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BY this 
love you 

have for one 
another, 
everyone will 
know that 
you are my 
disciples.

— Jesus, from the Gospel 
of St John, 13, 35.

Front Cover: Wood carving of Our Lord as the Good 
Shepherd carrying the lost sheep, on a wooden door next 
to the main entrance to the eleventh century Cathedral 
of St Bavo in Ghent, Belgium. The Saint Bavo Cathedral 
(also known as Sint-Baafs Cathedral) is the seat of the 
bishop and diocese of Ghent. It is named after Saint Bavo 
[622-659 AD] a Frankish aristocrat of Ghent who donated 
his wealth to the poor after he converted to Christianity 
at St Amand's monastery. Bavo traveled with Amand for 
some time in his missionary work through France and 
Flanders. He built an abbey on his grounds and became 
a monk. The Cathedral is built on the site of the Chapel 
of St. John the Baptist, a primarily wooden construction 
consecrated in 942 by Transmarus, Bishop of Tournai and 
Noyon. Traces of this original structure are evident in the 
cathedral's crypt.
Back Cover: Annals Australasia turns 126 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 page 14 of this issue for a 
subscription form, and page 6 for a gift subscription form.



THE CLEVER  
AND THE GOOD

IF ALL the good people were clever,
And all clever people were good,

The world would be nicer than ever
We thought that it possibly could

But, somehow, ‘tis seldom or never
The two hit it off as they should;
The good are so harsh to the clever;
The clever so rude to the good.

So friends, let it be our endeavour
To make each by each understood;
For few can be good, like the clever,
Or clever, so well as the good.

ElizabEth WordsWorth was a great-niece of William Wordsworth and 
also founded two Colleges at Oxford.



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  2  SEPTEMBER 2015

MARTYRDOM OF  
ST VINCENT

Why should we be surprised, dearly beloved, if 
Vincent was victorious in him by whom the world 
was vanquished? ‘In this world,’ Jesus says, ‘you 

will have distress;’ such that, even if it distresses, it 
cannot oppress you; even if it knocks you down, it cannot 
knock you out. The world mounts a double attack on 
the soldiers of Christ. It wheedles in order to lead them 
astray; but it also terrifies, in order to break them. Let 
us not be held fast by our own pleasures, let us not be 
terrified by someone else’s cruelty, and the world has 
been vanquished. At each attack, Christ comes running 
to the defence, and the Christian is not vanquished. If, 
in this passion of Vincent’s, one only gave thought to 
human powers of endurance, it would begin to look 
unbelievable; but if one acknowledges divine power, 
it ceases even to be wonderful. Such hideous cruelty 
was being unleashed on the martyr’s body, and such 
calm serenity was displayed in his voice; such harsh, 
savage punishments being applied to his limbs, but such 
assurance echoing in his words, that we would have 
imagined that in some marvellous way, while Vincent 
was suffering, that it was someone else and not the 
speaker that was being tortured. And indeed, my dearest 
brethren, that is how it was; undoubtedly that is how 
it was: someone else was speaking. Christ, you see, 
promised even this to his witnesses in the gospel, when 
he was preparing them for this sort of contest. For he 
said: ‘Do not think beforehand about how or what you 
are to speak. For it is not you that are speaking, but the 
Spirit of my Father who is speaking in you’. So the flesh 
was suffering, and the Spirit was speaking. And while 
the Spirit was speaking, not only was ungodliness being 
confounded and convicted, but weakness was even being 
strengthened and comforted.

— Sermon 277, 3 of St Augustine of Hippo [354-430 AD] preached on the Feast of  
St Vincent, January 22, in 413 AD. Vincent was a native of Huesca in Spain. He 
was deacon to St Valerius of Saragossa and was martyred at Valencia in 304 AD 
under Diocletian.
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When the world greeted Pope Paul VI’s Humanae Vitae with a large measure 
of resentment, Schumacher declared: ‘If the pope had written anything else, 

I would have lost all faith in the papacy.’ Humanae Vitae had a decisive 
effect on Ernst’s daughter. Barbara had long struggled with an attraction to 

Catholicism. The encyclical was decisive for her: she had to become a Catholic.

THE ‘SMALL IS BEAUTIFUL’ MAN
By Max Barrett

N 1973 an economist 
n a m e d  E r n s t  F . 
Schumacher produced 
a work entitled Small 
is Beautiful. The London 
Times included it among 
the 100 most influential 

books published since World War 
II. It was translated into fifteen 
languages. Its author was lauded 
in glowing terms: ‘To very few 
people is it given to begin to change 
the direction of human thought. 
Dr Schumacher belongs to this 
intensely creative minority.’ 

The reference to Ernst 
Schumacher presented here touches 
on his innovative approach to 
global economy and – more 
especially – on a somewhat 
awed wondering about this 
immensely rare and rich 
personality. What manner of 
man was this maestro of the 
market place? 

Born in Bonn, Germany, in 
1911, Ernst’s tertiary studies 
were at Oxford (by virtue of 
a Rhodes scholarship) and 
at Columbia University, New 
York. At this stage, Ernst 
commented on the loads of 
information he had taken on 
board through his schooling, 
‘but nothing of importance to 
the conduct of my life.’  

On his return to Germany 
in the mid-1930s he soon 
discovered he could not 
tolerate Hitler’s Nazism. He 
decided to make his home in 

England; but first he married Anna 
Maria Petersen, affectionately known 
as Muschi. ‘Being with Muschi,’ a 
family friend declared, ‘was like 
warming your hands at a fire.’ The 
evident goodness in her ‘perfectly 
complemented Ernst’s more cerebral 
serenity.’

World War II broke out in 
1939, and the following year the 
Schumacher alien was herded into 
an internment camp. Despite the 
chaotic and squalid conditions, 
Ernst harboured no resentment 
against his captors; he even 
developed a positive attitude 
towards the appalling situation. 

Elected camp leader, Schumacher 
transformed the camp into a 
hygienic and humane regime. 
In a letter to his wife he 
explained that his method 
was based on kindness and 
persuasion. He saw the camp 
as a microcosm of society: 
the oppression of the herded 
prisoners by the privileged 
few. Never short on self-belief, 
he began to see how he could 
play a part in shaping the 
future, and his modus operandi 
would notably include a 
deep-seated concern for the 
wellbeing of the individual. 

Released from the 
internment camp after just a 
few months, he returned to 
his Northamptonshire home 
‘burning with new ideas’.

In passing, it might be 
noted that John Maynard 

PeoPle Matter

ERNST SCHUMACHER: the 
German who, in the second 
World War looked to England 
to save Germany from Hitler; 
the  innova t i ve  e conomis t 
who challenged the western 
world with its faulty capitalist 
assumptions; the Teuton  turned 
Briton; the internee in 1940, 
awarded  the CBE in 1974; the 
self-described ‘seeker’ who found 
his way into the Catholic Church 
in 1971. In this article, Fr Max 
Barrett draws on Joseph Pearce 
(Literary Converts) and the 
internet (particularly an article 
by Robert McCrum) to recall an 
amazing personality.



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  4  SEPTEMBER 2015

Keynes was instrumental in 
securing Schumacher’s release. 
Ernst’s articles in the Observer 
were not going unnoticed. During 
the war, Ernst helped the British 
government mobilise economically 
and financially, and Keynes found a 
position for him at Oxford. 

In an article in the Guardian 
March 27, 2011, Robert McCrum 
noted that Ernst found re-entry 
into academic circles a difficult task. 
‘Give me farm labourers,’ [Ernst] 
wrote, anticipating his later ideas. 
‘They will talk more intelligently 
than this scum of the earth called 
Oxford Postwar Reconstruction 
Planners.’ The loathing was mutual. 
One of his colleagues wrote: ‘I 
don’t believe that man was born. 
I think he came out of a bottle.’ 
For his part, Schumacher later 
admitted: ‘I was a very arrogant 
young whippersnapper’ in those 
days. 

The static in the scholarly 
atmosphere was noticeably reduced 
after Ernst became a naturalised 
Briton in 1945. Post-war he worked 

with the British control commission 
charged with rebuilding the 
German economy. He had twenty 
years (1950-70) as Chief Economic 
Adviser to the National Coal Board 
(with its 800,000 employees). 
‘It is generally thought that his 
far-sightedness contributed to 
Britain’s post-war economic 
recovery.’ He argued that coal, 
not petroleum, should supply the 
world’s energy needs: he saw oil as 
a more finite resource. In the 1970s 
his writing career peaked with his 
Small is Beautiful and A Guide for the 
Perplexed.

 Earlier in his career there were 
significant pointers to what would 
emerge more systematically in 
Small is Beautiful. In a March 1948 
lecture, Ernst pronounced: the task 
of each individual was (a) to work 
at fully developing oneself, and (b) 
to relate to other people with joy. 
These were not standard tenets in 
the economics curriculum of the 
time! In 1955 he visited Burma and 
formulated his Buddhist Principles, 
which were based on the belief that 

good work was essential for true 
human development. 

When Small is Beautiful reached 
the public (1971) it bore the 
significant sub-title: a study of 
economics as if people mattered. His 
platform was: let’s not equate our 
national well-being with the size of 
our gross national product. Rather, 
let’s strive for the maximum amount 
of well-being with the minimum 
amount of consumption. He became 
a pioneer of ‘appropriate technology,’ 
an earth-friendly and a user-friendly 
technology. He wrote with clear 
logic and passion. 

He named greed as the master 
of modern man. He noted the 
‘frenzy’ of developed countries 
in the way they strove for and 
then tenaciously clung to their 
higher life style. Any questioning 
of this superior economic situation 
predictably triggered off an ‘almost 
universal refusal to work towards 
the humanisation of work … 
Every debate is instantly closed. 
That soul-destroying, meaningless, 
mechanical, monotonous, moronic 
work is an insult to human nature 
… The central preoccupation of 
modern society (is) a crime against 
humanity.’

His Guide for the Perplexed (1977) 
was a critique of materialistic 
scientism and an account of his 
own life search for truth. Ernst 
considered this book his most 
important achievement. His 
daughter Barbara recalled: ‘Pop 
handed me A Guide for the Perplexed 
on his deathbed, five days before he 
died, [saying] “This is what my life 
has been leading to’’.’

Schumacher’s original title for 
A Guide for the Perplexed was The 
Homecomers. It was not surprising 
that in this same early 1970s period 
he converted to Catholicism, the 
underpinning of his own life 
journey.

Schumacher’s own  
homecoming

For Ernst it had been a long 
journey from his Lutheran 
beginnings to atheism to Marxism 
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expressed her surprise: ‘We knew 
of his sympathy with the Catholic 
Church …’ Ernst later explained that 
he had spoken out of anxiety and 
that he merely wanted to make sure 
his wife and daughter knew exactly 
what they were undertaking. Perhaps 
Ernst was, at least in part, scolding 
himself: because, after all, his own 
search pointed in the same direction. 
In 1971, even though caught up with 
his preparation of Small is Beautiful, 
he decided he too must be received 
into the Catholic fold.

Little Things

Barbara, Ernst’s perceptive 
daughter, commented on a couple 
of small items in the lead-up to 
her father’s actually becoming a 
Catholic.

# The priest who guided 
him through the instructions, Fr 
Scarborough, was described as old, 
experienced and kindly. But did her 
Papa really need all this catechising? 
He already knew most of this 
content backwards. Yet what was 
being conveyed in these encounters 
was this priest’s authenticity, and 
Ernst’s ‘affection and respect for his 
local parish priest grew with each 
session.’ 

# Prior to the late 1960s, Ernst’s 
experience of Catholicism ‘was all 
theory and no practice.’ Attending 
Mass for the first time, he found 
himself fascinated by the drama 
unfolding before him. He was 
“struck particularly by the reverence 
with which the priests handled the 
chalice and the paten after they had 
distributed Communion, the care 
with which each vessel was carefully 
wiped and polished’’ (Joseph Pearce, 
quoting Barbara).

# In one brief sentence, Barbara 
touched on the actual climax, the 
day her father was received. ‘His 
daughter remembered that he was 
very moved as he recited the Creed 
and took Communion.’ 

… these were little things, 
seemingly small but profoundly 
beautiful.

Father Max Barrett is a Redemptorist priest who 
now resides in Sydney.

found the wisdom of the perennial 
philosophy of St Thomas largely 
through the medium of Jacques 
Maritain. 

When the world greeted Pope 
Paul VI’s Humanae Vitae with a large 
measure of resentment, Schumacher 
declared his own opinion: ‘If the 
pope had written anything else, 
I would have lost all faith in the 
papacy.’ Humanae Vitae had a 
decisive effect on Ernst’s daughter. 
Barbara had long struggled with 
an attraction to Catholicism. The 
encyclical was decisive for her: she 
had to become a Catholic. ‘For me,’ 
she wrote, ‘the encyclical was proof 
that I could trust the Church, that 
it wouldn’t drift with the whims of 
society. It wouldn’t be a slave to 
fashion.’

By this time, Schmacher had 
already entered into a second 
marriage. His wife, Vareni, described 
her husband as ‘the easiest man to 
live with … who believed that the 
first Christian duty was cheerfulness.’ 

Vareni – like Barbara and 
independently of Barbara – also 
decided to become a Catholic. The 
two women were taken aback when 
Ernst reacted to their decisions 
with apparent hostility. Barbara 

and beyond. His first wife, Mutchi, 
was a Lutheran and she brought 
up her four children in that faith. 
While Ernst did not share that 
commitment, he was a much-loved 
Papa at home. His daughter Barbara 
wrote of this parent: ‘If you asked 
him something, he would stop 
and think before he gave you his 
answer. He would always turn any 
discussion round and look at it in 
a different way, but he was always 
twinkly, with a wonderful sense of 
humour.’ 

When Mutchi died in 1960 Ernst 
took the children to the Lutheran 
service, no doubt as a mark of 
respect for a much-loved wife. He 
spent the remainder of the week 
devouring Catholic theology! He 
discovered the papal encyclicals on 
social justice. He had earlier resisted 
this reading with a ‘No, no, I’m sure 
the popes are very holy men living 
in their ivory tower in the Vatican, 
but they don’t know a thing about 
the conduct of practical affairs.’ 

When he eventually read the 
encyclicals he happily revised his 
opinion: ‘Why can they [the popes] 
talk a great deal of sense when 
everyone else talks nonsense?’ Ernst 

The Shroud of Turin
Vacuum Ultraviolet Directional Radiation

ONE OF the assumptions related to the formation of the image was 
that regarding some form of electromagnetic energy (such as a 

flash of light at a short wavelength), which could fit the requirements 
for reproducing the main features of the Shroud image, such as 
superficiality of color, color gradient, the image also in areas of the 
body not in contact with the cloth and the absence of pigment on the 
sheet.  The first attempts made to reproduce the face on the Shroud 
by radiation, used a CO2 laser which produced an image on a linen 
fabric that is similar at a macroscopic level.  However, microscopic 
analysis showed a coloring that is too deep and many charred linen 
threads, features that are incompatible with the Shroud image.  Instead, 
the results of ENEA [Italian National Agency for New Technologies, 
Energy and Sustainable Economic Development]  ‘show that a short 
and intense burst of VUV [Vacuum ultraviolet] directional radiation 
can colour a linen cloth so as to reproduce many of the peculiar 
characteristics of the body image on the Shroud of Turin, including 
shades of color, the surface color of the fibrils of the outer linen fabric, 
and the absence of fluorescence’.

— The Holy Shroud, New research from ENEA on the sacred Linen kept in Turin, by Marco 
Tosatti, Rome. [222]



52014 5201422015 2201532014 32014

SEND GIFT TO            
[Please print]  

Name ________________________________

Address  _____________________________

_____________________________________

Postcode:_______  Phone: _______________

Email  ________________________________

DONOR
[[Please print]  

Name ________________________________

Address  _____________________________

  ____________________________________

Postcode:_______  Phone: _______________

Email  ________________________________

❏ Cheque/M.O. enclosed        ❏ Please debit my   ❏ Visa Card  ❏ Master Card 

Subscription Amount: $  ____________
Donation: $  ____________
TOTAL: $  ____________

   
 _  _  _ _  /  _  _  _ _  /  _  _  _ _  /  _  _  _ _

 Expiry Date: ......./......     Signature ..........................................................................................

Contact us: Annals Australasia: PO Box 13, Kensington, NSW 2033. 
Phone: 02-9662-7894; Fax: 02-9662-1910. Email: annalsaustralasia@gmail.com

Yes ! Please send ten issues of Annals Australasia for twelve 
months commencing now to the person listed below for 

$33 [normal rate] or $26 [pensioner]

Give a gift that will last a lifetime

ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  6  SEPTEMBER 2015



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  7  SEPTEMBER 2015

While a significant number of today’s Catholic schools are in the suburbs, many 
are still located in our most troubled inner-city neighbourhoods. A hundred years 

ago, these schools served that era’s urban poor, recent European immigrants; today, 
they serve today’s urban poor, primarily African-American and Latino children.

POPE’S VISIT SPOTLIGHTS U.S.  
CATHOLIC SCHOOL REVIVAL

By Andy Smarick and Kelly Robson

N  F R I D A Y 
September 25, 
Po p e  Fr a n c i s 
became the first 
pontiff to visit 
a U.S. Catholic 
school. His trip 

to East Harlem’s Our Lady Queen 
of Angels, which enrols an almost 
entirely low-income and minority 
student body, underscored the 
c h u r c h ’ s  l o n g 
c o m m i t m e n t 
t o  s e r v i n g  t h e 
disadvantaged.

The Seventy 
Four – a new online 
education newsroom 
– met some of those 
students during 
a school visit last 
week, interviewing 
a handful who had 
actually been chosen 
to speak with Pope 
Francis during his 
appearance. 

But the Pope’s 
visit also offered 
the opportunity 
to re-introduce America to one 
of its oldest and most important 
educational institutions. Catholic 
schools have contributed mightily 
to this nation, and, thanks to some 
exciting but largely unreported 
innovations, their future is looking 
brighter than at any time in the 
past 50 years.

The Rise and Decline of  
U.S Catholic Schools

American Catholic K-12 education 
predates, well, America. In 1606, the 
Franciscans opened the first U.S. 
Catholic school in St. Augustine, 
Florida. In 1727, the Sisters of Saint 
Ursula founded an all-girls academy 
in New Orleans. 

Such small, localized efforts suited 
the times. In the decades before and 

after our nation’s founding, there 
was no “school system” to speak of. 
Education was largely a private affair. 
Our earliest public (“common”) 
schools didn’t gain traction until the 
middle of the 19th century.

At the time of the Civil War, there 
were only a few hundred Catholic 
schools. But by the end of the 19th 
century, as waves of immigrants from 

predominantly Catholic European 
nations settled in our biggest cities, 
Catholic schools were proliferating.

Part of the explanation was 
capacity. Public schools, still 
fledgling, didn’t have the seats to 
serve the rapidly growing number of 
boys and girls. An equally important 
factor, however, was the virulent 
anti-immigrant and anti-Catholic 
bigotry swelling at that time. In this 

era, faith-based 
instruction was 
still permitted in 
public schools, and 
they, consequently, 
took on a distinctly 
Protestant character. 

The combination 
of general anti-
Catholic sentiment 
and public schools 
seen as hostile to 
Catholicism caused 
U.S. Catholic 
bishops, in 1884, to 
require every parish 
to establish a school. 
Catholic school 
enrolment exploded 

from 405,000 in 1880 to 1.9 million 
in 1920 to 5.6 million in 1965. 

But starting in the late 1960s, a 
confluence of factors led to a half-
century of decline. Families fled 
cities for the suburbs; parishes 
generated less income to support 
their schools; fewer priests and nuns 
meant fewer low-cost educators; 
less anti-Catholic bigotry meant less 

CatholiC eduCation

Aaron Diaz, 8, in East Harlem’s Our Lady, Queen of 
Angels, looking forward to meeting the Pope
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need for safe educational havens 
and charter schools offered families 
tuition-free alternatives. 

Between 1960 and 2010, more 
than 6,000 Catholic schools closed. 

While a significant number of 
today’s Catholic schools are in the 
suburbs, many are still located 
in our most troubled inner-city 
neighbourhoods. A hundred years 
ago, these schools served that 
era’s urban poor, recent European 
immigrants; today, they serve today’s 
urban poor, primarily African-
American and Latino children.

