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FAST DOTH HE SLEEP 

AFAR from where the sun doth me
To bods beneath the western skies, 

Homage to Christ our King we pay. 
Born of the mgin's womb this day. BLESSED Cmltoi; dwu didst take

A servant's likeness for our� 
And didst in flesh our flesh restore 
To bid thy ereature live once more. CHASTE was the womb where thou didst dwell.

Of heavmJy grare the bidden cdl 
Nor might the blessed Maid proclaim 
Whence her dread Guest in -secret ame. DOWN from on high Cod came to rest

His t)«y in a sinless bmtst; 
Obedience at his word believed, 
And virgin innocence oonceived. ERE Jong, that holy Child she bore

By Cabriefs message named befure, 
Whom. yet unborn, with eager� 
The swift fure-mnner prophesied. 

FIAST doth he s1eep. � straw doch spread 
A humble manger for his bed; 

A Mothers milk that mmgtb renewed 
Which gives the birds of heaven their food. 
� LORY to Cod, the angels ay. 
"-7Emh bean thee<ilo from on high; 
Mankind's true Shepherd and its Lord 
By shepherd hearts is first adored. 
-5Chcaift9y,�A.5116-CAnlitt<wdacoby5alulim,aCad>alicjllka 
p«l wJlo-a�alh,-Jlulae,kt.dle a-Jlmliay.1:llis k 

pai:t{A-GJolJl8�b,-,.,dw:-alwlddlbeplwJda-
siff ldfffllol1bealpl,:ib,,t.Jtia-.1obcadlal1'awa:n�aod 
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CHESTERTON 

WAS RIGHT 

RIGINALLY publish�d in 1922,. 
• this astonishingly prescient text

[Chesterton, G. K. Eugenics and
Other Evils: An Argument Against the
Scientifically Organized Society. Edited

!,;.&,11i11;31 __ ...,,_Jf by Michael W Perry. Seattle: Inkling 
Books, 2000] has much to say about our understanding 
of genetics then (and now), and about the mass seduc
tion of pseudoscience. Chesterton's was one of the 
few voices to oppose eugenics in the early twentieth 
certtury. He saw right through it as fraudulent on 
every level, and he predicted. where _it would lead, with 
great accuracy. His critics were legion; they reviled 
him as reactionary, ridiculous, ignorant, hysterical, 
incoherent, and blindly prejudiced, noting with dismay 
that 'hi� influence in leading people iii the wrong 
direction is considerable.> Yet Chesterton was right, and 
the consensus of scientists, political leaders, and the 
intelligentsia was wrong. Chesterton lived to see the 
horrors of Nazi Germany. This book is worth reading 
because, in retrospect, it is clear that Chesterton's 
arguments were perfectly sensible and deserving of 
an answer, and yet he was simply shouted down. And 
because the most repellent ideas of eugenics are being 
promoted again in the twenty-first century, under 
various guises. The editor of this edition has included 
many quotations from eugenicists of the 1920s, which 
read astonishingly like the words of contemporary 
prophets of doom. Some things never change including, 
unfortunately, the gullibility of press and public. We 
human beings don't like to look back at our past 
mistakes. But we should. 

- Michael Crichton, .!,{p.;1, Rarper, 2007, p.5.06. Crichton is the a1;1thor of,
among other wor�; fur(1Ssic Part the Androm-lt4a Strain, 

The Lost World. . -
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CHURCH AND STATE 

Practising Catholic Judge Opposes Race-Based Affirmative Action 

JUSTICE CLARENCE THOMAS 

HO'S the most 
attention-riveting 
member of the 

• Supreme Court?
Antonin Scalia has
his fans, but for

_....,. ___ ____...,'" .. '' many people it's no 
contest: the answer is Clarence Thomas. 

Thomas's ability to COIDIIland popular 
attention has little to do with his 
judicial philosophy - most Americans 
don't know what it is - and everything 
to do with his arresting demeanor 
and personal history. lliumphing over 
adversity has rarely taken such dramatic 
twists and turns. 

Now Justice Thomas is the subject 
of a new biography, Supreme Dircomfart 
(Doubleday). Written by two African
American journalists at The Washington 
Post, Kevin Merida and Michael A. 
Fletcher. It's no hatchet job - Merida 
and Fletcher are serious writers - but 
neither is the book as even-handed and 
unbiased as its authors might like think. 

In their telling, this is the story of 
a conflicted, sensitive man with, in the 
words of their subtitle, a "divided soul." 
The division presumably is between 
Thomas's race and his conservative 
philosophy. That an intelligent African
American might come naturally by a 
conservative view of the world seems 
not to occur to them. (Thomas's 
religion - he's a practicing Catholic 
- is discussed extensively, but at a
superficial level.)

Born in poverty in Georgia, raised 
by a grandfather who practiced tough 
love, educated in Catholic schools, Holy 
Cross College, and Yale law school, 
Thomas rose rapidly in government 
service, holding posts like chairman of 
the Equal Employment Opportunity 
Commission and a federal judgeship. 

President George H.W. Bush named 
him to the Supreme Court in 1991. 
Thereupon followed the famous - or 
infamous - Anita Hill episode during 

By RUSSELL SHAW 

which a former employee accused him 
of sexual harassment. As recounted here, 
it's a classic he-said, she-said story, with 
key facts probably forever in dispute. 

For Merida and Fletcher, however, 
as for Thomas's black critics generally, 
the heart of the problem he represents 
is his opposition to race-based 
affirmative action. Blacks should be 
for it, the authors make clear, and 

Lincoln's Advice 
to the First US 
Ambassador to 
the Hol,y See [I] 
'[Vour1 duly is to forbear 

altogetnec- fr:on'l taking any part 
In lhe controversy. The reasons 
for th-;s forbearance are three; 
First, that so far as spiritual or 
ecclesiasllcal matters enter "to 
the quesion they are peyond
your prQvince, for you are a 
poiiUcal representative onlt 
Second, so far as ii is a (;JUe5ll011 
affe-cting I � Roman Statits. It is 
a demest,c one. and we are a 
foreign nation. ihird, so far as 
It Is t3 political question merety. 
II ls -at the sarne t1111tt puraly a 
European orre, and you are an 
American Minister, bou.od ro avoid 
all en!Bngling ctmnectroo with the 
pol lcs at that Continent, This 
tlne of condvct wm neverthelau 
allow yw t<H�JCpress, afld ym.1 are 
l'1eref1:>re instruotea to ex-press, 
lfl 1::-fls Holiness the assuran<res 
o lhe best w shes of lhe
Govemment and of the peo le of
t e United States for his health
and happiness and for the safety
and prosperity and happln�ss of
the Roman people,
-American Armives, Stale Department.
SeW8fd to 8tatctlford, qvote<1 if1 Allfw/i/C

Monthly, Oetobe!. 1929.p. 501 

Thomas deserves much blame for being 
opposed. 

Cited approvingly in this context is 
the audacious claim made by African
American historian Henry Louis 
Gates, Jr., that affirmative action is 
the contemporary equivalent of the 
Emancipation Proclamation. If that's 
so, of course, then obviously no right
thinking African-American - indeed, no 
right-thinking American of any race -
can possibly be opposed. 

Thomas's reply is in effect that 
affirmative action is a mistake because 
it demeans the achievements of blacks. 
What is accomplished by hard work and 
ability gets attributed to preferential 
treatment based on race. Whether 
that strikes you as right or wrong, it's 
scarcely a trivial point. As with many 
complex issues, there's probably truth 
on both sides of the argument. The 
Supreme Court itself is still seeking the 
correct balance in the question. 

But Thomas's critics aren't having 
any part of that - and this ultimately is 
the biggest flaw in Supreme Discomfort. 
Merida and Fletcher stack the deck 
against their man, basing their critique 
on t"\ie debatable assumption that his 
stand on the fundamental issue raised 
about him is unacceptable on its face. 
That's called begging the question. 
If Clarence Thomas hasn't proved his 
case on affirmative action, neither have 
critics like the authors of this biography 
proved theirs. 

Merida and Fletcher talked to 
hundreds of people in preparing this 
study. Not all of them know much 
about Thomas, although they get 
quoted anyway. But Thomas himself 
refused to be interviewed. The media 
are "malicious," he explained. This 
shunning of the media is offered as 
evidence of his paranoia, but although 
Merida and Fletcher aren't malicious -
most journalists aren't - Thomas was 
right about some. 
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GUEST EDITORIAL 

In memory of Kimilw Hatta., taken to heaven, aged six gears. 

