extraordinary chants.”

Monsignor Bux is right. To renew 
Catholic culture, and evangelize our 
contemporaries, we must restore 
beauty to the sacred liturgy. If we 
cannot restore beauty and holiness to 
our sanctuaries, we will not be able to 
restore it anywhere else.

My second recommendation is 
that we familiarize ourselves with the 
beauty of historic Catholic culture. 
We do not all have to be scholars 
like John Senior. But we should open 
our hearts and minds to the beautiful 
things that the Incarnation has made 
possible.

Recently the fledgling monastery of 
Benedictine Nuns north of Kansas City 
have recorded two beautiful CDs of 
Gregorian chant for the record label 
Decca and sales have gone through 
the roof. People recognize beauty 
when they see it and hear it.

The Benedictine Monks of Clear 
Creek, the founders of whom are 
fellow classmates of mine from the 
IHP, started the monastery with 12 
monks in 1999 and now count 42—
all young and living lives of prayer 
and work, ora et labora—centered 
on chanting in Latin the psalms 
throughout the day.

It is interesting to talk to the 
local Oklahoma farmers who have 
lived in the area for generations, an 
area which has very few Catholics. 
They are enamored with the monks.  
Farming, and friendship, is an 
important point of common ground. 
Through dialogue and friendship, we 
can help the world to understand the 
Christian worldview that inspired the 
beauty we all appreciate.

Finally, I would suggest that we 
open our own minds to beauty, in all 
its manifestations. It is often said that 
all truth is God’s truth, wherever one 
finds it; and the same can be said of 
beauty: all genuine beauty belongs to 
God, wherever it may be found.

Catholic culture is a supreme 
expression of beauty in the service 
of truth. But there is beauty to be 
found everywhere, throughout God’s 
creation and the field of culture. The 
Jesuit priest and poet Gerard Manley 
Hopkins, a favorite of Pope Francis, 
wrote that the whole world was 
“charged with the grandeur of God,” 
for those with eyes to see it.

So we must develop our own 
appreciation of beauty, wherever it 
exists. Then we can help others to 

see beauty for what it is: an earthly 
reflection of God’s glory—a glory that 
leads to truth and goodness.

Conclusion

In the midst of our present cultural 
crisis, we can take courage, knowing 
that God is not silent. He continues 
to speak powerfully by means of 
beauty, even to those who have 
become dulled to the realities of truth 
and goodness.

“Beauty will save the world,” wrote 
Dostoevsky.  It will.  When it points to 
God’s enduring love.

There are many souls to rescue, 
and a vast cultural wasteland to 
restore. Both tasks will require 
fluency in God’s language of beauty.

To speak this language, we must 
first begin to listen. And to listen, we 
must have silence in our lives. I pray 
that God will open our eyes and ears 
to beauty, and help us use it in the 
service of the Truth.

James d. ConleY, STL, is bishop of Lincoln, 
Nebraska. Before his appointment by Pope Benedict 
XVI to the see of Lincoln he was auxiliary bishop 
in the Archdiocese of Denver under Archbishop 
Charles J. Chaput, O.F.M. Cap.  This article first 
appeared in Crisis Magazine [www.crisismagazine.
com].  Reprinted with permission.

England’s Unacknowledged 
Cultural Revolution

THeSe HiSToriCAl remains in one of england’s oldest towns tell their 
own story of the nature of england’s past. They are replicated in many 

other english towns and villages, like nearby Fairford where the Church of St 
Mary the Virgin has the only complete set of medieval stained glass windows 
in england, setting out the Christian faith in pictorial form. Later we visited 
the county city of Gloucester, dominated by its superb cathedral which has 
been a site of community and worship for 1300 years, bespeaking stability, 
continuity and permanence to the human mind. Here again is a soaring 
norman tower which is regarded as one of the finest in western europe, and 
the harmony of design, light and colour of the Lady Chapel is crowned by the 
magnificent medieval stained glass of the great east window.

one of the most obvious signs of some drastic change in the past 
is the disappearance of the old abbey at Cirencester and the monastery 
at Gloucester. The elegance of the ruined remnant of the Augustinian 
gatehouse and the still beautiful Benedictine cloisters reminded us — as 
did the broken, defaced reredos in the superb Lady Chapel at Gloucester 
— of the countless treasures of art and achitecture which were destroyed 
during Henry Viii’s ‘ reformation’ and are now much lamented by cultural 
historians. it gives some perspective to the scene when we remember that, 
just as in so many other places in england, the great Cathedral itself was 
just the monastic church of the Benedictine community at Gloucester until 
the monastery was destroyed in 1540.

— edwin Jones, The English Nation, The Great Myth, Sutton Publishing, 1998, introduction, 
pp.vi-vii.
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