Why should we care? Because of 
the powerful, astonishing “Catholic 
schools advantage.” Black and 
Latino Catholic-school students 
are likelier to graduate from high 
school and college. The achievement 
gap is smaller in Catholic schools. 
Graduates are likelier to vote and be 
more civically engaged, committed 
to public service, and more tolerant. 
Urban Catholic schools even appear 
to foster social capital in their 
neighborhoods.

But the continuous decline 
offered little hope for a rebound. 
While Andy Smarick worked at 
the White House in the previous 
administration, he helped organize 
a summit on the issue and then 
authored a White House report. Both 
got little attention. He’d later write 
a journal article titled “Can Catholic 
Schools Be Saved?”

He worried divine intervention 
would be needed. Instead, America’s 
great miracle worker—civil society—
came to the rescue. 

Blending Old and New
The budding renaissance of 

urban Catholic schooling is not 
the result of government initiative. 
Instead, De Tocqueville and Putnam 
would be proud: Educators, social 
entrepreneurs, private donors, and 
other faith-based and secular leaders 
are leading the way. Interestingly, 
they’re taking a page from the 
European Renaissance, finding ways 
to preserve the best of the past 
while enlivening it with modern 
innovations.

Three strands of work are 
particularly interesting. The first 

relates to talent. Until the 1960s, 
nearly all Catholic school educators 
were nuns, brothers, or priests. But 
as religious vocations fell, Catholic 
schools had to build entirely new 
human-capital pipelines—while 
competing with government-funded 
schools.

But creative solutions are 
emerging. The University of Notre 
Dame‘s Alliance for Catholic 
Education (ACE), often called 
the “Catholic Teach for America,” 
is training a growing number of 
educators. The Lynch Leadership 
Academy trains Catholic school 
leaders alongside charter and 
district leaders through the Carroll 
School of Management at Boston 
College.

The second is new approaches 
to operating schools. For ages, 
Catholic schools were autonomous, 
each run by its parish. But there’s 
now experimentation—in NYC, 
Philadelphia, Camden, and DC 
— with the charter model of school 
networks. Think Catholic KIPPs.

The school Pope Francis visited 
is part of the Partnership Schools 
network, one of these new Charter 
Management Organization-like 
entities. A central office allows 
site-based authority but provides 
support, services, and direction. 
These new arrangements encourage 
classroom innovations, like Seton 
Education Partners’ blended model.

The third are the public and 
private efforts to bring Catholic 
K-12 education into their city’s 
portfolio of schools. For decades, 
private schools were kept at arm’s 

length of public schools but a new 
“sector agnostic” approach is taking 
root.

There are now 59 public 
programs (like vouchers, tax credits, 
and education savings accounts) in 
29 states enabling families to access 
private schools. A growing number 
of nonprofits, like the Philadelphia 
Schools Partnership, that seek to 
increase the number of high-quality 
schools are engaging district-run, 
charter, and Catholic schools.

New Orleans’ common enrolment 
system (that enables families to 
apply to many schools through one 
form) includes Catholic schools 
participating in the state’s voucher 
program.

The Next Generation

In a soon-to-released guidebook 
for The Philanthropy Roundtable 
we discuss the most encouraging 
innovations in Catholic K-12. 
In a forthcoming report for the 
Friedman Foundation, we work with 
Juliet Squire in focusing specifically 
on the CMO-like networks gaining 
traction in Catholic schooling.

We hope you take a look at 
these publications, but even more 
importantly, we hope you keep your 
eye on the bright future of Catholic 
education.

andy SMarick is a Partner in Bellwether’s Policy and 
Thought Leadership practice, joining the organiza-
tion in 2012. kelly roBSon is a Senior Analyst 
with Bellwether Education Partners. Reprinted with 
permission of the74million.org  For the video of the 
3rd and 4th graders who met the Pope, see https://
www.the74million.org/article/watch-3rd-and-4th-
graders-in-nyc-share-the-questions-theyll-ask-pope-
francis-on-friday

Walking the Way of Light 

FOR THE Way of Light, a man who would make the pilgrimage to his 
appointed home must put his whole heart into his work. To aid our steps 

on the road, illumination has been given to us then - love your Maker; fear 
your Creator; give glory to him who redeemed you from death. Practise 
singleness of heart, and a richness of the spirit. Shun the company of those 
who walk in the Way of Death. Abhor anything that is displeasing to God, 
and hold every form of hypocrisy in detestation. Be sure that you never 
depart from the commandments of the  Lord. Do not exaggerate your own 
importance, but be modest at all points, and never claim credit for yourself. 
Cherish no ill-natured designs upon your neighbour. 

— A reading from the first century Epistle attributed to St Barnabas, Chapter 19.
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FATHER TYSON DONELEY, msc

1921-2015

IGNATIUS TYSON Doneley 
(Tyson) was born on 5 January 
1921 in Toowoomba at Tyson 

Manor, a family property which 
subsequently became Downlands 
a boarding school in which Tyson 
was to play a major role over many 
decades. He was a great grand-
nephew of Jimmy Tyson, the Cattle 
King, who at the time of his death 
in 1898, owned 29 rural properties 
totaling 5.5 million acres. He was 
one of seven children - three boys 
and four girls with wide familial 
connections with the Marchant family 
of Evans Deakin fame, and the 
Durack and Katter families of pastoral 
and political fame.

Tyson was offered a bursary from 
Marist Brothers at Rosalie in Brisbane 
to attend St Joseph’s College at Hunters 
Hill where he commenced Fourth 
Year in 1936, completing the Leaving 
Certificate the following year in 1937 
winning an Exhibition to Sydney 
University to study Medicine which 
he did not take up as he entered 
the Missionaries of the Sacred Heart 
[MSC] a French Order.

Whilst his academic prowess at St 
Joseph’s was first class, his sporting 
prowess was exceptional, and he 
played in the First XI for two years. 
On a day in 1937 when he took 
4/26 for Joey’s against Sydney High 
at Centennial Park he noticed a 
distinctive church spire on a distant 
sandhill and was informed by the 
opposition wicket-keeper that it was 
a Monastery. He subsequently visited 
it and discovered it was the Sacred 
Heart Fathers Monastery. Two of 
the priests there, Bill Graham and 
Jock Tyler were Joey’s old boys; they 
encouraged him to join the Order 
which he did after he left school

After entering religious life 
at Douglas Park in NSW he was 
ordained at St Patrick’s Cathedral 
in Melbourne by Archbishop Daniel 
Mannix on July 28,  1946. He 
attended Sydney University between 
1947 and 1949 where he obtained a 
BA followed by an MA (Sydney), a 

B.Ed [University of Queensland], and 
a Bachelor of Religious Studies and a 
degree in Educational Administration 
at UNE. His M A  thesis contrasted 
and compared Virgil’s Aeneid and 
Milton’s Paradise Lost. In 2013 he 
was awarded an oaM for services to 
Catholic education. He was a great 
mentor, teacher and motivator but in a 
quiet understated way. Tyson’s attitude 
to schoolboy sport could be summed 
up as Evan Whitton put it: “To win 
as if you were used to it; and to lose 
as if you liked it”. During his period 
as a teacher he mentored three State 
Premiers, Mike Ahern at Downlands, 
John Fahey at Chevalier, and Barry 
O’Farrell at St John’s Darwin.

The best schoolboy cricketer 
he coached was Tom Veivers from 
Downlands who played 21 Tests for 
Australia in the mid-sixties. Among 
sports, cricket was Tyson’s great 
love. Apart from being an excellent 
batsman he was a superb bowler. 
If he had been allowed to play Shield 
cricket he would have been, according 
to Evan Whitton, the link between Bill 
O’Reilly and Shane Warne. 

Tyson’s keen interest in all his 
old pupils was such that fifty or 
sixty years later he could still recall 
his students and their families. 
Despite all these gifts and talents 
he was a reserved humble man. The 
Tyson Doneley Scholarship was set 
up by John Fahey and past Chevalier 
students and launched by then NSW 
Premier, Barry O’Farrell at NSW 
Parliament House at which time Tyson 
became the first recipient of the 
Esprit de Chevalier Medal, the college’s 
highest public honour. 

His last years were dogged with 
ill health but his great intellect and 
memory survived until his death on 
19 July 2015. He was buried at 
Douglas Park where he began his 
priestly studies 77 years ago.

— Tony Baine is a Sydney lawyer, and Chevalier 
College old boy. This is an abridged version of 
the obituary that appeared in the Sydney Morning 
Herlad, September 10, 2015.    

in MeMoriaM

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
Postage extra

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



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  10  SEPTEMBER 2015

Coercion and armed conflict or the threat of it, played a pivotal role 
in the rapid rise and expansion of Islam in Arabia, Syria, North 

Africa, Persia and Central Asia after the death of Muhammad

ISLAM,  
CONQUEST AND EXPANSION

By Paul Stenhouse

This is the sixth in a series of eight articles

N APRIL 637 ad, less than 
ten years after Heraclius 
the Byzantine emperor 
restored the relic of the 
true cross to the newly 
rebuilt Holy Sepulchre in 
Jerusalem, Muslim Arab 

forces sent by Caliph ‘Umar from 
remote provinces in Arabia, had 
captured the Holy City. 

Damascus had already fallen in 
September 635 ad, and the Muslim 
armies had seized more than 
t w o - t h i r d s 
of Byzantine 
territory by 636. 
They were to 
take possession 
of large swathes 
of the former 
Persian empire, 
c a p t u r i n g 
and sacking 
Ctesiphon its 
capital from 637 
to 644 ad.

Arab raids 
into Byzantine 
and Persian 
territory were 
nothing new. 
They had taken 
place on and off 
for centuries. 
These recent 
Muslim raids, 
however, seemed 
to have a life of 
their own, and 

their momentum showed no signs of 
waning. The prospect of booty was a 
major incentive.

‘Umar and his Arab forces were 
not unaware that the disastrous war 
between Persia and the Byzantine 
empire that ended in 628 ad and had 
lasted on and off for 126 years had 
left both empires exhausted militarily 
and economically and riven by discord 
among the ruling classes. Their much 
flaunted wealth and hapless citizenry 
were fruit, ripe for the plucking. 

A Problem for Modern-day 
Muslims

Coercion and armed conflict or the 
threat of it, played a pivotal role in 
the rapid rise and expansion of Islam 
in Arabia, Syria, North Africa, Persia 
and Central Asia after the death of 
Muhammad. This cannot be denied 
without denying credibility to the 
bulk of Islam’s historical and literary 
heritage. 

Coercion and violence run like a 
leitmotif  through the Qur’ān, and 

through the 
biographies of 
Muḥammad and 
his successors.1

The same 
is true of the 
various histo-
ries of early 
e x p a n s i o n i s t 
Islam espe-
cially those by 
Muḥammad ibn 
Jarīr al-Tabarī 
[838-923 ad] 
from Tabaristan 
in Iran, and 
Aḥmad bin 
Yaḥya bin Jābir 
a l - B a l a d h u r ī , 
[died 892 ad] 
also from 
Persia.2 

Muḥammad, 
the early Caliphs 
who succeeded 
him as Princes of 

understanding islaM Vi

Sankoré, one of Timbuktu’s three mud-and-timber mosques, on the fringe of the Sahara in Mali.
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Medina, and the Arab tribesmen who 
fought their jihads with such reckless 
abandon, were children of their times 
and of their desert milieux and tribal 
and nomadic customs.

Acknowledging this as an 
indisputable fact puts the violence 
of their eras in perspective, but as 
the noted Egyptian Arabist Father 
Samir Khalil Samir sj  comments, it 
also poses grave problems for 21st 
century Muslims – whether they 
live in Islamic societies or Western 
non-Muslim host countries that 
have welcomed them as refugees or 
migrants.

‘Violence was definitely a part 
of the rapid rise and expansion 
of Islam. At the time no one 
found anything blameworthy in 
Muḥammad’s military actions, since 
wars were part of the Arab Bedouin 
culture. Today the problem is that 
the fiercest Muslim groups keep 
adopting that model. They say: ‘We 
have to take Islam to non-Muslims 
as the Prophet did, through war 
and violence,’ and they base their 
statements on some verses of the 
Qur’ān.’3

Some of the Muslim envoys sent to 
negotiate with the Persians, explaining 
who Muḥammad was, and what he 
taught, said:

‘Some of us embraced Islam 
willingly; others as a result of 
coercion. … One of the ideas that 
[Muḥammad] brought from our 
Lord was to wage war against those 
who were closest to us. We acted 
upon it among ourselves, and saw 
that there was no turning away from 
what he had promised us, or any 
revoking of it.’4

What these envoys referred to 
was not just an idea of Muḥammad. 
It was a key idea; crucial to his plan 
to capture Mecca. Many of the Ansar 
in Medina, Muḥammad’s supporters 
among the Medinan tribes, were linked 
by family ties, trade, and the ancient 
pilgrim traditions, to friends and 
relatives in Mecca. And the Muhajirun, 
the Meccan emigrants, would have 
found it hard to use force against and to 
kill their relatives who would not give 
their ‘Islam’. 

Blood relationships were, for the 
Arabs, of all ties, the most sacred. The 
preaching of war as a sacred duty – 

jihad – sanctioned by Allah [Q 2239; see 
216] gave Muhammad the leverage he 
needed to prevail upon his supporters 
to attack their kin, the pagan Meccans. 
They commenced in early 623 ad, with 
raids against Meccan caravans, seeking 
plunder, and culminating in the taking 
of Mecca itself in 629 ad.

Another side to ‘Apostasy’ 
The so-called Wars of the 

Apostates, ḥurūb al-ridda,5 were 
waged by Muḥammad’s first 
successor, Abū Bakr, allegedly to force 
back to Islam the ‘apostate’ Arab tribes 
– ‘either a small group or the whole 
tribe apostatized from every tribe’6 – 
that objected to paying the alms tax 

[the Sadaqah], and the wealth tax [the 
zakat] imposed by Muḥammad.  After 
Muḥammad’s death they had felt free 
to withhold the tax and to withdrew en 
masse from Islam. 

Abū Bakr, Muḥammad’s first 
successor, would have none of it. He 
needed the tax to finance his Muslim 
army based in Medina. ‘[B]ecause 
of the fewness of the Muslims and 
the multitude of the enemy’7 he also 
would eventually need to re-insert the 
battle-hardened warriors who were 
disillusioned, and had withdrawn from 
Islam mainly because of the tax, into 
the small pool of nomadic fighters 
who had remained Muslims after the 
death of Muḥammad.

The Burden of 
Carrying the Keys

I DO NOT deny that I am guilty, for I see my torpor and my 
negligence. Perhaps my very recognition of failure will win me 

pardon from a sympathetic judge. When I lived in a monastic 
community I was able to keep my tongue from idle topics and to 
devote my mind almost continually to the discipline of prayer. Since 
taking on my shoulders the burden of pastoral care, I have been 
unable to keep steadily recollected because my mind is distracted 
by many responsibilities.

I am forced to consider questions affecting churches and 
monasteries and often I must judge the lives and actions of 
individuals; at one moment I am forced to take part in certain civil 
affairs, next I must worry over the incursions of barbarians and fear 
the wolves who menace the flock entrusted to my care; now I must 
accept political responsibility in order to give support to those who 
preserve the rule of law; now I must bear patiently the villainies of 
brigands, and then I must confront them, yet in all charity.

My mind is sundered and torn to pieces by the many and serious 
things I have to think about. When I try to concentrate and gather 
all my intellectual resources for preaching, how can I do justice to 
the sacred ministry of the word? 

I am often compelled by the nature of my position to associate 
with men of the world and sometimes I relax the discipline of my 
speech. If I preserved the rigorously inflexible mode of utterance 
that my conscience dictates, I know that the weaker sort of men 
would recoil from me and that I could never attract them to the 
goal I desire for them. So I must frequently listen patiently to their 
aimless chatter. Because I am weak myself I am drawn gradually 
into idle talk and I find myself saying the kind of thing that I didn’t 
even care to listen to before. I enjoy lying back where I once was 
loath to stumble.

Who am I - what kind of watchman am I? I do not stand on the 
pinnacle of achievement, I languish rather in the depths of my 
weakness.

— Pope Gregory the Great [ad 590-604], Homily on the Book of Ezekiel I,ii, 4-6. 
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Abū Bakr made it clear that he didn’t 
care whether the ‘apostates’ submitted – 
that is gave their Islam [submission] – 
‘willingly or unwillingly’;  but submit 
they would, or face the consequences.

Some who submitted ‘unwillingly’ 
were among the number of those 
fighters who confronted the Persians. 
As the envoys said to Rustam, the 
Persian General: ‘Some of us embraced 
Islam willingly; others as a result of 
coercion.’8 

Abū Bakr was even prepared to 
launch a jihad or holy war against the 
‘apostate’ Hadramis in Yemen, if they 
persisted in withholding the Sadaqa or 
alms tax.9

Conscription for taxation and later 
[from 636 ad] for military purposes, 
rather than conversion to Islam for 
their spiritual well-being, seems a more 
accurate description of what motivated 
Abū Bakr’s zeal for compelling the 
‘apostate’ nomadic tribesmen to submit, 
renounce their apostasy and pay their 
taxes; or suffer the consequences.

Philip Hitti in his History of the 
Arabs notes another motive for Abū 
Bakr’s all-out attack on the apostates. 
By this show of strength he wanted 
to impress the Christian, Jewish and 
pagan Arab tribes that had withstood 
Muḥammad and his teaching until 
then, and win them over to submitting 
to Islam or at least accepting dhimmi 
status and paying the jizya or poll tax. 
This tax was exacted from adult male 
non-Muslims of military age. The jizya 
was a sign of a dhimmi’s submission to 
the Islamic state and its laws.10 

The allure of Booty –  
the spoils of War

Abū Bakr instructed Khalīd ibn 
al-Walīd nicknamed ‘the unsheathed 
sword of Allah’ [as-saifallah as-salīl] 
to be firm: 

‘When you camp somewhere, 
make the call to prayer, and the 
Iqāmah [ the 2nd call to prayer said in 
the mosque]. Then if the people make 
the call to prayer, and the Iqāmah, 
leave them be. But if they don’t, 
then there is nothing to do but attack 
them.  Kill them by every means, by 
fire or something like that. If they 
answer the invitation to submission, 
to ‘Islam,’ then question them. If they 
are prepared to pay the zakat, accept 

Please assist us by introducing Annals to relatives and friends. 
We need your support and we need new subscribers. 

Annals has the answer! Try it.

DONATIONS RECEIVED
FROM 20-03-15 to 28-05-15

Our sincerest thanks to the many subscribers to  
Annals Australia, who very generously send a small donation 
along with their annual renewal – this assists in defraying the 

heavy costs incurred in producing our magazine.

