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Let us not be 
dumb watch-

dogs, or silent 
spectators; Let 
us be watchful 
s h e p h e r d s , 
guarding the 
flock of Christ.
– St Boniface, 672-754 
Apostle to the German 
peoples, Letters, 78. 
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one’s eyes are naturally drawn to the Blessed 
Sacrament Chapel to the right of the Sanctuary, 
and to the spandrels or spaces between the arches 
of the nave where numerous angels play their 
flutes, trumpets, violins and harps to God’s honour 
and glory. The architect of St John’s was Charles 
Hansom, from a well-known Catholic family in York, 
and brother of Joseph Aloysius Hansom the designer 
of the popular horse-drawn cab that bore his name. 
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You should not 
forsake the ship 

in a storm  
because you cannot  

command the winds.

ST THOMAS MORE, Utopia, ed. Paul Turner, Harmondsworth, Penguin, 
1965, Book I pp.64-65. St Thomas was beheaded by his friend King 
Henry VIII because he refused to abandon the Barque of Peter when the 
political, dynastic and religious winds changed in formerly Catholic and, 
dare I say it, Merrier, England.
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Cardinal Sir John Ribat msc, Archbishop of Port Moresby, PNG, lays his hands on Brother Iokimi [Kimi] Vunivesilevu msc, during 
the Ordination ceremony on August 4, 2017 in the Church of Our Lady of the Rosary, Kensington, NSW. A large congregation of 
parishoners, msc and diocesan priests, and family and friends from Fiji and around Australia, attended Kimi’s Ordination.
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Brother Iokimi msc pledges his respect and obedience to the Supreme Pontiff and to his Major Superior and his 
successors, during the questioning by Cardinal John Ribat msc prior to his Ordination. 

The Doxology at the conclusion of the Canon of the Mass of Ordination: Father Kimi msc [left] Cardinal Ribat msc 
[principal celebrant] and Bishop Paul Mea msc [right] from Kiribiti in the Central Pacific. Father Peter Turuchai, 
msc from PNG who was ordained in October last year, is standing between the Cardinal and Bishop Paul Mea.
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Book Review

Most of today’s left may not favour communism, just statism. Instead of outright 
atheism and abolition of religion, they are simply secularists or try to turn religion 
into whatever one wants to make it. Instead of aiming to abolish marriage and the 

family outright, they want to transform them or assert open-ended definitions of them.

THE LEFT, FAMILY AND MARRIAGE
By Stephen M Krason

HIS BOOK is by 
the eminent Catholic 
scholar Paul Kengor, 
who is noted for 
his writing about 
commun i sm ,  t he 
Reagan presidency, 

and the spiritual lives of prominent 
American politicians. It chronicles, 
with massive documentation, the 
nearly two-hundred-year history of 
the theory and efforts of the left 
aimed at undermining marriage and 
the family. 

He explains how progressively 
this led up to its contemporary 
assault even on the very definition 
of marriage. While the earlier 
leftists, even the Communists, 
wouldn’t have dreamt of the notion 
of same-sex ‘marriage,’ they set 
forth a dynamic that over time has 
brought us to this.

Kengor tells us that this odyssey 
began with early nineteenth-
century utopians such as Robert 
Owen and then progressed as the 
century wore on through the leftist 
kingpins, Marx and Engels. 

Marxian theory from the 
beginning established the belief 
structure that is essentially 
embraced by the left today, just to 
a different degree: communism, 
atheism, abolition of religion, 
abolition of marriage, and abolition 
of the family were, as Kengor puts 
it, ‘all peas in the same pod.’ 

For example, most of today’s 
left may not favour communism, 
just statism. Instead of outright 

atheism and abolition of religion, 
they are simply secularists or try 
to turn religion into whatever one 
wants to make it. Instead of aiming 
to abolish marriage and the family 
outright, they want to transform 
them or assert open-ended 
definitions of them. 

If they don’t now say that the 
state simply supplants the family, 

they have given it sweeping power 
to intervene in the family and 
minimize the parental-nurturing 
role by means of the public-
education system. 

As the left has attacked the 
traditional, natural-law-based 
understanding of marriage 
and the family over time, we 
characteristically see it trying, 
in effect, to reverse good and 
evil. (That is, the traditional 
understanding suddenly became 
the evil to be overthrown and the 
actual evils they were propagating, 
from divorce to adultery to open 
marriage, were now presented as 
good). 

The leftist ideologues emerge 
as a kind of all-knowing gnostic 
elite that claims it knows better 
than all of civilization before it. It 
is also worth noting that very often 
the thinking of these antifamily, 
sexual-libertine ideologues resulted, 
at-least in part, as justification for 
their own wayward behavior.

Kengor recounts how the 
ideological descendants of Marx 
went to war on marriage and the 
family. When the Bolsheviks took 
power in Russia, they quickly 
transformed marriage into a mere 
civil matter, legalized divorce and 
abortion, collectivized all education, 
and suppressed parental authority 
as they viewed children as the 
property of the state. 

The result was catastrophic, with 
the highest divorce and abortion 
rates in human history. By the way, 

Paul Kengor, Takedown: From 
Communists to Progressives, How 

the Left Has Sabotaged Family 
and Marriage. WND Books, 2015.
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this became the typical pattern in 
Communist countries. Kengor says, 
however, that the Communists ‘were 
simply a few decades ahead of 
American liberals/progressives’ in 
promoting these and other things.

Kengor talks in different places 
about one of the leading Soviet 
Communist theoreticians on the 
family, Aleksandra Kollontai, who 
believed that, when the Communist 
utopia came, the family, like the 
state, would ‘wither away’. Sexual 
libertinism — including homosexual 
behavior — was not unusual among 
American Communists, even long 
before the sexual revolution of the 
1960s.

And then there was Margaret 
Sanger. Kengor says that, in 
addition to her eugenicist and 
racial-supremacist views, she 
was an admirer of Stalin’s Soviet 
Russia, especially its supposed 
successes in advancing women via 
promotion of birth control (even 
though she was supposedly against 
abortion, she didn’t seem troubled 
by the staggering abortion rate 
there) and collectivized education. 
She completely swallowed the 
Soviet line that after their five-
year economic plans succeeded 
in advancing the country, 
contraception and abortion would 
disappear — they ‘wouldn’t be 
needed’ anymore. 

Kengor also discusses Sanger’s 
friend Margaret Mead. While 
apparently not a Communist, she 
rubbed shoulders with many of 
them and was part of the leftist 
crowd since her college days. 
She was also a sexual libertine— 
probably bisexual — who embodied 
the false picture she painted of 
the Samoans. Kengor says that for 
Mead and other leftists, ‘Samoa 
seemed to represent the kind 
of idyllic “free love” world that 
repressed America so desperately 
ached for’.

Kengor devotes a couple of 
chapters to the profound influence 
of cultural Marxism and the 
Frankfurt School — writers such 
as Pat Buchanan have also talked 
much about this — in fostering the 

contemporary assault on the family. 
Unlike traditional Marxists, they 
paid less attention to economics 
and put their main focus on 
culture. They, in effect, melded 
Freudian thought with Marxism 
and advanced the belief that 
‘Marxist-Communist fundamental 
transformation of society would 
ultimately come not through 
economic changes . . . but through 
vast cultural-sexual changes directly 
relating to family and married 
life’. This essentially would mean 
anything goes as far as sex was 
concerned. 

Anyone familiar with the 
pantheon of the intellectual left in 
the twentieth century will recognize 
many of the names associated with 
the Frankfurt School: Herbert 
Marcuse, Wilhelm Reich, Erich 
Fromm, Theodor Adorno, and 
Antonio Gramsci. Kengor says that 
they needed the universities as ‘the 
home base to instil their ideas’, and 
they successfully penetrated them. 

Leading the way was Columbia 
University, and one of the major 
figures responsible for opening the 
door for them there was the leading 
light of American educational 
theorists — often called ‘America’s 
philosopher’ — John Dewey. While 
almost all American universities have 
played a role in helping spawn the 
intellectual rot that has stimulated 
the deep decline of sexual morality 
and sound marriage and family life, 
Kengor singles out the major role of 
Columbia. So many of these thinkers 
planted themselves there, and they, 
in turn, corrupted generations of ‘the 
best and the brightest’ students who, 
like Mead, came through their doors.

A particularly influential and 
paradigmatic figure was Reich. Like 
others of the sexual/marriage and 
family revolutionaries, he had a 
troubled family background (in his 
case, an incredibly morally corrupt 
father), engaged in ongoing sexual 
waywardness, was taken with one 
or another of the raging ideologies 

Different or  
‘Radically different’?

THAT THE presence of the Ottoman Turkish naval power in the 
Mediterranean besieging Famagusta in Cyprus in 1571 was not simply 

‘different’ from that of the European States which were threatened by 
it, was brought home to these States when news of the fate of the 350 
Venetian defenders who surrendered upon guarantees of safe conduct 
from the Muslim Commander, reached the rest of Europe. When the 
Venetians had laid down their weapons, they were seized and beheaded 
by orders of Mustafa Pasha who then ordered that the ears and nose of 
Marco Antonio Bragadin the General who commanded the fortress that 
had resisted the Ottoman forces for almost twelve months, be cut off. 
The Venetian commander was then flayed alive.  His skin was stuffed 
with straw, dressed in his formal regalia and raised to the highest mast 
of Mustafa’s galley. It was sailed around to various ports as a trophy of 
victory, and finally taken back to Istanbul for permanent exhibition.1 
Treachery, brutality, and sadism were not confined to the Ottoman Muslims. 
The English mob was not so different from the Ottoman mob. Hanging, 
drawing and quartering proved as popular a ‘show’ with Londoners, Scots 
or Welshmen, as Mustafa Ali’s gruesome trophy proved to be with his 
Muslim allies and fellow Turks. What made the Ottoman’s actions not just 
‘different’ but ‘radically different’ was the explicitly anti-Christian motivation 
behind the incident, and Ottoman long-term plans to reduce all of Christian 
Europe to, at best, the status of dhimmis; and, at worst, slavery. Ed.

1 Bragadin’s skin was later recovered from Istanbul’s arsenal in 1580 by a young Venetian 
seaman, Girolamo Polidori. He brought it back to Venice, where it was received with full honours. 
It was preserved first in the church of San Gregorio, then interred with honour in the Basilica of 
San Giovanni e Paolo, where it remains. 
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as his mother’s family, Bill Ayers, 
and especially Frank Marshall 
Davis. Kengor has devoted a 
whole other book to discussing 
Davis and Obama in forging his 
views on sexual issues and the 
family. Kengor recounts numerous 
examples of Obama’s embracing 
of the homosexualists and their 
agenda throughout his presidency 
and convincingly shows that he 
supported same-sex ‘marriage’ as 
far back as twenty years ago—and so 
initially lied about his views to the 
voting public. 

Finally, since communism has 
been so influential in fashioning 
the left’s vision of marriage and 
family — and, as mentioned, has led 
the most aggressive assault on it 
— Kengor takes time to survey the 
Church’s leading statements about 
communism (which, of course, 
have trenchantly opposed it) and 
the intrepid charge against it by 
America’s most prominent Catholic 
prelate, Fulton Sheen.

This book is a very valuable 
study of the left’s historic antipathy 
to the traditional, natural-law-based, 
i.e. true—understanding, of marriage 
and the family. 

As a long-time scholar of the left, 
Kengor discusses all the leading 
leftist figures—the intellectuals and 
the activists—who have led the 
assault and the movements they 
have directed. 

The book, which is easily 
readable by the non-scholar and, in 
fact, seems to be directed especially 
to the concerned, educated layman, 
is a great source for that historical 
context and for exploring how ‘one 
thing led to another’ in getting 
us to the family turmoil of today, 
which is the central feature of the 
current cultural shambles. It is 
also strikingly revelatory about 
the effects that ideological and 
especially educational manipulation 
can have in remaking civilization.

Stephen M. KraSon is professor of political 
science and legal studies, and associate director 
of the Veritas Centre for Ethics and Public Life 
at Franciscan University of Steubenville, USA. 
Reprinted with permission from The Catholic Social 
Science Review, vol.21, 2016.

Kengor provides a number of 
other interesting insights. One 
is how the cause of same-sex 
‘marriage’ in recent yeats became 
the left’s way to carry out two of 
the chief aims of their infamous 
godfather Karl Marx: destroying 
both the family and religion 
(especially Christianity). 

Another is that mainstream 
American opinion has become the 
enabler of the cultural left’s agenda, 
because it has been influenced by 
the left’s relentless propaganda 
about ‘tolerance’ and ‘marriage 
equality.’ 

Average Americans have become 
unwitting ‘dupes,’ just like the 
mainstream liberals Kengor has 
written about in other books, 
who were dupes of Communists 
and others on the far left on a 
range of issues. Kengor especially 
notes the strong, perhaps decisive, 
support provided by the millennial 
generation for same-sex ‘marriage,’ 
which has been nurtured especially 
by their university ‘educations.’ 

He also discusses the influence 
of Barack Obama’s mentors such 

of a confused twentieth century 
(Freudianism and Marxism in his 
case, and he was an out-and-out 
Communist), exhibited an enormous 
ego, and had a perspicacious 
awareness of the need to move 
slowly to bring about the desired 
transformation of culture. 

When the tumultuous 1960s 
arrived, the Western world opened 
itself to Reich’s sexual radicalism 
and his ideas moved into the 
mainstream.

Kengor also traces the influence 
of contemporary feminism in 
attacking monogamy, and points 
out how the Betty Friedans and 
Kate Millets came out of a leftist 
background. He also presents 
an eye-opening account of the 
non-monogamous marriage 
arrangements — often with a level of 
coercion — of New-Left communes, 
such as those of the Weathermen. 
They laid the groundwork for 
such things as the acceptance of 
lesbianism and aimed at nothing 
less than setting ‘the new standard 
for American family life’. We think of 
the Weathermen as an extreme, often 
violent, revolutionary movement far 
outside of the American mainstream, 
but Kengor shows how their 
thinking in significant part now has 
been widely embraced.

This illustrates a central 
conclusion that Kengor makes in 
the book: that the left’s thinking 
on marriage and the family just 
keeps evolving. Mainstream liberals 
did not espouse the views and 
practices of the 1960s Weathermen 
at the time, but as the decades have 
progressed they went more and 
more in their direction. Most of the 
left only a few years ago gave no 
support to the notion of same-sex 
‘marriage,’ but now it’s one of their 
dogmas with literally no dissent 
within their ranks. 

Kengor understands that the 
reason behind this is that the 
left has rejected perennial moral 
norms and seems to view nature as 
completely malleable; they have all 
along believed marriage and family 
to be ever evolving and merely 
social constructs. 

The State  
as a god

THE OLD individualist ideal 
of the State as a policeman 

whose business it is to clear 
the field for individual initiative 
is a thing of the past. The 
State of the future will be 
not a policeman, but a nurse, 
and a schoolmaster and an 
employer and an officer - in 
short an earthly providence, 
an all-powerful, omnipotent 
human god - and a very jealous 
god at that. We see one form of 
this ideal in Russia and another 
in Germany. It may be that we 
shall see yet a third in England 
and America.
– Christopher Dawson, Religion and the 
Modern State, London, Sheed and Ward, 

1935, p.106
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In the sixth and seventh centuries Irish monks poured out across Europe in a great wave 
of missionary activity which would be recalled more than a thousand years later when 

their descendants in the Faith poured forth a second time, this time spreading the Catholic 
Faith even more widely, across the world via the nineteenth century British Empire.

ST COLUMBANUS
By George Cardinal Pell

T. COLUMBANUS 
w a s  b o r n  i n 
Leinster, Ireland 
in  543 a d  and 
died in 615, here, 
in Bobbio, Italy 
t h en  r u l ed  by 

the Lombards. He is therefore a 
contemporary of Mahomet, the 
founder of Islam, who died in 632 
and of Pope St. Gregory the Great, 
psychologist, writer, liturgist and 
leader who sent missionaries to 
England and died in 604 ad.

Of these three figures only 
Mahomet is well remembered 
today throughout the world, if 
for the wrong reasons, although 
both Columban and Gregory 
made important contributions to 
European and to Catholic history.

St. Columban is sometimes 
confused at least in the English 
speaking world with St. Columba, 
a slightly earlier Irish monk and 
missionary who founded the 
famous monastery on the island of 
Iona, Scotland. Columban is best 
known among us as the saint who 
inspired the Irish missionary Bishop 
Galvin, of Hanyang in China, to 
found the Columban Fathers’ 
Missionary Society exactly one 
hundred years ago. 

Fr. Robert McCulloch, the 
Rome-based procurator of the 
society of St Columban, is present 
with us today and I am pleased 
to acknowledge that a significant 
number of young men who 
studied with me at secondary 
school in Ballarat, Australia have 

been distinguished Columban 
missionaries in Asia and South 
America.

We are speaking of the early 
Middle Ages (500 – 1000 ad), 
sometimes described as the Dark 
Ages. In the Latin-speaking, 
Western half of the Roman Empire, 

imperial authority had collapsed as 
various barbarian tribes struggled 
to set up a series of smaller 
kingdoms, which became the 
basis for medieval feudalism. Civil 
administration was often carried out 
by Catholic bishops and abbots as 
the only available sources of order 
and authority.

Whether we are speaking 
of cause or effect or simply 
coincidence we cannot be sure, 
but the climate became wetter 
and colder during these centuries 
so that the growing season was 
shortened, populations declined 
and many fled from the cities 
to the countryside. Educational 
standards declined and in fact 
some cities disappeared. This 
cold period between the Roman 
warming of Our Lord’s time (with 
temperatures like today’s) and the 
Mediaeval warming, was not as cold 
as the Little Ice Age between 1400 
– 1800, but its effects disrupted 
society.

Life in Ireland was different 
from the rest of Europe because it 
was then the ‘Australia’ of the first 
millennium, on the edge of the 
known world, never a part of the 
Roman Empire and further away 
from Rome and Constantinople 
than even England.