A TERRIBLE BUT BEAUTIFUL DEATH 

HAVE a photo on my desk 
of five-year-old Kimiko 
Hatta and her mother. 
They were two of a group 
of "poor ones who cried to 
the Lord; and God heard 
in the strangest, even most 

tenibleofways. 
Early in 1968 our church council at 

Takada decided to borrow money, using 
the decrepit store-clmrck as surety, and 
build the city's first Catholic 
chun:h in a location that had 
been settled when Taima 
Temple was built nearby in 
684 AD. The church council 
said to me and the assistant 
priest, Joe Rooney: 'Let's 
not have a cheap plaster 
statue of Mary as a westerner 
with blue eyes and fair hair, 
but one harmonizing with 
Japanese artistic traditions: 
Joe and I agreed: 'As a 
Semite she probably looked 
more like a Japanese than a 
northern European!' 

We asked a young sculptor 
named Kosaka to give us a 
sketch of and a quote for a 
small Nilwn-tel.:i (Japanese
style) statue. The sketch was 
magnificent but the price 
beyond us - 100,000 yen, 
about $3,000. We didn't 
answer the sculptor and he 
wrote again. 'If I am to finish 
the statue for the church 
opening in May, I must begin 
soon. Making a bronze statue 
takes all that time. Do you 
want it?' 1 put the letter on 
my desk, promising myself ___ ,._.. 
to answer with a refusal 
by Sunday night, 'If Our Lady doesn't 
come to our rescue.' 

I was teaching catechism that Sunday 
morning when Sister interrupted me. 
'There is a man you should see at the 

By Paul Gl� SM 

front door� As he introduced himself I 
saw that his eyes were red from crying. 
His daughter Kimiko, was one of the 
230 children who had enrolled in our 
kindergarten the previous year. He 
said she loved the prayers Sister taught 
them. Each night she solemnly knelt 
and prayed in front of a Madonna-and
Child card before bed. 

Then he said 'My wife said Kimiko 
looked so beautiful, that she wanted 

to become a Christian and be able to 
pray like that. But; he continued, 'I said: 
"No, we are Buddhists even if we don't 
practise." 

'Some months later my job changed 

and we all moved to Osaka. We found 
a new kindergarten there for Kimiko, 
hot after the very first day, she pouted 
and said it was no good; no one said 
any prayers there! We explained that 
the Takada Catholic kindergarten 
was special, and that most Japanese 
kindergarten do not say prayers. 

'Last Friday Kimiko came home from 
her new kindergarten and stopped 
by workmen repairing a fault in an 

I elevator of the 13-storey 
apartment building where 

I we live. A gas cylinder they 
were using for acetylene 
welding exploded at that 
moment, hurling Kimiko 
into the far wall. 

'They picked her up with 
her clothes and most of her 
skin off, burnt black. They 
telephoned me at work and 
I raced to the hospital and 
was utterly devastated when 
I was led to her bed. The 
pain killer injections weren't 
taking - her veins were in 
such a state. To stop her 
struggling and scratching 
her itching body, they had 
her arms and legs tied down 

! with bandages.
'She looked as if she 

was crucified. She was 
whimpering for water, but 
the doctor said it would 

' only make her retch. I just 
stood there thunder-struck 
behind my wife, watching 
Kimiko writhing in pain. 

'Suddenly my wife 
remembered how Kimiko 
loved the prayers at your 
kindergarten. She bent 

down to Kimiko's ear and said "Don't 
cry. Sister and the children at the Takada 
kindergarten are praying for you:' .., 

'The effect was extraordinary. The 
memory of those prayers with Sister 
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and her little classmates must have been 
so beautiful that it took her mind off 
the pain. She became quite peaceful. My 
wife continued speaking softly about the 
prayers and Kimiko remained tranquil. 
That's how she died. 

'I, who stopped my wife studying 
your faith, have come to thank you. 
Because of your Christian faith our little 
girl died consoled and at peace!' 

He took an envelope from the 
pocket and handed it to me. 'I want you 

to build swings or something in her 
memory? 

Japanese write on the outside of the 
envelope the sum of the donation they 
are giving. 100,000 yen was written! 
I told him of the statue of Mary and 
that the decision had to be made that 
day. Could we use the donation for 
that instead of swings? He agreed 
immediately. 

Kimiko's mother was present as 
we unveiled the statue when the new 
church was blessed by Bishop Furuya 
on May 26, 1968. On the back of 
the bronze statue of a poorly-clad, 
somewhat emaciated and travel-worn 
Mary leading the Christ Child back 
from Egypt across the Gaza desert, is 
the inscription: 'In memory of Kimiko 
Hatta, taken to heaven, aged six years: 

At the opening ceremony we gave 
Kimiko's mother a large photo of the 
statue. Some weeks later she wrote: 
'The holy picture of Mary and the Christ 
Child which Sister gave Kimiko when 
she first went to your kindergarten is 
pretty, with lovely colors. But I like the 
photo you gave me of the new bronze 
statue much better. Mary is crossing a 
desert and she and her child look. worn
ou t. That is like me just now. I look 
at this statue and am strengthened. 
My husband and I were all the more 
devastated by Kimiko's death because 

. she was our only child. Now the doctor 
has just confirmed I am going to have 
another child!' 

On the Friday the accident occurred, 
our kindergarten teachers were having 
a cup of green tea after the children 
had gone home, and one of them had 
switched on the television for the late
afternoon news flash. They were startled 
to learn of Kimiko's accident and had 
gone straight to the chapel to pray for 
her. 

One of the senior teachers, Kyoko 
Kubo, said at our next weekly meeting: 
'Sometimes I have been sad that we 
work so hard and yet so few parents are 
interested in baptism. Kimiko's terrible 
but beautiful death tells me that God is 
at work in our lives in a way far beyond 
our tiny understanding? 

From, P,alms: Song, far the Way Home, by Father 
Paul Glynn, SM, p.99 ff. FATHER PAUL GLYNN, SM has 
spent 25 years as a missionary in Japan. Author of 
A Song for Naga,-aki, and Healing Fire From Frozen 
Earth, Father Glynn is stationed at Villa Maria, 
Hunters Hill, NSW. 
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THE MEDIA AND THEIR MESSAGES 

HOLLYWOOD:CONTROLTHROUGH 

ENTERTAINMENT 

HAD this empty feeling when 
I left the theater after watching 
Martin Scorcese's biopic about 
Howard Hughes, The Aviator. 
. . . I solved the Hughes riddle 
before we got home from 
the theater, simply by adding 
up what Scorcese threw into 

the movie but did not explain. What do 
compulsive womanizing and compulsive 
handwashing have in common? What is the 
link between hearing loss, fear of germs, 
grandiose projects like the Spruce Goose, 

, whose one hundred yard leap into the air 
provides the climax to the film. and madness. 
The answer is obvious for anyone with eyes 
to see, namely, syphilis. Howard Hughes had 
syphilis. Martin Scorcese has made a movie 
about syphilis without once mentioning 
the disease. He has done the biographical 
version of King Kong without the monkey. 

Hollywood is still involved in censorship, 
but now it is not obscenity which gets 
censored, it is the idea that "actions have 
consequences," to paraphrase Richard 
Weaver. Scorcese can't bring himself to 
admit, in his film, that Howard Hughes 
contracted syphilis and went crazy, but he 
can't completely avoid making that statement 
either. As a result, he simply wrecks his own 
story. The suppression of moral causality on 
a scale of this magnitude proves what truly 
moral creatures we are, but in a perverse 
way. 

Syphilis is mentioned in Kinsey and 
banned from The Aviator for the same reason 
- to break its link to moral causality.

And why is moral causality so repugnant
to Hollywood? Because it is the only thing 
that allows people to make sense out of 
their lives. Hollywood is in the business of 
control through entertainment. Morality is 
the opposite of that. It is autonomy through 

restraint. Hollywood's main weapon against 
moral causality is pornography in its various 
forms because passion short-circuits reason 
and provides the simplest form of control. 
But their lust to dominate goes beyond 
that. The thread that leads Theseus out of 
the labyrinth of his own passion is practical 
reason, which is another word for morality. 
Syphilis was a moral tale that got decertified 
in two different ways in two different movies. 
Which shows how important it is to those 
who are willing to wreck their stories and 
lose Oscars by not mentioning it. 