– Editor, Annals

2101 MR JOHN DEVITT 17
2100 MR T F KENNEDY 12
2135 MR PETER MUNRO 17
2035 MRS E DONOHOE 17
2036 MR CHARLES GEORGE 4
2120 MR & MRS T ADAMSKI 17
2145 MR G D O’NEILL 67
2234 MRS P R TAYLOR 4
2705 MRS A CICCIA 12
2121 MR R GRAY 123
3475 MR M T SMITH 17
2795 MR & MRS W FOGARTY 7
2263 MRS L A MCMAHON 34
2070 MRS E A JONES 17
5072 MR TED BUCKLER 17
2119 MR J BLACK 7
4122 RENO GALEA 100
2577 A & V TURNBULL 10
2077 L J DE SOUZA 17
2031 MR KENNETH WONG 1000
2031 HEATHER HARDY 100
2300 MRS M A MATHER 4
2211 MRS L LEE 27
2154 R SMITH 17
2087 PETER LANZON 33
2111 ABBOUD & TONY BARAKAT 33
2099 MR B BOWYER 34
3460 MR J J EGAN 47
2605 MRS ROSE BYRNE 17
4034 MRS M CALLAGHAN 17
2110 MRS A TERNES 17
2207 MRS N C LUCAS 24
2031 MR FRANK CORRY 30
2142 PAUL R ADOLPHE 24
3130 MR PHILIP YOUNG 10
2071 MRS N KELLIHER 17
2100 MR W HARRINGTON 7
2100 MRS MARGARET VERHOEVEN 17
4700 VERONICA MARGARET FREESTONE 3
2066 ANNE TURNER 4
2068 PETER WALDEN 17

3082 ROBERT IP 4
7010 MR R MOCHRIE 5
3356 MRS NORMA LOUGHNAN 100
6531 SR M GORETTI 4
2257 PAUL & DENISE HICKS 24
2576 R A GREY 17
4122 MICHAEL DUNLEA 24
3194 MRS B NOONAN 27
4221 MR JOHN E MORGAN 24
3135 MRS MAUREEN PLATT 20
6005 MARY ANNE BALJIC 27
2227 MR DONALD CANNON 24
2262 MRS ELAINE MIDDLETON 12
2251 MR ANTHONY LOWE 4
2259 MR P J BARLOW 52
3191 MRS NORMA FRASER 17
2063 MR & MRS KEVIN KOK 17
2153 MISS CYNTHIA R ROUTLEFF 34
2259 MR JOHN FEARNLEY 17
3147 MR LEO BOHAN 17
4272 MRS JAN CHALMERS 67
1790 FR BRENDAN MURPHY  SDB 67
812 MR FRANK O’DONNELL 17
2430  TAREE MANNING RIVER  

MENS SHED 100
2033 MR L 0’SULLIVAN 67
2794 MRS D K SHEEHY 17
4740 A P WHITEHEAD 34
3219 MR M C O’CONNELL 4
2107 MRS L JOHNS 24
2153 MR R DALEY 7
2076 MR IAN GIBSON 67
2140 MR P A ROBINSON 50
3934 MR GERARD WILSON 24
2031 HEATHER HARDY 200
2041 MRS C DOGGETT 4
2088 MR B F HIGGINS 17
3166 F A SLATTERY 9.5
4501 DOROTHY NUGENT 14

TOTAL: $3274.50



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  13  SEPTEMBER 2015

that from them. If they refuse, all you 
can do is attack them without any 
more ado.’11  
The Arab military force that Abū 

Bakr’s policy of intransigence and 
brutality made possible, and that his 
successor ‘Umar unleashed with such 
ferocity on the Byzantine and Persian 
Empires subsequent to the Wars of 
the Apostates which ended in March 
633 ad, and the capture of Damascus 
in September 635, was lured mainly 
by the tales of booty to be had in the 
enemies’ cities and treasuries. 

The Arab raids that developed 
into an all-out war were not aimed 
principally at converting Zoroastrian 
Persians or Christian Byzantines, or 
pagan nomads to Islam. They seem to 
have been outlets for the warrior class 
of the nomadic tribes that had embraced 
Islam and were forbidden to fight one 
another. Apart from letting off steam, 
the main reason for them to fight was 
the hope of booty to be shared among 
the victors who survived.  As the 
amount of booty grew, enthusiasm for 
yet more war, and therefore more booty, 
mounted. 

Some of those who protested that 
they would prefer the Persians to 
convert to islam ‘to taking your spoils,’12 
were playing the da‘wa card.  For the 
invitation to accept Islam [da‘wa] had to 
be made and rejected before the killing 
and booty-taking could be justified.

Conversion a Threat  
to the Exchequer

If Christians and Jews accepted 
Islam, they were exempted from the 
jizya, the poll tax paid by dhimmis 
to the treasury. During the time of 
‘Uthman, the third Caliph in Medina, 
Egypt’s Copts who refused to renounce 
their Christian faith paid twelve million 
gold dinars13 in tribute. But by the time 
of Mu‘awiya the first ‘Umayyad Caliph 
in Damascus, after many Copts had 
become Muslims to avoid paying the 
tribute, the total income from Egypt fell 
to five million.  And under ‘Umar II it 
fell still lower. 

Years later, from 699-701 ad, 
confronted by large numbers of 
so-called ‘converts to Islam’ anxious 
to avoid the tax, Al-Ḥajjāj bin Yūsuf, 
the tyrannical Governor of Kūfa in 

Iraq, simply changed the rules. The 
new Muslim converts in Iraq lost their 
exemption from the jizya tax.  The 
importance of the tax was paramount. It 
took precedence over conversion.14 

Persia on the Brink
Muslim envoys led by al-Mughirah, 

offered the Persians the all-too familiar 
options: Embrace Islam, or pay the 
jizya, the poll tax, or fight and be 
killed.15 

‘We call upon you to embrace 
Islam and to accept its authority. If 
you agree, we shall leave you alone; 
we shall return [to our country] and 
leave with you the Book of God. 
If you refuse, the only permissible 
thing for us to do is to engage you in 
battle unless you ransom yourselves 
by paying the poll tax. If you pay 
this, well and good; if not, then God 
has already bequeathed to us your 
country, your sons, and your property. 
Heed, therefore, our advice. By God, 
we prefer your conversion to Islam 
to taking your spoils, but we would 
rather fight you than make peace with 
you.16 

The Persian General Rustum whose 
counsel was spurned by his 27-year-old 
king Yazdajird III to whom he 
nevertheless remained loyal, was astute 
enough to identify the real reason, 
among all the good ones the envoys 
offered. 

This is how he responded to the 
invitation [da‘wa] extended by the 

envoys, according to the Persian 
Muslim historian Al Tabari, [839-923 
ad]:

‘We did not treat you badly nor 
did we stop sharing our wealth with 
you [a reference to the Arab tribes 
that had been allies of the Persians 
against the Byzantines]. Time and 
again you were forced out of your 
country [and into ours] by drought 
and we used to provide you with 
supplies and send you back home. 
You used to come to us as labourers 
and merchants and we treated you 
well. After you partook of our 
food, drank our drink and rested 
in our shade you described this in 
favourable terms to your people, 
invited them to come and brought 
them to us. … I know that only 
greed, covetousness and privation 
have caused you to do this. Go 
back this year, supply yourselves 
with provisions and you can return 
whenever you are in need, for I have 
no desire to kill you.’17

The spoils, however, were too 
enticing. And ‘Umar would have 
suspected or hoped that the Persians 
did not have their heart in a fight. The 
response had already been given by the 
envoys: ‘[W]e would rather fight you 
than make peace with you’.18 

Brave Rustam was slain, and the 
foolish young emperor took flight, only 
to be murdered ignominiously for his 
clothing and his jewellery in 651  by 
one of his own entourage, in a miller’s 
hut in  Merv, in remote Turkmenistan.19

Islam and Civil Society

ISLAM can only exist if it is the official Religion of the State. If it is 
reduced to the status of a free or individual religion, it will perish. 

It isn’t, however, a State Religion as Catholicism was in France 
under Louis XIV. … It is a Religion that excludes the State. It is 
eternal war. ... Islam is the most complete negation of Europe. It is 
fanaticism; it is disdain of science; it is suppression of civil society; 
it is the frightening simplicity of the Semitic spirit; it is the narrowing 
of the mind, closing it off to every subtle idea, to all rational 
research, to confront it with an eternal tautology: ‘God is God’. 

The future, Gentlemen, belongs to Europe; and only to Europe. 
Europe will conquer the world and spread its religion of laws, of 
liberty, of respect for men – that belief that there is something 
divine in the heart of humanity … in a word we will pursue the 
nuance, the finesse instead of dogmatism, the relative instead of 
the absolute.

— Ernest Renan, De la part des peuples sémitiques dans 
l’histoire de la civilisation, 1862,  Trans. Paul Stenhouse.
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any slim hope they may have had 
of repelling the fanatical Muslim 
tribesmen who made up the armies of 
Abū Bakr, and ‘Umar. 

Had Heraclius,  the Byzantine 
emperor,  followed Belisarius’s 
example and treated these Arab tribes 
more justly, one can only speculate 
how successful his forces would have 
been in repulsing the Muslim invaders, 
as Khalīd ibn al Walīd moved into and 
against Roman Syria in 634.

Caesaropapism
A virulent infection that was 

eventually to lead the Byzantine 
Greeks into schism from the Catholic 
Church in 1054, and ultimately to 
destroy the Eastern Roman Empire in 
1453, and  that has continuing political 
and religious consequences in our 21st 
century, was what has been called 
‘Caesaropapism’. 

This awkward word aptly describes 
the inordinate influence that some 
emperors and imperial courts exercised 
in matters of Faith in the eastern 
Catholic Church.  In practice, they 
denied that Rome and the Pope, the 
successor of St Peter, had any authority 
or responsibility over matters of faith in 
the eastern Catholic Church; or that the 
Pope had final authority in questions of 
faith; or that he was acknowledged to be 
the final court of appeal in the east as in 
the west. 

The authority and role of the Pope 
of Rome was clear enough, however, 
to Eustathius, Bishop of the Saracens, 
who was one of the signatories, along 
with the Bishops of Phoenicia, to a 
letter written to Pope St Leo the Great 
regarding the murder of Proterius, the 
Patriarch of Alexandria, in 457 ad. 

It was just as clear to Bishop 
Dionysius of Alexandria – patriarchs 
were still in the future – who wrote 
two hundred years before, to Pope 
Xystus, in 257 ad bringing him up-to-
date on the heresy of Sabellius in 
Cyrenaica, in Libya. And when, on the 
death of Pope Xystus, Dionysius was 
himself delated to Rome by St Basil 
and some other bishops, Dionysius 
showed no resentment. He accepted 
the Pope’s right to judge him, but 
protested his innocence.20 And was 
vindicated.

Persian forces, both empires had 
seriously prejudiced their chances of 
survival. 

The Byzantines especially had 
lost the confidence and trust of many 
of the Catholic or formerly Catholic 
Arab tribes that lived or moved along 
their  borders, and who were their 
natural allies. Some of these Christian 
Arab tribes and their grievances were 
named and discussed in our first article 
[Annals 2/2015].  

By their harsh treatment of 
tribesmen who were Nestorians or 
Monophysites, successive emperors, 
generals and patriarchs had lost 

Heresy, Power Grabs  
and Blunders

The Persians, like the Byzantines, 
for all their dithering and internal 
dissensions, nevertheless made a brave 
show of defending themselves. That 
their defences proved ineffective was 
due, in no small part, to the fact that 
their subject peoples were tempted 
to view the invading Muslims as 
liberators from centuries of Persian or 
Byzantine oppression, especially from 
excessive taxation.

By the time the Muslim armies 
were confronting Byzantine and 
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presumably put the Damascenes’ 
minds at rest about the newcomers’ 
intentions: ‘As long as they pay the 
poll tax [jizya], nothing but good shall 
befall them’.21 

This sounded manageable; much 
less oppressive than the Byzantines !

Next Month: Islam’s early contact with the West.

1. The first four Caliphs of Medina [632-661 ad], the 
Umayyid Caliphs of Damascus [661-750 ad], and the 
Abbasid Caliphs in Baghdad [750-1258 ad]

2. Al-Baladhuri took his name from a memory-enhancing 
drug called Baladhur that killed him.

3. Samir Khalil Samir sj,  111 Questions on Islam, Ignatius 
Press, San Francisco, 2002, p.66.

4. The History of Al-Tabarī, 39 vols., vol xii, State 
University of New York Press, 1992, pp.79, 80;  Tarīkh 
Al-Tabarī, 2 vols.,  Dar Ibn Hazim, Beirut, Lebanon, vol. 
i, p.1029, trans. Paul Stenhouse.

5. Cf. Annals Australasia 5/2015 
6. The History of Al-Tabarī, ed.cit. vol x, p.41;  Tarīkh 

al-Tabarī, ed. cit., vol. i, p.872, trans. Paul Stenhouse.
7. Al-Tabarī, ed.cit. vol. x, p.14;  Tarīkh al-Tabarī, ed.cit. vol. 

i, p.863, trans. Paul Stenhouse. 
8. See footnote4.
9. Al-Tabarī, ed.cit. vol. x, p.177. Tarīkh al-Tabarī, ed.cit. 

vol. i, p.918.
10. History of the Arabs from the earliest times to the present, 

Macmillan New York, 1968, p.159.
11. Al-Tabarī, ed.cit. vol.x, pp.100-101;  Tarīkh al-èabarī, 

ibid, p.890. 
12.  cf. footnote16. See also Al-Tabarī, vol.xii, p.75; Tarīkh 

al-Tabarī, ibid, p.1026.  
13. I assume that this refers to millions of gold dinars. The 

Arabs before this did not usually deal in gold. Though 
Mecca’s trade was estimated to be worth 300,000 gold 
pounds when Muhammad took it in 629 according to 
Albert Guillaume, Islam, Penguin, 1954, p.42. During the 
Khalifate of ‘Umar the weight of 10 dirhams is estimated 
to have been equivalent to 7 dinars,  i.e. one mithqal or 
4.25 grams. See www.sunnahmoney.com/gold-dinar-
silver-dirham/

14. Reinhart Dozy, Spanish Islam, London, Chatto and 
Windus, 1913, p.123, and see pp.110-112.

15. Al-Tabarī, ed.cit.  vol. xii, p.74; Tarīkh al-Tabarī, ibid, 
p.1027.

16. Al-Tabarī, ed. cit. vol xii, p.80;  Tarīkh al-Tabarī, ed.cit. 
vol. i, p.1029.

17. Al-Tabarī, ed.cit. vol. xii,  pp.76-77.
18. Al-Tabarī, ed.cit. vol. xii, p.80;  Tarīkh al-Tabarī, ed.cit. 

vol. i, p.1029
19. Hitti, History of the Arabs, ed.cit.  p.158
20. Michael Winter,  Saint Peter and the Popes, London,  

Darton Longman and Todd, 1960, p.185.
21. See Al-Baladhuri, Kitab Futuh al-Buldan, translated by 

Philip Khuri Hitti, Columbia University, 1916 [reprint 
Gorgias Press, 2002] p.187. 

This is not the place to explore this 
topic. Suffice to say that the refusal 
of some Byzantine emperors and 
patriarchs to acknowledge the primacy 
of Rome and the Pope in matters of 
faith, meant there was no brake on 
the madcap interference by numerous 
emperors, Heraclius among them, to 
resolve religious discord in the empire 
by supporting equally suspect theses 
and issuing edicts that exacerbated the 
discord..  

The discord was further 
compounded and the Eastern 
Catholic populace even more 
confused by Arian Byzantine 
emperors, heretical patriarchs of 
Constantinople like Nestorius, and 
the Monothelite Patriarch Paul II; and 
Constantinopolitan Archimandrites 
like Eutyches, with his Monophysite 
heresy. 

No wonder that when the integrity 
of the empire was threatened by 
a foreign army, both civil and 
ecclesiastical authorities in most 
provinces felt little or no loyalty to 
Constantinople, and were relieved to 
have seen the last of the Byzantines.  
Even, and at times especially, the 
military just faded away. 

When the Byzantine garrison 
in Damascus abandoned them, 
the Damascenes capitulated. The 
grandfather of St John Damascene 
was one of the ruling class who 
opened the gates of the oldest 
occupied city in the world and 
accepted the terms of surrender laid 
down by the victorious Muslims in 
late 635 ad. 

The terms concluded with 
the following reassurance that 
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The Western world is in turmoil at present and is in need of moral 
leadership as never before.  Yet the media plays a major role in Australia 

in contributing to the fragility and nervousness of our political life.

HAS ANTI-CATHOLICISM RETURNED?
By Giles Auty

OT LONG after 
Tony  Abb o t t ’ s 
thoughtfu l  and 
w e l l - a r g u e d 
book Battlelines 
wa s  pub l i shed 
by  M e l b o u r n e 

University Press in 2009 I wrote a 
piece for this publication called The 
Next Catholic in Kirribilli.

Mr.Abbott was not even leader 
of his own party at the time so I 
feel that I – along with Annals – can 
claim some degree of prescience at 
least in this matter.

Some six years later Mr.Abbott 
has indeed come and in my view 
unfortunately gone from Kirribilli 
as well as from this country’s top 
political job.

Last week I attended a dinner 
organized by the monthly magazine 
Quadrant in Sydney at which Gerald 
Henderson and Greg Sheridan 
discussed their recently published 
books on B.A.Santamaria and 
Abbott and Sheridan’s youthful lives 
respectively.

I met B.A. Santamaria only once 
at a dinner held at the Celtic Club 
in Melbourne that was organized 
to raise funds for the making and 
erection of a bronze of the late 
Archbishop Mannix for the grounds 
of St.Patrick’s Cathedral – a work I 
personally commissioned on behalf 
of then Archbishop Pell.  

To my great surprise B.A. 
Santamaria knew my writings well 
as did George Pell who had been 
reading me for years apparently in 
the pages of the then wholly British 
weekly The Spectator.  In the case of 
the latter, at least, such knowledge 

of my views had encouraged him 
to seek my advice on matters in 
which I luckily had some specialist 
knowledge.

I had not attended a Quadrant 
dinner for some time until last week 
because until last year I lived for 
some while in England.  

Such occasions represent a 
meeting place largely for traditional 
Liberal voters, a good proportion 
of whom – based on my own 
observations – seemed to be 
Catholics.  I was especially interested 
to learn from the latter that many 
believe a large part of this country’s 
opposition to Mr. Abbott stems from 
the latter’s Catholicism in itself.

Politics are particularly prey to 
rhetorical use of language whereby 
even the most unsafe and untested 
political initiatives – such as gay 
marriage for instance – become 
described inevitably as ‘progress’ 
and ‘progressive’ more or less 
throughout our media.

Anyone who has reservations 
about such ideas thus soon finds 
himself described as being ‘against 
progress’ of course.

By now that must surely be the 
oldest and hoariest political trick in 
the book?

Unfortunately with the sad 
intellectual ineptitude apparent in 
so many of our voters – which is 
an inevitable consequence in itself 
of compulsory voting – even the 
simplest of rhetorical tricks and 
slogans remain hugely effective still 
in this country.

Compulsory voting remains an 
insuperable barrier in fact to this 
nation’s admirable urge to grow up.

In my view compulsory voting 
is essentially anti-democratic in 
nature and thus militates against the 
forming of any proper democracy 
here.  That is possibly the last thing 
we need.

Happily, through coming from 
overseas, the recently appointed 
editor of Quadrant brings a fresh 
pair of eyes to the affairs of this 
country and I therefore salute the 
following words extracted from 
John O’Sullivan’s most recent 
editorial in that magazine [October 
2015] as providing the most 
constructive suggestions I have read 
so far on the future of conservatism 
in Australia, whether Catholic or 
otherwise.  

John O’Sullivan who is an 
Irish-born Catholic himself was 
previously an adviser to the 
conservative government in Britain:

“There is a safer and better 
way to advance the broad 
conservative interest now hostage 
to Liberal Party decisions.  
That is to devote more energy 
and thought to making the 
conservative movement directly 
influential in Australian life and 
culture.  Liberal timidity and 
Malcolm Turnbull’s ambitions 
are far less of an obstacle to 
conservative ideas and values 
than the stranglehold the Left 
has on cultural institutions from 
universities to publishing to the 
theatre to television sitcoms to 
news and current affairs to legal 
training.  Instead of encouraging 
able young conservatives to 
sink into the political class, we 
should be directing them into 
film schools, art galleries, law 

Moral leadershiP
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journals, publishing houses, 
charities, foundations, orchestras, 
newsrooms, magazine start-ups, 
and all the occupations that 
shape and elevate our minds and 
imaginations.  Once there is an 
active and conservative cultural 
environment, then both political 
parties will find that their policy 
choices have somehow been 
pushed in a conservative direction 
(or at least not pushed in a liberal 
direction) without anyone quite 
knowing why or how.  For that to 
happen, however, we need bold 
cultural leadership by prominent 
people”.   
During the otherwise creditable 

Prime Ministership of John Howard 
cultural issues were broadly 
ignored and neglected.  These 
were not his areas of particular 
interest or expertise admittedly 
but all of society pays a price when 
the importance of culture in the 
broadest sense is neglected.  

Why does the ABC, for example, 
still pursue an attitude of perennial 
hostility to the Catholic Church?

Santamaria and others fought an 
epic battle to save Australia from 
communism at the time of the Cold 
War.  I have had experience few 
Australians have shared of travelling 
and working in former communist 
countries when the regimes there 
were still in full cry.  I also did 
military service when war with 
Russia was a distinct possibility.  

The Western world is in turmoil 
at present and is in need of moral 
leadership as never before.  Yet the 
media plays a major role in Australia 
in contributing to the fragility and 
nervousness of our political life.  

When will a strong leader emerge 
again here who understands the 
importance of decency, loyalty 
and a consistent moral code in 
international as well as national 
affairs?

I would not be keen to try to 
answer my own question.

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 criticism. 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.