While Catholicism was strong so 
were pockets of the old paganism. 
Ireland had few big towns and not 
many villages and Catholic life was 
dominated by the abbeys, ruled by 
abbots and sometimes by abbesses, 
rather than bishops.

SpReading the CatholiC Faith

This homily was preached by 
Cardinal Pell in Bobbio, Northern 
Italy on November 23, 2016, the 
Feast of St Columbanus.
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This was the world into which 
Columban was born in 543, the 
same year as the death of St. 
Benedict, whose Rule came to 
dominate Western monastic life. 
His family was prosperous and he 
was handsome and well educated. 
He entered the monastery in 
Lough Erne, despite the protests 
of his mother, later moving to St. 
Comgall’s monastery at Bangor.

It was only when he was forty 
years of age that he set off with 12 
companions for France, via Britain, 
where he arrived, probably in 585. 

Religious freedom had been 
granted to Christians in the 
Roman empire more than 270 
years previously, the first wave of 
religious enthusiasm had passed, 
many pagans lapsed into the 
predominant Christianity without 
any deep religious convictions, so 
Columbanus was grieved by the 
low level of Christian life he found 
in France. Vice and impiety were 
prevalent, but Gontram the King 
of Burgundy made him welcome, 
allowing the monks to settle at 
Annegray and then Luxeuil, whose 
monks in succeeding generations 
were to found 100 new abbeys.

The Irishmen followed the rule 
of Bangor with ‘laus perennis,’ 
the almost perpetual recitation of 
the psalms and fierce penances, 
sometimes with only one meal 
a day. Physical discipline for 
recalcitrant monks was regular.

The people were impressed 
by their faith, prayerfulness and 
hard work so that many recruits, 
both rich and poor joined the 
monasteries. The local bishops were 
less impressed by these foreigners 
with their strange cowls or hairdos, 
who did not respect their authority 
and celebrated Easter on a date 
different from the practice followed 
throughout the rest of the Catholic 
world. 

Columbanus defended the Irish 
practice to Pope Gregory although 
he explicitly acknowledged the 
office of the successor of St. Peter. 
We have no record of any reply 
from Pope Gregory to his three 
letters.

When Columbanus denounced 
the Burgundian king’s concubinage, 
he left with his monks, moving on 
through Metz, Mainz and Bregenz 
to Milan where he was warmly 
welcomed by the Lombard king 
Agilulf, who eventually gave him 
a tract of land at Bobbio, with 
only a ruined church there and a 
wasteland; very different from the 
great monastery and library which 
were subsequently built here to 
strengthen and indeed dominate 
Catholic life in the region for 
centuries.

While Columbanus’s monasteries 
eventually adopted the rule of St. 
Benedict, which was encouraged 
by Gregory the Great as more 
moderate and humane, they made 
a vital contribution to education 
and indeed to the preservation of 
civilization in those violent and 
difficult centuries.

In the sixth and seventh 
centuries Irish monks poured out 
across Europe in a great wave of 
missionary activity which would be 
recalled more than a thousand years 
later when their descendants in the 
Faith poured forth a second time, 
this time spreading the Catholic 
Faith even more widely, across the 
world via the nineteenth century 
British Empire.

The Irish monks also brought 
to the continent from Ireland the 
practice of individual confession 

which we still follow. The public 
penitential processes of the first 
few hundred years with their 
fierce penances often lasting for 
years, excommunication from the 
community and public confession 
of sins, had fallen into disuse by the 
time of Columbanus’s arrival.

He believed the local population 
needed the ‘medicamenta 
paenitentiae,’ the ‘medicine of 
penitential discipline,’ where 
forgiveness and the peace of 
reconciliation after repentance, 
could be obtained for any sin. The 
penitent was washed clean by the 
specific penances listed for nearly 
every conceivable variety of sin. All 
this was a preparation for the after-
life, for that moment of judgement 
after death when each person meets 
his God. Heaven and hell, death 
and judgement were very real to 
those generations of Catholics.

Materially, technologically, 
educationally and in many other 
ways our age is very different from 
the so-called Dark Ages.

But spiritually we are not 
light years away from many 
of the Christians Columbanus 
encountered. 

Irreligion is spreading, marriage 
and family life are weakening 
under pressure, the rate of religious 
practice is declining and the West 
European missionary enthusiasm 
and activity, with the magnificent 
exception of the Neo-catechumenal 
families in mission, has almost 
ceased. 

Polish missionaries are another 
powerful exception to the rule if 
we regard them as West European, 
rather than from Central Europe.

Let us pray in thanks for 
the memory and example of 
Columbanus and his monks and 
let us pray for another, different, 
Columbanus, to help us hand on 
the traditions of faith, service and 
Christian learning to the young 
people of today and tomorrow.

hiS eMinence GeorGe cardinal pell is Prefect 
of the Secretariat for the Economy of the Holy 
See. He is affectionately remembered by the 
Catholics of Melbourne and Sydney as their former 
Archbishop.

Crude 
Naturalism

CLAUDEL vehemently 
denounced the crude 

materialism of the naturalist 
currents prominent at his 
time, which enervated, indeed 
denatured, the human spirit 
and its essential vocation: ‘We 
know that we were made to 
dominate the world, and not 
the world to dominate us’.

– D.C. Schindler:  ‘Why we need 
Paul Claudel,’  in Communio 34 

[Spring 2007] pp.132, 133.



52017 5201762017 6201732014 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  9  SEPTEMBER 2017



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  10  SEPTEMBER 2017

We are inundated by advertisements, articles in the media, news reports, radio 
talk-back pundits, internet bloggers and lecturers in secondary and tertiary 
institutions who peddle subjectivity and relativism and assure us … that our 
opinions matter, however outrageous, anti-social or subjective they may be.

BALM FOR AN OVERWROUGHT WORLD
By Paul Stenhouse

T  SAYS  s o m e t h i n g 
about the parlous state 
of much of our world, 
w h e n  a  t h i r t e e n t h 
century Dominican friar 
gets it right, without the 
benefit of 21st Century 

education, or the yottabytes of 
metadata, or the unimaginably vast 
files of information [one Library of 
Congress every 14.4 seconds], or the 
more than five billion records a day 
gathered just from 
mob i l e  phones , 
that our shadowy 
‘betters’ have at 
their disposal these 
days.1

Too many of us 
– who flaunt our 
alleged superiority 
over our mediaeval 
forebears, as we 
bumble along extol-
ling discredited 
populist notions 
like subjectivism and scientism while 
imagining that we’re encouraging 
liberal ideas – are actually weak-
ening and losing ourselves in a toxic 
mix of self-hatred, scepticism and 
relativism. 

All indications are that, unlike 
Thomas Aquinas, who died at the 
age of 49 in 1274, we are still getting 
it terribly wrong in 2017.

Thomas, nicknamed ‘the dumb 
ox’ by his fellow students at the 
University of Paris, speaks to us and 
our generation when he says that 
there are some basic, self-evident 
truths that we deny at our peril.2 

We risk locking ourselves in 
an impenetrable, illusory and 
subjective world of relativism: 
a world of shadows where, 
experience teaches us, and we have 
it on good authority, that false gods 
lurk and flourish.3

Before we go any further, may 
I anticipate a protest and make it 
clear that St Thomas, though he 
came from a noble family, was no 
stranger to the realities – including 

the darker realities – of life in the 
thirteenth century. 

The Holy Roman Emperor 
Frederick Barbarossa may have 
been his great uncle; the German 
Emperor Frederick II may have 
been his second cousin, but that 
did not stop one of his brothers 
– he had seven – being put to 
death by the same Emperor for 
supporting the Pope.4

When Thomas was nineteen, 
in 1244, he entered the recently 
founded Dominican Order – against 
his family’s wishes. The Dominican 
General sent him to the University 

of Paris, but on the road north 
of Rome he was waylaid by two 
of his brothers, and taken back 
to Aquino not far from Naples 
where he was kept a prisoner in 
the castle of Monte San Giovanni 
Campano, close to his family castle 
of Roccasecca, for over a year. 

He finally got to Paris in the 
autumn of 1245, but only after 
escaping from the castle, like St 
Paul, through a window, but with 

some help from his 
sister.

Among the self-
evident truths to which 
Thomas referred, the 
following are three 
that seem to speak 
particularly to us :

[1] There are 
things that exist 
independently of our 
knowing them; Truth 
and Reality  are not 
relative to us; and 

[2] we can know them. Truth is 
attainable; we are not condemned 
to losing ourselves in a subjective 
maze; and …

[3] a ruler may not promulgate 
laws which go counter to or are 
incompatible with the natural law.5

In case some readers think this 
is all too obvious to need stressing, 
may I refer them to the ongoing 
debate in the Australian parliament 
concerning the redefining of the 
nature of marriage; and to the 
first lines of The Closing of the 
American Mind by Allan Bloom: 
“There is one thing a professor 

SelF-evident tRuthS
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can be absolutely certain of: 
almost every student entering 
the university believes, or says he 
believes, that truth is relative.”6  

Following Gabriel Marcel7 we 
think that those who say [usually 
in good faith] that Christianity is 
first and foremost a social doctrine, 
concerned with mutual help – a sort 
of supernaturalised philanthropy – 
are treading a dangerous path. Yet 
their number is legion. Single-issue 
lobbyists for social reform, expert 
in manipulating suggestible people 
on social media, are today’s self-
appointed ‘Celebrity’ spokesmen 
and women for ‘Christianity’. Or so 
they would have us believe.

We also agree with Gabriel 
Marcel that those who say – as we 
hear said all too frequently – that 
‘It doesn’t matter what you think, 
so long as you lead a Christian 
life,’ as if thinking and acting had 
no bearing on each other, are 
committing the worst of offences 
against Him who said ‘I am the Way, 
the Truth and the Life’.8  

It is on this field, the ground of 
Truth, that we have to wage our 
battle for Catholicism and for sanity 
– ultimately for humanity. On this 
field only, can the battle be won or 
lost.9 

By denying or trivialising what St 
Thomas calls self-evident truths,10 
we cut ourselves off from the Real 
World [especially from God]. To put 
it another way, we cut ourselves off 
from Truth; we risk losing ourselves 
‘in the labyrinthine ways of our own 
mind,’ as Francis Thompson, the 
nineteenth century Catholic poet, 
put it.11

The past teems with examples.
Henry VIII, for instance, knew, 

when he married the widow of 
his deceased brother Arthur, that 
he needed to obtain [and, in fact, 
had obtained] a dispensation from 
the Pope. Nevertheless he ignored 
the reality, denied the truth, and 
claimed that he had sinned by his 
‘false’ marriage with his brother’s 
widow. He did this after he had 
decided to divorce Catherine of 
Aragon and marry the hopefully 
more fertile Anne Boleyn. 

When the Pope refused to 
annul his marriage with Catherine, 
he bullied the Masters of the 
University of Oxford into perjuring 
themselves by agreeing with his lie 
and approving his marriage to Anne.

That second ‘marriage’ lasted 
three years, and Anne was 
beheaded, charged with treason, 
adultery, incest and witchcraft. The 
devastating reverberations from 
the consequences of what was but 
one of the many ‘double-thinks’ of 
Henry VIII, are still being felt. 

These days we are inundated 
by advertisements, articles in the 
media, news reports, politicians, 
radio talk-back pundits, internet 
bloggers and lecturers in secondary 
and tertiary institutions who peddle 
subjectivity and relativism and 
assure us [or, perhaps reassure 
us, because not all of us are that 
suggestible] that our opinions  
matter, however outrageous, anti-
social or subjective they may be. 

If this is how we feel about 
reality, we are told, then it’s all 
right. What’s good and right is 
what we think is good and right. 
Our perception of reality is what 
really counts. It is ours. No one – 
especially not parents, older people, 
teachers, magistrates, bosses, or 
priests – has the right to deprive 
us of what is our most deeply felt 
feeling. 

Laws have to be passed, we are 
told, to bolster how we feel on 
myriad issues; interviewers on ‘our’ 
ABC care about how we feel, and 
want us to share our ‘feelings’ about 
what passes for ‘news’. 

Marcello Pera, an atheist and 
former President of the Italian 
Senate, put his finger on the crux of 
the problems caused by relativism 
and political correctness when he 
wrote:

‘Dialogue will be a waste 
of time if one of the two 
interlocutors states beforehand 
that one idea is as good as 
another.’12 
Benedict XVI, before he became 

Pope put it this way:
The real problem ‘lies in 

the question of truth … what 

meaning does belief have, what 
positive meaning does religion 
have, if it cannot be connected 
with truth?’13

We encounter this cavalier 
attitude towards reality and truth 
especially when social, doctrinal 
or moral issues arise in families, in 
politics, in schools and universities 
or in the work place.

Spare a thought for the secular 
society and all its corporate and 
media myrmidons, when the 
general public, the electors, stop 
giving priority to ‘feeling,’ and start 
thinking.

I recall an occasion at a Sydney 
university when students who 
were studying for degrees in 
medicine, engineering, computing 
and assorted scientific subjects 
were grudgingly sitting for a 
miscellaneous subject in the Arts 
Faculty.  

They would at times cheekily 
submit essays crammed with 
non-sequiturs and facetious and 
preposterous nonsense. When this 
was challenged by the lecturer, they 
would reply smugly: ‘Well, it could 
be true, couldn’t it?’ 

The lecturer’s riposte was ‘and 
this lecture hall could be made of 
marshmallow; but it isn’t. What we 
are looking for is not possibility but 
probability. And for probability you 
need sound arguments based on 
solid research’.

That was many years ago. Most 
of those students have gone on 
to occupy, we hope, well-merited 
positions of influence within the 
Australian community.  

But let’s also hope that in these 
uncertain times they have outgrown 
the facetiousness and smugness of 
youth, and are not so blinded by 
alleged or real ‘break-throughs’ in 
their various professions that they 
can’t appreciate the difference 
between possibility and probability, 
and the extent to which we all are 
indebted to St Thomas Aquinas 
for reminding us that denying 
self-evident Truth continues to be 
fraught with danger.

Just how fraught, can be 
deduced from Henry VIII’s bullying 
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[books by Duns Scotus], the 
wind blowing them in every 
corner . And there we found one 
Mr Grenefelde [Greenfield], a 
gentilman of Bukynghamshire, 
gatheryng up part of the saide 
bowke [book] leiffes, [as he 
saide] therwith to make hym 
sewelles [scarecrows] … to kepe 
[keep] the dere [deer] within the 
wood...’.17

Those leaves are still being 
blown. That baneful wind, once 
summoned, still blows. And 
the Grenefeldes of this world 
– spin doctors more often than 
not employed by government or 
corporations – are using all the 
means at their disposal to construct 
scarecrows, not to frighten and 
control the deer, but to frighten and 
manipulate us 21st century readers, 
listeners, viewers … and electors. 

In the light of Eternity, one 
wonders whether Oxford still 
savours its ‘good fortune’ and 
judges its acquiescence in Henry’s 
divorce to have been ‘well done’.

1. Tom Engelhardt, Shadow Government, Haymarket 
Books Chicago, 2014, p.8.

2. See Frederick Coplestone, Sj, A History of Philosophy, 
vol.2, part 2. Image Books, New York, 1962,  pp.26ff; 
127, and passim.

3. Jean Danielou, The Scandal of Truth, The Catholic Book 
Club, London, 1962, p.10.

4. G.K.  Chesterton,  St Thomas Aquinas ,  1933, 
‘The Runaway Abbot’. http://gutenberg.net.au/
ebooks01/0100331.txt

5. Summa Theologica, IIa IIae, 95 resp. dicendum  and 
passim. See also Frederick Coplestone op.cit. p.139.

6. Touchstone Books, Simon & Schuster Inc, New York, 
1987, p.25.  

7. Being and Having, The University Press Glasgow, 1949, 
p.201. Marcel [1889-1973] was a French playwright, 
music critic and leading Christian Existentialist. Raised 
in an atheistic family, he thought himself into the 
Catholic Church in 1929.

8. John 14,6.
9. Jean Danielou, op.cit. passim.
10. Summa Theologica, IIa IIae, 94, art.2.
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Hound of Heaven.
12. Relativism, Christianity and the West,’ Without Roots, by 

Joseph Ratzinger and Marcello Pera, Basic Books, New 
York, 2006, p 45.

13. Truth and Tolerance, Ignatius Press, San Francisco, 
2004, Preface.

14. Andrew Amos, Observations on the Statutes of the 
Reformation Parliament 1529-1536 in the reign of King 
Henry VIII, London, Stevens and Norton, 1859, pp.20, 
21.

15. Ibid.
16. See Francis Aidan Gasquet, Henry VIII and the 

English Monasteries, vol.ii, pp.19, 23-4, 322; A.G. 
Dickens, The English Reformation, Fontana Library, 
1967.

17. Ernest A Savage, Old English Libraries, The Making, 
Collection and Use of Books during the Middle Ages, 
[Undated] Methuan & Co, London, p.153.

of the Masters of Arts at Oxford 
to which I referred earlier. The 
younger Masters did not want to go 
along with the king’s demand that 
the University agree – even if the 
Pope wouldn’t – with his divorce 
from Catherine of Arragon. Henry 
warned them:

‘If the youth of the university 
will play masteries [i.e. ‘defy me’] 
as they begin to do, we doubt 
not but they shall well perceive 
that ‘non est bonum irritare 
crabrones’ [‘it is not wise to stir 
up hornets’].14

Oxford, as I said, took the 
not-so-subtle hint.  The university 
cravenly complied with the 
King’s wishes, and the Masters 
perjured themselves. The King 
kept his ‘hornets’ nested, and 
doubtless stuck to his side of the 
bargain, the terms of which were 
unambiguously recorded as follows:

‘ ... and we for your so 
doing shall be to you, and our 
University so good and gracious 
a Lord for the same, as you shall 
perceive it well done in your good 
fortune to come. And in case you 
do not uprightly, according to 
divine learning, handle yourselves 
therein, ye may be assured that 
we, not without great cause, shall 
so quickly and so sharply look to 
your unnatural misdemeanour 
herein, that it shall not be to your 
quietness and ease hereafter’.15 
One wonders how ‘quiet’ and 

how much ‘at ease’  they felt 
after Thomas More, England’s 
Chancellor, was beheaded in 1535, 
and Oxford Colleges were not long 
afterwards themselves subjected to 
inquisitorial visits from Cromwell’s 
henchmen Richard Layton and 
Thomas Wright.  