At this point, it might be appropriate to 
mention successful cures, not to syphilis but 
to what causes syphilis, namely, movies. The 
antidote to Hollywood used to be known as 
the pledge, not the Alcohol pledge ( although 
it was similar) but the Legion of Decency 
pledge not to see obscene movies. The 
Legion of Decency Pledge was the teeth in 
the production code. I've written about its 
demise in John Cardinal Krol and the Cultural 
Revolution. The pledge is based on the 
premise of moral causality, the one premise 
which Hollywood goes out of its way to deny, 
even if it means wrecking perfectly good 
stories 'that could earn lots of money. As 
Larry Dickson has pointed out, an oath is the 
only thing that most people have. The only 
oath of any significance left in our culture 
is the marriage vow, which is undermined 
by Hollywood because Hollywood wants to 
weaken and control people by robbing their 
lives of moral significance. The pledge is the 
one thing Hollywood feared in the past, and 
it is something they can learn to fear again. 
The details still need to be worked out, but 
a pledge of total abstinence when it comes to 
television might be a good place to start. 

- From 'Why The Aviator Didn't Fly' by
E. Michael Jones. This article was publislied in
the May, 2005 issue of Culture Wars.
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CATHOLIC CULTURE 

'The most hallowed Church interior on earth' 

THE CATHEDRAL OF 

ST STEPHEN IN VIENNA 

TOURIST g u i d e  
describes Vienna, the 
capital of the Republic 
of Austria, as "a city 
of unquestionable 
historical significance 
and extraordinary 

beauty", a description that equally 
applies to its magnificent Cathedral of 
St Stephen. St Stephen, whose feast 
we celebrate on 26 December, was 
Christianity's first martyr. Two aspects 
of the Cathedral - the Stephansdom 
in German - 'attract the observer's 
attention; the monumental South 
Tower that rises to a height of 136.4 
metres (445 feet), and the Cathedral's 
steeply raked roof with its unusual 
covering of glazed coloured 
tiles. Affectionately known 
locally as Steffi the German 
diminutive of Stephen, 
the Cathedral is Vienna's 
principal symbol and 
has witnessed most 
major events in Austria's 
national life. 

Europe's ancient 
cathedrals are a testament 
to the belief and faith 
of people of those eras, 
who believed that in 
offering homage to 
their creator, nothing 
but the finest could 
be proffered and 
even those efforts 
they realised as 
being unworthy. 
Records indicate 
that a church in the 
Romanesque style 
was founded in 
Vienna in the then 
diocese of Passau 
in 1137. It was too 

By JOHN PRATT 

large for Vienna of the time but like 
many churches of Germany and Austria 
was conceived as a 'Ducal' church, built 
by an important patron in the hope 
of it becoming the cathedral for the 
city. A great fire in 1258 was followed 
by a major rebuilding programme 
embodying the surviving portal 
towers. This church was dramatically 
extended in 1359 by Austria's Duke 
Rudolph IV, termed the Cathedral's 
'Founder' and who established a 
chapter of canons there to urge the. 
establishment of a diocese in the 
city. When the diocese was founded 

in 1469, Stephansdom 
became Vienna's Cathedral. 
The diocese became an 

archbishopric in 1 722. 
Vienna withstood 

two Ottoman sieges, in 
1529 and the last 

Ill 1683, 

From a photo taken before 1905. 

when more than a thousand cannonballs 
struck the Cathedral, some embedded 
in the masonry of the South Tower 
still visible. War with France in 1809 
saw fighting even within the Cathedral 
itself. As the Nazi occupying forces 

retreated in 1945, the commandant 
ordered his troops to "fire a hundred 
shells into the Steffi and leave it 
in just debris and ashes" but this 
order was disregarded. As Russian 
troops occupied Vienna, looters 
caused fires near the Cathedral 
and sparks were carried by the 
wind to its roof. The trusses of 

that roof consisted of nearly 
three thousand massive 
Larchwood tree trunks, a 
famed masterpiece of 15th C 
artisanship in which not a 
single nail had been used. 
These caught fire, the roof 
collapsed and the Cathedral 
was half destroyed on the 
night of 11 th - 12th April
1945. 

Despite that 
catastrophe, the 
Archbishop, Cardinal 
Theodor lnnitzer, and 

the citizens of Austria 
determined at once 
to restore their Steffl., 
celebrating Mass 
in the nave just 
before its patronal 
feast day of St 
Stephen in 1948, 
while the solemn 
inauguration of the 
restored Cathedral 
was celebrated in 
1952. Replacing the 
wooden trusses was 
not feasible and 600 
metric tons of steel 
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were used instead. Its gradients of 64 to 
80 degrees allow water run-off to clean 
its surface itself, particularly of snow in 
winter. Above the nave's stone vaulting, 
that steep roof provides a volume of 
cathedral-size to exist; this enormous 
space beneath the roof is used for 
exhibitions and receptions during the 
summer months. The roof's covering 
of coloured and glazed tiles follows a 
pattern modelled on a Saracen carpet 
and came from Pastorna in the Czech 
Republic, as did the original tiles. On 
the roofs north side are displayed the 
emblems of Austria and Vienna and 
their installation date of 1950, while 
the south side shows the Arms of the 
Austrian Empire, the date 1831 and the 
initials FI for Francis 1 

Entering the Cathedral through the 
great West door, the observer is struck 
by the nave's vastness and its mystical 
gloom that carries one's line of sight 
past its forest of soaring columns to 
the glittering Baroque High Altar. 
The three-part nave has individual . 
dedications; the north is the Virgin 
Mary's or Women's nave, the central 
is St Stephen and All Saints and the 
south that of the Apostles. Within the 
aisles and apse are thirty chapels, each 
with its beautiful altar. T he nave's 
columns host a 'Pillar Saint' inserted 
onto a column and surmounted by 
an ornate gothic baldachin. There are 
over one hundred of them that to the 

=::jibJ;i;�
1Z

illiterate people of the Middle Ages 
presented a pictorial story of the life 
and death of Jesus and His saints. Each 
is spectacularly coloured and their 
study demands much time but offers 
considerable rewards. "We have the 
most hallowed church interior on earth" 
attests a notable Viennese architect, and 
the richness of the decorations and art 
works within the Cathedral reinforces 
that assertion. 

Another aspect of Vienna that impacts 
on tourists is the regular pealing of bells 
from the surprising number of churches 
in the city. From three of its four towers, 

Things I fell bf}foro I CQukJ t/1 nk 

Uttering he unutterable 

T
HESE A E my ultJmate attitudes towards life: the soils far the se.eds Of
doctrine. I feltln my bone • flrs1, th�l lhls world does nQI el'ip!aJn 11Se1f 

It may be a miracle Wfth supernatural ex.planat n� II may be a conjuring 
ttlc , w th a natural e1planat on. But the el<planaticn af the C9nfuri� rick, 
if IL Is o s:lllisfy me, w II hav� to bij better than the natural explanations 
have hear'ct Th thing ,s magic, true er false. Second, I came to feel as rr 
maglc must have a m�aning, and meaning mus! h13ve someone le mean iL 
There was something personal in the world, as- In a work of art· whelever 
t meant it meant violently; T�ird, I hought lh�s purpose ooauti:fUI in Its o d 
de:sign, in spite or its defects, such as dragons. Fourth, thal the proper fon,1 
Qf hanks t,o it is smne form of humillty and restraint: we should thank God 
tor beer and Burgundy by not drir'll<lng too much o1 them- We owed, a1so, a 
obedlMGe to, W · ale�r made us, And last. �nd strangest, there had come 
into rny mln(l a vague· and vast impression ha lh some way all good was a 
remoant to be 5tored and he d sacred out of sorne prlmo di�J ruin. All this I 
ett an� lne age gave me no encouragement to feel It. And au lh,s time I ad 

not even thought of Chris la theology. 
/,c(f{)�y. Tl1!J Bo ov I ·ad. ond . 19!lll. l)G) 1!>1-102. 

the twenty-three bells of the Stef./l are 
major contributors here. The festive 
peal of the electrically controlled set of 
eleven bells in the South Tower, cast by 
Vienna's Pfunder Foundry in 1960, is 
in daily use, while those in the North 
Roman Tower undamaged in the fire, 
comprise a list of mostly large bells 
tolled for specific occasions. In the 
North Tower is suspended Europe's 
second largest bell, which replaces the 
old 22,500 kg 'Pummerin' which was 
cast in 1711 from Ottoman cannons but 
which crashed to the ground in the fire 
of 1945. It was recast from the original 
metal at Austria's St Florian's Foundry 

and features three pictorial inscriptions, 
their English translation stating "Cast
was I from the booty ef the Turks, when 
the City, after almost total exhaustion, 
overcame the foreign power and rejoiced. 
1711."Referring to the Cathedral's 1945 
fire, that states "Burst apart did I in the
white heat ef the conflagration. I fill from 
the devastated tower as the City moaned 
under the burdens ef war and fear. 1945." 