No two saints are the Same

THERE IS one casual anecdote about St. Thomas Aquinas 
which illuminates him like a lightning-flash, not only without 

but within. For it not only shows him as a character, and even as a 
comedy character, and shows the colours of his period and social 
background; but also, as if for an instant, makes a transparency of 
his mind. It is a trivial incident which occurred one day, when he 
was reluctantly dragged from his work, and we might almost say 
from his play. For both were for him found in the unusual hobby 
of thinking, which is for some men a thing much more intoxicating 
than mere drinking. He had declined any number of society 
invitations, to the courts of kings and princes, not because he was 
unfriendly, for he was not; but because he was always glowing 
within with the really gigantic plans of exposition and argument 
which filled his life. On one occasion, however, he was invited to 
the court of King Louis IX of France, more famous as the great St. 
Louis; and for some reason or other, the Dominican authorities of 
his Order told him to accept; so he immediately did so, being an 
obedient friar even in his sleep; or rather in his permanent trance of 
reflection.

It is a real case against conventional hagiography that it 
sometimes tends to make all saints seem to be the same.  … there 
could hardly be a more complete contrast, given the essentials of 
holiness, than between St. Thomas and St. Louis. St. Louis was 
born a knight and a king.  He was a man in whom holiness and 
healthiness had no quarrel; and their issue was in action. He did 
not go in for thinking much, in the sense of theorising much. But, 
even in theory, he had that sort of presence of mind, which belongs 
to the rare and really practical man when he has to think. He never 
said the wrong thing; and he was orthodox by instinct. In the old 
pagan proverb about kings being philosophers or philosophers 
kings, there was a certain miscalculation, connected with a mystery 
that only Christianity could reveal. For while it is possible for a king 
to wish much to be a saint, it is not possible for a saint to wish very 
much to be a king. A good man will hardly be always dreaming of 
being a great monarch; but, such is the liberality of the Church, 
that she cannot forbid even a great monarch to dream of being a 
good man. But Louis was a straight-forward soldierly sort of person 
who did not particularly mind being a king, any more than he would 
have minded being a captain or a sergeant or any other rank in his 
army. Now a man like St. Thomas would definitely dislike being a 
king, or being entangled with the pomp and politics of kings; not 
only his humility, but a sort of subconscious fastidiousness and 
fine dislike of futility, often found in leisurely and learned men with 
large minds, would really have prevented him making contact with 
the complexity of court life. Also, he was anxious all his life to keep 
out of politics; and there was no political symbol more striking, or 
in a sense more challenging, at that moment, than the power of 
the King in Paris. … As he entered Paris they showed him from 
the hill that splendour of new spires beginning, and somebody said 
something like, ‘How grand it must be to own all this.’ And Thomas 
Aquinas only muttered, ‘I would rather have that Chrysostom MS. I 
can’t get hold of.’

— G.K. Chesterton, St Thomas Aquinas,  cap.iv,  ‘A Meditation on the Manichees’.
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They badger half the population to death one day in order to find out 
the average consumption of coconut milk and the next day are sharply 

ordering passers-by to reveal the number of mousetraps they own 

OPINION POLLS
By Alister Kershaw

O R D  K N OWS 
I ’m not  t ry ing 
t o  m u s c l e  i n 
on the political 
forecasting game, 
but when a man 
sees a revolution 

building up under his very eyes and 
all the professional forecasters too 
busy attending press conferences 
to pay any attention to it, then 
it’s his clear duty to speak out. I’ll 
pledge my reputation—and I’m a 
man who decades ago said that the 
monarchy would soon be restored 
in France—that at this very moment 
in a hundred dank cellars 
men pushed to the limits of 
endurance are honing up 
pikes and cutlasses.

To understand how this 
situation has come about 
you have to appreciate the 
appalling conditions under 
which the French have 
been living over the last 
twenty-odd years. 

The harsh truth is that 
they’ve been subjected 
to a tyranny far worse 
than that imposed by 
any monarchy, however 
haughty. I refer, of course, 
to the ruthless despotism 
of the public opinion polls.

Nowhere in the world 
has this form of torment been 
carried to the same lengths as 
in France. There is l iterally no 
aspect of existence in which the 
grim-visaged pollsters are not 
interested. 

They badger half the 
population to death one day in 

order to find out the average 
consumption of coconut milk 
and the next day are sharply 
ordering passers-by to reveal 
the number of mousetraps they 
own. No one is safe from the 
arrogant intrusion of these new 
aristocrats. 

Ministers of state are hauled 
out of cabinet meetings to 
answer questions about the 
amount of bath water they 
use in a normal week, peasants 
trying to pick their grapes 
before the rain starts are forced 
into a corner and asked how 

many speedboats they’ve got, 
duchesses are bailed up at the 
very doors of their castles and 
required to state whether they 
smoke a pipe.

The quantity of utterly 
valueless information thus 
assembled would be enough, 

even on microfi lm, to f i l l 
Sydney Harbour but it has been 
gathered at the cost of appalling 
suffering. 

Frenchmen have now reached 
the stage where they scarcely 
dare to answer the doorbell and 
hardly a week goes by without 
some poor wretch, driven right 
over the edge, being dragged 
off to the psychopathic ward 
screaming that it ’s no use 
torturing him any more, he just 
hasn’t got any views on the best 
brand of poppet valves.

But what, you ask, has all 
this to do with revolution? 
A great deal, if you’ll just 
bear with me a moment. It 
appears that a few days ago 
one of the inquisitors came 
back from his rounds with a 
startling story to tell. He had, 
it seemed, forced his way 
into a flat in his usual bluff 
uninhibited way in order to 
ask the householder whether 
he or any member of his 
family owned any baseball 
bats arid, if so, how many, 
and the fellow merely stared 
at him with a mad sort of 
glare and smacked him right 
in the eye.

The investigator was 
so stunned by such 

behaviour on the part of one 
of the jacquerie that he simply 
staggered away without a 
protest .  But you can imagine 
how he felt when just an hour 
or so later a lady whom he was 
questioning closely about her 
tastes in the matter of economic 

a word froM Paris in the 1960s
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systems in pre-Columbian 
Peru suddenly pushed him so 
violently that he very nearly fell 
and might easily have seriously 
hurt himself .  And, according 
to the unhappy man’s own 
somewhat incoherent story, 
before the day was over he’d 
been clipped sharply on the 
nose.

His superiors apparently have 
taken the view that the poor chap 
is suffering from overwork—it’s 
not so long, after all, since he 
carried out that massive inquiry 
which established that every .382 
of a Frenchman reads a Persian 
newspaper—and the theory is that 
he imagined the whole business. 
A rude awakening lies ahead of all 
those who think so. Mark my words, 
the people are on the march, and 
heads will soon be tumbling once 
again.

aliSter kerShaw, poet, writer and broadcaster was 
born in Melbourne in 1921. He died in Sury-en-
Vaux, France in 1995. He left Australia for France 
in 1947 and for some years was private secretary 
to the British poet and writer Richard Aldington. 
The above piece was one of around one thousand 
written in the 1960s when Alister was the ABC’s 
Paris Correspondent. See A Word from Paris, Angus 
and Robertson, 1991, pp. 30-32.
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Across Clues
1 Herb gives spare change to moneymaker (9)
6 Type of gun leading terrorist used to help keep 

blood flowing (5)
8 A profit once more? (5)
9 A heartless mob elevated patron of bishops (7)
11 Holstein milk producer has chips with Fleming 

(8)
12 Prison guards’ propellers? (6)
14 Gamble last missal is found in church (7)
16 Popular Jeremy is manacled (2,5)
18 Military badge for Rev Chon after conversion (7)
19 Mare’s to buck eminent conductor (7)
20 Desiccated centre in outskirts of Wigan is all 

about witches (6)
22 Just following close relative endlessly is illegal 

(8)
26 Sent a detective inside? How very wise (7) 
27 To hold responsible for some covert hanky-

panky (5)
28 Install red leader (5)
29 Arrive washed and fess up (4,5)

Down Clues
1 Hebridean island without a group of employees 

(5)

2 Underage Basque separatists’ police turn up to 
obliterate (9)

3 Little piggies make haste to ends of troughs (5)
4 Placing reformed saint on top of fifty fish (10)
5 Prepared meat for a group of draught horses (4)
6 Teacher of the Jewish law, found under 

overturned bus, is to sign a will (9)
7 It’s OK for first lady to go around and conjure up 

spirits (5)
10 Relieves discomfort from some diseases (5)
13 Rib Ming cooked with pig meat in Alabamian 

city (10)
15 Unusually, a green car delivers Irish moss (9)
17 Way past time without a romantic rendezvous? 

(3,2,4)
18 Milk producers mentioned on the Isle of Wight 

(5)
21 One hundred imitate the first former king of 

France (5)
23 A teetotaler in charge of classically elegant upper 

room (5)
24 Compare with Eisenhower in outskirts of 

London (5)
25 Notice, without directions, is relating to listener 

(4)

States or 
Nations?

NATIONAL loyalty margi-
nalizes loyalties to family, 

tribe, and faith, and places 
before the citizen, as the 
focus of his patriotic feeling, 
not a person or a group, 
but a country. Nationality is 
composed of land, together with 
the narrative of its possession. 
It is this form of territorial loyalty 
that has enabled people in 
Western democracies to exist 
side by side, respecting each 
other’s rights as citizens despite 
radical differences in faith and 
absent any bonds of family, 
kinship, or long-term local 
custom to sustain the solidarity 
between them. Such national 
loyalty is not known everywhere 

in the world, and certainly not 
in the places where Islamists 
are rooted. People sometimes 
refer to Somalia, for example, 
as a “failed state,” since it has 
no central government capable 
of making decisions on behalf 
of the people as a whole, or of 
imposing any kind of legal order. 
The real trouble with Somalia, 
however, is not that it is a failed 
state, but that it is a failed nation. 
It has never developed the 
kind of secular, territorial, and 

law-minded loyalty that makes it 
possible for a country to shape 
itself into a nation-state, and not 
simply an assembly of competing 
tribes and families. The same is 
true of many other places where 
Islamists are produced. Even if, 
as in the case of Pakistan, these 
countries function like states, 
they are often failures as nations.
— Roger Scruton, ‘The Defense of the West: 
How to Respond to the Islamist Challenge,’ 
from a lecture given as part of the Program to 
Protect America’s Freedom at the Ethics and 
Public Policy Center in Washington, D.C. on 
November 12, 2008.
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It seems as though our world has long given up on any concept which is 
not comprehensible by science or basic sensory perception.  People are only 

willing to believe in what they can understand and see.

THE MYSTERY OF FAITH
By Eamonn Katter

Y N E P H EW 
recently made 
his First Holy 
Communion . 
At that time I 
noticed a holy 
c a r d  w h i c h 

read, ‘My Lord Jesus Christ, I 
firmly believe that I am about to 
receive in Communion, your body, 
your blood, your soul, your divinity, 
I believe it because you have said 
it and I am ready to give my life to 
maintain this truth.’

The faith and love expressed 
in this holy card for the Real 
Presence of our Lord in the 
Eucharist, and for the doctrine of 
transubstantiation, struck me. It is 
a delight to find Catholics today so 
unapologetically passionate about 
any issue – especially the doctrine 
of the Real Presence of our Lord in 
the Eucharist.  

Some modern Catholics seem 
to shy away from manifesting 
their belief in the true presence 
of Christ in the consecrated 
host, especially when dealing 
with a modern secular world 
that struggles with metaphysical 
concepts and places all its trust in 
science. 

It seems as though our world 
has long given up on any concept 
which is not comprehensible by 
science or basic sensory perception.  
People are only willing to believe 
in what they can understand and 
see. 

The same reservations were 
expressed by the disciple Thomas 
who in John 20, 25 needed to put 
his hands in the place of the Risen 

Jesus’s wounds in order to believe 
in His resurrection. 

The pathos inherent in the 
world’s scepticism was aptly 
illustrated in 1897 by American 
Publisher and Editor Francis 
Pharcellus Church, in his now 
famous editorial responding to a 
letter to the editor received by his 
brother’s newspaper the New York 
Sun.  The editorial was entitled ‘Yes 
Virginia, there is a Santa Claus.’

The beliefs in question are in 
no way analogous, but Francis 
Church’s editorial touches upon 
some of the consequences of 
modern peoples’ unbelief and 
scepticism. Among other things, it 
said: 

They have been affected by 
the scepticism of a sceptical age. 
They do not believe unless they 
see. They think that nothing can 
be which is not comprehensible 

by their little minds. All 
minds, whether they be men’s 
or children’s are little … as 
compared with the boundless 
world about him, as measured 
by the intelligence capable of 
grasping the whole of truth and 
knowledge ... The most real 
things in the world are those that 
neither children nor man can see 
... Only faith ... can push aside 
that curtain and view and picture 
the supernal beauty and glory 
beyond. 
A leading proponent of this 

scientifically-led ideology of 
scepticism is the  evolutionary 
biologist and atheist Richard 
Dawkins. In 2012 on the ABC 
program ‘Q & A,’ appearing with 
the then Archbishop of Sydney, 
Cardinal Pell, Dawkins addressed 
Catholic belief in the changing of 
the Host into the true body of 
Christ, saying, 

I don’t believe you really mean 
the wafer turns into the body of 
Christ; you must mean body in 
some rather special sense.
Cardinal Pell responded to 

Dawkins’s comments with a clear, 
resolute and unwavering statement, 
saying, 

‘Mr Dawkins I don’t say 
things I don’t mean … I certainly 
believe that when the words of 
consecration are uttered that they 
become the Body and Blood of 
Christ. … Our faith not against 
reason.  I believe it because I 
believe that He who told us that, 
was also the Son of God.  He said 
‘This is my body, this is my blood’ 
– and I’d much rather listen to 
him and take his word, than 
yours.’

helP thou My unbelief

Learning  
to think

IT IS not so very important 
for a person to learn facts.  

For that he does not really 
need a college.  He can 
learn them from books.  The 
value of an education in a 
liberal arts college is not the 
learning of many facts but the 
training of the mind to think; 
something that cannot be 
learned from textbooks.’ 

–  Albert Einstein’s 1921 response to 
Thomas Edison’s statement that a 

college education is useless. See Philipp 
Frank, Einstein: His Life and Times. 
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The Cardinal’s response stands as 
an example for all Catholics of the 
strength of conviction with which 
we should express our belief in the 
Real Presence of our Lord, and in 
the miracle of transubstantiation 
and the paramount importance it 
should hold in our lives. 

Part of this conviction is a 
reverence for the Sacred Host and 
a need to reserve reception of the 
Sacrament to Catholics in the right 
dispositions. This will of course not 
come without objection. Excluding 
non-Catholics from taking 
communion can become a point of 
contention. 

I have attended several 
weddings which saw the union 
of a Catholic to a non-Catholic, 
the priest respectfully requested 
that non-Catholics refrain from 
receiving Communion and, instead, 
invited them to come forward for a 
blessing. 

This request was deemed by 
some to be a divisive act at what 
should have been a communal and 
inclusive event. These objections 
amount to a misunderstanding of 
the significance of the sacrament of 
the Eucharist.   It is perplexing that 
someone would want to take part 
in, and object to being excluded 
from, a Sacrament that they do not 
believe in, and that they see as one 
of the few fundamental points of 
difference between their religion 
and Catholicism. 

To invite non-believers to 
take the Eucharist would be 
to disrespect the extraordinary 
sacrifice Christ made for us in his 
passion. So great was the act of 
love and humility made by Christ 
at the Last Supper, that even the 
faithful who genuinely believe in 
His true presence in the Eucharist 
say at every Mass before Holy 
Communion, ‘Lord I am not worthy 
to receive you.’

St Francis of Assisi described 
the moment of Consecration of the 
bread and wine at Mass:  

One’s whole being should 
be seized with fear, the whole 
world should tremble and heaven 
rejoice when Christ the Son of 

the living God is present on the 
altar in the hands of the priest. 
What wonderful majesty! What 
stupendous condescension! Oh 
sublime humility! That the Lord 
of the whole universe, God 
and Son of God, would humble 
himself like this and hide under 
the form of a little bread, for our 
salvation.
The justification for not sharing 

the Eucharist with non-Catholics 
was put succinctly in a newsletter 
distributed at St Patrick’s Cathedral 
Fifth Avenue New York, in 2000.  It 
contained two points on the back 
page to explain to guests to the 
Cathedral why Holy Communion is 
reserved for Catholics. 

The newsletter reads, 
Catholics believe that our Lord 

Jesus Christ following His words 
at the Last Supper and repeated 
at every mass is truly present as 
God and Man in the host which 
is given as Communion. Because 
it is so sacred, we think it not 
proper to offer it to those who 
conscientiously do not hold that 
Christ is truly and wholly present 
in Communion. The second 
reason is that the reception of 
Communion is a bond of unity 
among Catholics. It is a sign of 
their identity as Catholics. We 
know that good people wish all 

of us to be clear in our religious 
affiliation. 
The Mystery of Transub-

stantiation and the extraordinary 
sacrifice of love it embodies should 
inspire Catholics to ensure that 
the Blessed Sacrament remains 
accessible only to those who 
understand it and believe in it. 
Those who receive the Blessed 
Sacrament should be thankful for – 
and strengthened by – the great gift 
they receive at every Mass.  

The zeal and passion expressed 
in the holy card is not a message of 
exclusion but rather a recognition 
of the paramount importance that 
should be placed by Catholics on the 
Eucharist.  Our mission should be to 
educate others on the mystery of the 
Divine Presence rather than waver 
under pressure from the unbelieving 
sceptics, and the ignorant. 

This message is not one of 
exclusion but instead a joyous 
invitation. If you truly believe, then 
come join us, and share in this 
wonderful gift. 

eaMonn Katter graduated from the University 
of Queensland in 2008 with a Bachelor of  Laws 
and a Bachelor of Business Management, he then 
obtained a Bachelor of Arts (History of Art) (Hons) 
at the University of Cambridge. He worked in 
London in finance before returning recently to 
Brisbane. 

Science is not the Solution

PEOPLE say to me, that it is but a dream to suppose that 
Christianity should regain the organic power in human society 

which once it possessed. I cannot help that; I never said it could. 
I am not a politician; I am proposing no measures, but exposing a 
fallacy, and resisting a pretence. Let Benthamism reign, if men have 
no aspirations; but do not tell them to be romantic, and then solace 
them with glory; do not attempt by philosophy what once was done 
by religion. The ascendancy of Faith may be impracticable, but the 
reign of Knowledge is incomprehensible. The problem for statesmen 
of this age is how to educate the masses, and literature and science 
cannot give the solution. Not so deems Sir Robert Peel; his firm belief 
and hope is, ‘that an increased sagacity will administer to an exalted 
faith; that it will make men not merely believe in the cold doctrines of 
Natural Religion, but that it will so prepare and temper the spirit and 
understanding, that they will be better qualified to comprehend the 
great scheme of human redemption.’  He certainly thinks that scientific 
pursuits have some considerable power of impressing religion upon 
the mind of the multitude. I think not.

– Blessed John Henry Cardinal Newman, An Essay in Aid of a Grammar of Assent,  
Longmans Green & Co, 1892, p.92
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Obama vs. The Little Sisters of the Poor

CONSCIENCE AND PROPERTY RIGHTS
By Bruce P. Frohnen

 HAVE added my name to 
a Friend of the Court brief 
in the case of Little Sisters 
of the Poor vs. Burwell . 
Professor Nathanial Oman 
of the law school at William 
and Mary proposed and 

took the lead in writing this brief, 
which was joined by a number of 
concerned law professors. It was 
written to encourage the Supreme 
Court to hear an appeal from a 
Catholic charity (Little Sisters of the 
Poor) along with several other faith-
based organizations 
b e i n g  o r d e r e d 
b y  t h e  O b a m a 
A d m i n i s t r a t i o n 
t o  a l l o w  t h e 
g o v e r n m e n t  t o 
use its health care 
plan to subsidize 
c o n t r a c e p t i v e s 
and abortifacients 
(drugs that induce 
abortions in early 
pregnancy).

As its name 
suggests, the Little 
Sisters of the 
Poor is a Catholic 
order of nuns that cares for the 
poor (especially the elderly). The 
sisters are ruled by their Catholic 
faith, which among other things 
demands respect for all human 
life. As anyone at all familiar with 
contemporary debates knows, this 
precludes both contraception and 
any form of abortion, including that 
induced through chemical means 
very early in pregnancy. 