Layton matter-of-factly describes 
the fate of the library at New 
College after their visitation. It was 
not unlike the fate of other College 
libraries, and those of the more 
than 374 lesser monasteries, 186 
great monasteries and abbeys, 90 
colleges, 110 religious hospitals and 
2,374 chapels and chantries that 
were suppressed:16  

‘We fownde [found] all the gret 
quadrant court [great quadrangle] 
full of leiffes [leaves] of Dunce 

SAINT MATTHEW

‘St Matthew wrote for  
the Hebrews’

— 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 MATTHEW is represented 
with a cherub as he writes 

his Gospel. The cherub is 
winged to indicate that the 
message it bears comes 
from heaven. It has a human 
face, because St Matthew’s 
Gospel begins with our Lord’s 
genealogy, and the evangelist 
dwelt on the earthly life of 
Jesus. The cherub became 
a symbol of our Lord’s 
Incarnation. 
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My warrior cousin John Peace had become not just a convert to Catholicism 
but for a short while a lay brother in a monastery. … I do not know 

anything at all about the details of my late cousin’s conversion but, looking 
back, feel sure his family friendship for me and devout prayers first helped 

point another almost lost soul in a rather more productive direction.

CONVERSION IN CONTEXT
By Giles Auty

OR YEAR S PAST 
various friends have 
urged me to write at 
least something about 
the  c i rcumstances 
of my conversion to 
Catholicism at the age 

of twenty seven.  On the whole I 
have resisted but recently a young 
American writer, Michael Davis, 
took a similar step himself at what I 
guess to be a similar age.  
The reason we were in 
touch was that he was 
reviewing a book I had 
recently produced and 
had told me interesting 
deta i l s  o f  h i s  own 
conversion.

Where on earth can I 
possibly start?

I was born in a small 
country town in Kent 
where I then lived in a 
house built originally by 
my maternal grandfather 
for one of my mother’s 
four brothers who was 
seriously wounded 
fighting alongside the 
Australians in World 
War One at Pozieres 
– a location which 
subsequently provided 
the name of our house.  

Two of her other 
elder brothers had 
already been killed 
serving with the East 
Kent Yeomanry in 
what was then called 

Mesapotamia – the land between 
two great rivers – in what is now 
broadly known as the Middle East.  

Her last brother, who was then 
too young to serve, became a naval 
officer who was torpedoed twice in 
World War Two and survived each 
time by clinging tenaciously to 
wreckage for many, many hours.  To 
add to her catalogue of misfortunes, 
the man to whom my mother was 

originally engaged, a pilot with 
the Royal Flying Corps, was killed 
just before the Armistice which 
concluded World War One.

Her own parents were 
devout Baptists but as a perhaps 
understandable result of her 
experiences my mother, like many 
young women of her day, shortly 
lost her belief in anything at all.  

Very rarely for women of 
her day she did not 
subsequently marry 
until in her late twenties 
when she wed a 
scholarly local teacher 
whose father was a 
prominent Freemason 
and one of whose 
brothers – an even 
more noted scholar – 
actually became the 
first communist mayor 
of an English town: 
Sheerness.  Needless 
to add perhaps, neither 
he nor the rest of his 
family had any religious 
inclinations at all.

Before my sister 
and I were born my 
parents looked after the 
daughter and son of one 
of my mother’s married 
elder sisters who lived 
in India but, like many 
such of her day, chose to 
educate her children in 
England.  In essence my 
parents thus probably 
had as much influence 

CatholiC liFe
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on the upbringing of two of my 
first cousins as their real parents 
did.

Before you fall irretrievably 
asleep from this litany of family 
history I should perhaps say that 
my male cousin, John Aquila 
Peace, who was a much decorated 
army officer in World War Two 
probably played a major role in my 
conversion since he, too, became 
a convert – about as unlikely an 
example of such as you could easily 
find.

During World War Two my 
older sister and I were evacuated 
twice because our house which 
lay between the main road and 
the main railway line connecting 
London with Dover was on a 
direct path of any possible German 
invasion. 

A good proportion of the Battle 
of Britain was visible from our 
garden and I retain clear memories 
of hundreds of German aircraft 
on their way to bomb London.  
Smudges in the sky, as though 
made with a soft pencil, indicated 
inadequate-seeming anti-aircraft 
fire.  Then a squadron or two of 
Hurricanes or Spitfires would 
suddenly appear, having taken off 
from a local airfield – probably 
Manston – and all of us local 
children would wave our arms 
wildly and cheer.

From the back garden of our 
house I also saw the entire fleet of 
gliders and their towing aircraft on 
their way to Arnhem in Holland 
– think the film A Bridge too Far – 
and also witnessed what could well 
have been the very first doodlebug 
or V1, the primitive jet engine of 
which caused the palings of our 
garden fence to rattle ominously.  

Then all of a sudden the wars in 
Europe and Asia were over. 

 I was ten and what could 
possibly be done with such a 
useless child  – who usually drew 
for several hours a day when not 
climbing trees or playing tennis?

My late father had won a 
scholarship to a boarding school 
in Essex which he had apparently 
disliked in spite of being its famed 

captain of cricket.  Unfortunately 
for me I was also quite bright 
so there lay at least one fairly 
obvious answer.  A couple of easily 
passed exams later I found myself 
effectively leaving home forever at 
the age of ten.

The school I then attended 
took its name from an Anglican 
archbishop – Bancroft hence the 
school’s name Bancroft’s - and was 
strongly religious in nature for 
those so inclined.  

I could write clearly in English 
and French from a young age 
probably as a result of having lived 
in a household which was home 
to thousands of books – none of 
which were really for children.  

It took me years to understand 
how lucky I was compared with 
children of a similar age today.  My 
education was possibly harsh but 
was based on known facts rather 
than the debatable opinions of 
generally ill-educated teachers.  

My sister was already at 
university when the time came to 
leave school and I then had to 
perform two years of compulsory 
military service.  I was extremely 
fit as well as foolishly adventurous 
by nature and on an unwise jaunt 
with a fellow future journalist was 
extremely lucky not to have been 
killed.  Both of us were based 
on an RAF camp in Germany just 
metres from the Russian zone.  

Local towns were thus forbidden 
to us but my friend had a girlfriend 
in the town of Uelzen where only a 
canal divided us from the Russians.  

On a boozy night at a local 
dance hall both of us were in real 
danger when a mass knife fight 
began among local residents.  I 
probably saved my friend by 
locking him in a women’s lavatory 
and exiting via its small window.  I 
then climbed a tall tree from which 
I viewed the violently suppressive 
actions of the international border 
police.  After their work was done 
I climbed back in cautiously and 
retrieved my friend.  The daily 
demands of life were certainly 
rather different in those days.

Once military service was over 
I was desperate to paint full-time 
but five years were to pass before 
I could properly attempt to do so.  
In the meantime my warrior cousin 
John Peace had become not just 
a convert to Catholicism but for 
a short while a lay brother in a 
monastery.  

As a war hero who had fought in 
North Africa and later at infamous 
Monte Cassino in Italy with an 
Indian regiment a contemplative 
life was possibly never his best 
choice and I have indeed seldom 
met a more restless man.  War had 
possibly curdled his bloodstream 
as it did also to a great hero of his: 
Lawrence of Arabia.  

Wasted Young Lives

ALWAYS IT had been my opinion that the great Duke of Marlborough 
had proved himself twice as good a patriot – and commander – as 

the ordinary English general, if it were true, as tradition maintained, 
that, besides vanquishing Louis XIV, he had first accepted from him 
large bribes to let the French win; for in that case he had inflicted upon 
the Sun King a double defeat, one financial, the other in the field. And 
I had regretted accordingly any attempt, even by pious descendants 
[mainly Churchill] to palliate or dispel such stories, whether myth or 
reality. An example of this kind should not be destroyed. During the 
last war, how often had I not wished that the English generals, models 
of national probity, would both accept bribes from the Kaiser and be 
content to sacrifice fewer English soldiers. 
– Sir Osbert Sitwell (1892-1969), Escape With Me! (1939). The brother of  Dame Edith and Sir 

Sacheverell Sitwell, Sir Osbert served on the Western Front during the 1914-1918 conflict.
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my surname has some historic 
connection with both.

For many of us, post-modern 
France has become a train-wreck, 
as Douglas Murray’s brave and 
insightful recent book The Strange 
Death of Europe recounts, but I 
know that if I ever set foot in my 
favourite hilltop town in France 
– Cordes sur Ciel – again I will 
still get the feeling that I have 
always belonged there.  In the 
famous Cathar wars of the 13th 
century that whole town itself was 
excommunicated.   The French 
writer Albert Camus once said 
tellingly of Cordes: “Everything is 
beautiful there, even regret”.

Today, as someone who is a 
basically a Pom with a French name 
living in Australia I do at least know 
where I came from on both  sides 
of my family: thus  my mother’s 
family all had their roots in East 
Cornwall where Davy is one of the 
commoner names to be found in 
most local churchyards. 

I came to Australia in 1995 and 
encountered a very much better 
country then than we seem to have 
now.  The main reason for this 
decline is the festering poison of 
so-called neo-Marxist theory  which 
now permeates our educational 
system here at almost all levels. This 
is violently anti-Christian of course 
– but dangerously attractive also to 
Australia’s would-be rebellious, and 
generally extremely ill-informed, 
young.  

How many such have ever read 
The Black Book of Communism 
translated into English and 
published by Harvard University 
Press around 1999 or Paul 
Johnson’s Intellectuals first published 
in America 10 years earlier?   

The sane thinking promoted 
by such books is, I fear, the only 
answer I can readily suggest for our 
brainwashed young.

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

I do not know anything at all 
about the details of my late cousin’s 
conversion but, looking back, feel 
sure his family friendship for me 
and devout prayers first helped 
point another almost lost soul in a 
rather more productive direction.

Faith is unquestionably a gift 
which in my particular case felt like 
the temporary lifting of a carpet 
so I could see everything that lay 
underneath.  What I saw first was 
the religious history of England laid 
bare – but then I had never been 
tempted to become an Anglican.  

Not long after my conversion I 
travelled extensively in France and 
Spain – including to Lourdes – 
and at least began to understand 
the history of both countries much 
more fully.  It was on a freezing 
winter afternoon in Madrid in an 
almost deserted Prado, in fact, that 
I also began to understand the folly 
of much recent art and fashionable 
political thinking, clearly, for the first 
time. 

I am truly thankful to God for 
that. Having never been baptized 
as a child, the various steps towards 
my conversion and reception into 
the Catholic Church took place over 
a period of weeks in the summer 
and autumn of 1962.  I was living 
in the Cornish town of Penzance 
at the time and feel great gratitude 
to those who assisted me in that 
process.  

Some ten years later I bought a 
tall thin terraced house next door 
to the residence of the priest who 
helped receive me and built an 
improvised painting studio in its 
roof.  Penzance has long been a 
stronghold of Methodism so that 
the priests and curates I came to 
know all came either from Ireland 
or from very different areas of 
Britain such as Liverpool where 
Catholic traditions have always 
been strong.  

France has somehow always been 
in my bones, however, and is also 
the land of my French protestant 
paternal ancestors.  Auty is, in fact, 
simply the name of a village close to 
the sometime Huguenot stronghold 
of Montauban and everyone of 
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I remember after WW II my pride in reading of the many monasteries 
and convents that successfully hid Jews from the Nazis, despite the risks. 
Pius XII was aware of this and approved it, along with the creating of 

thousands of new Vatican passports to help Jews escape the Nazis.

POPE PIUS XII AND THE NAZIS

Part I

By Paul Glynn, SM

ope Benedict XV, 
pope when World 
War I ended in 
1 9 1 8 ,  v o i c e d 
concern when the 
Versailles Treaty 
c o m p l e t e l y 

crushed Germany. The future 
would prove him prescient. 
Even by 1933, over six million 
Germans  men were  s t i l l 
unemployed and many families 
lived in poverty, conditioning 
them to listen to demagogue 
Hitler’s promises. 

Benedict XV ordained 
Vatican diplomat, Fr. Eugenio 
Pacelli, a bishop on May 13, 
1917, that very special day 
when the Lord sent his Mother 
to the three Fatima children. 
She spoke of a worse war 
coming, if men did not live 
better lives.

Compassionate Pope 
Benedict sent Bishop Pacelli, 
his finest diplomat, as Papal 
Nuncio to Germany, hoping he 
could help the morale of the 
distraught German people. 

A fine linguist Pacelli 
was soon at home with the 
language and developed a real 
understanding and affection for the 
people and their classical music, 
and their post-Versailles economic 
desperation. He also became aware 
of Hitler’s Mein Kampf, published 
in 1924, and the book’s strident 
contempt for Christianity.  

In 1929 Pius XI brought highly 
intellectual Pacelli back to Rome, 
eventually making him a cardinal 
and Vatican Secretary of State. 

Hitler’s Nazi party narrowly won 
the elections in early 1933 and, 

privately,  he told his Nazi cronies 
that the Catholic Church was their 
one remaining  enemy, and must be 
crushed. 

Priests and monks were soon 
being imprisoned on trumped up 
charges. Catholic newspapers and 

magazines were being censored, 
Church schools interfered with 
and some of its organizations were 
quietly banned. Bishops were 
writing to the pope expressing fears 
for the future. 

Pius XI sent German expert 
and Secretary of State Pacelli 
back to Germany to discuss 
with the leading bishops what 
could be done to preserve the 
Church’s essential freedom. 
President von Hindenburg 
said he was open to arranging 
a Concordat, guaranteeing 
the Church the liberty to run 
its own affairs. The pope told 
Pacelli to sign the Concordat 
with Hindeburg, guaranteeing 
the rights of the Catholic 
Church, and that was done in 
1933. 

Hitler was Chancellor, but 
while the highly respected 
von Hindenburg was still the 
elected President of Germany, 
Hitler did not dare rule the 
nation as an absolute dictator.

The aged President died 
in August 1934 and Hitler 
immediately began his reign of 
terror and murder, becoming 
one of the most evil dictators 

the world has ever seen. He paid 
absolutely no attention to the terms 
of the Concordat, and the very 
freedom of the Catholic Church was 
under real threat. 

He craftily waited until the 1936 
Berlin Summer Olympics finished 

CatholiC hiStoRy

Pope Pius XII, Eugenio Maria Giuseppe Giovanni Pacelli, 
1876-1958. Reigned as Pope from 1939 until 1958.
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on August 16, and the foreign 
athletes and visitors had all gone 
home, before accelerating his 
utterly evil Final Solution of the 
Jews. 

By late 1938 his military forces 
were ready for war and he no 
longer cared what other nations 
thought. On the night of November 
9-10, 1938, he unleashed the SS 
and criminal thugs who joined 
them as they set out to shatter 
the windows and wreck Jewish 
businesses and homes. The 
cursing mob attacked over 1,000 
synagogues and callously murdered 
anyone who resisted them. This 
night called Kristallnacht marked 
the end of freedom and respect for 
every Jewish citizen in Germany. 

Hitler whistled up the ghost 
of poor mad Nietzsche who had 
decreed that the despot God of 
the Bible was dead and would be 
replaced by Ubermensche, Superman, 
born from ‘the will to power’ 
incarnated, according to Hitler, in 
the German Master Race – noting 
that Richard Wagner had already 
created its music.  

Practising Catholics fared very 
badly after Hindenburg died. 
Leading lay persons ended up 
in concentration camps with the 
priests and monks. Catholic media, 
youth groups and study circles were 
banned. German bishops appealed 
to Pope Pius XI, and Cardinal 
Pacelli was again despatched to 
Germany to sound out the leading 
bishops. 

The upshot was the thirty-one 
page Encyclical Letter, substantially 
written by Pacelli, Mit Brennender 
Sorge (‘With Burning Anxiety’). It 
was spirited past Gestapo censors 
and read out in most Catholic 
churches on Passion Sunday, March 
14, 1937.

It deplored the Nazi betrayal 
of solemn promises made by 
President Hindenburg in the 
Concordat, and attacked the 
alleged ‘pure blood of the master 
race,’ Hitler’s mad grounds for 
vilifying Jews, gypsies etc. 

Page 8 speaks of ‘the heresy of a 
national god and a national religion 

… confined within the narrow 
bloodstream of a single race,’ 
and page 10 scorns the Nazis for 
replacing Biblical Revelation ‘with 
the whispered inspirations of blood 
and race.’ 

On page 17, ‘Only blindness 
and pride can close their (Nazi) 
eyes to the treasures of instruction 
for salvation that are in the Old 
Testament. He who wants to see 
the biblical history and wisdom of 
the Old Testament banished from 
church and school, blasphemes 
the Word of God, blasphemes the 
Almighty’s plan of salvation, and 
makes the narrow and limited mind 
of man judge over the divine plan 
of history.’ 

Cardinal Pacelli was elected Pope 
Pius XII on March 2, 1939.  

I remember after WW II my 
pride in reading of the many 
monasteries and convents that 
successfully hid Jews from the 
Nazis, despite the risks. Pius XII 
was aware of this and approved 
it, along with the creating of 
thousands of new Vatican passports 
to help Jews escape the Nazis. 

When Pius XII died in 1958, 
Golda Meir, Israel’s Foreign 
Minister and later Prime Minister, 
cabled the Vatican: ‘We share in the 

grief of humanity at the passing 
away of His Holiness Pope Pius XII 
In a generation afflicted by wars 
and discords, he upheld the highest 
ideals of peace and compassion. 
When fearful martyrdom came to 
our people in the decade of Nazi 
terror the voice of the Pope was 
raised for the victims. The life of 
our times was enriched by a voice 
speaking out on the great moral 
truths. We mourn this great servant 
of peace.’ 