Much of this detail comes from the 
English language edition of the book 
by Dr Reinhard H. Gruber, 'St Stephan's 
Cathedral in Vienna'. A poignant story 
told about Steffi's bells is that it was only 
during a visit to Vienna when Ludwig 
Beethoven saw pigeons fly from the 
Cathedral tower but heard no bells did 
he realise the totality of his deafness! 

JOHN PRAIT is a retired RAAF Group Captain who 
has run a book shop and has an abiding Tave 
for Catholic culture and especially for mediaeval 
history. He l:ives in K.ings Point South Australia. 
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PRESERVE THE DIGNITY 

OF THE PERSON AND 

THE FAMILY 

OPE BENEDICT XVI referred to the 
annual celebration of the World Day 
of Social Communications, the theme 
of which this year is 'Children and the 
Media, a challenge for education: 

He said: 'The educational challenges in the 
modern world are often linked to the influence of 
the mass media, which compete with school Church 
and even the family. 

'In such a context appropriate training in the 
correct use of the media is essential. Parents, 
teachers, and the ecclesial community are called 
to work together to educate children and young 
people to be selective and to develop critical 
attitudes, cultivating a taste for what is aesthetically 
and morally valid. But the media must make their 
own contribution to this educational commitment, 
promoting the dignity of the human being, marriage 
and the family, the triumphs and achievements of 
civilization. 

'Programs that inculcate violence and anti-social 
behavior, or that vulgarize human sexuality, are 
unacceptable, and even more so when directed at 
children. Therefore, I renew my appeal to leaders 
of the media industry and to those who work in 
social communications, to safeguard the common 
good, respect the truth and protect the dignity of 
the person and of the familf 
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CATHOLICISM PAST AND PRESENT 

Henry VIII at Mass, Cathedrals, Abbeys, Bath and an East London parish 

A SUMMER IN ENGLAND 

Regular Annals Australasia contributor Kevin Hi!ferty spent the northern summer of 2007 in 
E11gland with hir wife Joan viritiTZg a daughter and four grandchildren in Bath and a daughter in 

London. With a joumalirt's eye he wrote these observations far Annals readers 

N the chapel of The 
Vyne, a Tudor mansion 
in Hampshire, is a large 
Renaissance stained-glass 
window depicting a slim 
and youthful Henry VIII 

... .__,_..;.._.• kneeling at Mass. On his 
right is his first wife, Queen Catherine 
of Aragon, on his left is his sister, Queen 
Margaret of Scotland. Through wars, 
revolutions and persecutions they have 
knelt there untouched for almost 500 
years. 

Most 'other relics of a vanished 
Catholic England were destroyed or 
vandalised hut these remained because 
The Vyne belonged to important and 
powerful families. 

William Sandys built The Vyne early 
in the 16th century, demolishing an 
earlier structure. With Bishop Fox of 
Winchester he founded the Order of.the 
Holy Ghost in 1524 and built a chapel 
for the Order in the nearby town of 
Basingstoke; this was the model for his 
beautiful chapel in The Vyne which is of 
a magnificence not seen outside the royal 
palaces of Tudor England. 

A soldier and courtier under Henry 
VII and his son, Henry VIU he was close 
to Catherine of Aragon and had received 
her when she arrived in London. Henry 
and Catherine visited Sandys at The Vyne 
in 1510 and subsequently, for Henry was 
a keen huntsman and there were deer 
and hoar in the Hampshire forests. 

Sandys was often away fighting 
in Henry's wars in Spain, France and 
Flanders and on diplomatic missions; 
the King rewarded him with high Crown 
positions and made him a Knight of the 
Garter then a Lord, as Baron Sandys 
of The Vyne. In 1526 he became Lord 
Chamberlain. 

Henry's divorce from Catherine, his 
persecution of Catholics and marriage 
to Anne Boleyn upset Sandys, who tried 

The north front of The Vyne, Hampshire the home 
of a loyal Catholic family in Hampshire 

.• his family for another two
centuries until they sold it 
to the Chute family. The last
Chute gave it to the National
Trust in 1958 and the Trust
now cares for the mansion
and its fine furniture, textiles
and panelling dating hack
to the first half of the 16th 

century and added to over
the centuries. The linen-fold
oak panelling in the Oak
Gallery on the upper floor
is decorated with carved
emblems of senior figures
of the court of Henry VIII,
among them Henry himself,
Queen Catherine and Cardinal 
Wolsey.

Our guide at 
The Vyne told 
us the name 
went far hack 
in history. Near 
the mansion 
was a junction 
at which 
two Roman 
roads crossed. 
The Romans 
planted vines 
and made 
their grapes 
into wine to 
refresh the 
Legions as they 
marched by. 
England is rich 
in fascinating 
places like this. 

to withdraw from 
the court. But he 
had to take part 
in the coronation 
of Anne Boleyn 
as Queen. In 
1535 he had to 
receive Henry 
and Anne at The 
Vyne. He was one 
of the jurors who 
convicted Anne 
and he attended 
her execution; ten 
days later he was 
at the wedding 
of Henry to Lady 
Jane Seymour, 
who died the 
next year. 

The National Trust has turned the Tudor-era 
Catholic chapel of The Vyne into one for low 

Anglican services. 
The Jane 

Austen 

connection Sandys died 
in 1540 and was buried in the Chapel 
of the Holy Ghost in Basingstoke; The 
Vyne remained in the ownership of 

Jane Austen was horn in Stevent'on, 
Hampshire, where her father, Rev 
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George Austen, was the vicar. She lived 
there until her father retired and took 
his wife and Jane and sister Cassandra to 
Bath, the setting for some of her novels. 

Our fortuitous visit to The Vyne came 
on a coach tour from Bath, organised 
by the Jane Austen Centre . The 
Austen connection to The Vyne came 
through her elder brother, Rev James 
Austen, who was vicar of the village of 
Sherbome St John 1791-1819. The Vyne 
is in the parish and James often dined 
with the Chutes after morning service; it 
is possible (but not certain) 
that Jane sometimes 
accompanied him. But she 
was a very shrewd observer 
of people and James is said 
to be the model for the 
obsequious and snobbish 
Rev Mr Collins in her Pride
and Prejudice. 

From The Vyne our 
coach took us to Winchester, 
where we saw the house in 
College Street in which Jane 
spent the last three months 
of her life. The house is 
quite near the cathedral 
and during her illness 
(now known to have been 
Addison's Disease) the dean 
had promised Jane that 
she could be buried there. 
After her death on July 1, 
1817 her body was placed 
beneath the cathedral floor; 
the memorial makes no 
mention of her eminence as 
a writer. 

within it. During the reformation in 1538 
the shrine was destroyed along with the 
great stone screen behind the high altar; 
Swithun's memorial was only replaced in 
1963. The cloisters and the Great West 
Window were destroyed by Cromwell's 
troops during the Civil War. 

A visit to Wells 

The bus route from Bath to Wells 
over the Mendip Hills is only 24 km but 
the journey takes well over 90 minutes 
because the bus diverts into nine villages 

Evangelist in Bath. In Radstock, once the 
centre of the Somerset coal industry, the 
church of St Hugh is served by a monk 
from Downside, the great Benedictine 
Abbey and school not far away at 
Stratton-on-the-Fosse. 

A Benedictine also serves the church 
of the ·Holy Ghost in Midsomer Norton 
where there is also a Catholic primary 
school. Incidentally, this small town 
doesn't look at all like those villages 
in Midsomer Murders, the TV series 
featuring Inspector Barnaby. 

In the village of 
Chilcompton a Benedictine 
also serves the church of 
St Aldhelm; this monk 
who lived from 639 to 709 
is said to have invented 
the crossword puzzle. In 
Wells is the church of Sts 
Joseph and Teresa and a 
Catholic primary school, 
while five kilometres on in 
Glastonbury, opposite the 
ruined Abbey, is the church 
of Our Lady St Mary. This 
history and scenery all 
makes for a good day out. 

Wells Cathedral 

The Gothic Cathedral 
Church of St Andrew 
in Wells is a gem. It 
is England's smallest 
cathedral and was built on 
the site of earlier churches 
between the late 11 00s and 
1239. Over the next two 
centuries it was enlarged 
and extended. Some visitors 
think the unique scissor 
arches beneath the tower 
are modern; they were a 
mediaeval solution (1338-
1348) to the problem of 
sinking tower foundations. 

Winchester is a fine city 
with a great history: it was 
a Roman stronghold and 
the capital of King Alfred 
of Wessex with a Saxon 
cathedral and a Benedictine 
monastery. St Swithun, 
Bishop of Winchester 852-
862, was noted for his piety 
and humility, as an adviser 
to two Saxon kings and as 

The Cathedral of St Swithun, Winchester.The shrine to the saint 
was destroyed in 1538 and Cromwell's troops destroyed the 

Great West Window. 