The Obama Administration, of 
course, is aggressively supportive of 
making abortion widely available, 
and also of subsidizing both 

contraceptives and abortifacient 
drugs. Perhaps its greatest success 
in this realm has been including 
coverage for these drugs under 
its nationalized health insurance 
program. Little Sisters of the Poor 
objects to having its healthcare 
plan used to subsidize drugs 
used for purposes (contraception 
and abortion) it finds morally 
objectionable.

The legal arguments involved 
are rooted in conflicting laws, 
constitutional provisions and 

forms of reasoning. Confusion and 
arbitrary “principles” are sadly 
common to most cases concerning 
religious rights in this era, ruled as 
it is by the false doctrine of a “wall 
of separation between church and 
state” (a doctrine found nowhere 
in our constitution) and occasional 
attempts by Congress to rein in 
the legal profession’s headlong 
drive to banish religion from the 
public square. To simplify, lower 
courts have refused to consider 
the sisters’ claims that they are 
being forced to violate their 

religious beliefs because they see 
no “burden” being attached to 
the exercise of religion. Why not? 
Because the Obama Administration 
has arranged for dissenting 
religious organizations to register 
that dissent, then fill out a form 
authorizing distribution of the 
subsidized contraceptives and/or 
abortifacients.

The Obama Administration’s 
theory is that this end run results 
in distribution of the contraceptives 
separately from the sisters, thereby 

eliminating any claim 
that they are suffering 
a burden on their free 
exercise of religion. 
But that is not how 
the process actually 
works. The sisters 
must hire a third-party 
administrator, who will 
review claims for health 
care expenses and see 
that contraceptives 
and abortifacients are 
distributed through the 
sisters’ own health care 
plan. 

And here we have the 
crux of the issue, for courts seem 
incapable of understanding a very 
basic facet of Catholic (and, indeed, 
most moral and religious) thinking, 
namely that one is implicated in 
the actions of oneself and of those 
to whom one gives one’s support. 
Even if I do not personally perform 
an abortion, I am responsible 
for abortions to the extent that I 
directly, knowingly support them, 
for instance by donating money to 
an abortion provider or speaking 
out in favor of policies supporting 
abortion.

state Vs. ChurCh

Representatives of the Little Sisters of the Poor arriving at the U.S. Supreme Court
to appeal against having their healthcare plan used to subsidize drugs used for 

purposes [contraception and abortion] that they find morally objectionable
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This logic should be obvious. 
To make the point clear, simply 
substitute “execute all members” or, 
to be less provocative, “discriminate 
against all members” of any given 
racial, ethnic, or other minority 
group for the word “abortion.” 
Disagreements over the moral status 
of abortion are utterly irrelevant, 
here. 

The point is that if one thinks it a 
moral wrong to take action x, then to 
avoid directly engaging in that act, 
but continue supporting it through 
advocacy or monetary contributions 
or public association with those 
engaging in that act is to take on 
oneself culpability for that act. We 
are not morally responsible only for 
the actions we take, but also for the 
actions we support.

The Obama Administration’s 
position is that the sisters’ are not 
made to either pay for or speak 
out in favor of abortion rights. 
They merely have to fill out some 
paperwork and let their third-
party administrator take care of 
providing the relevant drugs. But 
this is precisely the problem. The 
administrator is their administrator or 
agent, using their plan to distribute 
contraceptives and abortifacients.

Lawyers in particular generally 
discuss these kinds of issues in 
terms of property rights; in this 
way we can see the concrete 
issues of control and identification 
of persons with instrument and 
deeds that are involved. By 
essentially commandeering the 
sisters’ health care plan, the Obama 
Administration is using something 
the law recognizes as their property 
to undertake actions the sisters 
find deeply morally and religiously 
objectionable.

In law, the health care plan that 
is set up by a company or a charity 
is treated as its property. There 
are financial liabilities and rights 
involved that make this clear. And 
this means that to use a health care 
plan for purposes the owner finds 
objectionable is to direct the will 
of the health care plan’s owner in a 
burdensome manner. 

So long as the owner continues 
to “own” that plan, he or she is 
supporting, and telling the world, 
despite any protestations to the 
contrary, that he supports the 
action taken by the government. 
In our age of financial divestment 
programs, whereby pension plans 
and the like are lobbied to cut ties 
with various nations and companies 
deemed to engage in immoral 
conduct, it stretches credulity for 
Obama Administration supporters 
to claim that this reasoning is false 
or even obscure.

Lower courts have dismissed 
the sisters’ claims on the grounds 
that they are not forced to pay for 
the drugs, and that the forms they 
fill out indicate that they do not 
support the uses to which they 
are intended to be used. Thus, 
the concrete “burden” which 
courts in today’s litigation must 
find to be substantial if they are 
to even consider that the policy in 
question might not be permissible, 
is dismissed as minimal. But the 
burden is, in fact, extremely heavy 
for those with active consciences 
troubled by contemporary society’s 
callous attitude toward new life. 

Those who cannot fathom 
such scruples, like Appellate court 
Judge Richard Posner, may wax 
incredulous that the “mere” fact 
of having one’s property used to 
further acts one’s faith definitively 
declares immoral is a true burden. 
Judge Posner came quite close to 

The Lord Helps Me

Q: MY NAME is Letizia. Dear Pope Benedict, when you 
were a boy did you ever think you would become pope? 

A: To tell the truth, I never thought about becoming pope, because 
as I said before, I was a rather naive boy in a small town far from 
the cities, in a forgotten province. We were happy to be in this 
province, and we didn’t think about anything else. Naturally, we 
knew, venerated, and loved the pope – it was Pius XI – but for 
us he was at an unattainable height, almost in a different world: a 
father to us, but in any case a reality much higher than all of us. 
And I must say that even today, it is hard for me to understand how 
the Lord could have thought of me, how he could have destined 
me for this ministry. But I accept it from his hands, even if it is a 
surprising thing and seems to me to be far beyond my power. But 
the Lord helps me.

— One of the questions responded to by Emeritus Pope Benedict XVI on the afternoon of 
Saturday, May 30, the vigil of Pentecost, 2009, in the audience hall at the Vatican. He met with 

seven thousand children who are all members of the Pontifical Society of Missionary Childhood.

Myth of the Golden Age of Spanish Islam 

THE MYTH of Islamic racial innocence was a Western creation and served a Western purpose. Not for the 
first time, a mythologized and idealized Islam provided a stick with which to chastise Western failings. 

In the eighteenth century, the philosophers of the Enlightenment had praised Islam for its lack of dogmas 
and mysteries, its freedom from priests and Inquisitors and other persecutors - recognizing real qualities but 
exaggerating them as a polemical weapon against the Christian churches and clergy. 

— Bernard Lewis, Race and Slavery in the Middle East, Oxford University  Press, Oxford, New York, 1990, p.101.
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A cynical person might find in 
this difficulty a will to ignorance 
regarding the moral implications 
of a practice we all know, deep 
down in our souls, is deeply, sadly, 
intrinsically immoral, whatever the 
tragic circumstances that might 
surround it, and whatever the 
responsibility those circumstances 
put on the rest of us to show 
sympathy, care, and support for all 
those involved.

Bruce P. Frohnen is a Senior Contributor at The 
Imaginative Conservative. He is Professor of Law 
at Ohio Northern University College of Law and 
the author of Virtue and the Promise of Conservatism: 
The Legacy of Burke and Tocqueville , The New 
Communitarians and The Crisis of Modern Liberalism. 
Reprinted with permission from www.theimaginitive-
conservative.org  Books on the topic of this essay may be 
found in The Imaginative Conservative Bookstore.

involuntary party to the distribution 
of medications to which they 
have serious and sincere religious 
objections. The fact that this 
hypothetical law is directed at the 
nuns’ property rather than at their 
bodies does not change the fact 
that they would be forced to be 
complicit in what they sincerely 
regard as sinful behavior.”

It is truly sad that today’s judges 
and lawyers, who so often seem 
to see themselves as philosophers 
rather than mere interpreters of 
the laws given to them, find it so 
hard to recognize the nature of the 
burden being placed on religious 
free exercise by the “contraception 
mandate” in Obamacare. 

calling the sisters liars for pointing 
out the distinction, quite clear in 
Catholic moral thought, between 
there being a law on the books 
allowing for contraceptives and 
abortifacients to be distributed 
freely and having one’s own health 
care plan commandeered for the 
purpose.

The Friend of the Court brief 
analogizes to the current situation 
through two hypothetical situations. 

First, suppose the 
government were to require 
that nuns personally distribute 
contraceptives and abortifacients 
to their employees. They would 
be compensated for their time and 
any expenses, and would even be 
allowed to express their personal 
objections to use of the drugs. But 
they would be forced to take the 
actions enabling conduct they find 
morally, religiously objectionable. 
In such a case, it would be 
clear that this overpowering of 
the conscience and will of the 
nuns would be constitutionally 
objectionable. 

What would we make, then, 
of a different case? Suppose now 
that the nuns are not forced to 
act, but rather forced to allow 
government officials to enter their 
religious facilities and use their 
medicine carts to distribute those 
same drugs. Again, the nuns would 
be reimbursed for any costs and 
would be allowed to express their 
opposition to contraception and 
abortion (provided, of course, 
such objections were not found to 
interfere with the distribution).

This second scenario is, in 
essence, what Obamacare demands. 
The property, the facilities and the 
personnel of the Little Sisters of the 
Poor are being commandeered for a 
purpose they find objectionable. 

Is the second scenario 
fundamentally different from the 
first? Here I quote the brief, which 
points out that the government’s 
actions in this second hypothetical 
“would directly burden the 
nuns’ religious exercise in the 
same way as the first hypothetical 
law, namely by making them an 

$60-million bounty  
on Coptic Priest

LAST WEEK I was supposed to interview Father Zakaria 
Boutros on my television show. It would have been the 

second time I had spoken to this gentle, thoughtful man, one of 
the leading figures of the Egyptian Coptic Christian community 
and now obliged to live in exile in the United States after twice 
being arrested in his homeland. But on this occasion the interview 
was suddenly cancelled. A $60-million bounty had just been 
put on his head by Muslim extremists in Iran and Saudi Arabia, 
al-Qaeda were thought to be intent on fulfilling the fatwa and it 
was considered too dangerous to allow him to travel to Canada. 
The fact that the United States government bounty on Osama bin 
Laden is a mere $25-million rather puts the case of this disarmingly 
gentle and jovial priest into proportion.

While he is anonymous to most North Americans, Boutros is 
famous or notorious throughout North Africa, the Middle East 
and Central Asia, where his daily television broadcasts attract 
enormous audiences and his Web site millions of hits. His style 
is uncompromising. Speaking in Egyptian accented Arabic, and 
fluent in Islamic scholarship and the various sub-cultures of the 
Muslim world, he carefully unwraps the layers of the Koran and the 
life and teachings of Muhammad and presents his viewers with a 
virtually unprecedented critique of their faith. It’s the combination 
of accessibility and originality that makes him so threatening to 
militant Islam.

“We know people are leaving Islam because of what I say and 
they know people are leaving Islam because of what I say,” he 
explains. A long pause, then: “People in the West simply don’t 
understand the significance of this in a world that has not and 
probably will not embrace pluralism. The Islamic response is not to 
argue with me but to try to kill me.”

— Michael Coren, ‘A Church under siege,’ October 25, 2008.  
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JANE FRASER
[1942-2015]

SOUTH AFRICAN-BORN Fraser 
was an outstanding journalist long 
before she landed at The Australian, 

where she became the paper’s first 
editor of a women’s section and, 
most notably, a long-time columnist 
and celebrated features writer.  Her 
work expanded into novel-writing: 
Lip Service and Social Death enjoyed 
some time on the bestseller lists. More 
recently she was also on the board of 
The Catholic Weekly and the magazine 
Quadrant. But beneath the light-hearted 
banter. 

Fraser had another quality not 
known to many of her friends and 
colleagues: she was fearless in the 
face of considerable personal risk. 
As a young woman at Witwatersrand 
University, Jane was a rarity for a 
white person at that time - a member 
of the African National Congress.  
These were very dangerous days to 
be involved in black South African 
politics. The Afrikaner government 
treated its ANC opponents harshly; 
Fraser’s close friend, John Harris, was 
the only white person to be hanged 
for political crimes. A measure of her 
role in the fight against apartheid 
is that when Nelson Mandela came 
to visit Australia many years later, he 
ensured that he made contact with her. 

Fraser was born in Johannesburg 
in 1942.  Her father, was CEO of 
Goodyear Tires in South Africa. She 
was educated in Johannesburg and 
studied mathematics at Witwatersrand. 
After completing her university 
degree, her father arranged for Jane 
to come and teach in Sydney, which 
she did at Randwick Girls High 
School.  However, some years later she 
returned to South Africa and worked 
as a journalist on the Rand Daily 
Mail. There she met Hamish Fraser, 
a finance journalist.  After they were 
married they decided to emigrate to 
Australia. 

Arriving in Sydney, Fraser first 
worked on the Eastern Suburbs’ 
Wentworth Courier before joining 
The Australian in 1983 to edit the 
new women’s section. Jane had a 
sure touch in the realm of women’s 
issues and started to make her 
reputation. After trips to London 

and China Fraser steadily rose in the 
paper’s estimation. She was given a 
weekly column, Plainly Jane, where 
she excelled. Plainly Jane was one 
of the first columns in Australia to 
be nationally syndicated and was 
broadcast weekly on radio.

At this time she joined a 
coterie of regularly lunching News 
Limited journalists - The Australian’s 
editor, Frank Devine, columnist Paddy 
McGuinness and religious affairs writer 
and Anglican priest, James Murray. 
They were a noisy and argumentative 
lot, but Jane easily held her own in 
such rowdy company. Her growing 
friendship with Devine and his family 
led to her being asked to deliver a 
striking eulogy when he died. 

One of Fraser’s best friends was 
the former Catholic archbishop of 
Sydney, Cardinal George Pell. Indeed 
it was the Cardinal who, after some 
years of her illness and refusing to go 
to the doctor, persuaded her to see 
her GP. He had been contacted in 
Rome by Piers Akerman, and on his 
return, visited Jane in Darling Point. He 
refused to leave the house until Jane 
promised she would go to her doctor. 
When finally he had her promise, he 
lifted up a prayer. He later came to see 
her in hospital. Pell described her from 
Rome this week as “a dear friend, great 
company and good to be with”. 

For the past few years Jane suffered 
a number of health problems, and was 
finally diagnosed with dementia. It was 
tragic to witness her decline, although 
for some time she was still able to join 
her former journalist colleagues for 
lunch.  But conscious of her illness, she 
would shed heart-rending tears on the 
way home. Now those tears are shed 
by all those who knew and loved her. 
After her divorce from Hamish, she 
married Sydney ear, nose and throat 
specialist, Ken Howison. This was a 
very successful and happy union.

She has been sustained in hospital 
by her children Kirsty, Philippa and 
Adam, and Ken. Hamish died some 
years ago.

— Christopher Dawson.The above is a slightly 
abridged version of the obituary that appeared in 
The Australian, September 26, 2015

in MeMoriaM

SAINT LUKE

‘St Luke wrote for  
the Greeks’

— St Gregory of Nazianzus,  
329-389 AD 

‘In the centre, round the 
throne itself were four living 
creatures …the  third had a 

human face … .’ See St John’s 
Apocalypse, 4,6-7.

ST LUKE is represented with an 
ox because his is the Gospel 

of the priesthood of Jesus, and 
the ox or young calf was an 
emblem of sacrifice among the 
Hebrews. It is a universal symbol 
of suffering, submissiveness, 
self-sacrifice, patience and 
labour. The ox became a symbol 
of our Lord’s suffering and death 
on the Cross, and is winged to 
indicate that the message it 
bears comes from heaven.
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I believe that poetry is one of the things that distinguishes a civilisation 
from a mere society; a society that finds time to read poetry, to recite 
poetry, to quote poetry, and to talk about poetry—outside the ghetto of 

academia, I mean— is to that extent a nobler and more elevated society.

WHY I LOVE ‘ULYSSES’
By Maolsheachlann  Ó Ceallaigh 

HE ERA we live 
in  l acks  many 
things .  One of 
t h o s e  t h i n g s , 
and far from the 
least important, 
i s  poetry.  Few 

ordinary people would dispute 
that poetry in our time has taken a 
wrong turning, and that the poetry 
being written today—at least, the 
poetry that is published by ‘serious’ 
publishing houses, and is awarded 
prizes, and is studied at academic 
leve l—suf fers  f rom bana l i ty, 
obscurity and formlessness. Few 
people could name a contemporary 
poet ,  and fewer  s t i l l  could 
recite so much as a line that any 
contemporary poet has written. I do 
not think the fault here lies with the 
reading public.

Unfortunately, poetry of every 
kind—even the great poetry of the 
past, the poetry that can and does 
speak to the multitude—has become 
neglected. We talk about cinema 
and TV and novels and architecture 
and sport and drama, but rarely if 
ever about poetry. This is more 
than a shame, since I believe that 
poetry is one of the things that 
distinguishes a civilisation from a 
mere society; a society that finds 
time to read poetry, to recite poetry, 
to quote poetry, and to talk about 
poetry—outside the ghetto of 
academia, I mean— is to that extent 
a nobler and more elevated society.

As a small step towards 
countering this, this series 
of articles is going to be an 

appreciation of what I consider 
are the very greatest poems in 
the English language. I have had 
a lifelong love of poetry, and for 
several years have written about 
poetry on my blog Irish Papist.

I should say a word about 
the criteria I used to choose 
the greatest poems. I use the 
term ‘greatest’, rather than ‘best,’ 
deliberately. In my view, the 
very greatest poems must have 
a greatness of theme, as well as 
a greatness of execution. All the 
poems on my list seem to sum up 
the whole human condition, from 

one point of view or another. 
They all possess a universality that 
means they are, in a sense, about all 
human life everywhere. 

For instance, I have picked ‘To 
Helen’ by Edgar Allen Poe, and 
not ‘The Raven’ by the same poet. 
‘The Raven’ is a wonderful poem, 
but I don’t really think the story 
of a bereaved scholar who is held 
captive by a talking raven can be 
said to be an allegory of the whole 

human condition, while ‘To Helen’—
though a short three verse poem 
praising the ideal woman’s beauty—
does seem to touch on all human 
life.

The first poem I will look at is 
Lord Alfred Tennyson’s ‘Ulysses’, 
a masterly monologue in which 
an aged but restless Greek hero 
Ulysses—having undergone a 
ten-year ordeal to reach his home, 
Ithaca, after the Trojan War —
resolves to resume his journeying, 
yearning for new experiences right 
to the very end.

‘Ulysses’ is written in blank verse 
– verse written to a metre (iambic 
pentameter) but not rhymed. Blank 
verse is the most dignified and 
exalted of verse forms. Its metre is 
steady and stately. It’s usually not 
ornamented by rhyme, repetition, 
or any other rhetorical devices. It 
is (in my opinion) the best verse 
format for extended poems, as more 
mannered verse-forms become 
oppressive after a few verses. And 
‘Ulysses’ is a fairly long poem. (I 
once recited it at a dinner party, all 
the same.)

I can’t remember where I first 
encountered ‘Ulysses’. I think it 
might have been in the movie 
Dead Poets’ Society, where the 
famous last line – ‘to strive, to 
seek to find, and not to yield’ – is 
quoted at one point. In my teens 
I carried it around in my pocket, 
in handwritten form, on a folded 
page with a few other poems 
(Yeats’s ‘The Man Who Dreamed of 
Fairyland’ was one).

a Plea for Poetry

Coin with Head of Ulysses 3rd century BC
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One of the reasons I love 
‘Ulysses’ is because I have always 
been fascinated by old men full of 
memories. Listening to people who 
have, as the phrase goes, ‘been 
places and seen things’ has always 
thrilled me. My own childhood was 
very uneventful and unadventurous, 
so the contrast between my little 
world and the great world was 
very real to me. And the Ulysses of 
Tennyson’s poem is just the kind of 
old man I admired the most – not a 
dried-up and dreamy old man, but 
a rugged and sparky old man, very 
much still alive and kicking.

The older I get, the more 
fascinated I am by experience and 
the past. Its very intangibility seems 
to make it more real, more vivid.