In 1945 when WWII ended, 
Moshe Sharret, Israel’s first Foreign 
Minister visited Pope Pius XII and 
was quoted in the media as saying, 
‘I told him that my first duty was 
to thank him, and through him, 
the Catholic Church, on behalf of 
the Jewish public, for all they had 
done in various countries, to rescue 
Jews, to save children and Jews in 
general. ‘ 

When I was working in Japan, 
one of my co-workers was French 
Passionist priest, Father Gabriel 
Bresteau. He told me he was a 
seminarian in Paris during four 
years of Nazi occupation. His 
community hid a group of Jews, 
clothing them in the distinctive 
black Passionist habit in case of an 
SS raid. 

For the Record

IT IS THE Mass that Matters’. Augustine Birrell, Essayist, 1850-1933 
in ‘What, Then, Did Happen at the Reformation?’ first wrote this in 

Nineteenth Century, April 1896, reprinted in The Selected Essays and 
Addresses of Augustine Birrell, JM Dent & Sons, London, 1922 pp. 346-347. 
Birrell was Secretary for Ireland from 1907 – 1916. This expression is much 
quoted. Even when, occasionally, Augustine Birrell is correctly identified 
as its author, usually no references are given to enable the curious seeker 
after truth to establish the context in which it was used. Birrell’s sense of 
fairness drove him to acknowledge that the belief in the Real Presence of 
Christ in the Eucharist, described by him as ‘a Mystery so tremendous, so 
profoundly attractive, so intimately associated with the keystone of the 
Christian faith, so vouched for by the testimony of saints,’ was indisputably 
maintained since Apostolic Times in the Catholic Church in Communion 
with Rome. Along with the related question of the validity of Anglican 
Orders, the nature of the Mass and belief in the Real Presence was, 
Birrell maintained, one of the issue that would deterrmine the fate of the 
Established Church of England in the future. Birrell is sometimes described 
as a Quaker, and sometimes as a Baptist; he was not a Catholic. 

– Paul Stenhouse, msc
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‘Pius XII was instrumental in saving 
at least 700,000, but probably as 
many as 860,000 Jews from certain 
death at Nazi hands.’ 

Rabbi Dalin notes this in his 
2005 book The Myth of Hitler’s Pope, 
written  to rebutt John Cornwell’s 
1999 book Hitler’s Pope that 
maligned Pius as pro-Nazi.  

Rolf Hochhuth, former Hitler 
Youth member and friend of 
‘Holocaust Denier’ David Irving, 
began the first attacks on the 
allegedly ‘cold, calculating, Pius XII, 
and his allegedly  cowardly silence 
and indifference to the Holocaust’ 
with his 1963 play The Deputy,’ and 
suddenly it became fashionable 
to quote Hochhuth as a reputable 
historian. 

The Encyclopedia Britannica 
describes Hochhuth’s play as ‘a 
drama that presented a critical, 
unhistorical picture of Pius XII 
as being indifferent to the Nazi 
genocide (of Jews) … lacking 
credible substantiation.’ And 
Wikipedia: ‘The play has never 
received serious praise as literature 
or history.’ 

The play, soon translated into 
over 20 languages was produced 
in all major European capitals. Why 
such acceptance of an amateur 
playwright’s work, lacking literary 
grace and based on distorted history 
?  Because people love conspiracy 
theories about famous people ? Or 
was the reason something more 
sinister ? 

In 1967 Hochhuth wrote a 
play The Soldiers, implicating 
Winston Churchill in the alleged 
1943 assassination of General 
W. Sikorski, Premier of the Free 
Polish Government in Exile. In fact, 
the general died in a tragic but 
unplanned aeroplane crash over 
Gibraltar on July 4, 1943. 

Hochhuth was taken to court 
for libel and had to pay £50,000 
Sterling in damages … for writing 
false history about real people.

To be concluded.

Father paul Glynn, SM has spent 20 years as a 
missionary in Japan. Author of A Song for Nagasaki, 
and Healing Fire From Frozen Earth, Father Glynn is 
stationed at Villa Maria, Hunters Hill, NSW.

In the same neighbourhood the 
Oblates of Mary Immaculate were 
also hiding Jews. The SS found out 
and all the Oblates were simply 
lined up and executed by machine 
gun fire. Gabriel told me of living 
with fear and tension until August 
1944 when Patton’s Third Army 
liberated Paris. 

Highly respected and much loved 
Father Harry Davis, professor and 
later Rector of Sydney’s Diocesan 
Seminary told me how as student in 
Rome he was on Monsignor Hugh 
O’Flaherty’s team, hiding escaped 
Allied P.O.W.s, crews of crashed 
Allied planes, and Jews on the run, 
in monasteries, convents, colleges 
and Roman homes. 

When Pius XII visited his college 
Harry whispered to the pope what 
he was doing. Pius told him to keep 
doing ‘what must be done.’ By war’s 
end, Flaherty’s organization had 
safely hidden 6,425 escaped P.O.W.s 
and airmen and over 8,000 Jews, 
more than 1,000 of whom were 
hidden in the Pope’s own summer 
residence in Castel Gandolfo, in 
the Alban Hills, and 477 of them in 
Vatican City itself. 

The remainder were hidden in 
monasteries, convents, colleges and 
in citizens’ homes. After the war 
Monsignor O’Flaherty was awarded 
a C.B.E. by King George VI, the 
U.S. Medal of Freedom by President 
Truman, and a pension for life by 
the new Italian Government. A 1983 
movie, The Scarlet and the Black told 
the O’Flaherty story, with actor 
Gregory Peck as the Monsignor.

U.S. Rabbi David Dalin is author/
co-author of 12 books on American 
Jewish history, politics and Jewish-
Christian relations. He has lectured 
at the Jewish Theological Seminary 
of America, at George Washington, 
Princeton and Stanford Universities, 
served on the Editorial Board of the 
journal Conservative Judaism, and 
been a member of the Academic 
Advisory Council of the American 
Jewish Historical Society. 

Rabbi Dalin writes that Pius XII 
was a real friend of Jews in the 
Nazi era. He quotes modern Israeli 
historian Pinchas Lapide as writing : 
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MICHELANGELO AND  
MARBLE DUST

By Giorgio Vasari

AT THIS TIME some of his friends wrote to him advising him to come back to Florence, 
because there was some talk of having the great piece of marble which was lying spoilt, 
made into a statue, and Piero Soderini the Gonfaloniere1 had talked of giving it to Leonardo 

da Vinci, and now was preparing to give it to Andrea Contucci.2 
Michael Angelo had desired to have it many years before; so he returned to Florence, and tried 

for it. It was a piece of marble nine braccia3 in size, out of which a Master Simone da Fiesole had 
begun to carve a giant, and had managed it so badly that the foremen of the works at S. Maria del 
Fiore, without caring to have it finished, had abandoned it, and it had been lying thus for many 
years. 

Michael Angelo measured it again, and examined it to see if a reasonable figure could be cut 
out of the rock by accommodating its attitude to the maimed condition in which Master Simone 
had left it, and resolved to make request for it from the architects and Soderini. They, considering 
it a useless thing, granted it to him, thinking that anything would be better than the state it was 
in. 

Then Michael Angelo made a model in wax of a young David with a sling in his hand, and 
began to work in S. Maria del Fiore, setting up a hoarding round the marble, and working at it 
continually without any seeing it until he had brought it to perfection. Master Simone had so 
spoilt the marble that in some places there was not enough left for Michael Angelo’s purpose, and 
certainly it was a miracle restoring thus one that was dead. When Piero Soderini saw it, it pleased 
him much, but he said to Michael Angelo, who was engaged in retouching it in certain places, that 
he thought the nose was too thick. 

Michael Angelo, perceiving that the Gonfaloniere was below the statue, and could not see it 
truly, to satisfy him went up the scaffold, taking a chisel in his left hand with a little marble dust, 
and began to work with his chisel, letting a little dust fall now and then, but not touching the 
nose. Then looking down to the Gonfaloniere, who was watching, he said, “ Look at it now.” “ It 
pleases me better,” said the Gonfaloniere ; “you have given it life.” 

So Michael Angelo came down pitying those who make a show of understanding matters 
about which they really know nothing. Michael Angelo received from Soderini for the statue four 
hundred crowns,4 and it was set up in the year 1504. 

— Stories of the Italian Artists from Giorgio Vasari, arranged and translated by E. L. Seeley. London, Chatto and Windus, 
1908, pp. 290-292. Explanatory notes: Annals.

1   Literally, ‘Standard bearer,’ as the ‘gonfalone’ was the standard of the commune of Florence. He formed part of the 
Signoria, the ruling body in Florence.

2   Also known as Andrea Contucci del Sansovino 1460-1529.
3   Literally ‘arms’ from braccio, an arm. It was a measure of height. 1 braccio was roughly 21.4 inches, so 9 braccia would 

have been 16.05 feet high.
4   A Florentine crown was worth half a Florentine florin, so roughly $US13. Michelangelo’s payment for his David 
with the slingshot would thus have been $US 5,200 – not too generous of Gonfaloniere Piero Soderini, considering the 
difficulty of Michelangelo’s task, and the length of time it took. Some, however, say that the florin [3.5 grams of gold] was 
worth $US 250. And that would mean that Michelangelo would have been paid $US 50,000 by the Gonfaloniere. Annals 
can’t decide, but according to Leonardo da Vinci, it cost 3 soldi to rent a room for a day. 1 soldo had 0.5 grams of silver. 1 
florin or 3.5 grams of gold, was ten days’ pay for one of Leonardo’s students. 400 Florintine crowns would therefore have 
been 2,000 days’ pay for one of Leonardo da Vinci’s students. Michelangelo was paid 3,000 gold ducats for painting the 
vault of the Sistine Chapel. In the 15th century, you could travel reasonably comfortably to the Holy Land for 150 ducats.
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I had no idea what a world of imagination and duplicity I was 
entering as I was to encounter every known excuse from parents and 

children as to why the children would not attend school.

FREE CIRCUS TICKETS AND A DEAD MOUSE

Memoirs of a Truancy Officer

By Wanda Skowronska

UST AS a member of 
the French Foreign 
legion may look back 
on previous service in 
dramatic locations, so 
too, as a former truancy 
officer, I look back on 

experiences which are not the fare 
of everyday life, and which will 
remain vividly in my mind till my 
dying day. How did I end up in 
such a job? 

Well, it was by accident as I had 
returned overseas in 1988 and 
was unhappy that I could not find 
a job in school teaching. As I was 
interested in student welfare in 
schools, someone suggested this 
new path to me which had the 
euphemistic name ‘ Home 
School Liaison Officer’ or 
HSLO - pronounced ‘Hislo’.   

I should have sensed 
some desperation on their 
part when the application 
for the job was home 
delivered and placed 
in my very hands by an 
eager official. Somewhere 
I mentioned some fluency 
in Polish and French and 
the interview panel were 
interested in this and no matter 
how deficient my answers were in 
other respects, nor how many times 
I coughed (I had a raging flu at the 
interview),  I got the job and was 
duly appointed to a primarily Arabic 
and Vietnamese speaking area of 
Sydney (Bankstown and beyond).  

I was given the title of Ethnic 
Home School Liaison Officer, 
which is what a truancy officer who 
could speak some languages was 
called. I meekly explained that my 
languages did not fit the area but 
was optimistically patted on the 
back and told I’d be fine and would 
‘understand’ the situations anyway. 
In a sense they were right.

This position required visiting 
a list of homes, drawn from the 
attendance books at schools, and 
trying to get non-attenders to 

attend again. I had no idea what a 
world of imagination and duplicity 
I was entering as I was to encounter 
every known excuse from parents 
and children as to why the children 

would not attend school. When 
I knocked on a door, there was 
often an emotional reaction just on 
hearing I was from the Department 
of Education. One Australian 
mother began to cry and said ‘She 
just doesn’t want to go to school. 
Why should she go?’ 

Her 13 year old daughter sidled 
up and also cried and said she did 
not want to go and I found myself 
handing out tissues and being 
invited in for a cup of tea to discuss 
the total unreasonableness of 
children needing an education. 

The daughter cited no objections 
to school, no learning difficulties, 

nor any unpleasant experience, 
except she did not like getting 
up and going. In the end 
the Education Department 
decided I would pick her 
up and take her to school, 
where she would stay half 
a day, building it up to a 
whole day. This was to act as 
a disincentive in case anyone 
else at the school thought 

she could get away with it. It 
worked initially and then did 

not - eventually the girl got a 
job as a junior in a pharmacy.
Other situations were not as 

genteel.  Sometimes people would 
yell at the door as when a woman 
shouted at me ‘Get off my property 
you stupid welfare officer’.  As 
HSLOs we were given permission 
to enter properties up to the front 
door, but no one could predict 

eduCation
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the reactions one would get there. 
Another lady threatened to put 
me on the ‘Derryn Hynch show’ 
(equivalent of ‘A Current Affair’) 
and a man showed his fist to me 
telling me to go away. All of this is 
to say, that as a HSLO I saw many 
dysfunctional home situations 
and was chased by many dogs off 
properties. 

One of the strangest situations 
involved me going to a circus 
and asking why the 10 year old 
daughter of a couple was not 
attending school. I asked, ‘Is she 
working in the circus as an underage 
performer?’ The father said ‘No, 
no’ and then his daughter walked 
in, dressed in fancy trapeze outfit, 
communicating the message that the 
rehearsal for tonight’s act had gone 
well.  After an embarrassed silence, 
I was offered some circus tickets for 
free - for ‘any show I’d like’, which 
I politely refused, adding that I 
expected to see the girl in class next 
Monday. The reality is, there are 
several itinerant families in Australia 
who never send their children to 
any school, nor do home-schooling  
and who are very difficult to trace. 
Sometimes they just disappear 
off the radar and this is always a 
concern to welfare authorities, as the 
children can be in abusive situations. 

One day I visited some 
Rastafarians in Bankstown, who 
refused to send their 6 children 
to school and believed all state 
education evil. The father had long 
dreadlocks and used the word ‘thou’ 
when addressing me as is their 
habit. The  Department was open to 
home schooling and I simply asked 
for a program. ‘A program, what’s 
a program?’ asked the Rastafarian. 
Some education officers eventually 
helped the parents with a basic 
literacy and numeracy program. But 
they upped and moved within a year 
so no-one knows what happened to 
them. 

When interviewing a 7 year old 
girl in Grade 1, who had missed 
many weeks of school - and her 
single mother - the little girl finally 
revealed, after heaving sobs,  why 
she did not want to go to school. 

‘My boyfriend broke up with me’  
she revealed in abject sorrow.  I 
reassured her that there were other 
fish in the sea and added, ‘He’s not 
worth it’, saying she had better times 
to look forward to. Yet another girl 
sobbed that she would not return to 
her class as she had been labelled a 
‘mouse murderer’ as she had taken 
the class pet home and her brother 
had accidentally killed the mouse. 
The class, like some ‘Lord of the 
Flies’  group declared she was a 
Mouse Murderer and she decided 
she would never go to school again. 
I had to use very deft diplomatic 
skills between this class and the 
distressed girl and she did return 
to school and no-one mentioned 
the dead mouse again. One 12 year 
old boy answered my knock on the 
door  and called for his mother.  
Meantime he insisted he had 
pains in his stomach and suddenly 
held his stomach with both hands 
with sudden agony on  his face, 
seeking my sympathy. Then the 
mother turned up and said he had 
‘backache’. When I said to the lady 
her son had said he had a ‘stomach 
ache’ the boy suddenly piped in 
with great gusto saying ‘well it’s all 
around’ . He looked very healthy 
and although I asked for a medical 
certificate, he returned to school 
without one. 

It was a standing joke that 
many family of truanting children 
had Rottweilers or Alsatians. I 
was indeed chased by an Alsatian 
and being younger, could leap 
the fence with no difficulty as the 
dog continued to snarl. Sometimes 
where I was invited into a house 
for a cup of tea (many families did 
this), their dog would take a liking 
to me and jump on my lap and 
sniff around as I tried to explain 
who I was and what the Education 
Department wanted. 

I entered several houses of 
Muslim families where I was offered 
cigarettes, Lebanese sweets and the 
strongest coffee. I often had to call 
an interpreter and one of them said 
I’d make a ‘good Muslim wife’ and 
he thought my being a Catholic no 
obstacle to which I said  ‘Forget it, 
you’re barking up the wrong tree’. 

One of my male HSLO 
colleagues had to deal with a 
Muslim father who did not send 
his younger daughters to school -  
‘What’s the point’?’ he asked. But 
he tried to suggest to the HSLO 
officer that he consider marrying 
his older 16 year old daughter and 
did not only ask once but several 
times to which the HSLO politely 
said something equivalent to ‘You’re 
barking up the wrong tree’ .  

In another Muslim household, 
I was told in very conspiratorial 
tones by a mother (no-one else 
was present) that she had become 
a Christian and knew ‘Jesus is our 
Saviour’ and her two daughters 
had also converted. She said she 
had instructed the girls never to 
mention it to anyone, to pray to 
Jesus in their hearts and leant over 
to me saying ‘Please don’t tell my 
husband, he will kill me if he finds 
out’.  It turned out one daughter 
had simply been sick and needed 
a medical certificate on her return 
to school 

Perhaps the most interesting 
interview I had was with an 
Assyrian family in which the father, 
his wife and 13 children had come 
to Australia as refugees. One of the 
children was playing truant during 
the day but the others of school 

No English 
Bible?

MUCH ABOUT that time 
[1360], even our King Richard 

the Second’s days, John Trevisa 
translated them [the books of 
the Bible] into English, and many 
English Bibles in written hand 
are yet to be seen that divers 
translated, as it is very probable, 
in that age . . . So that, to have the 
Scriptures in the mother tongue is 
not a quaint conceit lately taken 
up, . . . but hath been thought 
upon, and put in practice of old, 
even from the first times of the 
conversion of any Nation. . .

– From the Preface of the so-called Authorised 
Version of the Bible, the 1611 ‘King James’ 
version.
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age were attending. I asked about 
the family situation and the father 
explained he could not remain in 
Iraq – he and other government 
workers were  on a hit list.   He 
escaped with his family to Turkey 
and remained a year in a refugee 
camp there. 