Nearby are the Bishop's 
Palace and gardens, 
surrounded by a wall and 

a builder of churches and public works. 
He was buried in the churchyard where 
"passers-by might tread on his grave and 
the water from the eaves might fall on 
it." 

William the Conqueror ordered the 
building of a new Norman cathedral 
dedicated to St Swithun and the monks 
moved the saint's body into a shrine 

and two small towns. In four of these are 
small Catholic churches or Mass centres, 
but not parishes as we know them. Lay 
committees run these with a layman or 
woman as parish secretary while priests 
come on Sundays or on other occasions 
to say Mass. 

St Joseph's at Peasedown St John 
is served by a priest from St John the 

a moat fed from the wells 
which give the city its name. In a corner 
of the gardens is a sign indicating the 
Tor at Glastonbury and stating that this 
was "where Richard Whiting and John 
Thorne were executed for treason and 
embezzlement on November 15, 1539:' It 
wasn't quite like that. The last Abbott of 
Glastonbury St Richard Whiting, Thome 
and another monk were dragged up the 
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Tor and brutally executed by hanging, 
drawing and quartering for refusing to 
acknowledge Henry VIII as supreme 
head of the church. 

Lacock 

Another bus from Bath took us to 
Chippenham in Wiltshire from where we 
took a local bus to Lacock. an attractive 
old-world village of thatched cottages 
and half-timbered houses which does 
its best to ignore the 21" century. So 
successful is it that it is often used for 
filming movies and TV 
series such as Pride and 
Prejudice, Emma and 
Moll Flanders. 

Nearby is Lacock 
Abbey, founded in 
1232 by Ela, Countess 
of Salisbury, as a 
convent for Augustinian 
canonesses and as 
a tribute to her late 
husband. She became 
its first Abbess. After 
the dissolution in 
1538 Henry VIII 
sold the Abbey to 
William Sharington 
who transformed it 
into a country house, 
destroyed the chapel 
and added a brewery. 
But the cloisters and 
other examples of the 
Abbey's original use 
remain. 

also became an Emperor. 
The Saxons built a church on the 

site and this was rebuilt in Decorated 
Gothic style after 1270. There are fine 
painted tombs of some of the early 
Catholic bishops and a marvellous 
minstrels' gallery high on the north 
wall. The dissolution brought change 
and some damage to the Cathedral but 
the troops of Cromwell a century later 
caused considerably more destruction. 
By this time there were few Catholics 
left in England but Cromwell and his 

were Bath, Canterbury and York. 
Exeter is well worth a visit but be 

warned: driving through the city and 
finding somewhere to park is difficult. 

Poles in Britain 

No one quite knows how many Poles 
are living in Britain now: estimates 
range from 400,000 to 600,000. There 
are another 200,000 in Ireland and 
200,000 or more in France, because 
under the EU rules people can move 
without restriction between member 

countries. 
Many Poles are 

skilled building workers 
but most take work 
in manufacturing and 
assembly plants in the 
north of England or at 
Swindon in Wiltshire. 
Even in our temporary 
Bath parish of St 
Alphege's there was 
a Polish presence of 
young families; many 
of the men drive buses 
around Bath's hills and 
narrow streets, checking 
fare details from a sheet 
beside them. 

The church 

In the I 9th century 

William Henry Fox 
Talbot a gifted pioneer 
of photography and 
science acquired the 
Abbey. Part of the 
building is now a 

The west front of Wells Cathedral of St Andrew, completed about 1260. The 
front has a display of about 300 mediaeval statues; many of the figures and 

their niches were originally painted and gilded. The lower niches show 
biblical scenes and the display rises through kings, bishops and orders of 

angels to the twelve apostles with Christ over all. 

education authorities 
are considering 
building new Catholic 
secondary schools in 
northern England to 
meet demand from 
these families. There 
are Polish chaplains in 
all dioceses and from 
time to time priests and 
nuns are flown in from 
Poland to supplement 

museum dedicated to his work with 
a display of his cameras and early 
photographs. The last member of the 
Talbot family gave the village and the 
Abbey to the National Trust in 1946. 

Exeter Cathedral 

On the way to visit friends at 
Sidmouth in Devon we visited St Peter's 
Cathedral in Exeter. The Cathedral 
is built on the site of the camp of the 
Roman Second Augustan Legion which 
marched into the West Country under 
Vespasian in Emperor Claudius' invasion 
of Britain in AD 43. In time Vespasian 

followers were antagonistic to the 
Anglican church and its bishops; they 
even beheaded William Laud, the 
archbishop of Canterbury . Cromwell 
had the habit of stabling his cavalry 

horses in cathedrals (he did this also in 
Wells). He even appointed an Iconoclast 
General to supervise this destruction. 

In a German air raid on Exeter in 
1942 the cathedral suffered a direct 
bomb hit which destroyed two chapels 
and two bays in the south quire. This 
was one of a series of raids in retaliation 
for the destruction by the RAF of the 
old city of Lubeck. Also hit at this time 

them. These are known 
as the EasyJet clergy, from the budget 
airline which serves many British and 
Polish cities. 

Hackney 

Our London daughter lives in the 
East End and we stayed in her flat. So 
we became temporary parishioners of St 
John the Baptist, Hackney. The 9.30 am 
Mass each Sunday is always crowded 
and the congregation is 90% black 
African in origin, mostly Nigerian. The 
parish priest, Father David Evans, runs 
a lively inclusive parish. On the first 
Sunday each month he invites everyone 
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celebrating a birthday 
that month to come to 
the altar for a blessing 
and to be applauded 
by the congregation. 
In September he also 
invited school pupils 
who were transferring 
between primary and 
secondary schools to 
step forward. 

seeking perm1ss10n 
to build Europe's 
largest mosque in 
east London, not 
far from the site of 
the 2112 Olympics. 
TJ was founded in 
the 1920s by a cleric 
called Maulana Ilyas 
who was trained in 
the Sunni seminary 
in Deoband, in Uttar 
Pradesh province 
in India. It is now 

Father Evans also 
delivers forthright 
sermons. In one I 
heard he was critical 
of the attitude to 
religion of the 
media, particularly 

Part of the cloisters in Lacock Abbey, once a convent for A�gustinian canonesses. 

a significant 
in Pakistan 
headquarters 

force 
with 

lil 

its 
the Murdoch press, and the education 
system which they regarded as "loony" 
and claimed all religions were the same. 

I saw an example of media 
obtuseness when there was extensive 
coverage of the death from cancer of 
a noted athlete, Jane Tomlinson. Mrs 
Tomlinson was 43 and married with 
three children. She was given only 
three months to live when diagnosed 
in 2000 but went on to raise more than 
$A4 million for cancer charities through 
a series of gruelling endurance events 
in Britain and the US. Not one of the 
obituaries in the newspapers and on TV 
mentioned the significant fact that Mrs 
Tomlinson had been a devout lifelong 
Catholic. But they made some amends 
by reporting her funeral requiem 
concelebrated by Bishop Arthur Roche 
and priests in St Anne's Cathedral 
Leeds. 

'

The impact on Britain of immigration 
can be seen along Hackney's streets, 
with restaurants featuring menus from 
Bangladesh, India, Pakistan, Africa, 
Europe and Latin America. Along 
Bethnal Green Road and Brick Lane are 
�ozens of shops selling saris and flashy 
Jewellery from the sub-continent; the 
newest batch of immigrants is Somali. 

There are also many churches, often 
targeting African congregations and 
usually of Pentecostal affiliation. I saw 
one above a shop in the nearby suburb 
of Dalston proclaiming it as "The 
Church of the Wonderful God?' These 
are known as mushroom churches; they 
appear, flourish briefly then vanish. 
But with their happy clappy music and 
colourful sermons they attract people 
from the established churches. 

There are also numerous mosques 
catering for the various Islamic 
communities. An aggressive Islamist 
group called Tablighi Jamaat (TJ) is 

Lahore and 
missionaries are active in Europe and 
North America. 

Tony Blair 

The former British Prime Minister, 
Tony Blair, echoed the words of Father 
Evans of Hackney in a recent BBC TV 
documentary, The Blair Years. Mr Blair 
complained that he had been unable 
to follow the example of US politicians 
such as President Bush in being open 
about his faith because people in Britain 
regarded religion with suspicion. 

"It is difficult to talk about religious 
faith in our political system;' Mr Blair 
said. "If you are in the American political 
system or others then you can talk about 
religious faith and people say 'yes, that's 
fair enough' and it is something they 
respond to quite naturally. 

"You talk about it in our system and, 
frankly, people do think you're a nuttd' 

Mr Blair was reluctant 
to discuss his faith during 
his time in office but said 
it was "hugely important" 
to him. 