The lines in which Ulysses 
recounts his own past are my 
favourite in the whole poem:

I cannot rest from travel: I will drink 
Life to the lees: All times I have enjoy’d 
Greatly, have suffer’d greatly, both 

with those 
That loved me, and alone, on shore, 

and when 
Thro’ scudding drifts the rainy Hyades 
Vext the dim sea: I am become a name; 
For always roaming with a hungry 

heart 
Much have I seen and known; cities of 

men 
And manners, climates, councils, 

governments, 
Myself not least, but honour’d of them 

all; 
And drunk delight of battle with my 

peers, 
Far on the ringing plains of windy 

Troy. 
I am a part of all that I have met; 
Yet all experience is an arch wherethro’ 
Gleams that untravell’d world whose 

margin fades 
For ever and forever when I move. 

In Greek mythology, the Hyades 
were three  nymphs who brought 
rain. What makes this poem so 
thrilling, I think, are the contrasts. 
Alone, and with comrades; on sea, 
and on dry land; in peace, and in 
war; in pleasure, and in pain. What 
is that mysterious thing, the self, that 
continues through all these changes, 
and that becomes more itself the 
more changes it encounters?

How can the richness of life be 
manifested, except by contrast 
and variety? A few days ago, I 
found myself looking at a deep 
blue summery sky and musing 
on the beauty of the seasons; the 
specialness of summer, autumn, 
winter, and spring. It would be 
terrible to live in a world of 
constant summer. 

In the same way, I feel the 
artistry of a loving Providence 
in the difference between man 

and woman, child and adult, 
one landscape and another 
landscape, one political system and 
another political system. I don’t 
understand the mentality of 
people who want to erode these 
differences. And I can easily 
imagine a world where we had 
monotony instead of plurality.

The story of Ulysses speaks to 
us all. How many stories involve 
the narrator journeying through a 
range of different experiences and 
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Thrones, Dominations, Princedoms, 
Virtues, Powers...

 I think you either get this or 
you don’t. It is the poetry of every 
litany.

‘Ulysses’ is a slow-burning poem, 
for all its urgency. Its pace seems to 
be summed up by the wonderful 
lines: 

The long day wanes, the 
slow moon climbs, the deep 
Moans round with many voices.

I generally don’t like picture-
painting in poetry, because I 
have no visual imagination, but 
Tennyson’s picture-painting is so 
deft and so discreet that we can 
smell the sea breeze and see the 
stars beginning to emerge while 
hardly noticing any picture-painting 
going on.

There aren’t many ‘currants’ 
or purple patches in this poem 
– although you could say it’s all 
one purple patch. The language is 
extremely plain and dignified and 
there are few obvious flourishes. 
This is part of its appeal to me, 
though I have nothing in the least 
against flourishes in themselves.

Finally, the pathos of the last 
lines – where Ulysses decides that 
he is, to put it bluntly, going to die 
with his boots on – is incalculable. 
‘That which we are, we are.’ This 
is perhaps the thing I find most 
noble about noble old men. A 
man is never more dignified and 
heroic than when he is confronting 
his own failing mental and bodily 
powers. 

shock’, nuclear bombs, social 
alienation and many other evils can 
be attributed to this craving for 
newness and change and discovery. 
I have always admired the Amish 
for the lifestyle they have chosen, 
which runs entirely counter to this 
urge. As a conservative, I have even 
sometimes seen this urge as a kind 
of original sin. And yet – there is 
something inexpressibly noble in it 
too. I think it is so much a part of 
us to escape, anyway.

(Of course, the journey into the 
unknown and the transcendent 
finds its ultimate fulfilment in God. 
God is the final frontier.)

My favourite line in the whole 
poem is probably that very simple 
line:

And manners, climates, councils, 
governments.

In one line we have a kind 
of mini-epic of Ulysses’s travels, 
and its very vagueness makes it 
more vivid. There is something 
tremendously powerful in a 
one-line list of nouns. The same 
appeal lies in Milton’s evocation 
of the angelic hierarchy in Paradise 
Lost:

backgrounds and atmospheres? 
The Lord of the Rings, The Stand, 
Star Trek, Huckleberry Finn, and 
any number of others. The Odyssey 
seems to be the parent of all these 
– maybe it wasn’t the first, but it 
certainly seems the classic example. 
This is shown by the number of 
stories that have been consciously 
modeled on The Odyssey, from 
Joyce’s Ulysses to the Coen 
Brothers’ O Brother, Where Art Thou? 

In terms of cultural influence, I 
think only the Christ story itself 
is more important. So in choosing 
Ulysses (otherwise known as 
Odysseus) as his hero, Tennyson 
could hardly have chosen a better 
embodiment of life’s variety and 
adventure.

Essentially, Ulysses is Western 
man, through the ages. He ‘cannot 
rest from travel’ and he tells himself 
that it is ‘not too late to seek a 
newer world’. This restlessness is 
the mark of all the cultures born 
of ancient Greece – the hunger for 
discovery and novelty that is always 
seeking new worlds to conquer, 
from Alexander the Great to the 
cowboys of the Wild West to the 
astronauts of the moon missions. 
It seeks new worlds of knowledge 
as well as space, and indeed any 
modern university could take a 
line from this poem as its motto: 
‘To follow knowledge like a sinking 
star beyond the utmost bounds of 
human thought.’

This hunger is certainly appeased 
at a price. Imperialism, ‘future 
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Don’t we all feel that, no matter 
how many victories a hero enjoys, 
the moment of his greatest heroism 
is the moment of his defeat? 
(Only recently I saw a painting, 
on the wall of a private home, of 
Napoleon’s surrender, and was quite 
moved at the sight, and by the fact 
that my friend had chosen it for 
his wall.) Interestingly, one of the 
other Tennyson poems on my list – 
The Passing of Arthur – is also about 
a hero confronting his own failing 
powers and his own death.

This pathos and dignity can be 
illustrated by a thousand examples. 
I will only mention two I especially 
like. First, the words of Ronald 
Regan when he announced he 
had Alzheimer’s: ‘I now begin the 
journey that will lead me into the 
sunset of my life.’

Second, the last words of ‘The 
Battle of Maldon,’ an Anglo-Saxon 
poem describing a defeat of Anglo-
Saxon warriors against Vikings: 
‘Mind must be the stronger, heart 
the bolder, courage must be the 
greater, as our might lessens.’

Perhaps there is nothing more 
decadent about our society than 
its increasing tendency to see 
euthanasia as ‘dignified’. There 
is nothing dignified about being 
put down like an animal, though 
we might have compassion for 
somebody who makes that choice. 
Dignity is persevering until the 
end. Dignity is an old man, who 
was once a virile youth, hobbling 
from room to room, but remaining 
undaunted. Dignity is to say with 
Ulysses:

Tho’ much is taken, much abides; 
and tho’ 

We are not now that strength which 
in old days 

Moved earth and heaven, that 
which we are, we are; 

One equal temper of heroic hearts, 
Made weak by time and fate, but 

strong in will 
To strive, to seek, to find, and not 

to yield.

Maolsheachlann  Ó Ceallaigh.  Maolsheachlann 
is the founder of the G. K. Chesteron Society of 
Ireland and is a revert to the Catholic faith from 
atheism. He resides in Dublin. To learn more about 
Maolsheachlann  visit irshpapist.blogspot.com.au
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MEDIA MATTERS
By JaMeS Murray

Phobic response  

Acrophobia and agoraphobia define 
specific fears: heights and open spaces.  
Compared to them homophobia is new and 
Islamophobia utterly new - a portmanteau 
neologism to describe any criticism of Islam. 

Is there an Arabic equivalent for 
Judeophobia or Christopobia?        

The question is inspired by the practical 
advice on dealing with radicalisation of very 
young Muslims given to metropolitan Islamic 
communities by Father Chris Riley, founder 
of the charity, Kids Off the Streets. 

Funding is always debatable. Should it 
be government, that is, taxpayer funding, or 
community funding?  One source, combining 
both, would be the use of halal certification 
revenue in anti-radicalisation programmes. 

These might go to consideration of 
whether mature extremists target the young 
knowing that as juveniles they will receive 
less harsh treatment than they would under 
adult Common Law or, for that matter, sharia.    

Peter’s sense 

Reports of a birth rate/population fall 
received scant attention.  Difficult to believe 
that Peter Costello’s epigram, ‘Demography 
is destiny’, has been forgotten along with his 
practical advice to have a third child for the 
nation.

If anything, Costello is more inf luential 
now than when Treasurer and heir apparent 
PM.  Not only is he boss of the Future Fund, 
reportedly he mentored the new Treasurer, 
Scott Morrison. 

Your correspondent has already urged 
low-cost housing as a Future Fund objective.  
It goes without saying this has a bearing on 
population growth.  What about funding 
a survey to gauge the negative effect of 
abortion on population growth?

As things are, discussion of abortion, 
like criticism of homosexual marriage, 
has become one of the new taboos self-

described libertarians create on the freedom 
of speech that enabled them to campaign.

Yet competition for what is called 
Human Capital is intense: it represents the 
future.  Saplings and tiger cubs excite more 
sentiment than embryos.  As for calling late-
term abortion murder absolutely verboten. 

How about calling it the modern 
equivalent of being drawn and quartered?  
This would establish the infants involved as 
martyrs – martyrs for the right to life.     

No parent who endures a natural 
miscarriage situation thinks in terms of lost 
tissue, their thought is of a child, lost. 

Cycles end?

The deed is done, and more ink than 
blood has been spilt in the process inspiring 
the hope that the PM destabilisation cycle 
that began with Malcolm Fraser’s ouster 
of Gough Whitlam will end with Malcolm 
Turnbull’s ouster of Tony Abbott.

Who, however, would put money on it , 
recalling William Shakespeare’s words in his 
Scottish play involving the original Malcolm, 
known as Ceann mor (Big Head)? 

If it were done when ‘tis done, then ‘twere 
well/It were done quickly;/If the assassination/
Could trammel up the consequences and catch 
with its surcease success…/But in these cases/
We still have judgement here; that we but teach/
Bloody instructions, which being taught, return/
To plague the inventor; this even-handed justice/
Commends the ingredients of our poisoned chalice 
to our own lips… I have no spur/To prick the 
sides of my intent, but only/Vaulting ambition, 
which o’erleaps itself/And falls on the other. 

No need to mention the other, or queue of 
others. Incidentally the speech also contains 
lines attesting  to Shakespeare’s Catholicism: 
And pity, like a naked, new-born babe, /Striding 
the blast…

These echo the St. martyr Robert 
Southwell ’s Burning Babe as Macbeth’s 
speech entire echoes Southwell ’s lines in 
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Content and Rich: To rise by other’s fall/I deem 
a losing gain;/All states with others’ ruins 
built/To ruin run amain. Southwell was 
Shakespeare’s relation.

Not pertinent? On the contrary: Abbott 
and Turnbull are, like Shakespeare, 
Catholics; some voters would prefer to 
convert, not to a domestic religious segment 
of the universal church, but to the cult  of 
Zeitgeistology. 

O’Dwyer menu

Nothing sharpens appetite more than 
learning that a dish, thought to be off 
the table, is still on it.  So many thanks to 
Kelly O’Dwyer, Minister for Small Business 
and Assistant Treasurer; she has disabused 
those (including your correspondent) who 
thought the dish, golden goose a la mode (also 
known as multinational tax avoidance) might 
not be to the taste of a cabinet replete with 
members of the banking fraternity-sorority 

O’Dwyer’s piece (The Australian , Oct 8) 
detailed parliamentary measures to combat 
such avoidance.  It could have done with a 
few quotes from ex-Treasurer Joe Hockey 
who, even as the guillotine was being hauled 
into position and the tricoteuses were knitting 
his shroud, spoke courageously against 
avoidance. 

Modesty may account for O’Dwyer’s 
omission of her own expertise.  But she 
might at least have mentioned the potential 
edge given to the measures by her leader 
Turnbull through his banking experience 
with Neville Wran and Nick Whitlam 
(backed by Kerry Packer) plus his arduous 
stint with Goldman Sachs. 

His Cabinet Secretary, Arthur Sinodinos, 
another Goldman Sachs alumnus, might also 
have been cited. 

And it would have been politic to mention 
the chief proprietor of The Australian, Rupert 
Murdoch, and his tweet on the need for 
corporate tax action.

Hockey may be gone, the ousted PM, 
Tony Abbott, has not.  As a backbencher, 
he should reinforce Turnbull whenever he 
speaks truth to power as he urged journalists 
to do. 

The mightiest power in the 21st century 
is multinational power; it contends with 
sovereign nations on how revenue should be 
raised: by corporate-profit taxation or GST 

systems that make the working poor shock-
absorbers of economic change.   

Truth must continue to be spoken to 
that power and its auxiliaries: international 
accountancy firms and banks whose ploys 
aggravate the gap between rich and poor.   

Admittedly all this is more difficult than 
increasing the GST which would enable 
Turnbull to say that like his fellow bus riders 
he pays tax on his birthday-cake candles.   

Without further practical implementation, 
the matter could morph to an election loser 
for the Turnbull Coalition and a winner for 
the Shorten and/or Albanese Opposition.  
This would make Turnbull what he made 
Abbott: a PM ousted in his first term, and 
fulfil Shakespeare’s lines quoted above.            

Toreador Mal  

The new Prime Minister’s road to success 
could be in his surname; it comes with 
the great legend that an ancestor saved a 
Scottish king’s life by a turning away a bull.  

The PM must turn away a different kind 
of bull otherwise known as fudge or spin.  
Unfortunately the former was evident at 
his first major event: the dedication of the 
Australian war correspondents memorial in 
Canberra. 

Working the theme that truth is the first 
casualty of war, he referred to British war 
correspondent Ellis Ashmead-Bartlettt at 
what is now known as Anzac Cove.  The 
reference was admiring rather than critical, 
as it should have been.

Ashmead-Bartlett scoop despatches 
made truth a first casualty. Turnbull also 
commended the official war correspondent 
CW Bean without mentioning for the benefit 
of his Wentworth constituents that Bean was 
specifically anti-Semitic in his opposition to 
John Monash’s promotion to the Australian 
Corps command.  Keith Murdoch also 
opposed the appointment but on the basis 
that Monash should get a senior admin 
position in London. 

Yet sound judges, ranging from Captain 
Basil Liddell Hart to Field Marshal Bernard 
Montgomery, have said that Monash had 
the military virtue to shorten the war called 
Great.  It is no coincidence that Phillip 
Knightley, whose book The First Casualty 
gave the phrase its current power, has not 
been a war correspondent.  
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Senator secretary  

Some have wondered at the Turnbull 
institution of the Cabinet Secretary post for 
Senator Arthur Sinodinos.  Wonder no more: 
Turnbull’s greatest forensic display of living 
his surname was getting British Cabinet 
Secretary, Sir Robert Armstrong, to admit  
being economical with the truth.  

The Sinodinos post is the ironic memento 
of that forensic display. The British Cabinet 
Secretary is, however, a permanent civil 
(read public) servant, Sinodinos is not. 

But it is safe to say that not even in the 
imagination of Tony (Yes, Minister) Jay 
has there been a Cabinet Secretary like 
Sinodinos, star witness (repeat witness) 
before a NSW Independent Commission 
Against Corruption inquiry who awaits its 
findings.  

ABC boxed

Commenting on the early failed anti-
Abbott coup, your correspondent wrote that 
Malcolm Turnbull would box clever.  He 
did with a little help from the ABC.  Will he 
reciprocate with more funding?   

Unlikely.  By appointing Senator Mitch 
Fifield Minister for Communications and 
Culture, Turnbull has sent an ironic signal 
to the ABC.  Fifield is on record as saying 
the ABC should be privatised.  He is not a 
minister you irk.  

Nats franchise

The agreement of National Party 
representatives to go along with the 
Turnbull-Sinodinos coup was sweetened 
with the sop of re-taking charge of the 
Murray-Darling Basin. 

 Despite this, the Nat of Nats, Agricultural 
Minister Barnaby Joyce, said on the ABC’s 
Q&A that some other way of changing PMs 
was needed.

Perhaps two of Canberra’s absolute 
Liberal insiders, Brian Loughnane and his 
wife Peta Credlin, could devise an OPMCOS 
– Optimal Prime Ministerial Change Over 
System.

It might well include votes for Coalition 
Nationals were they to suggest the option 
of moving to the cross benches if ignored 
again.  

Funding?  The Innovation Minister 
Christopher Pyne has said he has been 
allocated money to come up with fresh ideas.  
What could be more fresh than a system 
that cuts the double-dealing, hypocrisy and 
disloyal shabbiness of the current shemozzle 
system?    

Detecting bias       

 Anti-Catholicism does grow in the oddest 
place. Your correspondent found a collector’s 
item in Raymond Chandler Speaking.  ‘An 
amazing people the Anglo-Irish,’ he writes.  
‘They never mixed with Catholics socially…I 
grew up with a terrible contempt for 
Catholics, and I have trouble with it even 
now…’   

Chandler’s anti-Catholicism has an ancient 
linkage.  He, like Gary Cooper, attended 
England’s Dulwich College, holder of an 
Elizabethan archive, including the papers 
of Shakespeare’s contemporary, the theatre 
manager Philip Henslowe. 

His Christian name may explain the 
first name of Chandler’s private eye Philip 
Marlowe.  As to the surname, surely this 
derives from the playwright Christopher 
Marlowe who as a government spy wandered 
down some mean streets and was killed, 
allegedly over a bar tab? 

Apropos, ancestor tracing, intensified by 
television, prompts the thought that any 
Protestant of European ancestry who climbs 
the family tree will find Catholic ancestors 
and must then face the questions: was 
their conversion for conscientious reasons, 
advantage or compulsion?  What to do about 
it?  Stick or revert?

The questions apply even to Elizabeth 
I, Queen of Australia, who rules with the 
centuries-old ban on Catholics marrying 
crown-heir members of her family.

The ban is truly, madly, deeply weird.  
The Queen’s consort Philip Mountbatten was 
baptised into the Greek Orthodox Church; 
her Australian vice-regent Peter Cosgrove is 
a Catholic and the Catholic identity discs of 
many, deemed unsuitable to marry into her 
family, would show they were killed in her 
service.      

© Austral-Media Pty Ltd 2015   
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The proper response in the West to activities of ISIS or other terrorist group-
ings is to let our intelligence and law enforcement bodies get on with the job 
of treating them as the criminals they are. We are actually quite good at it.

ISIS CANNOT THREATEN OUR EXISTENCE
by Michael O’Connor

OOSE TALK that 
Islamic State - or 
Da’esh - represents 
a n  e x i s t e n t i a l 
threat to Australia 
is just that. Worse 
p e r h a p s ,  i t ’ s 

nonsense that is fed by loose talk. 
My dictionary defines ‘existential’ 
as “Of or relating to existence”. 
The notion that ISIS threatens the 
existence of the 
community that 
we call Australia 
o ccupy ing th i s 
continent is utterly 
absurd.

Certainly ISIS 
and its agents 
represent a threat 
to domestic peace 
around the world 
and certainly in 
Australia. But it 
is little more than 
a nuisance rather 
than a threat to 
our existence. 
Overstating the 
threat only serves 
ISIS’s purpose. 
Australia has 
seen a number 
of terrorist 
incidents and a 
number that were 
neutralised by effective action 
by security agencies and police 
but none represented a serious 
problem. While individuals were 
killed and injured, the numbers 
would not amount to an AFL team. 
In Melbourne, a police officer was 
stabbed but his assailant was shot 

dead. That threat was neutralised 
and deterrence enhanced.

In Sydney, the egregious Han 
Momis caused two deaths plus 
his own after a siege lasting some 
14 hours. Virtually weekly, similar 
sieges, usually arising out of 
domestic disputes with no political 
or security implications, are dealt 
with by police working to well 
defined procedures.

Former prime minister Tony 
Abbott has referred to an existential 
threat as did his deputy Julie 
Bishop. On the other hand, the new 
prime minister Malcolm Turnbull, 
addressing the Sydney Institute, 
managed to put the threat in a 
more balanced perspective. In 

so doing, he attracted the scorn 
of contributors to social media 
because at the time he was not a 
member of the National Security 
Committee of Cabinet. Worse, the 
message has been buried in the fog 
of political squabbling.