He explained that his children, 
being Assyrian Catholics, were 
denied education at the local 
Islamic schools and he fretted that 
he would have no home and his 
children would have no education.  
‘So how did you get to Australia?’, I 
asked.  He replied simply  ‘I wrote 
to the Pope’.  Indeed his letter 
reached the right place in Rome 
and he was helped by a refugee 
organisation. In due course, he 
came to  Australia. He was very 
appreciative of his new adopted 
land, and had pictures of Australian 
landscapes alongside a large picture 
of Pope John Paul II stuck to his 
lounge room wall. 

He was receiving welfare 
payments he said, but he did 
voluntary work selling chocolates 
from door to door to do something 
to ‘repay the kindness’ he had been 
shown in Australia. He promised 
me, with pictures of Jesus and Our 
Lady alongside the other pictures, 
that he would get his wayward son 
back to school. 

I do not recommend truancy 
work to everybody but if you 
do take it on, you will feel as 
if you are travelling the world, 
and seeing sides of life you have 
never seen before. My three years 
of dealing with various family 
situations, inventive explanations 
for not attending school, circuses, 
escapes from death and simply 
hearing every excuse under the 
sun, remain in retrospect one of 
the most interesting phases of my 
life and led eventually to a degree 
in psychology and to many insights 
about human nature!

Wanda  SKoWronSKa is a registered psychologist 
who works as a counsellor in inner city schools 
in Sydney. She has recently been awarded a PhD 
in Psychology/Theology at Melbourne’s John-
Paul II Institute. She has done voluntary work 
for the Catholic pro-life organisation Family Life 
International, and is a regular contributor to Annals.
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PROVING THAT GOD EXISTS

WE HAVE reason to believe, as I have written before, that if the man against 
whom the charge is brought [of not being convinced by proofs of God’s 
existence] were to make his refusal fully explicit, he might say, ‘I refuse to 
follow this road, because it leads where I don’t want to go’. …   Why does 

the man not want to reach the affirmation of God which awaits him at the end of 
the journey? It may be because the affirmation seems to him incompatible with the 
fundamental data of experience, with the existence, for example, of suffering and all the 
forms which evil takes. A man like Albert Camus, for instance, cannot see how a God 
worthy of that name can tolerate the sufferings of children. But it may just as well be that 
in the atheist’s eyes the affirmation of God would deaden the impulse that drives him, in 
his quality of free creature, to assert himself as an infinite in power; in that case. ‘where I 
do not want to go’ would mean ‘I do not want God to be, because He cannot be without 
limiting me, that is, denying me.’ This explains the singular fact that what the ‘prover’ puts 
forward as perfection is taken in an entirely opposite sense by his opponent; the latter 
takes it as an obstacle to the expansion of his own more or less divinized being, as a 
negation, that is, of the Sovereign Good. What is lacking here is the necessary minimum 
of agreement about ends, about the supreme value. But every proof presupposes, if it is 
to be given, at least this minimum of agreement. When that is lacking, the conditions in 
which proof is even possible are no longer present. The history of modern philosophy, 
as I said before, seems to supply abundant illustrations of the progressive replacement 
of atheism, in the grammatically primitive sense of the word, by an anti-theism whose 
mainspring is the will that God should not be. If, then, we consider the ineffectual 
character of the proofs of the existence of God we cannot but notice again that deep 
split in the world of men .... So we stumble on this paradox: the proofs are ineffectual 
precisely when they would be most necessary, when, that is, it is a question of convincing 
an unbeliever: conversely, when belief is already present and when, accordingly, there 
is the minimum of agreement, then they seem to serve no useful purpose. If a man has 
experienced the presence of God not only has he no need of proofs, he may even go 
so far as to consider the idea of a demonstration as a slur on what is for him a sacred 
evidence. Now, from the point of view of a philosophy of existence, it is this sort of 
testimony which is the central and irreducible datum. When, on the other hand the 
presence of God is no longer - I shall not say felt, but recognized - then there is nothing 
which is not questionable, and when man models himself on Lucifer, that questioning 
degenerates into the negative will which I have already described. Can I hope to show 
this Lucifer-man his mistake? The truth seems to be that there is room for only one 
thing here, and that is a conversion which no creature can flatter himself he is capable of 
bringing about. There is hardly any phrase which is more detestable than ‘so and so has 
made so many conversions.’ It amounts to dragging conversion to the level of a piece of 
magic. Spiritually speaking such a comparison is outrageous.

– Gabriel Marcel, The Mystery of Being vol. II, Regnery, Chicago, 1951. Marcel, born in Paris in 1889, was raised without any 
faith by an agnostic father. He thought himself into the Catholic Church and was received formally in 1929. He was one of the 
most influential thinkers of the 20th century. He died in 1975.
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Book Review

The reasons for this dramatic decline in Church status, episcopal 
authority, and lay orthodoxy are complicated and beyond the scope of 

this review. But bishops seeking to do something about it could do worse 
than to ponder the lessons conveyed by The Sons of Saint Patrick.

TRAVAILS AND TRIUMPHS
By Michael Uhlmann

EORGE MARLIN 
and Brad Miner 
h a v e  w ov e n  a 
grand tapestry of a 
book. Sons of Saint 
Patrick, a history 
of the archbishops 

of New York, is at once a moving 
chronicle of the travails and 
triumphs of Catholic immigrants in 
America, a thoughtful commentary 
on American politics in the 19th 
and 20th Centuries (including 
how Catholic clergy and politicians 
affected its course), and a riveting 
portrait of the men whose religious 
fidelity, political savvy, and courage 
secured the status of the Church in 
the most important city in the most 
important nation in the world.

That’s a lot to accomplish in 
one volume, but accomplish it they 
do, with a winning style animated 
by revealing detail. This is no 
mere hagiographical work of some 
diocesan history office. Marlin 
and Miner have made good use 
of previous scholarly efforts (most 
prominently the work of Florence 
D. Cohalan, Thomas J. Shelly, and 
John Tracy Ellis). But they have 
also taken advantage of interviews 
with still living participants in the 
story, and have benefitted from 
wide access to archival material, 
especially correspondence, much 
of it previously unavailable to 
outsiders. This book will interest 
not only the ethnic and spiritual 
descendants of St. Patrick, and 
not only New Yorkers, but all who 
are interested in the history of 
Catholicism in America.

The book proceeds chronolog-
ically, emphasizing the authors’ 
judgments about the dominant char-
acteristics of the ordinaries who 
have headed the archdiocese since 
the 1850s. This is conveyed in part 
by their pithy and playful chapter 
headings – e.g., “The Gardener” 
(Archbishop John Hughes, who 
planted the seeds for all that 
followed); “The First” (Archbishop 

John McCloskey, New York’s – 
and America’s – first cardinal); 
“The Roman” (Archbishop 
Michael Corrigan, who had close 
ties with Vatican officials); “The 
Builder” (Cardinal John Murphy 
Farley, who knew a thing or two 
about bricks and mortar)); “The 
Bureaucrat” (Cardinal Patrick 
Joseph Hayes); “The Power Broker” 
(Cardinal Francis Spellman); “The 
Equalizer” (Cardinal Terence 
Cooke); “The Admiral” (Cardinal 
John J. O’Connor); “The Realist” 
(Cardinal Edward Egan); and “The 
Evangelist” (Cardinal Timothy 
Dolan).

The separate chapters could stand 
on their own, and there is hardly 
a weak entry among them. Marlin 
and Miner know how to tell a story 
even when the immediate subject 
of their focus doesn’t rise to heroic 
proportions. The most riveting 
chapters are those dealing with the 
tenure of “Dagger John” Hughes 
(1842-1864) and those that discuss 
the reign of Cardinal Spellman 
(1939-1967) through to the present.

Taking the work as a whole, one 
is struck by two overarching themes. 
First, how extraordinarily fortunate 
Catholic New Yorkers have been 
since the formal establishment of 
their archdiocese in 1850. To a man, 
their archbishops have been an 
exceptionally talented lot – faithful, 
dedicated, resourceful, and above 
all, courageous. Their faults are, all 
things considered, relatively small 
by comparison. Not all dioceses 
have been so uniformly well served 
for so long a period.

Sons of St Patrick, by George 
Marlin and Brad Miner, Ignatius 
Press 2017, hardcover, Retail 
price: $52.95. Available from 
Freedom Press Melbourne  

03 9720 5288
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The other theme that comes 
across on so many pages of this 
nearly two-hundred-year chronicle 
is the constancy of anti-Catholic 
prejudice. At first – and for a long 
time – it took the form of overt 
nativism of the sort evidenced in 
the Know Nothing movement of 
the mid-late 19th Century. But even 
after the gradual assimilation of 
Catholics into mainstream political 
culture in the 20th Century, a new 
expression of a more damaging 
prejudice took the place of the 
old. With the decline of the 

mainline Protestant establishment, 
the new prejudice has taken on 
a radical form, aptly described by 
Benedict XVI as “the dictatorship 
of relativism.” This insidious 
intellectual force necessarily makes 
any kind of serious Catholicism 
a danger to the self-appointed 
janissaries of contemporary 
dogmatic secularism.

This is a far more potent threat 
than the anti-Catholicism faced 
by Dagger John Hughes and his 
colleagues in the mid-1800s. In 

those days, despite entrenched 
opposition, American bishops 
and their priests were uniformly 
orthodox, as were their brothers in 
Rome. For the most part, they could 
count on the laity to follow their 
instruction and to rally ‘round when 
the Church and its mission were 
under attack. And, over time, their 
numbers became sufficient to gird 
the Church with adequate legal and 
political protection.

Very little of that is true today. 
Although free exercise of religion 

is under attack as 
never before, the 
Church’s ability to 
affect public policy 
is demonstrably 
weaker than it has 
been for most of 
modern American 
history. To make 
matters worse, the 
teaching authority 
of the bishops has 
lost considerable 
traction among 
the people in the 
pews. (To note 
but one striking 
example, the 
latest Pew polling 
data indicate that 
48 percent of 
Catholics believe 
that abortion 
should be legal 
in all or most 
circumstances.)

The reasons 
for this dramatic decline in Church 
status, episcopal authority, and 
lay orthodoxy are complicated 
and beyond the scope of this 
review. But bishops seeking to 
do something about it could do 
worse than to ponder the lessons 
conveyed by The Sons of Saint 
Patrick.

Michael uhlMann served in the Reagan White 
House and now teaches American politics at the 
Claremont Graduate University.© 2017 The Catholic 
Thing. All rights reserved. 
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MICHAEL FALLON, MSC

‘Then you shall see the radiant; 
your heart shall thrill and rejoice, 

because the abundance of the seas 
shall be brought to you. ...

They shall bring gold and frankincense 
and shall proclaim the praise of YHWH.’

— Isaiah 49, 18, 22. 

RECENT scholarship points towards 
the existence, during and after the 

Babylonian exile, of what we might 
term the Isaian school [rather than 
individual prophets] who continued 
to rethink their history in the light of 
the inspired words of the great eighth 
century prophet Isaiah.
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Laughter in Paradise:  
G. K. Chesterton and Humour

A Conference of the Australian Chesterton Society  
at Campion College Australia, Sydney,  

Saturday, October 21, 2017, 8.45am - 5.00pm

“A good joke,” wrote G. K. Chesterton, “is the 
closest thing we have to divine revelation.”    

Humour played a crucial part in the life and 
thought of G.K. Chesterton.  He saw it as not only 
adding to the enjoyment of life but illuminating its 
meaning and significance. Various Christian beliefs, 
such as the Fall of Man, acquired new meaning 
when understood in the light of human laughter. 

This conference will explore various aspects of Chesterton’s humour, including 
Chesterton and the Marx Brothers; Christian Humour in writers throughout the 
centuries;  Chesterton’s favourite Shakespeare comedy, A Midsummer Night’s Dream; 
and political cartoons in the age of Chesterton.  A special paper will also be 
presented on Hilaire Belloc’s humour.

FURTHER INFORMATION:  
Contact Karl Schmude - email: kgschmude@gmail.com 
Phone: 0407 721 458

COST: 

$65 - includes lunch 

$25 - Student concession

VENUE: 

Campion College Australia 

8 - 14 Austin Woodbury Place 

Old Toongabbie NSW 2146

Speakers will include: 
✦ Stephen McInerney, Christian Humour in the Writings of Chaucer, Dante,  
             Cervantes and Chesterton 
✦ Karl Schmude,  A Night at the Uproar - Chesterton and the Marx Brothers 
✦ Gary Furnell, Spirited Comedies: Merriment and the Mystical 
✦ John O’Halloran, Hilaire Belloc as a Comical Companion - Some Readings 
✦ Richard Scully, Political Cartoons in the Age of Chesterton
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Book Review

One of the remarkable sections of the book is Royal’s description the 
twentieth century Catholic literary revival.  He finds that in England, 
Christopher Dawson played a significant role in fostering that revival.

CORE CATHOLIC  
INTELLECTUAL TRADITION

By Jude P. Dougherty

T IS hazardous to speak 
of a Catholic intellectual 
t r ad i t i on .  The re  a r e 
Augustinians, Thomists,  
Scot is ts ,  and perhaps 
some Ockhamists among 
the linguistic analysts, not 

to mention schools of personalism 
and phenomenology that arose 
in the twentieth century. Within 
each tradition some scholars are 
primarily indebted to Aristotle, 
others  more to Plato or  to 
neo-Platonism.  Robert Royal is 
aware of all of this as he identifies 
a ‘core intellectuality’ that may be 
called Catholic.  He brings to his 
work an exceptional erudition, 
perhaps unsurpassed by any 
contemporary author.

A Deeper Vision opens with 
a description of the nineteenth 
century Thomistic revival. Pope 
Leo XIII, aware that philosophy 
can only be fought by philosophy, 
in his 1897 encyclical Aeterni Patris 
recommended the philosophy of 
St.Thomas as an antidote to the 
then prevailing empiricisms and 
positivisms. 

In describing the extent 
of that movement Royal calls 
attention to the work of Jacques 
Maritain, Etienne Gilson, Maurice 
Blondel, Yves Simon, Joseph 
Pieper, Karl Rahner and Bernard 
Lonergan, among many others. At 
mid-twentieth century observers on 
the American scene could speak of 
Mid-West Thomism, comprised of 
disciples of Aquinas in university 

settings at Toronto, Milwaukee, 
Chicago, River Forest, Bloomington, 
St. Louis, Notre Dame and 
Cincinnati. With the conclusion of 
Vatican II, the landscape changed.  

Royal devotes a chapter to, 
‘Catholic Philosophy in a Time of 
Turmoil,’ describing the shift from 
St Thomas and the Scholastic 

tradition to the eclecticism 
which seems to prevail today. 
Interpreters of the Council who 
put pastoral needs above dogmatic 
ones in effect ignored the need 
philosophically to defend the truths 
on which the faith had always been 
understood to be based.

Special attention is devoted to the 
thought of Carol Wojytla.  Although 
Royal does not say so, John Paul II 
was not steeped in the Thomistic 
tradition even though he wrote a 
doctoral dissertation under one of 
the most prominent Italian Thomists 
of the day, Reginald Garrigou-
Lagrange, author of the still 
relevant, God His Existence and His 
Nature.  Wojtyla’s dissertation was 
a theological  examination of ‘Faith 
According to St. John of the Cross.’ 
It was only late in his pontificate that 
John Paul II explicitly endorsed the 
study of St. Thomas.

From philosophy, Royal moves 
to discussions of theology before 
and after Vatican II. He speaks of 
theology in the throes of modernity, 
devotes attention to the shift in 
biblical studies, and to the impact 
of both on the liturgy. Always with 
accuracy and insight, Royal remains 
objective as he surveys the impact of 
Vatican II.

One of the remarkable sections 
of the book is Royal’s description 
of the twentieth century Catholic 
literary revival.  He finds that in 
England, Christopher Dawson 
played a significant role in fostering 
that revival. As an historian, and as 

Royal, Robert. A Deeper Vision: 
The Catholic Intellectual Tradition  

in the Twentieth Century.San 
Francisco, CA: Ignatius Press, 

2015.  Pp 619.
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a convert to Catholicism, Dawson 
challenged Edward Gibbon’s 
disparagement of Christianity in The 
Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire 
with his own studies, namely, The 
Age of the Gods: A study of the Origins 
of Culture in Prehistoric Europe and 
the Ancient Near East (1928), Progress 
and Religion (1929), and The 
Making of Europe (1931).  

Dawson was immediately 
recognized as a major cultural voice. 
T.S. Eliot spoke of him as ‘the most 
powerful influence in England.’ That 
influence extended to such literary 
figures as Gerard Manley Hopkins, 
Ronald Knox, Maurice Baring, G.K. 
Chesterton, Evelyn Waugh, Malcolm 
Muggeridge and J.R.R. Tolkien. It 
must be said that all of Dawson’s 
works are worth revisiting. 

In a Chapter entitled, ‘The 
Emergence of Culture as a 
Protagonist,’ Royal finds a passage 
from Dawson, perhaps more 
relevant today than when he wrote 
it: ‘In the modern state the mind 
of the average citizen is moulded 
by the government and the popular 
press, and these afford no genuine 
substitute for the profound spiritual 
guidance that was provided by the 
old religious traditions.’

Dawson is clearly one of Royal’s 
favorite authors, but another is 
Charles Peguy whose support he 
enlists throughout A Deeper Vision.  
He finds Peguy’s insight compelling 
when the poet discusses the 
de-Christianization of Europe.  

Peguy blamed it not on external 
forces, as many were inclined to 
do, but on the internal failure of 
the Church.  Maritain would arrive 
at much the same conclusion: ‘the 
personnel of the Church.’ 

A Deeper Vision ends with the 
reproduction of a few lines of 
poetry that Peguy wrote at the end 
of a pilgrimage in 1912 to Our Lady 
of Chartres.