Mr Blair is a regular 
churchgoer who was 
confirmed as an Anglican 
while he was at Oxford 
University. His wife, 
Cherie, is a Catholic as are 
their four children. On an 
evening in March, 1998 
a sharp-eyed reporter 
spotted Mr Blair alone in 
Westminster Cathedral. 
This led to stories that he 
was about to convert to 
Catholicism and a public 
controversy about whether 
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Britain could have a Catholic Prime 
Minister. 'fypical were these remarks 
by the Anglican Bishop of Rochester: 
"Could a modern democratic leader 
really declare that he orders bis spiritual 
life within such a dogmatic framework 
as the Catholic Church?" 

But Mr Blair is well aware of the 
bostilfry towards Catholicism that is 
never far below the surface in Britain. In 
June, 2001 before be was elected Prime 
Minister, be pledged to review the Act of 
Settlement of 1701, which bars Catholics 
from the throne and from marrying into 
the royal family. Once he was in office, 
the pledge was discreetly shelved. 

Last summer the argument over 
the Act of Succession came up again 
when a minor member of the royal 
family announced his engagement to a 
Canadian girl who had been baptised a 
Catholic. It was pointed out by Catholic 
bishops in England and Scotland that 
the Act would permit the marriage of a 
royal to a Muslim, atheist or Satanist but 
not to a loyal British Catholic. 

The At.;t says "all and every persons ... 
that should be reconciled to or should 
hold communion with the See or 
Church of Rome or should profess the 
popish religion or marry a papist" are 
forever barred from the throne. Over 
the past 20 years five minor royals 
have been removed from the line of 
succession for marrying Catholics. 

I would not hold my breath while 
waiting for a review of the Act designed 
originally to keep the Stuarts from the 
throne and preserve it for the successors 
of Queen Anne (whose 17 children 
bad all died young.) So after Anne's 
death the throne passed to a German 
Protestant Prince of Hanover who 
became George I. 

Tony Blair's concern over hostility to 
religion and Catholicism in particular is 
well founded. Take the regular criticism 
of Ruth Kelly, a minister in Blair's 
Government and that of bis successor, 
Gordon Brown. Not only is she a 
Catholic but a member of Opus Dei. 
When she was responsible for stem-cell 
research The Times questioned whether 
"so zealous a militant Catholic" should 
be in the position. She came under 
more fire when she was Secretary for 
Education responsible for allocating 
education funds, particularly from 
the British equivalent of the Teachers' 
Federation - no surprises there! 

Spitalfields 

Not far from Hackney is Spitalfields, 
named for a hospital and priory known 
as St Mary's Spital, founded in 1197. 
An archaeological dig a few years ago 
located the remains of a medieval chamel 
house - a vaulted crypt - beneath the 
site of proposed new headquarters for a 
law firm. This is now preserved beneath 
glass panels and people walking by can 
look down at 700 years of history. 

This was not the only find. There is 
also evidence of a medieval cemetery 
containing the remains of 10,000 
Londoners and beneath this a Roman 
burial ground. 

St Mary's Spital provided care and 
attention to people in this part of London 
until the dissolution of the monasteries. 
For hundreds of years its charnel house 
was a repository for bones disturbed 
when gravediggers buried new bodies 
in the hospital churchyard. About 1700 
it was demolished and the ground level 
was raised so terrace houses could be 
built on the site. These were removed to 
make way for warehouses for Spitalfields 
Market in the early 20th century. 

Spitalfields has long been a home for 
new waves of immigrants. The first were 
the Protestant Huguenots from France 
after 1685 who brought their skills 
at silk weaving. Later settlers included 
Jews escaping the pogroms of Czarist 
Russia who moved into the rag trade 
and Irish fleeing the potato famine and 
finding work on constructing canals 
and railways. Bangladeshis form the 
latest batch of immigrants and run many 
restaurants around Brick Lane. 

In 1743 the Huguenots built their 
own church, La Neuve Eglise. In 1819 
it became a Methodist chapel and from 

1897 to 1926 it was the Spitalfields Great 
Synagogue. It is now the Brick Lane 
Mosque. 

On the buses 

The best way to see London is from 
the top deck of a red double-decker 
bus although traffic jams can make the 
journey tedious. We took a bus one 
morning from Bethnal Green to Victoria 
to visit Westminster Cathedral and an 
exhibition at the Tate Britain Gallery 
of the work of the Victorian artist John 
Millais. The bus journey took two and a 
half hours. We turned into Threadneedle 
Street and passed the Bank of England 
then crawled along High Holborn for an 
hour before reaching Oxford Street. 

The congestion tax has kept most 
private cars out of central London 
but has not curbed taxis and delivery 
vehicles (which park in the red-painted 
bus lanes). And London is going through 
a building boom with new tube lines, 
offices and hotels under construction 
for the 2012 Olympics; ready-mixed 
concrete trucks getting into building 
sites often blocked our bus. 

But the Millais exhibition was worth 
it. London is also conscious that it is 
a target for terrorists, so uniformed 
policemen with pistols and sub-machine 
guns are on duty outside sensitive sites 
(not just Heathrow). There were four 
heavily armed police outside Thames 
House, a building near the Tate housing 
a security agency, and we saw dozens 
more guarding the Houses of Parliament 
as we walked to Westminster tube 
station. 

The Australian presence 

There are said to be 250,000 
Australians in Britain. Moving around 
London I often heard Australian voices, 
especially in the business district of the 
City and near big legal and accountancy 
firms which recruit Australians. 

It is not just individual Australians 
making their mark in Britain: Australian 
businesses are there, too. 

In a taxi going to Heathrow to 
get a plane home, I saw from the 
Hammersmith overpass a large building 
covering more than three city blocks 
under construction with tower cranes 
all over it. When I asked what it was., my 
London daughter replied: "That's a new 
Westfield Sboppingtown." 
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BOOK REVIEW 

Has modernist church architecture obliterated the sacred and 
replaced it with the boring and the ugly? 

GOD'S HOUSE NO LONGER 

A HOUSE OF PRAYER 

ITH Ma scs 
a t t e ·n d a n ·c ·e 
dedi oio g and 

• young pe0'p1e
-leaving Catholic
schoo.ls without

_..,,,,,...._ _ __,-,.,-, the Faith, ·and most 
churches locked during the day ·because 
·orily vaodals would he likely to eater
them, clergy, educatiohists aod -interested
•laity rack their brains 'tor an explanation
and a repiedy.

While it may he too simple an 
·explanation -to lay ·the blame at the
·door of modernist church architecture
entirely, Moyra Doody, an ·architect,
Catholic convert, and well-knowo
writer aod broadcaster ,in England,
argues convincingly that contemporary
modernist churches not·ori.ly reject
the past, hut discredit and destroy·
traditional beliefs by stripping
churches of the sacred. The Tesult
has been the rise of the ugliest
and emptiest church buildings in
history.

In the past even atheists ·and
agnostics found it in1possible not to
admire church architecture, butnow
·there is hardly a Catholic who can
admire the concrete and futuristic
buildings which seem designed
'tO deny their spiritual function.
Modernist churches with their
·carpets, functional-furniture, sound 
system and meaningless -daubs of 
paint on ·the walls no longer point
to a transcendent God, a God who
inspires awe, reverence and wonder.
They resemble more a·conference
hall lecture theatre or-health centre.
Only Mosques and 19th and -early
20th Century clmrches ·proclaim on
·city skylines the presence·of God
amongst ·us. One cannot 'blame

Reviewed bg TONY EVANS 

No Place for God: The Deniaf-orthe 

Transcendent in Modem Church 

Architecture by Moyra Doorly, Ignatius 
Press. Available in Australia from 

Freedom Publishing, North Melbourne. 
Soft cover, 148 pages $29.90. 

congregations for breaking into animated 
convetsatioos aod sharing jokes before 
and after Mass on Suodays if the design 
of the church resembles a ·barn-like 
festive hall or ignoring the Real Presence 
if the tabernacle is half-hidden, hardly 
noticeable, away in a dark corner. 

The author shows how these modern 
churches are geared to 'the celebration 
of the worshipping community'. They 
look, not ·to the Transcendent God, ;but 

My house shall be a 
house of prayer 

inwards towards the .people themselves; 
th'ey -are 'temples to the spirit of the 
age .. :they reflect the theology of the 
times'. But the spirit of the age is the 
celehratioo of people, not worship of 
God. Doorly quotes -a famous passage of 
Chesterton's: "Of all horrible religioos 
the most horrible is the worship of the 
God withio ... That Jones shall worship the 
God within turns out ultimately to mean 
that Jones worships Jones." 