A common saying is that “one 
man’s terrorist is another man’s 
freedom fighter”. Usually used in 
the context of stifling or distracting 

genuine debate, 
it is neverthe-
less a difficult 
assertion to 
counter without 
an agreed 
d e f i n i t i o n 
of terrorism. 
As usual, 
the Oxford 
D i c t i o n a r y 
offers a good 
guide with its 
core defini-
tion of ‘terror’ 
being ‘extreme 
fear’. Almost 
everything else 
derives from 
that. Following 
that definition, 
a terrorist is 
one who seeks 
to generate 
extreme fear 

while terrorism is the deliberate 
generation of extreme fear as a 
matter of conscious policy. The stra-
tegic objective of terrorism is less 
obvious and may well be disguised 
by its actual operations.

Former Army chief, Professor 
Peter Leahy, has argued that the 

terrorists are CriMinals

The black flag of ISIS. It contains the Islam creed or Shahada. Top:  ‘There is not god but God,’ and 
Bottom, reading from the last line: ‘Muhammad is the messenger of God’. The creed was first used 
on their flags by the puritanical Wahhabis. In 1902, ‘Abdulazziz al-Saud, founder of the kingdom of 
Saudi Arabia, added a sword to the flag.
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threat of Islamic terrorism is 
likely to last for around a century. 
That should come as no surprise; 
after all the threat of Soviet 
Communism lasted almost as 
long before it petered out in the 
1990s in the wake of determined 
Western resistance. It was more of 
an existential threat than Islamic 
terrorism. Leahy may well be 
correct in his time scale but the 
threat is more a nuisance. Unlike 
Communism, terrorism is not an 
ideology; it is a weapon used by 
the relatively weak often through 
the use of modern media but not 
one that threatens the existence 
of our society. The ideology – and 
probably the strategic objective - 
is fundamentally sectarian within 
Islam itself.

The key question for countries 
and peoples targeted by 
organisations like ISIS using terror 
as a weapon is how best to deal 
with it. Late on September 11, 
2001, US president George W. Bush 
stated emphatically that terrorism 
should be dealt with by intelligence 
agencies and law enforcement. He 
was correct then and that strategy 
remains valid today.

The West’s response today 
remains confused and overly 
politicised. Using military force 
in Iraq and Syria - as well as 
Afghanistan - is fundamentally 
futile and is designed as little 
more than a low cost, low casualty 
exercise to persuade the West’s 
voters that something is being 
done. The effects are limited and, 
indeed, to the extent that the 
campaign can be portrayed to the 
Muslim world as a Christian or, 
worse, atheistic attempt to destroy 
Islam, it is counter-productive 
because it generates more recruits 
for ISIS.

Western leaders — and 
commentators - need to realise that 
we in the West, religious or secular, 
are considered by Islamists to be 
infidels and therefore enemies of 
Islam. The more we use military 
force against ISIS, the more we 
boost their standing in the Muslim 
world.

To a considerable degree, ISIS 
bases its global campaign of fear 
through the media, especially 
television and social media. It 
lacks any ability to deploy serious 
military power beyond the Middle 
East and even there, its capacity is 
enhanced by the incompetence and 
demoralisation of local military 
forces and governments.

In the Lindt Café affair, Han 
Momis undoubtedly sought to 
generate fear in our society. He 
was aided to no small extent 
by the extravagant non-stop 
media coverage of the siege, 
especially through television that 
broadcast breathless and repetitive 
commentary on virtually nothing for 
the 14 hours of the siege. A proper 
understanding of the nature of 
terrorism would have restricted that 
coverage to no more than hourly 
updates.

The proper response in the 
West to activities of ISIS or other 
terrorist groupings is to let our 
intelligence and law enforcement 
bodies get on with the job of 
treating them as the criminals they 
are. We are actually quite good at it.

Michael o’connor is a former patrol officer in 
Papua New Guinea. He also served in the Royal 
Australian Navy as an intelligence officer. He writes 
regularly for Annals.

God is Love

MY LORD, our King, you alone are God. Help me, who am alone 
and have no help but you. (Esther 4,14). In the Gospel Jesus 

invites us to pray: ‘Ask and you will receive; seek and you will find; 
knock and the door will be opened to you’. Jesus’ words here are very 
valuable because they express the true relationship between God and 
man and answer to a fundamental difficulty in the history of religions 
and in our personal lives. Is it right and proper to ask God for things? 
Isn’t the only response that answers to God’s transcendence and 
greatness to glorify, adore and give him thanks in a prayer that will, 
for this reason, be disinterested? Jesus pays no attention to this fear. 
Jesus does not teach a religion for the wholly disinterested elite. The 
understanding of God that Jesus teaches us is something else: his 
God is very human, a God who is good and powerful. Jesus’ religion is 
very human, very simple – it is a religion for the simple: ‘I give praise 
to you Father, Lord of heaven and earth, for although you have hidden 
these things from the wise and the learned, you have revealed them to 
children’ (Mt 11,25). Children, those who have need of God’s help and 
tell him so, understand the truth far better than the learned who, by not 
accepting petitionary prayer and only allowing disinterested praise of 
God, construct a self-sufficiency for man that does not correspond to 
his dependence, as expressed in Esther’s words: ‘Come to my help!’ 
(4,14). Behind the noble attitude of not wanting to disturb God with 
our little woes hides the doubt: ‘Has God the power to respond to the 
realities of our life? Can God change the situation and enter into the 
reality of our earthly life?’ But if God doesn’t act, if he doesn’t have 
power over the concrete events of our lives, how could God still be 
God? And if God is love, won’t love discover a way of answering the 
hopes of one who loves?
— Joseph Cardinal Ratzinger [Pope Benedict XVI] from a retreat preached at the Vatican, 1983  
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Every day more than one million passengers travel on 2365 daily services  
over the 2080 kms of railway tracks around New South Wales.   

Among the one million passengers was Joe Meagher.

JOE AND THE REALLY REAL
By Max Barrett

HE TWO young 
men of finance, 
Richard Gleason 
and h i s  f r i end 
John Cash, settled 
c o m f o r t a b l y 
into their  8 .05 

seats, but a mite less comfortably 
than usual. A diagonal glance at 
Joe Meagher conf i rmed the 
impression they had been forming 
over the past couple of weeks. 
“He’s definitely not well,” John 
murmured. Richard nodded.

During the past five years 
or so, both men had grown 
extremely fond of their travel-
ling companion: the Eight-O-
Fiver; the Phenomenon, the Voice, 
the Philosopher at Large, the Poet-
Songster, the Irrepressible. But 
more: both had 
come to love him. 
It was as though 
Joe Meagher were 
blood, someone 
rather like a cher-
ished grandparent. 
Richard nodded 
again. “He is 
drained of colour. 
And he looks … 
old.” John smiled. 
“Well, you know, 
he must be about 
75.”

 “Yes,” the assent 
from Richard came 
a little impatiently. 
“But he has always 
looked 75 years 
young. Now he is 
looking 75 years 
old.”

John nodded. “Is he beginning 
to crack up? You know. Alzheimers. 
I believe …” The young man hated 
the thought of sounding disloyal, 
but he stumbled on: “I heard he’s 
been kneeling among the garbage 
tins at the school.”

For the third time, Richard 
nodded, glumly.

The compartment seemed a 
soulless piece of transport metal 
without an exuberant Joe Meagher. 
When eventually Joe drifted into 
song it was uncharacteristically sotto 
voce, barely carrying to his friends.

Adoro te devote, latens deitas.
Quae sub his figuris vere latitas.
Tibi se cor meum totum subjicit
Quia, Te contemplans, totum 

deficit…*
Godhead here in hiding, whom I do 

adore, masked by these bare shadows, 
shape and nothing more. See, Lord, at 
thy service, low lies here a heart; lost, 
all lost in wonder at the God thou art.  
[Gerard Manley Hopkins’ rendition 
of St. Thomas Aquinas’ Adoro Te.]

The Latin continued to flow, and 
Richard strained 
to listen. “The 
way he’s singing,” 
he whispered, 
“sounds like … 
like …”

“Ad o r a t i o n ? ” 
John suggested.

“ E x a c t l y . 
Adoration.” Joe 
finished his 
sung prayer and 
Richard declared 
resolutely: “Oh, 
hang. I may put my 
foot in it but I’m 
going to ask.”

He crossed the 
aisle, sat beside 
Joe and came 
straight to the 
point.” Are you 
okay, Mr. Meagher? 

FATHER MAX BARRETT is a 
Redemptorist priest who now 

resides in Sydney. This piece 
was the twentieth in a popular 
series that we ran in Annals in 
2002, following the career of Joe 
Meagher over quite a few train 
rides. A number of readers have 
asked us to re-run the series. 
Annals is happy to do so and we 
hope that our new readers will 
enjoy Joe Meagher as much as 
we did when first we ran it. 

randoM thoughts on the train
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I … you … don’t seem quite 
yourself of late.”

Joe gave the young accountant/
actuary a warm smile. “Good 
morning, Richard. Thank you for 
your concern. I do have a heart 
condition but the doctor assures 
me that, if I take moderate care, 
there is no reason why I should not 
be around for days and days yet, 
and possibly a couple of months. 
Joe’s attempt at light-heartedness 
did nothing to reassure his young 
friend. Very earnestly, Joe began 
again:

“My health is not my concern. 
But I am concerned. Worse, there is 
no worse. Pitched past pitch of grief. 
Shall I unburden myself?”

Richard shrugged his shoulders. 
“If it will help.” He spoke very 
earnestly.

“My married daughter,” 
Joe informed him, “lives in a 
neighbouring parish. At the 
Catholic school recently there was 
an incident. At a class Mass a boy 
took Communion. He explained 
later on that he didn’t like the 
taste, so he put the Host into his 
pocked and later dropped It into 
one of the rubbish cans.”

Richard registered predicable 
Catholic horror, then exclaimed: 
“Oh! So that’s why you have 
prayed among the trash cans. 
Atonement. Reparation.”

“Correct.”
Joe seemed lost in thought for 

some moments before he resumed. 
“The matter could have ended 
there: an act of mindlessness in a 
minor who had not attained the 
use of reason; who had not learned 
“to discern the Body of the Lord’, 
as St. Paul put it. But there ensued 
a discussion in the staff room, 
and when one teacher expressed 
her Catholic dismay, another said: 
‘Well, it’s not really Jesus in the 
host. It’s only the spirit of Jesus. 
Jesus is no more present in the 
sacrament than he is in you and 
me.’

“Richard, I have a grandson at 
that school. His mother represents 
over thirty years of love from my 
wife and me. 

“Love ... How lightly we 
sometimes use the word! In my 
daughter’s case it meant time; 
hours and hours given lovingly; and 
patience; occasional correction and, 
often, a restraining of the parental 
tongue. Sweat and blood and 
tears went into her formation and  
- I can gratefully say  - it paid off. 
My daughter is a beautiful young 
woman with a beautiful faith.

“And now, now some off-hand 
Solomon who may or may not be 
going to Mass of a Sunday, presides 
over the impressionable minds of 
the innocent and shows them how 
to exit from the faith with the same 
sang-froid that he himself may have 
displayed.”

Richard was stunned. “But 
age-old Church teaching about the 
Real Presence is very clear, very. 
It–.”

Joe Meagher shook his head. 
“There are sophisticated quarters, 
young friend, in which age-old 
Church teaching is evidence of 
non-progressive thinking.”

Richard’s eyes lit up with sudden 
understanding. “And that’s why you 
were singing the Adoro Te  a few 
minutes ago.”

“Was I singing? I wasn’t aware. 
But I don’t contest what you say. 
These past couple of weeks I 
haven’t found much to sing about. 
But the Adoro Te has been running 
through my mind, constantly. That 
hymn is from St. Thomas Aquinas. 
You know that. “Richard, if I have a 
wrong understanding of the divine 
and human presence of Jesus in 
the Sacrament, then I am happy to 
be as wrong and as ignorant as the 
great Aquinas.”

Joe returned to his hymn, this 
time in English. Richard was 
delighted to find that he could sing 
unselfconsciously along with Joe.

I am not like Thomas: wounds I 
cannot see.

But I plainly call Thee Lord and 
God, as he.

This faith each day deeper be my 
holding of.

Daily make me harder hope and 
dearer love.
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THE PROPHET Amos at one time challenged the people of his day to 
consider their lives. He said they were strong on worship in the Temple. 
Everything there was prim and proper. But he told them that they 

weren’t all that crash hot outside the Temple – they failed to really care for the 
poor. In fact they treated them very unjustly. He told them that he was just a poor 

shepherd, but God had chosen Him to be His spokesman. The word Bethel, where this 
occurred means ‘the house of God’. And he was literally kicked out of Bethel.

The apostles weren’t top of the social ladder in their day – mostly fishermen – but they, too, 
were chosen to take the message of God to the world. And the same is true for each of us.  It has 

always been the case that it’s never enough to say we love God. It’s never good enough just to 
worship God. And most importantly, it’s never good enough to protest that we are not important 
enough to be the messengers of God’s word to the world. The word of God has always been that ‘if 
you love me take my love to the world’.

You will remember in ‘My Fair Lady,’ Eliza gets sick of Freddie singing her love songs and she 
yells ‘Words, Words, words. Show me.’ Perhaps God is saying that to us. You probably know the 
story of the man who came across a young boy one very cold night. He was sitting in the street, 
freezing, begging for a little food or money. It made the man mad, and that night he complained 
to God ‘ ‘God, why don’t you do something about that boy?’ And God said : ‘I already have done 
something.’ The man said :’Well, it doesn’t seem to be working.’ ‘I agree with you’, said God. The 
man asked : ‘What did you do?’ And God said : ‘ I sent you.’

Human beings like to be comfortable. We like to take the easy path through life. That’s why it’s 
easy to rationalise , like Amos’ people, that if I go to Church and worship God, then go home and do 
nobody any harm, then I’m doing a pretty good job. There are some pretty frightening texts in the 
Bible condemning that attitude. Everything Jesus did and taught tells us that it’s not OK just doing 
nobody any harm. We have to go out and do lots of people good,.

There’s a remarkable little story that might show us the difference. It concerned a young couple 
who, against their will, were unemployed. They lived in a city, and were obviously on the poor side 
of life. To help things along they used to go around collecting drink cans to sell for a few extra dollars 
to live on. One day they found a dead baby at the local tip. They reported this to the police.. The 
police tried, but failed to trace the parents. So, there was no one to bury the baby. This couple decided   
that they should. They had no money, so the young wife pawned the only valuable thing she owned 
– her diamond engagement ring. And the baby was given the dignity of a little white coffin, flowers 
and a place of burial.

Every day God is saying to each of us: I am sending you out to be my love to someone. Has it ever 
been said more beautifully than in the words of Mother Teresa?

I am a little pencil in the hand of a writing God 
who is sending a love letter to the world.’

Father Bede north is administrator of the parish of Helensburgh a mining community set in picturesque bush 
within the Royal National Park south of Sydney. It is the northernmost parish of the diocese of Wollongong NSW.

A LITTLE PENCIL
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MoViesThe Walk   

Director Robert Zemeckis’s 
thriller has to overcome memories 
of the superlative documentary Man 
on Wire about Phillippe Petit who 
in 1974 became the one and only 
man to walk a wire strung between 
the new-built twin towers of the 
World Trade Centre, New York, 
now remembered in the fatal date 
9/11/2001.   

Zemeckis and scriptwriter 
Christopher Browne, working from 
Petit’s book To Reach the Clouds, 
succeed so compellingly that 
pensioner clichés such as ‘heart-
stopping’, ‘nerve-racking’ and ‘high-
tension’ have to be recalled for 
service. 

Central to the thriller’s success is 
Joseph Gordon-Levitt. He deserves 
the Legion d’Honneur for the style 
with which he captures Petit’s, 
courage, toujours courage et encore 
courage.

Charlotte Le Bon plays Petit’s 
fellow street artist who helps recruit 
his motley support crew.  Ben 
Kingsley does a commanding turn as 
Papa Rudi the Franco-Czech circus 
boss who teaches Petit the secrets of 
rigging wire. 

Zemeckis’s use of 3D intensifies 
the sense of risk to such an extent 
that your reviewer took off his 
3D specs when he got a touch of 
vertigo.   

PGHHHSFFV

Legend

The Kray brothers Ron and 
Reggie (Tom Hardy and Tom Hardy) 
were London East End gangsters 
headlined during the Sixties as 
epitomising scandal in high and low 
places.    

Hardy’s double performance is 
superlative and his Cockney accent 
so authentic it could gain the movie 
a Best Foreign Language Oscar.  Not 
only does he capture the tearaway 
swagger of the twins but their minor 
and major differences, Ron being 
homosexual and Reggie heterosexual  

Despite Hardy’s dominance, 
Emily Browning brings a prevailing 
pathos to the role of Frances Shea 
who married Reggie only to find 
Ron was part of a package she could 
deal with only with an overdose of 
prescription drugs.  

Chazz Palminteri creates a 
diamond-sharp cameo of an 
American mafia boss dividing rights 
with the Krays on the early London 
casino industry.

The violence is extreme and is 
contrasted with cosy tea sessions. 

Obviously American director/
co-writer Brian Helgeland has taken 
his title from the line in John Ford’s 
The Man Who Shot Liberty Valance 
– ‘When the truth becomes legend 
print the legend.’  

Great line, much followed by 
spin-doctors.  Hence the need for a 
correction: in the movie Ronnie Kray 
fires a single fatal shot at George 
Cornwall in The Blind Beggar pub.  
Your reviewer, then working for The 
Daily Mirror, London, was assigned 
to the hospital where Cornwall, still 
breathing, was taken. 

Cornwall, he established, had 
died and the hit involved two shots. 
The movie does not show The Daily 
Mirror front page where this was 
reported.  Your reviewer cites the 
matter as evidence that age for a 
hack occurs when he sees stories he 
has covered return as movies: period 
movies.   

MA15+HHHNFFV. 

Pan 

Even after considering PJ Hogan’s 
2003 movie take on James M Barrie’s 
classic Peter Pan it is safe to say there 
has not previously been a version 
like director Joe Wright’s.  It opens 
with a sequence of the infant Pan 
being left by his mother on the steps 
of an orphanage run by the Sisters of 
Perpetual Prudence.  But it quickly 
becomes clear that they are really 
the Sisters of Bumble the Beadle 
lifted from Oliver Twist. 

Not only are they harsh, they 
are in cahoots with Blackbeard the 
Pirate and supply him by way of his 
flying galleons with child labour for 
the fairy-dust mines of Neverland.

As Blackbeard, Hugh Jackman 
gives a bravura performance that 
includes much wig swashing as well 
as traditional swashbuckling.   As 
Pan, Levi Miller flies rings around 
him.  Rooney Mara comes on as the 

Indian princess Pocahontas, Garrett 
Hedlund plays James Hook, and JM 
Barrie turns in his grave. 

PGHHHSFFV.

The Intern

Writer/director Nancy Meyers 
reverse-spins the idea implicit in the 
title.  She makes a mature person 
Ben Whittaker (Robert DeNiro) the 
intern and a younger one Jules Ostin 
(Anne Hathaway) the boss. 

DeNiro’s Whittaker is a more 
polite first cousin to the ex-CIA 
agent persona he created in Meet 
the Fokkers as a kind of financial 
Zimmer frame.  Hathaway’s playing 
of the on-line fashion entrepreneur 
Ostin (who rides a bicycle in her 
warehouse office) shows once again 
that she does have a way with blithe 
charm. 

Her home life, including a 
wayward husband and a winsome 
daughter, is as fraught as her career.  
Never fear, Ben is near, teaching the 
young as they teach him.  

No salary, either hard cash or 
electronic transfer appears to change 
hands in the course of Whitaker’s 
employment.  Perish the thought a 
mature intern should be exploited as 
too many young interns are, working 
unpaid in the expectation of winning 
a rare job opportunity. 

MHHHNFFV.

Cut Snake

Released from jail Jim Stuart 
aka ‘Pommie’ (Sullivan Stapleton) 
returns to his old haunts where he 
tracks Mervyn ‘Sparra’ Farrell (Alex 
Russell) who is making a new life 
for himself with Paula (Jessica De 
Gouw).

Stapleton gives a performance 
that exudes obsessive charm and 
psycho menace to complete the 
title ‘Mad as a cut snake’.  He draws 
Sparra back to crime and away 
from Paula.  Director Tony Ayres 
and editor Andy Canny intercut 
Melbourne drug-night club scenes 
with flashbacks showing how 
Pommie became Sparra’s cellmate 
and protector after a jail assault. 