This review has only scratched 
the surface of this magnificent 
work, a volume that this writer 
believes is worthy of a place in the 
personal library of anyone who 
reads this journal.

proFeSSor jude p. douGherty is Dean Emeritus 
of the Philosophy Faculty, Catholic University of 
America, Editor, The Review of Metaphysics, and 
General Editor, Series Studies in Philosophy and 
the History of Philosophy, Washington, D.C. He is a 
regular contributor to Annals.
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Understanding the Family

IT [THE FAMILY] only assumes its true value and dignity through 
the functioning of a central relationship which cannot be affected 

by any objective causality and which is the strictly religious 
relationship whose mysterious and unique expression is found in 
the words divine fatherhood. This analogy … however, is not simply 
a spiritual way of looking at things. It is of a constructive character; 
it provides a key. We are here approaching a paradoxical truth upon 
which all the metaphysical understanding of the family depends. 
Far as we may be from claiming that theology arbitrarily transposes 
natural relationship into the sphere of divine realities, we must 
undoubtedly recognise that, inversely, all the so-called natural 
relationships which, as we have seen, can never be reduced 
to simple experimental data, not only symbolise transcendental 
relationships towards which they direct our devotion, but they 
also tend to weaken and dissolve precisely in so far as these 
relationships are misunderstood and denied. In other words, 
contrary to the persistent humanistic illusion, we have good reason 
to assert that family relationships, like human matters in general, 
afford no consistency, no guarantee of solidity. It is only when they 
are referred back to a superhuman order, which here below we 
cannot grasp apart from its signs and indications, that their truly 
sacred character becomes apparent.

— Gabriel Marcel, Homo Viator: Prolégomènes a une Métaphysique de l’Espérance, Aubie, 
Editions Montaigne, 1944, pp.130-131;  Homo Viator: Introduction to the Metaphysic of Hope, St 

Augustine’s Press, Indiana, 2010, pp.89-90.
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PREPARING 
FOR BAPTISM
Fourth Century Instruction 

for Catechumens

IF ANYONE here is a slave of 
sin, let him prepare himself as 
promptly as possible through 

faith for the new birth into the 
freedom of God’s adopted children. 
Let him lay aside the wretched 
slavery of his sins and take on the 
blessed slavery of the Lord, and so 
be counted worthy to inherit the 
kingdom of heaven. 

Put off, by confession, your old 
nature which is being destroyed by 
its deceitful desires, that you may put 
on the new nature which is being 
re newed in knowledge of its creator. 

Acquire the guarantee and 
deposit of the Holy Spirit through 
faith, so that you can be welcomed 
into the eternal home. Come to 
the mystical seal, that you may be 
easily recognized by the Master; 
be numbered among the holy and 
spiritual flock of Christ, to be set 
apart on his right hand, and inherit 
the life prepared for you.

Those who are still wearing the 
rough garment of their sins are on 
the left hand, because they have not 
come to the grace of God which is 
given through Christ at the new 
birth of baptism. 

I am not referring to a new 
physical birth, -but to the spiritual 
rebirth of the soul, for our bodies 
are begotten by our natural parents, 
but our souls are begotten anew 
through faith – the Spirit blows 
where it wills. When your conscience 
is found to be free from all taint of 
hypocrisy, then, if you are worthy, 
you may hear the words: ‘Well done, 
good and faithful servant.’

If anyone present here should 
think of tempting God’s grace, he 
is deluding himself, he does not 
know its power. Keep your soul free 
from hypocrisy because of him who 
searches mind and heart.

The present is the season of 
confession. Confess what you have 
done in word or in deed, by night 
or by day. Con fess at the acceptable 
time, and on the day of salvation 
receive the heavenly treasure.

Purify yourself, that you may 
receive grace more abundantly. 
For though remission of sins is 
given equally to all, the fellowship 
of the Holy Spirit is bestowed in 
proportion to each man’s faith. If 

you have laboured little, you receive 
little; but if you have achieved much, 
the reward is great. You are running 
for yourself, look to your own 
interest.

If you have anything against any 
man, forgive it. You come here to 
receive forgiveness of sins, and you 
must also grant it to him who has 
sinned against you.

St Cyril of Jerusalem, 313-386 ad, Instruction for 
Catechumens, Cat. I,2-3.5-6  
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Across clues
2 Average
4 Brother of Moses
6 North African republic
8 Narrow road between buildings
9 Cut into metal with acid
11 Baptismal bowl
12 Male deer
14 Diplomacy
15 Part of a ladder
16 Sward
18 List of options on a computer
19 Beast of burden
21 Trial
22 Followers of Joseph Smith
24 Brandish
25 Snakelike fish

Down clues
1 Traditional Indian dress
2 Sheet of glass
3 Flower
4 Female relative
5 Eggs of a louse
6 Childish fit of rage
7 Theatrical performer
8 Temporary substitute for a priest or doctor
10 To frequently visit a place
11 Lard
13 Wildebeest
17 A continuous stream
18 Repair
20 Southernmost Great lake
21 Road maintenance levy
23 Humble
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MEDIA MATTERS
By jaMeS Murray

Bumbling Oz   

Ahead: the decision of the High Court of 
Australia (sitting as the Court of Disputed 
Returns) on the citizenship of various 
Federal Parliamentarians in the context of 
Section 44 (i) of the Constitution.  

This refers to,  ‘Any person who is under 
any acknowledgement of allegiance, obedi-
ence or adherence to a foreign power, or 
is a subject or a citizen or entitled to the 
rights or privileges of a citizen of a foreign 
power.’   

Queen Vic tor ia  assented to  the 
Constitution in 1901, before assenting to 
die, little realising that actresses from Irene 
Dunne to Judi Dench would make her cine-
matically immortal. 

The key Australian constitutional inter-
mediary was Alfred Deakin, later Prime 
Minister and correspondent of The Morning 
Post, London. 

There is no way that Deakin or anyone 
else party to drafting the Constitutions, 
including the inkwell fillers, would have 
thought of Britain as a ‘foreign power’, or 
for that matter New Zealand, placed in the 
Constitution alongside New South Wales 
and other Australian ‘colonies’.

Such thinking would have entailed an 
incongruous paradox: Britain, creating a 
‘foreign power’ veto on itself. Despite this, 
the High Court created a precedent in the 
1999 case involving Heather Hill; her elec-
tion as a One Nation senator was nullified 
by the decision that for the purposes of 
Section 44 (i) Britain should be deemed a 
‘foreign power’. 

This radical decision was not unanimous. 
Nor was it made the subject of a refer-
endum, possibly because it would have 
been voted down.  

Nevertheless precedent sets the law. 
On that basis, the parliamentarians up for 
judgement, Old Uncle Barnaby and all, may 
have to wear what Heather Hill wore. 

The shemozzle lies beyond truth in the 
realm Charles Dickens created through his 
novel Oliver Twist where Mr Bumble opined: 
‘If the law supposes that, the law is a ass – 
an idiot.’ 

No way forward? There’s always the ideal 
of Plato’s Republic with its Guardians. But 
who would they be? High Court judges, of 
course. They’re already halfway there. 

Post haste  

It’s on: the postal substitute for the least 
worst ‘Marriage Equality’ option – the plebi-
scite Malcolm Turnbull’s Liberal Coalition 
took to voters as part of their winning elec-
tion campaign.

Okay, skin of Turnbull’s teeth. But a win 
is a win, yet Labor joined the Greens to 
sideline the plebiscite in the Senate, not on 
moral grounds but political: both seek to 
capture a one-issue voting block. So, too, do 
elements within the Liberal Party including 
such grandees as Turnbull, Nick Greiner and 
Christopher Pyne, the latter inspiring the 
nickname Pynenuts.  

Vote capture, of course, is not what drives 
homosexuals. They wish for a safe and 
rewarding relationship like that of Mum/Dad, 
Mammy/Daddy, Maman/Papa, Mutti/Vatti, 
Pa/Ma, Babun/Budang as the case may be.

The latter citation is expressed in only one 
of the hundreds of indigenous languages. In 
a previous piece, your correspondent argued 
that there was no basis in any language 
for using the word ‘marriage’ to describe a 
homosexual relationship. 

At an estimated 60,000 years, Australia’s 
indigenous culture is reckoned the world’s 
oldest with a complex take on marriage 
and kinship. It does not appear to have 
a concept or ritual covering ‘Marriage 
Equality’ or any of its variations. Your 
correspondent is no expert. But he wonders 
why the ABC has neglected to consult the 
indigenous community; surely it cannot be 
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evidence of social Darwinism intimating 
that indigenous peoples are lesser beings?

The ABC’s Indigenous Affairs Editor 
Stan Grant is the obvious choice to consult 
indigenous people on the matter; he may 
recall philosopher George Santayana’s 
opinion which chimes with indigenous 
culture: ‘The family is one of nature’s 
masterpieces.’ 

Pot frying pan

From the maelstrom of pro and contra 
opinion, certain voices rise like flying red 
herrings to put the cat among the pigeons 
and the cart before the horse – a mixed 
metaphor apt to Catholic confusion on the 
‘Marriage Equality’ question.    

One such voice is that of Father Frank 
Brennan SJ, a scholar of distinction; his 
declaration for the ‘Yes’ side appears to be 
in conflict with diocesan authority views. 
Certainly his motive ‘the common good’ 
and his tone were not those of Edmund 
Campion SJ; he in the document known as 
Campion’s Brag said: ‘The expense is reck-
oned, the enterprise is begun; it is of God, 
it cannot be withstood. So the Faith was 
planted, so it must be restored.’   

The view of Brennan and other Jesuits 
is more like a reverse of those Elizabethan 
priests who wished to conform to a greater 
or lesser degree with the spirit of the times 
as expressed in the so-called Reformation 
against which the Jesuits led the counter-
Reformation. 

Perhaps the entire debate demonstrates 
how Orwellian doublethink becomes neces-
sary in a progressivist nation Church-State 
separation is eliminated. The State, with the 
Corporation, arrogates to itself the Church’s 
magisterium, leading to a totalitarianism 
influenced by the Pelagian heresy which 
suggests salvation is achievable by human 
beings on their own.  

Hyperbole? Progressivism is by its nature 
implacable: the initial legalisation of abor-
tion was on the grounds of the mother’s 
health. Now late termination abortion 
involving the dismembering of viable 
infants is the go.   

Similarly Victoria’s Labor Government 
drafted what it saw as an acceptable eutha-
nasia bill. This was not enough for Phillip 
Nitschke, a doctor able to ignore the 

Hippocratic Oath which forbids giving a 
deadly drug to anyone who asks for it.  

Yet a contra spirit lives. Individual 
doctors and lawyers have protested against 
their organisations’ decision to go ‘Yes’ 
without consultation. Psychologists appear 
undivided. For good measure, they have 
appended + to the LGBTIQ formulation, 
presumably as a sign that whatever the 
Gender Identity they will be there to help.

Will it be hourly-rated for tax-payer 
funding or pro bono? 

Joyce’s wake

So much television: panel shows, talking 
head, promos, documentaries, dramas, more 
promos, satire but no satire of the promos, 
and that’s only the ABC, not commercial 
TV or SBS where the ads tend to spoil the 
content. 

Despite the plethora, segments linger in 
memory – a September 6 classic: the 7.30. 
Leigh Sayles interview with Alan Joyce who 
ran his line about the wonder of being a 
‘gay Irishman’ appointed boss of the great 
brand Qantas.   

Did Sayles, incisive interviewer, respond 
by saying he’d kissed the Blarney Stone? 
Well no, she was sympathetic, avoiding 
the facts: Joyce became Qantas CEO as a 
result of his CV: Catholic schooling before 
superlative academic results in Management 
Science at Dublin’s Trinity College, vali-
dated by a strong business record – 
Aer Lingus, Ansett Australia and Jetstar 
Australia.

 The Sayles sympathy grew with her 
question about how he’d turned Qantas 
round. He went into exec speak, no mention 
of the fall in oil prices, no mention of 
sackings, no mention of how he’d created a 
new revenue stream, invoicing of calls made 
by government agents aiming to protect his 
passengers.  

Of course, Sayles picked up on the omis-
sions by asking Joyce if he intended to 
invoice the ABC for his valuable time talking 
to her. 

Well, no again. Which raises the question: 
when does sympathy become sycophancy? 

Costello redux      

In the October issue last year, the balloon 
of a comeback for ex-Treasurer Peter Costello 
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was floated; it took off like the first Joe 
Hockey budget that eventually landed him on 
the ambassadorial summit: Washington, DC – 
District of Cocktails.

But – coincidence – one of the nation’s 
brightest columnists, Grace Collier, has given 
the balloon a longer burst of hot air. 

In The Australian (August 26/27) she wrote 
that Costello was the best hope for saving the 
Coalition and the nation from Bill Shorten, 
her proviso being that Costello’s ex-staffer 
Kelly O’Dwyer vacate the safe seat of Higgins 
she inherited from him. 

Collier in a later issue (Sept 5) cited a 
secret poll and unattributed comment critical 
of O’Dwyer without mentioning Costello. 
But Samantha Hutchinson’s adjoining piece 
did mention him as a possible O’Dwyer 
replacement.  

To define this coincidence between Annals 
Australasia and the relatively upstart, The 
Australian, as a groundswell would be egg-
beating. A Costello comeback could, however, 
affect Bill Shorten’s chances in a similar way 
to Malcolm Fraser’s when he found himself 
facing not Bill Hayden (the nation’s greatest 
might’ve been PM) but Bob Hawke (its 
greatest pacifier, no pun on the American term 
for a child’s dummy intended). 

Mal evolution

What goes around comes around. The 
PM Malcolm Turnbull is on the opinion 
poll count he invented to expel Tony 
Abbott from his first-term prime ministry. 
Thirty (the Dirty Thirty?) was the number 
Turnbull conjured with. At this writing, 
he was on 19. But as Gene Tunney bene-
fited from a long count when he retained 
the world heavyweight title against Jack 
Dempsey in 1927, Turnbull may enjoy a 
similar count. 

Meanwhile, he is taking points: the postal 
ballot, Snowy River II, although he could 
have been more generous to the scheme’s 
progenitor Labor’s Ben Chifley; his deal 
with power industry executives, although he 
could’ve been tougher. 

Instead of persuading them to send 
letters detailing better deals, he should’ve 
told them to do the right capitalist thing: 
advertise competitive prices. Like now.

As it is, power company pricing, while 
not quite the local butcher’s thumb on the 
scales, has an element of inertia selling if 
not sharp practice. And – surely not? – the 
tendency to cartelisation. 

That said the Commonwealth Bank cloud 
offers a silver lining. As allegations spread 
about its practices, it is clear that the bank 
will be up for hefty fines. No problem 
for an ex-merchant banker of Turnbull’s 
acumen to convert the fines into shares, 
say 25 per cent. This would return the 
Commonwealth Bank in part to what it was 
when founded - the People’s Bank. 

The prime question is simple: did the 
Commonwealth Bank as the People’s Bank 
(and national balance wheel) confer more 
general, long-term benefit than the priva-
tised bank has, inclusive of shareholder 
benefits and the less modest execu-
tive benefits by the standards of money 
changers.  

Regret 

The question where were you when 
Kennedy was assassinated has been super-
seded by a similar question about Lady 
Diana Spencer’s death on August 31 1997. 

When the news broke on the ABC, your 
correspondent was at home in one of his 1l 
Australian residences (serially rented). His 
shock was exacerbated; some three years 
earlier he had written a novel, Ruffian in 
Waiting, about a plot to kill Diana Spencer, 
based on one hard fact.

He submitted the novel to publishers 
here and overseas. It was rejected. One 
UK publisher, Christopher MacLehose did, 
however, praise the writing.  The reason 
for the rejections seemed obvious: Diana 
Spencer, HRH Princess of Wales was alive at 
the time. 

Subsequently, Michael Wilding (Professor 
Emeritus English Literature, University of 
Sydney) commended the novel to Nick 
Walker at Australian Scholarly Publishing, 
Melbourne. Walker published it.

It’s out there with regret: had it been 
published when submitted it might have 
changed Diana Spencer’s life path. Et lux 
perpetua luceat ei.

© Austral-Media 2017.
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ONE WAY TO NIGHTMARE STREET
By Alister Kershaw

I’LL FEEL SIMPLY awful about it if it turns out that I’m wronging the honest fellows but it does 
sometimes seem that the traffic authorities in France, facing up unflinchingly to the sad truth that 
there’s no way of sorting things out, have decided that, this being so, they might as well derive 

whatever entertainment they can from the whole sorry business.
It is, I take it, this sportive attitude which has determined their planning of one-way streets. ‘Mon 

cher collègue,’ I imagine one giggling official saying to another, ‘consider the risible situation which 
will arise if we make this a one-way street. It will bring them directly to the roundabout; then we close 
off all means of egress except this little lane on the left, that will take them to the intersection where 
we can block off a right-hand turn so that they have to take the left-hand, thus ending up with no 
alternative but to abandon their cars completely or drive straight into the river.’

‘Mon cher,’ says his colleague admiringly, ‘you think of everything,’ and they settle down to see 
if they can’t devise a network of one-way streets which will channel the rest of the traffic into the 
abattoirs.

Where these whimsical creatures display their humour at its very best, however, is in continually 
changing the arrangements. They’re haunted by the thought that some more than ordinarily astute 
motorist may find his way out of what seemed to be an impasse. Accordingly, streets which could only 
be negotiated in this direction on Monday, can, on Tuesday, only be negotiated in that; there is no way 
of knowing, in short, at what point a new one-way street will suddenly spring at you with open claws 
and still less of knowing into what dark congeries you will end up if you take it.

Strange and terrible stories are whispered in the cafés of what might be termed ‘Flying Frenchmen’, 
doomed vehicles that have been roaming the capital for years past trying to find a one-way street that 
goes their way. And those who have come close to these ghostly wanderers swear that the thing at the 
wheel is neither man nor woman but a grinning skeleton ...