Doorly is oot content to merely 
criticise the appearance of modern 
churches hut analyses the ¥arious 
modernist movements that have spawned 
modernist architecture, ultimately 
proving 'as harmful to the church as it 
has ,been to the towns and cities of the 
world. Sh:e shows how tmderpinning the 

-modernist movements are elements 
of Einstein's Theories of Relativity, 
Theosophy, Psychoanalysis and 
Neopaganism, and how many well-

F
ATHER, all-powerful and ever-tlvlng God,
we do well always and everywhere 

meaning leaders in the Church 
passively adopted the Modernist 
ideas about space, form and 

to gwe yotJ thanks. 
We thank you now for this house of prayer 
In which you bless your farruly 
as we come to you on pilgnmage. 
Here you reveal your presence 
hy sacramental signs, 
and make us one whh you 
through the unseen bond of grace. 
Here you built your temple or living stones, 
and brlng the Church to its full stature 
as lhe body of Christ thr,oughout the world, 
to reach its perfection at las 
n the heavenly city of Jerusalem, 
wh eh Is the vision o your peace. 
In communion with aJI the angels and saints 
we bless and praise your greatness 
in the 1emple of your glory, 

The Roman Mlssa F>ttirac of the Ma.ss J'or the 

Oed1�lion Of a church. 

function - ideas entirely in tune 
with contemporary self-reverence. 

And while the havoc caused by 
the massive urban developments 
and Brutalist secular buildings 
of the 50s and 60s 'has now been 
recognised as destructive of the 
environment, our dear Church, of 
its nature - and understandably 
so - always behind the times 
continues to encourage ·Go·dless 
buildings in the mistaken belief 
that -they reflect the 'spirit of 
Vatican II'. The author ·shows, 
quoting,extensively from Vatican 
II documents, how the so-called 
spirit of Vatican II has ·been 
misinterpreted and in some cases, 
instructions of the Conciliar 
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and Post Conciliar documents have 
been ignored in favour of the latest 
architectural fads. 

The book is liberally illustrated with 
photographs of the worst excesses of 
Modernist Churches both in England, 
mainland Europe and America - and 
even in Rome itself . The trendy but 
dreaded word 're-ordered' is used to 
describe how the interiors of churches 
have been desecrated and made 'more 
meaningful to the 'spirit of the age'. 
The traditional interior of St Josepb's 
in Bunhill, London, for example was 
'reordered' in 1970, stripped of its altar 
and furnishings in favour of a bare 
modernist sanctuary, and then restored to 
its former appearance in the 1990s by a 
more conservative priest. But the church 
was in turn reverted back to its former 
modernist appearance by another parish 
priest in 2002. Doorly reports that most 
of the congregation, in despair, has gone 
elsewhere. 

And if we in Australia may feel a little 
smug that these dramatic and neopagan 
examples happen else,,·here. we haw 
onlv to look around us in the suburbs 
to see exact!>- the same uglification of 
churches in this coumry. The tide is 
turning back but not fast enough to 
preYent the dollars and cents of the 
faithful supporting buildings which the 
decision-makers believe reflect 'the spirit 
of the age'. As Doorly says; the spirit of 
the age, any age, is something transitory, 
something that will pass away as time 
moves on.' For many of us - and one 
suspects, the majority of the Faithful - it 
cannot pass too quickly. 

I cannot recommend this little book 
too highly. Buy two and send one to your 
Parish Council when a new church is 
being planned. 

TONY EvAJ s's first book The Con.rcious Stone was on 
!he architect Fr John Hawes. He is at present writing 
a biography of tbe 19th Century architect William 
Wardell, whose crowning works were St Mary's 
Cathedral in Sydney and St Pau·ick's Cathedral in 
Melbourne. 

DONATIONS RECEIVED 
FROM 9/2/07 TO 31/3/07 

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

heavy costs incurred in producing our magazine. 
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CATHOLIC CULTURE 

Cardinal Clemens-August von Galen 

THE LION OF MUNSTER 

URING the Second 
World War, one of 
the most important 
voices from Germany 
that people in Allied 
countries could hear 
was that of the "Lion 

of Munster''. It was an anti-Nazi voice, 
and it was not broadcast over the radio 
or on newsreel films in cinemas. It could 
only be heard via the printed word 
- smuggled out of Germany with great
difficulty.

Bishop Clemens-August von Galen., 
Bishop of Munster, was under virtual 
house ,arrest from 1941, confined to 
the limits of his home and church, but 
the sermons that he gave were secretly 
published and circulated, and they 
carried a resonance which was to echo 
down the decades. 

That resonance echoed again in St 
Peter's in Rome in 2005, not long after 
the election of a German Pope. Clemens
Au gust von Galen was beatified in a 
ceremony attended by vast crowds from 
his homeland, and as the ceremony 
ended, Pope Benedict XVI, a teenager 
in Bavaria during the war years, came 
forward to speak and to pay his own 
tribute to this great churchman. 

Who was 
Bishop von Galen? 

An "oak-bottomed old aristocrat" 
as a British intelligence report later 
described him, a German patriot, a 
dedicated priest of austere life and 
considerable learning, a man formed 
by a traditional Catholic family life and 
very conscious of his heritage. 

The von Galens were one of the 
leading noble families of Westphalia. 
Clemens-August, born in 1878, was 
brought up in the family castle at 
Dinklage, on a regime that included 
daily Mass and family prayers, simple 
country pursuits and an emphasis on 
service to the local community. He 

By JOANNA BOGLE

was one of eleven children, and after 
education at a Jesuit boarding-school, 
he trained for the priesthood. The 
family had produced many priests down 
the generations. The young Father von 
Galen worked for several years in Berlin, 
and showed a special concern for the 
plight of the urban poor in the difficult 
years after World War I. 

In 1933 he was appointed Bishop 
of Munster, choosing as his motto 
"Nee Laudibus, nee timore", meaning 
that neither praise nor threats would 
sway him from his dedication to God 
and the Church. It was to prove an 
apt motto: the National Socialists had 
come to power in Germany that same 
year, and gradually tightened their grip 
on German life. Particularly after war 
broke out in 1939, any opposition to 
the National Socialist view was seen as 
traitorous and punished accordingly. 

Sweet and Sour 

The Devil's 

diet 

'.._., ··
r

he world employs a 
K':.· .: two-pronged strategy 
ift;.-"' • 

,:;, .-when · it attacks Christ's 
· ·. followers: it flatters so as to

· .. , 'deceive - and it frightenst.� 
-�I in order to intimidate. Let
�f,,~-our desire to have our own
�;.:·;'Vay not ensnare us, _and
4-s,, ....

tt�:;l�t the cruelty of .others not
/J-, •• ·, ' •.. 

rJ.frighten us;- and the world
�-" will have been conquered.

- St Augustine of Hippo, 354-430
__ ,AD. Sermon, 27�, :t�2: writing of 

-; $t Vincent of Saragossa, martyred 
::_. · · at Valencia in $pairi_dunrig the 
/:, _p�e�ipn 305-312.l\i;>,under the 
= · �ti/1!1�11 emperer-piocletian.
¥.;: ;•.,.!,"' '-·. 
,..,., 

Bishop von Galen spoke out from his 
pulpit against Nazi activity - specifically, 
against official youth activities that 
interfered with young people's ability 
to attend Mass on Sunday mornings, 
against school textbooks that attacked 
the Church's role in history, against 
official promotion of sexual immorality, 
and against the taking over of church 
properties which meant that monks and 
nuns were rendered homeless. 

It was his sermons against the Nazi 
euthanasia programme that made 
him most famous. Beginning in 1941, 
a systematic killing of mentally ill 
people began. It was semi-secret, but 
families began to be suspicious when 
they suddenly received notice that 
their relatives, living in hospitals or 
long-term institutions, had died of 
unexplained causes. Death-notices 
reflecting the family's concern were 
placed in newspapers - often the only 
way of communicating, despite official 
censorship, the fact that euthanasia was 
suspected. 

As news leaked out, the reality 
became clear: under official guidance, ill 
people, including children, were being 
taken away and slaughtered. 

Bishop von Galen, citing specific 
cases of which he knew personally, 
thundered against this from the pulpit, 
announcing in dramatic language that 
"Thou shalt not kill" was one of God's 
Ten Commandments "written on men's 
hearts" as well as written on stone as 
described in the Bible. He described the 
case of one man, whose son was serving 
in the German Army, and who had had 
mental problems for several years and 
had to live in an institution. He received 
regular visits from his family, and was 
close to them - his soldier son had been 
with him immediately before leaving for 
the Front. Later this son learned that his 
father had been exterminated. 