Ayres and scriptwriter Blake 
Ayshforth take a risk.  They set their 
thriller in the 1970s.  But shifting 
sensibilities may mean criticism 
of their ending: in a shootout with 

By James Murray
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police Pommie sacrifices himself so 
that Sparra may have a heterosexual 
marriage with Paula.   

MA15+HHHNFFV.

Learning to Drive

Now here’s a twist: Wendy, a 
reviewer so immersed in her work 
that she loses her husband who is 
not a bookworm.  Only one actress, 
the incomparable Patricia Clarkson, 
could bring off such a ludicrous 
character. 

She does with a little help from 
Ben Kingsley playing Darwan, a Sikh 
who teaches her to drive so that that 
she can visit her daughter living 
outside New York.

As he teaches her, she learns from 
him and becomes involved in his 
personal life as he goes through an 
arranged marriage with full pomp, 
circumstance and initial difficulty. 

Director Isabel Coixet and 
scriptwriter Sarah Kernochan steer 
clear of the expected ending to fulfil 
the independence implicit in their 
title. 

Trivial reservation: Darwan’s 
turbans seem more flamboyant 
than the military-style ones worn 
by Sikh transport workers.  These 
always remind your reviewer that a 
Sikh mountain-gun battery provided 
covering fire at the beachhead now 
known as Anzac Cove.

MHHHSFFV.

Everest

 Much of this thriller was 
shot, not in the Himalayas but in 
the European Alps.  Its director 
Baltasar Kormakur could more 
appropriately have located it amid 
New Zealand’s mountain ranges.  
The script by William Nicholson 
and Simon Beaufoy is, after all, 
based on the true story of how in 
1996 eight climbers died on Mount 
Everest, half of them clients of New 
Zealander Rob Hall (Jason Clarke) 
who pioneered adventure-travel, 
the others clients of his rival Scott 
Fischer (Jake Gyllenhaal).  The starry 
cast also includes Sam Worthington 
as Guy Cotter, Josh Brolin, as Doctor 
Beck Weathers and Emily Watson as 
Helen Wilton, manager of the Everest 
base camp. 

Kormakur and cinematographer 
Salvatore Totino capture the ragtag 

factor involved when people have 
paid more than $60,000 to conquer 
Everest by way of fixed ropes and 
aluminium ladders.  

As with The Walk, 3D adds 
hugely to the sense of being there. 
Evidence for the force of Kormakur’s 
movie may lie in the decision of 
the Nepalese government to restrict 
climbing to the young and fit.

MHHHHNFFV.

Black Mass 

Director Stephen Collins takes 
Johnny Depp far from his public and 
private japes as Captain Jack (Pirates 
of the Caribbean) Sparrow by casting 
him as the notorious gang leader 
Whitey Bulger.  His Irish-exile turf is 
South Boston and he holds it against 
other exiles, the Italian mafia.  This 
makes him an accomplice for an old 
schoolmate John Connolly (Joel 
Edgerton), an FBI agent, who barters 
protection for information about the 
mafia.  

Depp and Edgerton perform 
together with utter conviction.  As 
Bulger’s brother Billy, an influential 
politician, Benedict Cumberbatch is 
less convincing, his Irish-American 
being a touch too stagey. 

Others in the superlative cast 
include Kevin Bacon as Connolly’s 
boss who unknowingly goes along 
with him until the complicity 
implodes.  

South Boston being South 
Boston, there’s a religious aspect.  
As his violent life unravels, Bulger 
visits a Catholic Church.  But Collins 
under-emphasises the spiritual 
drama being played out: the one 
about which Samuel Beckett, in 
reference to Christ’s crucifixion 
between two thieves, said: one 
damned: do not presume, one saved 
do not despair.   

As with Legend (and too many 
other movies), the storyline is not 
contained within the screenplay 
but is completed by end captions 
relating to the jail-time Connolly, 
Bulger and others are enduring. 
Despite this flaw, Collins does show 
how life has imitated the art of 
George V Higgins, the crime-scene 
bard of South Boston.    

MA15+HHHNFFV.

The Visit

Writer/director M(anoj) Night 
Shyamalan has slipped down market 
with this modern gothic piece.  It is 
in no way a suspense masterpiece 
like The Sixth Sense but closer to the 
‘found-footage’ sub-genre that began 
with The Blair Witch Project. 

His storyline is strong enough. 
Two children Becca and Tyler (Olivia 
DeJonge and Ed Oxenbould) living 
in New York are invited to visit their 
grandparents Nan and Pop (Deanna 
Dunagan and Peter McRobbie) at a 
farmhouse (remote, natch).  

Their single mother (Kathryn 
Hahn), long estranged from her 
parents is reluctant.  The children 
prevail and she goes off on a cruise 
with her boyfriend.

Arrived at the farmhouse) 
Becca and Tyler deal with the 
odd behaviour of Nan and Pop by 
incorporating it in a home movie 
they are making. 

‘Odd behaviour’ is a euphemism.  
Directed by Shyamalan, Dunagan 
and McRobbie go way over the top.  
Disgust nullifies the scare factor.  
The two stars below are for DeJonge 
and Oxenbould, not the movie. 

MHHNFFV.

The Martian

By co-incidence director Ridley 
Scott’s sci-fi is a prelude to the 
re-issue of Stanley Kubrick’s 2001: A 
Space Odyssey.  Where Kubrick went 

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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After teenage years of middle-
hippy-class frolics, they marry: Milly, 
a music industry personage, Kit 
(Dominic Cooper), Jess an engineer, 
Jago (Paddy Considine).

Milly, a corporate PR, and Kit live 
spaciously though he can’t afford 
razor blades.  Jess, an environmental 
activist, and Jago live aboard a canal 
narrow boat.

Further contrast: Milly and Kit 
and have two children but she gets 
cancer.  Jess and Jago have to resort 
to IVF. 

Barrymore and Colette strike star 
sparks off each other.  The Franco-
Scottish actress Jacqueline Bisset as 
Milly’s mother steals every scene she 
is in.  

Cancer and IVF may strike some 
as clinical overload of the storyline.  
Certainly, they do not leave time for 
reference to the carcinogenic effects 
of the Pill.   

The ending plays out between a 
hospice, St Augustine’s (the movie’s 
only religious reference), a maternity 
hospital and an oil-rig.

The sound track is upbeat, it 
should’ve been, Cry Me a River.    

MHHHNFFV.

Sicario

Director Denis Villeneuve’s take 
on the trans Mexico-Texas anti-
drug war includes a much praised 
performance by Emily Blunt as FBI 
agent Kate Macer who volunteers 
for a special team led by Matt 
Graver (Josh Brolin).  Yes, to Blunt’s 
performance, no to the way her 
persona as a tough gal cracks like a 
china doll when to serve a plot twist 
she is unable to defend herself.

The thriller’s anchor is Benicio 
Del Toro who plays Alejandro, a 
Mexican who has joined the team 
for personal reasons, played out 
with subtle force and implausible 
firepower.

Omitted from Taylor Sheridan’s 
script is the element that drives 
the Mexican cartels (as it drives 
other cartels): profit-demand.  The 
Mexican cartel would collapse on 
itself if users acted on the reality 
that every time they sniff a little, 
someone dies elsewhere.  No need 
for Mexican locations, the element 
is here. 

MA15+HHHNFFV.

Iraq’s Saddam Hussein, Australian 
correspondent Michael Ware delivers 
a message that is still all too relevant. 

His life-risk footage of US infantry 
in action, Ware and co-director Bill 
Guttentag intercut with even rawer 
footage gifted to him by the Islamist 
leader Abu Musab al-Zarqawi. 

The latter, as President GW Bush 
announced ‘Mission accomplished,’ 
was planning the next phase of 
the war that continues though 
al-Zarqawi is reportedly dead.   

The al-Zarqawi footage shows 
how the extremists perpetrate their 
multiple barbarities under the 
contradictory line from the Koran, 
In the name of Allah the Merciful the 
Compassionate.  

Ware and Guttentag keep the 
running time down to 80 minutes 
– enough scope for them to show 
that al-Zarqawi and his ilk, for all 
the modernity of their weaponry, 
wage war on the basis of the ancient 
division of the world into Dar al 
Islam and Dar al Harb – Land of 
Islam and Land of War.

It is a map which, overlaid with 
the Internet, enables those in Dar 
al Islam to recruit and radicalise the 
young in Dar al Harb to the point of 
assassination.  

R18+HHHNFFV.  

Missing You Already

 Director Catherine Hardwicke 
and scriptwriter Morwenna Banks 
spin a warm but not dry yarn about 
Jess (Drew Barrymore) and Milly 
(Toni Collette), best friends since 
their schooldays in London. 

for majesty with appropriate music, 
Scott goes for matter-of-factness and 
pop music that sounds like tin-cans 
tied to a wedding car. 

Working from a serial initially 
published on-line by computernik 
Andy Weir, Scott depicts the survival 
of an astronaut Mark Watney (Matt 
Damon) marooned on Mars when 
his colleagues, led by Melissa Lewis 
(Jessica Chastain), head back to 
Planet Earth. 

Her domestic background like 
that of other crew members is 
sketched in, Watney’s is not.  Space-
movie aficionados will debate 
influences; those of The Martian go 
back a long way via Byron Haskin’s 
Robinson Crusoe on Mars (1964) 
to Daniel Defoe’s Robinson Crusoe 
(1719-20) based on the exploits 
of the Scots castaway Alexander 
Selkirk.

As with Crusoe, so with Watney.  
The movie’s fascination lies not in 
whizz-bangery but in the way he 
solves practical problems, notably 
in his contemplation of a crucifix 
from the kit of a Latino crewmate 
(Michael Pena) before using it in his 
survival process. 

Here much use is made of the 
movie-industry standby ‘gaff tape’ 
but none of chewing gum to fix 
Watney’s punctured spacesuit.  
Perhaps Scott, ex-director of 
commercials, couldn’t get a product-
placement deal on Wrigleys or Mars 
bars

While Watney struggles to survive, 
NASA specialists led by Teddy 
Sander (Jeff Daniels) work out how 
to bring him home. 

Going into detail would detract 
from the what-happens-next-factor.  
Fair to say that Scott adds to the 
ingenuities of his movie a climactic 
technological variation of the 
traditional Hollywood clinch.  

Query: why did Andy Weir 
name his hero Watney, a popular 
but mediocre southern English 
ale?  McEwan, after the greatest of 
Scottish export ales, would have 
been more apt to the original’s 
original, Selkirk.

MHHHHSFFV.

Only the Dead

Using his raw – very raw – 
footage from the war that toppled 

SOLUTION TO CRYPTIC CROSSWORD NO. 41
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The Centrepiece of the 
Year of Consecrated 
Life rosary, is inspired 
by the Gospel passage 
“He said to them, 
Come after me, and I 
will make you fishers of 
men”. Matthew 4:19-
20. Peter, drops the nets 
and follows Him. 

The Cross of the rosary 
is inspired by the word 
“YES” in faithfulness 
to His Call and to His 
Mission. 

The different languages represent an answer to the Love 
that knows no boundaries. The centre of the Cross depicts 
The Annunciation where Mary answers “YES” and from that 
moment Mary’s faith receives new light. The heart is inspired 
by the words of St Augustine: “You have made us for yourself, 
and our heart is restless until it rests in you”.

Cameroon

A priest in the Andes 
annointing the sick

The Year of 

Consecrated 

Life rosary 

set will be 

sent out to 

all those who 

assist this 

cause and 

tick this box.
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In Libya, earlier this year, ISIS released a video depicting 21 Coptic 
Christians being decapitated in the North African nation. As with the recent 

public rape, beheading, and crucifixion of the 12 Christians near Aleppo, 
some of the Egyptian Christians were also seen praying to Christ.

MARTYRDOM
by Raymond Ibrahim

V E R Y W H E R E 
t h a t  U . S . 
l e a d e r s h i p 
he lped Is lamic 
j i h ad i s  t opp l e 
secular autocrats 
i n  t h e  n a m e 

of ‘democracy and freedom,’ 
indigenous Christian minorities are 
forced either to convert to Islam or 
die.

Many are accepting death.
Most recently, on August 28 near 

Aleppo, the Islamic State (IS or 
ISIS) tortured, mutilated, publicly 
raped, beheaded and crucified 
12 Christians for saying they 
‘would never renounce Christ’ for 
Muhammad.

The jihadis took one group in 
front of a large crowd. 
They cut off the fingertips 
of a 12-year-old boy, 
who steadfastly refused 
to submit to Islam. They 
‘severely beat him, telling 
his father they would stop 
the torture only if he, the 
father, returned to Islam.’ 
He refused, so they ‘also 
tortured and beat him 
and the two other ministry 
workers. The three men 
and the boy then met their 
deaths in crucifixion.’

According to a Christian leader 
associated with the martyrs, ‘They 
were left on their crosses for 
two days. No one was allowed 
to remove them.’ A sign saying 
‘INFIDELS’ was placed next to 
their crosses.

The other eight Christians, 
including two women, aged 29 and 
33, were also ordered to renounce 
Christ and embrace Islam before a 
large crowd. When they refused,

‘The Islamic extremists then 
publicly raped the women, who 
continued to pray during the ordeal, 
leading the ISIS militants to beat 
them all the more furiously.

‘As the two women and the 
six men knelt before they were 
beheaded, they were all praying.

‘’Villagers said some were praying 
in the name of Jesus, others said 
some were praying the Lord’s prayer, 
and others said some of them lifted 
their heads to commend their spirits 
to Jesus,’ the ministry director said. 
‘One of the women looked up and 

seemed to be almost smiling as she 
said, ‘Jesus!’

‘After they were beheaded, their 
bodies were hung on crosses, the 
ministry director said.’

The same is happening in the two 
other Arab nations where the U.S., 

under the pretext of ‘freedom and 
democracy,’ overthrew the secular 
dictators who had long kept a lid on 
the jihadis: Libya and Iraq.

Late last year, Andrew White, an 
Anglican priest known as the ‘Vicar 
of Baghdad’ recounted the horrific 
atrocities against Christians in Iraq 
– including seeing their children 
chopped in half for refusing to 
embrace Islam:

‘ISIS turned up and they said to 
the [Christian] children, ‘You say the 
words [shehada, convert to Islam], 
that you will follow Muhammad.’ 
And the children, all under 15, four 
of them, they said, ‘No, we love 
Jesus [Yesua]. We have always loved 
Jesus. We have always followed 
Jesus. Jesus has always been with 

us.’ They [ISIS] said, ‘Say the 
words!’ They [children] said, 
‘No, we can’t.’ [White starts 
sobbing] They chopped all 
their heads off. How do you 
respond to that? You just cry. 
They are my children. That 
is what we have been going 
through. That is what we are 
going through.’

Targeting Christian children 
in Iraq goes back to soon 
after the ousting of Saddam 
Hussein. In June 2008, a 
Canadian parliamentary 

committee heard about how ‘militant 
Muslims’ were crucifying Christian 
children: ‘Since the war began in 
2003, about 12 children, many as 
young as 10, have been kidnapped 
and killed, then nailed to makeshift 
crosses near their homes to terrify 

heroiC witness

Cowardly ISIS murderers prepare to kill 21 Egyptian Coptic Christians 
in Libya, in February 2015. Like most of the Islamist terrorists they are 
hooded, thinking to conceal their identity and escape detection.



and torment their parents.’
In one of his Facebook postings, 

White, who regularly posted 
pictures of Christian martyrs, wrote:

‘The photo I was sent today was 
the most awful I have ever seen. 
A family of 8 all shot through the 
face lying in a pool of blood, with 
their Bible open on the couch. They 
would not convert. It cost them 
their life.’

White also told of how ISIS 
members came to a Christian man 
and said, ‘Either you convert to 
Islam or we kill all your children.’ 
The father, in desperation, declared 
the shehada: ‘There is no god 
but Allah and Muhammad is the 
messenger of Allah,’ thus becoming 
a Muslim. He then phoned White:

‘Abouna, abouna [father, father] 
I said the words! Does that mean 
Jesus doesn’t love me anymore? I 
have always loved Jesus but I said 
those words because I couldn’t see 
my children being killed!’

‘No Elias,’ White said. ‘Jesus still 
loves you –  he will always love you.’

There are many historic accounts 
of Christians slaughtered for 
refusing to renounce Christ for 
Muhammad – whether 100,000 
Georgians beheaded or burned 
alive, or 813 Italians decapitated, 
or else ‘converting out of fear.’ A 
report, for instance, from Medieval 
Egypt states:

In 1389, a great procession 
of Copts who had accepted 
Muhammad under fear of death, 
marched through Cairo. Repenting 
of their apostasy, they now wished 
to atone for it by...returning to 
Christianity. So as they marched, 
they announced that they 
believed in Christ and renounced 
Muhammad. They were seized and 
all the men were beheaded one 
after another in an open square 
before the women. But this did 
not terrify the women; so they, too, 
were all martyred (Crucified Again, 
pgs. 113-114).

In Libya, earlier this year, the 
Islamic State released a video 
depicting 21 Coptic Christians 
being decapitated in the North 
African nation. While holding their 

victims’ bodies down, Islamic State 
members shoved their fingers in 
the Christians’ eyes, craned their 
heads back, and sliced away at 
their throats with knives. As with 
the recent public rape, beheading, 
and crucifixion of the 12 Christians 
near Aleppo, some of the Egyptian 
Christians were also seen praying 
to Christ. One Coptic priest later 
described the scene:

‘The name of Jesus was their last 
word ... With that name, whispered 
at the very last, their martyrdom 
was sealed.’

Over one month before the 

video appeared, the BBC had 
falsely reported that the majority of 
those now slaughtered Copts were 
‘released.’ Sadly, such downplaying 
of Muslim persecution of Christians 
is standard for the BBC.

When the Islamic State 
released another video in April of 
more Christians in Libya being 
massacred, a masked IS spokesman 
addressed ‘Christians everywhere’:

‘We say to Christians everywhere, 
the Islamic State will expand, with 
Allah’s permission. And it will 
reach you even if you are in forti-
fied strongholds. So whoever 
enters Islam will have security... But 
whoever refuses will see nothing 
from us but the edge of a spear. 
The men will be killed and the chil-
dren will be enslaved, and their 
wealth will be taken as booty. This 
is the judgment of Allah and His 
Messenger.’

The next scene portrays the 
captive Ethiopian Christians being 
shot in the back of the head or 
having their heads carved off.

The ongoing slaughter of 
Christians by the Islamic State, 
and the destruction of churches 
and antiquities, must be laid at the 
feet of those Western nations that, 
intentionally or unintentionally, 
paved the way for the Islamic State.

As Russian President Vladimir 
Putin recently said before the 
United Nations, while addressing 
those nations that supported the 
‘Arab Spring’ — chief among them 
America:

‘Instead of the triumph of 
democracy and progress, we got 
violence, poverty and social disaster 
— and nobody cares a bit about 
human rights, including the right to 
life. I cannot help asking those who 
have forced that situation: Do you 
realize what you have done?’

Whether they realize it or not, 
they continue to do it in Syria — 
with Christians often paying the 
highest price. 

rayMond iBrahiM, author of Crucified Again: 
Exposing Islam’s New War on Christians, is a 
Shillman Fellow at the David Horowitz Freedom 
Center and a Judith Friedman Rosen Writing 
Fellow at the Middle East Forum.

Spies in 
High Places

IN 1921 the Soviet secret 
police, the Cheka, gave 

Hammer [Armand Hammer, 
1898-1990, President of 
Occidental Petroleum] 
$7S,000 to take back with 
him to New York secretly. 
This money, which would be 
the equivalent of $600,000 
today, was to be distributed 
to underground agents of the 
Comintern... .  He departed 
Russia with a new burden of 
secrets – his commitment to 
using his family’s company 
to help finance Soviet 
espionage in America. From 
that connection flowed 
other business deals, some 
profitable for Hammer, others 
not, but all of them of great 
use to the Soviet Union. 
When workers at Hammer’s 
Russian asbestos mine 
went on strike in 1922 over 
poor working conditions, 
he called in the Cheka, 
which suppressed the strike. 
When a railroad station boss 
demanded a bribe to move 
food to the mine, the Cheka 
stepped in again and, as 
Hammer liked to boast, the 
station commandant was 
shot.‘
— Bill Boyarsky (1919-2014), ‘A Virtual 
Spy’, Los Angeles Times, 27 October 

1996
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