This grim background will serve, I trust, as an introduction to a heart-warming little anecdote which 
has just filtered into Paris from the provinces. A young man resident in a provincial town of some size 
had long been exasperated, it seems, by the difficulty he experienced in getting from his home to 
that of his girlfriend. What with the traffic jams and the one-way streets there were times when the 
poor lad barely had time to give his betrothed a hurried peck on the cheek before starting the weary 
process of getting home again.

But they are made of stouter stuff in the provinces. Where the effete Parisian would have simply 
resigned himself to remaining a bachelor, this stalwart youth took direct action. Having selected a 
suitable route to the loved one’s home, he merely prepared a number of one-way street signs, placed 
them strategically so as to fend off all traffic and for the next few days was able to make his way to and 
fro without so much as sighting another car. 

The local constabulary didn’t seem to notice anything out of the ordinary—probably as bewildered 
as everyone else even at the best of times—but, just to be on the safe side, the young man would 
regularly switch his signs around so as to vary his private route. Of course, since one-way streets never 
remain one-way for more than a week at a time, as I’ve already explained, this made everything look 
completely official and the resourceful youth was able to drive along utterly deserted roads for weeks: 
he’s now been collared, however—picked up while actually engaged in placing his signs. And I doubt 
not that it will go hard with him: there’s nothing that officials hate as much as some outsider trying to 
share the fun.

– 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 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.48-50.

a woRd FRom paRiS in the 60S
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Treasure Trove of Catholic Memorabilia

STONYHURST COLLEGE
By Jan Graffus

T O N Y H U R S T 
COLLEGE houses 
an impressive array 
of artefacts from 
all over the world, 
collected by Jesuit 
missionaries and 

former pupils, for the purpose 
of education, edification and the 
prompting of discussion about the 
universality of the search for God 
in the heart of mankind.

These objects and many 
others like them will shortly be 
displayed in a new museum, set 
in the refurbished Old Chapel, a 
space which has been a chapel, a 
museum, a library, a common room 
and is now to combine elements of 
all of these past incarnations.

An important area of the 
museum will focus on the global 
nature of the college’s collections, 
reflecting the fact that past and 
present pupils 
have come 
from all over 
the world 
to study at 
S t onyhu r s t . 
These arte-
facts tell 
i m p o r t a n t 
stories which 
have deep 
r e s o n a n c e 
for our own 
times. 

T h i s 
article will 
examine three 
representative 
examples from 
the Old and 
New Worlds. 

A Brass Mission  
Bell from Brazil

A simple brass mission bell from 
the Jesuit Reductions in Brazil, 
which dates from the early to 
mid-18th century, has a fascinating 
story. 

The Jesuit missions or 
reductions, as they were known, 
located in Paraguay, Argentina, 
Uruguay and Brazil, were unique in 
missionary history. 

South America was colonised 
by Spain and Portugal in the early 
16thcentury, and, from 1609 
onwards, the Jesuits set up missions 
for the indigenous Tupí and 
Guaraní peoples. In return for the 
promise of tributes, the people were 
to be exempt from the usual policy 
of encomienda, or forced labour, 
that prevailed in the rest of Spanish 
and Portuguese South America. The 
Jesuits also protected them from 

the slave traders of the region.
The reductions were run on 

lines that were based on the early 
Christian communities described in 
the Acts of the Apostles. 

The inhabitants worked 
communal land, and the produce of 
their labours was shared out equally 
– food and dress was the same for 
all. Free schools and hospitals were 
established in every community, 
and the Guaraní were reputed to 
be a completely literate society. 
They were skilled craftsmen and 
made intricate clocks and famously 
excellent musical instruments. 

Their working day was six hours 
long, as opposed to 12 or 14hours 
elsewhere in South America, and 
the remainder was given over to 
music, dance and worship.

By the mid-18th century there 
were about 300,000 Indian 
Catholics in South America living 

on some 30 
m i s s i o n s . 
In 1759 the 
P o r t u g u e s e 
g o v e r n m e n t , 
which had long 
regarded the 
Jesuits’ work 
as an attack on 
their authority, 
passed a decree 
expelling them 
from their terri-
tories. In 1767 
the Spanish 
crown followed 
suit. The 
Guaraní aban-
doned their 
havens and 
retreated to the 
rain forests in 

CatholiC liFe

The College was founded in 1593 at St Omer in France when Catholics were forbidden to practise their 
faith or to conduct schools in England. It later moved to Bruge and Liege in Belgium before moving to 
Stonyhurst in 1794. It produced the only Catholic who signed the Declaration of Independence in the 

United States Senator James Carroll of Carrollton, Maryland, who was educated in St Omer.
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the years following the expulsion 
of the Jesuits. Today all that is left 
of 150 years of a remarkable social 
and evangelical experiment are 
ruins.

The 1986 Roland Joffé film, 
The Mission, tells the story of the 
Jesuit expulsion and the futile war 
of protest fought by the Guaraní. 
The film is set in the mission of São 
Miguel das Missões, which may be 
the original home of this Mass bell.

In 1894, the then provincial 
superior of the German Jesuits 
presented the bell to Stonyhurst. 

Model of the Church of 
 the Holy Sepulchre

A wood and mother-of-pearl 
model of the Church of the Holy 
Sepulchre, was made in 1760 by an 
Italian family of artisans, part of the 
souvenirs on offer to the thousands 
of Christian pilgrims who flocked to 
the Holy Land.

The Church of the Holy 
Sepulchre in Jerusalem is built over 
the most sacred site for Christians 

– the rock of Calvary where Jesus 
was crucified. It also encompasses 
the tomb in which he was laid – 
the Holy Sepulchre. This is the 
place where St Helena, the mother 
of the 4th century Roman emperor, 
Constantine, was reputed to have 
discovered the cross to which Christ 
was nailed. 

After the failed Jewish revolt 
against Roman occupation in the 
year 70 AD, much of Jerusalem 
was destroyed and the site of the 
Crucifixion was hidden below a 

Temple dedicated to Venus. In 325 
Constantine, newly converted to 
Christianity, started to build a huge 
basilica, encompassing the Rock 
of Calvary, the site of the Tomb 
of Christ, and the place where his 
own mother, Helena, had found the 
cross.

In the 7th century, Jerusalem 
was captured by the Persians and 
became a Muslim city. The new 
rulers were generally happy to allow 
Christian pilgrimage to flourish, and 
the numbers making the dangerous 
and lengthy journey grew. In 1009 
the Caliph destroyed the church, 
hacking the site of the tomb down 
to the bedrock. The shock and 
outrage reverberating throughout 
Christian Europe was one of the 
catalysts for the Crusades, which 
followed in 1099.

In the 12th century, restoration 
of the ruined church began, and 
this continued down to the 16th 
century when much work was 
done by the Franciscans. Further 
work is still needed today, but 
agreement between the Christian 
guardians of the site of the Holy 
Sepulchre is difficult to obtain, and 
disagreements and tensions are 
common. 

Pilgrimages to this most holy 
of places have been taking place 
for almost 2000 years, bringing 
important revenue to the local 
inhabitants. 

People who made the journey 
in the past invariably wanted a 
tangible reminder of their efforts, 
and the souvenir trade has 
prospered in Jerusalem since the 
8th-centuryGerman monk, Brother 
Felix, noted with dismay that the 
sellers of souvenirs followed him 
even into the church itself. That did 
not stop him buying many items. 

This model of the church was 
at the top end of the market. It 
was aimed at the wealthy and 
fashionable pilgrim and is made 
from expensively engraved mother 
of pearl and carved bone. 

The model comes apart to show 
the interior, including the Holy 
Sepulchre itself. It was made in1760 
by an Italian craftsman, Gioani, 

Is it True?

PEDANTS MAY ask, “is it 
good Latin?”; the Christian 

should ask: ‘is it true?’
– St Augustine (354-430 ad.) Sermon 
299, speaking of the importance of 

using the vernacular when preaching at 
Mass, so as to be understood by all.

First National Real Estate Coogee was established in 1968. We have been in Coogee 
for 42 years and are the longest running agency in the Coogee District.

Annals readers who need the service of an Award Winning Real Estate Agency should 
contact: James Giltinan, son of the founder Robert Giltinan. James, along with his 
staff provide expertise in service and management that focuses on your needs and 
requirements. First national Real Estate Coogee has been the proud recipient of the 
Randwick City Business Excellence Awards in 2005 & 2009.

james@coogeefn.com.au

206 Coogee Bay Rd
COOGEE coogeerealestate.com.au 9665 3341
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whose father Giuse had evidently 
been in the same business and had 
gained some fame for himself as a 
maker of these models.

Beaded, Deerskin Moccasins

A pair of beaded deerskin Plains 
Indian Moccasins has another 
story to tell. Much of early North 
American Jesuit missionary history 
is told through numerous letters 
known as the Jesuit Relations. 

In addition to relating the stories 
of such 17th-century Jesuit martyrs 
as Isaac Jogues (1607-1646) 
and Jean Brébeuf (1594-1649), 
they provide invaluable details of 
the customs and practices of the 
indians.

In the early 19th century the 
region from Saint Louis in Missouri 
to the Pacific Northwest was opened 
up by a Belgian Jesuit, Fr Pierre de 
Smet (1801-1873) who arrived in 
America as a youthful missionary, 
aged 20.

Following the trails laid out 
by furtraders and frontiersmen, 
Fr de Smet travelled tirelessly, 
forming close bonds with many 
Indian people, for whom he was 
the one westerner they could trust. 
He mediated and defended them 
against exploitation and fraud by 
traders, settlers and government 
agents.

For over 20 years he worked for 
peace between the civil authorities 
and the Sioux Indians, and was 
highly respected for his honesty 
and plain speaking by their chief 
Tatanka Iyotaka (1831-1890), 
better known as Sitting Bull. 

Fr de Smet made no fewer than 
19 journeys back to Europe to seek 
support for the North American 
missions. On one of these he 
travelled to Lancashire and spoke 
at Stonyhurst College. Shortly after 
Fr de Smet’s death in 1873, an 
unknown Jesuit gave the deerskin 
moccasins to Stonyhurst.

jan GraFFuS, is Curator of the Stonyhurst Christian 
Hertitage Centre which creates access to unique 
Catholic collections – items which draw on the 
UK’s Catholic story. This article appered first in The 
Universe, August 11, 2017. Reprinted with permission.
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CATHOLIC 
SCHOOL REMOVES 

RELIGIOUS STATUES

By Brian Thomas

PARENTS’ WORRIES are of no 
concern to a Californian Catholic 
school  which has decided 

to remove statues of Jesus and 
Mary in an effort to become more 
inclusive. In a state that is becoming 
increasingly less tolerant of religion, 
San Domenico is making some 
big changes, removing statues of a 
religious nature from their campus.

The statues have been placed in 
storage in an effort to attract new 
students of all faiths. San Domenico 
School is an independent K-12 
Catholic school in the San Francisco 
Bay area. In spite of a long tradition 
as a faith-based institution, the school 
has decided to remove indicators of 
their Catholic origins.

The Washington Free Beacon 
reports: “Articulating an inclusive 
foundation appears to mean letting 
go of San Domenico’s 167-year 
tradition as a Dominican Catholic 
school and being both afraid and 
ashamed to celebrate one’s heritage 
and beliefs,” wrote parent Shannon 
Fitzpatrick in an email to school 
decision makers.

“In our time here, the word 
‘Catholic’ has been removed from 
the mission statement, sacraments 
were removed from the curriculum, 
the lower school curriculum was 
changed to world religions, the logo 
and colours were changed to be 
‘less Catholic,’ and the uniform was 
changed to be less Catholic,” she 
continued.

The loss of tradition and ceremony 
is a leading reason why families—
some of whom are not Catholic—have 
expressed concern about the change.  
[…] Sister Maureen McInerney, 
prioress general of the Dominican 
Sisters of San Rafael, told the paper 
that she was OK with the decision. 
“San Domenico is a Catholic school; 
it also welcomes people of all faiths,” 

McInerney said. “It is making an 
effort to be inclusive of all faiths.”

Head of School Cecily Stock 
noted that while the local community 
knows San Domenico is Catholic, the 
school was making assertions that 
it was not run by the church or an 
order. “We want to make sure that 
prospective families are aware that 
we are an independent school,” Stock 
said. “Right now about 80 percent 
of our families do not identify as 
Catholic,” she added.

San Domenico does not teach its 
students Catholic theology, and faculty 

says the community is well aware of the 
school’s tradition as a place for open 
conversations. Founded in 1850, San 
Domenico operates independently from 
the Catholic Church.

Nonetheless, they certainly had a 
Catholic heritage which seems to have 
been abandoned in favor of inclusion, 
as the school apparently believes that 
when people of other faiths cannot 
accept your heritage, then you must 
change.

Brian thoMaS lives in Cleveland, where he is part of 
a program helping elderly and disabled veterans. He 
has worked in education, journalism, and public rela-
tions since his college years at Ashland University. 
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movieSGifted

Since Shirley Temple’s first 
speaking role in War Babies (1932) 
there have been so many child stars 
that it would be impossible to list 
them here.  It is safe to suggest, 
however, that Mckenna Grace would 
be in the top ten.  

She plays Mary, discovered to 
be a mathematical genius when she 
goes to her local school in Florida.

The discovery by her teacher 
Bonnie Johnson (Jenny Slate) 
triggers a legal fight for control of 
Mary’s education.  Contenders?  Her 
uncle Frank Adler who wants her to 
have a normal education versus her 
grandma Evelyn who wants Mary to 
be schooled with other geniuses as 
Mary’s mother Diane was, albeit to 
her suicidal detriment.

 As Frank, Chris Evans, shows that 
a fine actor lurks behind the dustbin 
lid of his Captain America comic-
book persona.  As Evelyn, Scots-
born Lindsay Duncan, demonstrates 
that she can do an American virago 
as well as she does English ones. 

Octavia (The Help) Spencer is the 
Adler housekeeper Roberta who 
sides with Frank.  

Writer Tom Flynn and director 
Marc Webb maintain pitch to the 
end of the legal complications.  One 
niggle: when did Mary learn the 
alphabetical squiggles that enable 
her to express problems up to the 
level where Einstein effectively 
admitted to being a dunce since they 
remain unsolved. 

The squiggles include QED – 
Quod Erat Demonstrandum – what 
was to be demonstrated.  Mozart, 
another child genius, had to be 
taught musical notations and terms, 
including andante, allegro and encore.    

 MHHHHSFFV.

All Saints 

Writing about do-gooders 
is more difficult than writing 
about do-badders.  Ask William 
Shakespeare who could manage only 
a first draft of play about Thomas 
More, having written boldly about 
the likes of Macbeth, Richard III, 
Coriolanus and Titus Andronicus.

Centuries later Robert Bolt 
accomplished a portrait of More in A 
Man for All Seasons, scripted from his 
play, directed by Fred Zinnemann, 

starring Paul Scofield and winner of 
a fistful of Oscars in 1966.

This not to predict similar success 
for the writer-director team: Steve 
Armour and Steve Gomer.  But they 
do bring excitement to the true story 
of salesman turned Episcopalian 
pastor Michael Spurlock; he with his 
wife Aimée took over a Tennessee 
parish threatened with closure 
and transformed into a thriving 
community.

Their key was faith, hope, charity 
and a group of Burmese refugees 
who joined the elderly congregation 
with papers proving that they were 
Karen Christian Anglicans.   

John Corbett plays Pastor 
Spurlock with the wry ebullience he 
brought to My Big Fat Greek Wedding 
and to the TV series Northern 
Exposure.  Cara Buono plays Aimée, 
staunch in difficulties.  Barry Corbin 
does a movie-stealing turn as Forrest, 
a Vietnam veteran.  He takes to 
the Karen Leader Ye Win (Nelson 
Lee) when he learns that he was 
an American auxiliary during the 
Vietnam war (a repeat of the Karen 
support for British forces against the 
Japanese in World War II).

Armour and Gomer reinforce 
the authenticity of the movie by 
locating it in the parish where it all 
happened.   Pastor Spurlock and his 
wife?  They were promoted to a New 
York parish.  

PGHHHHSFFV.

The King’s Choice 

By casting the great actor Jesper 
Christensen in the title role, director 
Erik Poppe has created a heroic 
portrait of King Haakon of Norway, 
symbol of World War II resistance 
against Naziism. 

Christensen has the support of 
Anders Baasamo Christiansen, as 
Crown Prince Olav, caught between 
his wish for active service and his 
need to protect his father. 

In her turn Crown Princess 
Martha (Tuva Novotny) supports him 
while looking after their children.

Karl Markovics has the difficult 
role of Germany’s ambassador Kurt 

Brauer whose humanity meets the 
implacable will of Hitler in favour 
of Vikund Quisling (who does not 
appear on camera). 

Poppe with writers Harald 
Rosenlow-Eeg and Jan Trygve 
Royneland and cinematographer 
John Christian Rosenlund 
handles the escape sequences 
and the forlorn rearguard action 
superlatively.

This is, however, very much a 
tribute movie with a close focus on 
King Haakon. Inevitably it omits 
Norway’s supply of heavy water for 
Germany’s atomic industry and the 
role of its commando forces based 
in Scotland’s Shetland Islands to 
disrupt supplies – a war-winning 
exercise.

Omitted also footage of the 
British-French-Polish expedition 
particularly around Narvik within the 
Arctic Circle.  There, units including 
the Polish Independent Highland 
Brigade, the French Foreign Legion, 
the South Wales Borders, the Scots 
Guards and the Irish Guards were 
deployed. 

The latter were aboard MV 
Chobry when it was bombed.  Their 
padre, Captain Vincent Cavanagh 
(Order of St Benedict) led them in 
saying the rosary as their disciplined 
rescue took place.  

Not a Scandinavian prayer?  Tell 
that to Queen Christina who in 
1654 reverted to the original faith of 
Norway: Catholicism.         

MHHHHNFFV.

Madame

Harvey Keitel, cast against type, is 
Bob a rich Anglo-French roué living 
in a style beyond MacMansions.  
Toni Collette, demonstrating her 
talent range, is his glamorous second 
wife, Anne who matches him in 
waywardness.

They decide to give a dinner party 
for the millionaire art-broker David, 
played by Irish-born Michael Smiley 
who invests the character with the 
nonchalance of someone who rode 
the Celtic Tiger before it went 
mangy.   

Before the dinner party begins, 
Anne discovers that there will be 
13 at table.  She persuades her 
housekeeper Maria to dress up as a 
Spanish heiress.

By James Murray
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The initial result of Maria meeting 
David may be predictable.  The rest 
is anything but predictable, due 
to Rossy de Palma’s enchanting 
performance as Maria  (helped or 
hindered by a resemblance to Jamie 
Farr/Corporal Klinger in MASH).    

Writer/director Amanda Sthers’ 
comedy drama is a soufflé. But it 
is a soufflé that leaves the kind of 
aftertaste known as heartburn. 

MHHHNFFV.

Ali’s Wedding

 Tahanina – congratulations – to 
Osamah Sami. He has transmuted  
his memoir Good Muslim Boy into 
a happy-face movie. Yet he has 
retained a sense of what it meant 
to emigrate from Iraq, where his 
scholarly father Jafaar Al-Bakiry fell 
foul of Saddam Hussein’s forces and 
arrive in Australia via Iran in 1996. 

 Sami’s co-scriptwriter Andrew 
Knight and director Jeffrey 
Walker undoubtedly contributed 
significantly.  Nonetheless, it is 
Sami’s performance as Ali that 
lifts the movie. His performance 
is beguilingly complemented by 
Helana Sawires.  She plays Diane 
daughter of a Lebanese fish-‘n’- chip 
shop owner. 

   Her aim like Ali’s is to be a 
doctor – an aim that turns to love 
while he evades attempts by his 
parents to marry him off.

  Both Sami and Sawires  get 
more than little help from Don Hany 
who plays Sami’s  father, contending 
with another Iman for leadership of 
a mosque in Melbourne.

 The great cinematographer Don 
McAlpine captures the suburban 
streetscape and the liveliness of the 
mosque interiors.   

Inevitably, there’s some sweet 
fudge (Turkish delight?).  The rivalry 
between the Imans is rendered in 
personal terms, not in Sunni-Shia 
terms nor in Alawite, Deobandi, 
Ismaeli, Sufi or Wahabi.  Perhaps in 
a sequel.

MHHHSFFV.

The Dark Tower  

Like refugees from reality filling 
a suitcase, director Nikolaj Arcel 
and his co-writers Akiva Goldsman, 
Jeff Pinkner, Anders Thomas and 
Thomas Jensen have crammed 

eight Stephen King books into this 
dystopian fantasmagoria.

To assist, Arcel has cast Idris 
Elba as Roland Deschain, the Last 
Gunslinger, armed with what 
look like two antique Navy Colt 
revolvers.  Opposite him is Matthew 
McConaughey, playing Walter O’Dim 
a magus who needs no guns and 
wears a long black coat that looks 
like a coffin. 

Between them is Jake Chambers 
(Tom Taylor), a boy the Gunslinger 
must protect from O’Dim to save the 
universe.

Scholars may detect shreds of the 
dualistic Manichean heresy in the 
narrative which proves one thing: 
the key producer Ron Howard has 
come a star trek from his time as 
Richie Cunningham in Happy Days.  

MHHNFFV.

American Made

Writer Gary Spinelli and director 
Doug Davison base their thriller on 
a true story.  And in this case the 
truism, truth is stranger than fiction 
applies in spades: Barry Seal was an 
ace TWA pilot when recruited by 
the CIA as courier in the 1970s. 

 From that wild start, Seal went 
on to even wilder dealings with the 
Medellin Drug Cartel; these brought 
him bales of banknotes that meant 
his suburban home was bursting at 
the seams when his run ended.

How it ended is part of the 
movie’s attraction and will not be 
detailed here.  What can be said is 
that Domhnall Gleeson turns in 
another of his offbeat performances 
as the CIA agent Monty Schafer, 
Sarah Wright plays Barry’s wife Lucy, 
mixing bewilderment at his antics 
with belief in his survival instincts.    

To set the period George W 
Bush appears.  As played by Connor 
Trinneer he could make a comeback 
and run for president again. 

 Barry Seal?  Tom Cruise is cast 
in the role.  But he trails so many 
smooth star roles, he militates 
against the piece.  A more knocked-
about actor, say Joel Egerton 
would’ve added edginess. 

Again the key producer is Ron 
(Happy Days) Howard.  He could 
have spared us the pornography 
which unlike the banknotes appears 
to be phony. 

MA15+HHNFFV.

Logan Lucky

Writer/director Steven 
Soderbergh deserves toast and 
peaches for his Melba-esque farewell 
to movies; long may it continue.  In 
this comedy heist movie, he (with 
writer Rebecca Blunt) has concocted 
a country and western version of his 
urbane Ocean’s Eleven franchise.  

Jimmy Logan (Channing Tatum) 
is fired from his job as a miner and 
decides to tap another source of 
wealth: robbing the Charlotte Motor 
Speedway on its biggest race day: 
the Coca-Cola 600. 

He enlists the aid of his brother 
Clyde, (Adam Driver) a one-handed 
war veteran, and their sister Mellie 
(Riley Keough).  To carry off his 
intricately plotted heist, Jimmy 
needs an explosives expert,  Joe 
Bang; he, slight complication, is in 
jail. 

The ensemble, which also 
includes Katie Holmes and Hilary 
Swank, is tremendous.  But it must 
be said that Bang as played by 
Daniel (James Whatsit) Craig shakes 
and stirs the action with dynamite 
force to heist the movie.

Queries: ensemble characters 
speak in southern accents so deeply 
marinated in Bourbon that they 
need subtitles.  Why then during 
a post-heist session do they drink 

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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 than Indiana Jones, said to have 
been inspired by Fawcett.  Sienna 
Miller, now a player of great range, is 
Fawcett’s dutiful and loving wife Nina.  
Robert Pattinson plays Fawcett’s 
aide.  Tom Holland comes on as Jack 
Fawcett, fated to join his father on a 
final expedition.

Angus Macfadyen plays James 
Murray (No relation), a rich botanist 
who helped to finance a second 
expedition which had to be aborted; 
he could not keep up.     

James Gray based his film on 
David Grann’s book of the same 
title. There’s a ready made sequel in 
another book, Brazilian Adventure by 
Peter Fleming, elder brother of Ian of 
that ilk, creator of James Bond, partly 
inspired by Peter whose expedition 
failed to find Fawcett. 

PGHHHHSFFV.

That’s Not Me

The mix for this comedy is 
sparkling. Its star Alice Foulcher 
co-wrote the script with her director-
husband Gregory Erdstein.  For him 
they created an impressive debut; for 
her a splendiferous role as identical 
twin sisters: Amy, a Hollywood star, 
and the neophyte, Polly, too often 
mistaken for Amy. 

 Erdstein and Foulcher also 
co-produced with Anna Kovjevnikov 
and Sally Storey – an indie movie par 
excellence..

That said, it’s a comedy about 
other comedies. Basic example.  The 
film in which Amy stars is The Bell Jar.  
Now there’s a reference. (The Bell Jar, 
based on Sylvia Plath’s 1963 memoir, 
was released last year, directed by 
Kirsten Dunst and starring Dakota 
Fanning).  

In other words That’s Not Me is one 
of those movies where the references 
threaten the originality; it’s movie-
making by numbers from students 
of film referring back to movies they 
have studied to spice their real-life 
experiences. 

Admirably Erdstein and Foulcher 
keep their comedy down to 85 
minutes.  This includes an absolutely 
spifflicating scene where Polly is 
shown how to fish for the attention 
of a Hollywood agency by another 
wannabe, Zoe Cooper, played with a 
stroke of star power by Isabel Lucas.  

MA15+HHHNFFV.

vodka shots – or appear to.  Could 
the shots be moonshine, white 
lightning?  If so, shouldn’t they have 
been poured from a stoneware jug? 

Is it a co-incidence that 
Soderbergh and Blunt set the heist 
within the time frame of a race as 
Stanley Kubrick did in The Killing 
(1956)?  

One thing for sure Soderbergh’s 
heist movies, like so many others, 
share inspiration from the mediaeval 
folktale of Robin Hood who robbed 
the rich to give to the poor (first 
mentioned, Piers Ploughman 1370s).  

Accordingly shouldn’t heist movie 
producers give a crumb of their 
profit to the St Vincent de Paul 
Society.    

MHHHSFFV.

The Hitman’s Bodyguard

Wonderful concept mired in 
gory mayhem.  Samuel L Jackson 
plays the hitman, Ryan Reynolds 
the bodyguard.  As they travel 
to The Hague via a travelogue of 
great European cities, including 
Manchester, they exchange knuckle 
sandwiches and badinage about 
their respective wives.

Elodie Yung plays the 
bodyguard’s missus, Salma Hayek 
The Hitman’s.  In learning English, 
Hayek seems to have swallowed a 
dictionary of Anglo-Saxon expletives. 
These, she regurgitates syllable by 
syllable – something director Patrick 
Hughes and writer Tom O’Connor 
might have abated in favour of 
Gaelic. 

The objective of the expedition 
is to give evidence against a 
Byelorussian tyrant Vladislav 
Dukhovich (Gary Oldham on full 
manic throttle).   

In a better movie world, Reynolds 
would be playing Iago to Jackson’s 
Othello while Hayek and Yung 
would enter as Desdemona and 
Emilia.

MA15+HHNFFV.

Wind River

On an Indian Reservation in 
Wyoming where oil rigs line the 
snowy horizon, Cory Lambert, a US 
Wildlife Services officer out to shoot 
wolves preying on sheep, comes 
across a dead woman who has been 
tracked and killed.

From this opening, writer/
director Taylor Sheridan stretches a 
high tension storyline as Lambert, 
played with laconic efficiency by 
Jeremy Renner, sets out to find the 
perpetrators: wolves or humans?

Lambert himself has domestic 
difficulties.  The community is close-
knit, its fringe-dwellers oilrig and 
security workers. 

While Lambert has the aid of 
tribal cop, Ben, played by the Native 
American actor Graham Greene, he 
has initial problems with FBI agent 
Jane Banner (Elizabeth Olsen). 

Flashbacks include violent 
re-enactments of assaults.  Not until 
the end credits is it made clear that 
Navajo women are the only ones in 
the US whose deaths do not have 
to be reported.  Obviously the point 
would have served the narrative 
better if mentioned earlier. 

MA15+HHHNFFV.

The Lost City of Z

Writer/director James Gray 
opens with scenes at a British Army 
barracks in Cork and a stag hunt 
(without visible hounds) in which 
Percy Fawcett distinguishes himself by 
shooting the stag from the saddle.  

From start to finish 
cinematographer Darius Khondji films 
as if his lens were covered in funeral 
crepe, an appropriate touch.  Fawcett 
was an Edwardian hero whose 
derring-do turned an official mapping 
expedition into an obsession: the 
search for a gold-rich city lost in 
the Amazon jungle, a search merely 
interrupted by the Great War in which 
Fawcett was gassed.

Charlie Hunnam’s élan as Fawcett 
is in period: more Boys’ Own,  

SOLUTION TO CROSSWORD NO. 99
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Book Review

Many of us would of course agree with Cook that the beliefs of major political 
thinkers like J.S. Mill—notably, that morality is an ‘inconvenient superstition’ 
– have deeply affected health care. Nevertheless wise responses to subsequent 

challenges, discussed in this volume, have resulted in significant improvements.

THE GREAT HUMAN DIGNITY HEIST
Reviewed by Susan Reibel Moore

HIS IS ONE the 
most remarkable 
collection of essays 
I have ever read: 
not quite George 
Orwell but right 
up there. As some 

readers of this journal will know, 
I’ve been publishing books and 
discursive reflections for over a 
half-century, and I began teaching 
world literature for adults and 
children in 1961. So of course I 
have waded through more essays 
than could possibly be named.

Although Michael Cook and 
I both attended Harvard, we 
were there in different eras. Years 
ago in Sydney, through mutual 
friends, we met for the first time. 
Unless memory fails me, during 
this period we were both working 
primarily on literature, following 
the awarding of our PhD’s at the 
University of Sydney. His thesis 
work was not confined to an 
‘obscure corner’ of Australian 
Literature, contrary to the claim of 
this book’s first page. 

Michael’s dissertation, which 
I’ve never even seen, was about 
one of Australia’s most esteemed 
20th Century poets, James McAuley. 
Since poetry is my favourite literary 
genre, I know McAuley’s work well. 
He was Australian; he wrote many 
marvellous essays and poems, short 
and long; he was the first editor 
of this country’s premier literary 
magazine, Quadrant; he was an 
excellent musician who wrote 
celebrated hymn lyrics; he was 

happily married for many years; 
and he died of cancer at age 59. 

Once I heard McAuley speak at 
Sydney Uni about the composition 
of one of his short lyrics, 
‘Flowering Lily’, but we never had 
a conversation. Over many years 
I’ve taught his poetry often, to 
the delight of students previously 

unfamiliar with it.   Hence it has 
greatly surprised me that Michael 
Cook has specialised for ages, 
not on any literary genre or on 
the many political and historical 
subjects tackled in publications 
edited by him, but on bioethics.  

Until I was asked to review this 
book, my acquaintance with Cook’s 
published writing was confined to 
reflections in BioEdge, MercatorNet, 
and Perspective.  Yet he’s written 
many articles for newspapers and 
journals, most notably perhaps 
Australasian Science. Since the 
field of bioethics is exceptionally 
demanding, the range and depth of 
the subject matter mastered by him 
are striking. 

In a short reflection it is not 
possible to do justice to this 
volume’s subtitle: how bioethicists 
are trashing the foundations of 
Western civilisation.  But a few 
chapter titles dramatise both the 
author’s cleverness and his wry, 
understated, ubiquitous sense of 
humour. Such gems as ‘Dicing 
with human dignity’ and ‘Torture 
and other utilitarian games’ nicely 
capture the flavour of his approach.  
To my shock, this book has taught 
me that providing ‘intensive nursing 
care’ and greater media publicity 
for catatonic Swedish refugees and 
teenagers suffering from a ‘strange’ 
illness called ‘resignation syndrome’ 
may increase its incidence. 

Overall, Michael Cook’s aim is 
to rely on reason and evidence. In 
the process he exposes frightening 
fraud in scientific communities, 
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including those whose publications 
attract large audiences: e.g. Science, 
Nature, and Scientific American. 
Discredited ‘research’ studies on 
such vital subjects of interest as 
autistic disorders and embryonic 
stem cells come immediately to 
mind—particularly since this work 
has produced no significant cures. 
But there are equally disturbing 
disclosures on the ‘selective’ 
reporting of experimental results 
in less headline-grabbing areas like 
Unpredictable Genetic Defects. 

On the seminal topic of what is 
‘natural’, and the changes in meaning 
and focus that have overwhelmed 
us on this key topic in recent 
decades, he is particularly helpful.  
On ‘unnatural’ technologies which 
violate moral principles venerated 
for centuries he is devastating. 
These technologies—now taken for 

granted as legitimate in too many 
places--include cloning, surrogacy, 
producing genetically modified 
foods, IVF, making hybrid embryos 
for medical experimentation, and 
organising gamete donation. 

Of the chapters on individual 
scientists that engaged me most 
powerfully, two must be mentioned. 
The first, on Peter Singer, stresses 
a repugnant individualism that 
reduces an individual human being 
to ‘a faceless lump of humanity’ 
without indissoluble links to others 
forged by memory, kinship, and 
shared experience. The second is 
about an amazing woman, Dame 
Cicely Saunders, who founded the 
modern hospice movement in 1967. 
The story of one vital discovery 
about palliative care made relatively 
late in her life, when she married, is 
uniquely moving. 

It is easy to understand why 
some sensitive readers have been 
too depressed by this book’s more 
painful revelations to continue 
reading it. Since I am used to what 
a professional colleague of mine, Dr 
Ken Baker, long ago called ‘strange 
times,’ I did not react in this way 
to Michael Cook’s most painful 
revelations. But, nevertheless, I 
must acknowledge that I sometimes 
stopped reading him for a day or 
two to concentrate on other, less 
distressing, media material. 

Marketing human organs 
like kidneys, discussed near 
the end of The Great Human 
Dignity Heist, is clearly a large 
step downward embraced by 
journalists allegedly writing 
objectively for The Economist. 
Also profoundly unpleasant is 
the species of ‘playground name-
calling’ responsible for the idea that 
Christians should retire from public 
life. Implicitly, Michael Cook argues, 
this is what the editor of The Lancet, 
Richard Horton, recommends for 
a previous president of the British 
Medical Association, the Baroness 
Finlay, who has rightly opposed 
euthanasia.

What must be said in plain 
English is that the world’s major 
political leaders have a duty to 
read Michael Cook. Difficult 
medical issues highlighted by him 
are unlikely to disappear from 
the practical realm any time soon. 
Many of us would of course agree 
with Cook that the silly beliefs 
of major political thinkers like 
J.S. Mill—notably, that morality 
is an ‘inconvenient superstition’--
have deeply affected health care. 
Nevertheless wise responses to 
subsequent challenges, discussed 
in this volume, have resulted in 
significant improvements. 

dr SuSan reiBel Moore has published books 
and articles on Adult and Children’s Literature, 
religious thought, education, civic issues, movies, 
and every major academic discipline except 
Mathematics.   She is the grandmother of five.  
Michael cooK is the editor of BioEdge, a newsletter 
about bioethics, and MercatorNet, an online maga-
zine with a focus on human dignity. He also writes 
a bioethics column for Australasian Science. He is 
based in Sydney.

The Authentic Nature  
of the Church

WE MUST examine issues individually and be self-critical 
and critical in regard to others, critical even of the criticism 

that is often legitimately brought against the institutional Church. 
But no matter how all this works out, such problems for me do 
not touch my final relationship to the authentic and substantial 
nature of the Church.
– Karl Rahner, Faith in a Wintry Season, Conversations and Interviews with Karl Rahner in the 

Last Days of his Life, Crossroad, New York, 1991 p.146.
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