Denouncing these killings as nothing 
less than murder, von Galen stated 
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categorically that no one had the right
to take innocent life: " Justice is the
only solid foundation of any state ... The
right to life, to invio1ahility, to freedom,
is an indispensable part of any moral
order."

He noted, too, that his hearers could 
be could be among the next victims: "If
it is once admitted that men have the
right to kill 'unproductive' fellow-men 

then the way is open for the murder ofall unproductive men and women - the 

incurably ill, those disabled in industry
or war. The way is open, indeed, for 

the murder of all of us, when webecome old and infirm and therefore
unproductive ... " 

The Bishop's written and verbalappeals against the killings were
eventually of no avail, although the
euthanasia progr amme in Westphalia
was in fact stopped for a time because 

of the outrage it had produced among
the people. 

Meanwhile the savage Allied
bombing of Munster - most of the city
was completeiy destroyed, including the
Bishop's home - meant that he had to
leave the city and find shelter, along
with other refugees. 

Communication was difficult and 
conditions harsh: sharing the misery of
his people, the Bishop became a symbol 
for them of another and different
Germany where older loyalties to the
moral order and to Christianity werestill intact. 

After the Allied victory in 1945, theBishop, whose anti-Nazi stance had
made his name known in London andin Washington, was sought out by the
occupying forces. He was now a lone
voice in speaking up for those Germans
in the eastern part of the country
who were being raped and killed by
the inv ading Russians, and dying of
starvation and thirst as they struggledwestwards as their homes and land 

Abu$e 

of the law 
'

,-hen the laws that are made against malefactors
shall they make, as an old phil�sopher [Plutarch] 

said, to be much like unto. cobwebs, in which the little 
gnats and flies stick still �nd hang fast but the great 
bumble bees break them and fly quite through. And then 
the laws that are made as a buckler in the defence of 
innocents, those shalf they ma�e serve for a sword, to 
cut anc:hsore wound them-with, and therewith wound 
they their own souls sorer. 

._._· --__ · '. �\}(�-?->: • St Thomas More, A Dialogue of Comfort against Tribulation [written in the T• of'London, in 1534, while awaiting execution] London: Thomas Baker, Soho Square [undated) page 232.

von Galen died shortly after his returnand was buried in his ruined cathedral. 
Today his grave, in the restoredbuilding, is visited by large numbersevery year and is always decorated withcandles and flowers. He is a hero tothe pro-life movement in Germany - ofwhich one of his great-nieces, CountessJohanna von Westphalen, is a leadingfigure - and following his beatification there are prayer-cards and bookletspromoting devotion to him. 
Increasingly, he is seen as an iconof what a modern bishop should be -tireless in teaching the age-old moraltruths that must be the basis of any society, courageous in witnessing to thetruths of the Catholic Faith, personally dedicated to prayer, denying himself

luxuries (a tall man of great physicalstature, he lived on minimal rationsduring the war years), and an inspiration

Welcome 
rever smiles 

to his people to whom he was a father
figure. The name "The Lion of Munster"
that was given to him during thewar years was revived again at his
beatification. German hymns resounded
along with Latin chant in St Peter's at
the beatification ceremony. Members
of his extended family led a packed
congregation, which also included
people in traditional costumes and 
carrying banners with the names oftheir parish groups and churches. 

But those of us who are not Germanor who did not live through the years ofWorld War II can read his sermons with
an uncomfortable feeling that they ring
true for many Western countries today, where there is increasing pressure toaccept euthanasia and abortion where
the idea of Christian tradition as thefoundation of society is held in ridicule
and contempt 

were handed over to be within the FORTIME IS like anewly-drawn borders of Poland and fashionable host 

His concern about false ideologies being taught to the young, about anti
family message being pushed throughofficial doctrines, about falsification ofthe Church's position being taught inschool text-books and history courses
- all this has a modern ring. In holding
up for us this holy and courageous man 
as an example and an inspiration, the 

Church is acting in a way that is useful,
Czechoslovakia. That slightly shakes his partingIn what was widely seen as a guest by the hand, 
gesture of support for the personal .A.'M Wi�trn.i�Jit'ms.g�t���1�n;gfl&:'courage of the Bishop, and a message as he would·ffy, r,,-,- ·,�,, ·,., 

GiasRsJi, Jhfi;come.r: welcome
��;ena�:�ra�::�:::�r 

h!
e 

;::rv!::d:
n

� ·•eye·r S�)es: ,ff. ' ,,,- JOANNA Boe LE is a London-based author, jour-Af.ld farewell. g;oes out Siij9ing._ . , nalist, and broadcaster. She spent the early years

necessary, and timely.

Cardinal by Pope Pius XII in 1946. -·Willia�·shakespeare, Ulyssas'in Troilcis of her manied life in Germany where her husbandThe journey to Rome for the · and C/"9$Sida, Scene fH. Jamie was serving with the British Army. Her booksceremony was difficult and complicated include a biography of the last Emperor of Austria-as little transport was av ailable. Cardinal Hungary, written jointly with Jamie.
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MORALITY AND THE LAW 

Preedom' and the meaning ef Life, and as an absolute

THE RIGHT TO PERSONAL 

LIBERTY UNDER JUST LAW 

" HE right to personal 
liberty under just law" 
is not a native phrase 
of the  Austra l ian  
vernacular. Australians 
instead speak simply of 

freedom, and in doing so 
take a number of things for granted 

Firstly, the word freedom is not spelt 
with a capital letter. It is not treated as 
the meaning of life and the purpose of 
history. Nor is it regarded as an ahsolute. 
For Australians, freedom is no illusion 
and its reality is not in doubt, but it does 
not exist by itself or have supremacy over 
all other value_s. The ethos ·of a fair go 
and a culture of egalitarianism continue 
to condition the understanding of how 
freedom works and what it means. 
Australians are in no sense fatalistic and 
have always distinguished themselves by 
the imaginative practicality with which 
they create opportunities, overcome 
obstacles and expand horizons. At the 
same time, a sharp and unsentimental 
awareness of how circumstances can 
make life a real battle for some people 
prevents them from believing in the 
limitlessness of possibility. This keeps 
the idea of freedom well-grounded in 
the reality of human experience. 

Secondly, no illusions are harboured 
about the law. While this is no guarantee 
of its capacity to dispense justice, it 
does tend to make it more or less 
unproblematic. The existence of political 
corruption and the abuse of law at the 
beginnings of European settlement are 
often over-stated, but both have made 
sporadic and significant appearances 
throughout Australian history. This 
has reinforced a natural scepticism 
of authority and made Australians 
resistant to efforts to obscure or mystify 
the workings of power. It has also 
given them a pragmatic attitude to the 
creation and administration of the law. 

By M. A. CAsEY

Laws are made for a particular purpose 
and those purposes should be pursued 
fairly. Where the law ceases to be fair 
it should be changed. The success or 
failure of a law is assessed on its results, 
and the same criterion applies to the 
judges and the courts. The courts are 
respected in Australia not only because 
of their long record of probity, but also 
because of the general fairness of their 
verdicts. It is outcomes Australians look 
to, not institutions. The veneration of 
the constitution in the United States 
and its cult of the Supreme Court is 
unimaginable in Australia. 

As in every constellation of human 
affairs there is light and shadow here. 
Freedom for Australians effectively means 
no more than personal liberty under just 
law. Freedom has no meaning to them 
as a project for creating new worlds. 
It means being left in peace to order 
one's own affairs as one ·sees fit, and 
to take advantage of the opportunities 
of Australian life as one chooses. This 
takes place within certain parameters, 
one source of which is the law, and it 
is assumed that most laws most of the 
time are just, or close enough to it. This 
prosaic and pragmatic approach to the 
great themes of modern society and 
politics is sometimes an embarrassment 
to intellectuals and occasionally a cause 
of bitterness and derision for some in 

other professions who take politics too 
serious1y. In this they fail to appreciate 
the genius of the Australian achievement. 
Australia became a nation while Europe 
was incubating the "great politics" 
which would take modernity beyond all 
restraint. Without great politics it built 
a society which people in almost every 
preceding age would look upon as a type 
of utopia. Politics based on romanticism 
or rarefied principle has flooded the 
world with blood, but Australians 
seemed to know from the beginning 
what others are still learning through 
suffering: that poetry and projects for 
salvation do not belong in politics. 

None of this means that principle 
and idealism do not have a place in 
Australian life or have not played a part 
in Australian history. Nor does it mean 
that the promises of radical ideologies 
have never exercised an appeal. But these 
forces have inevitably come up against 
the limits set by the peculiar type of 
realism that characterises the Australian 
outlook. This has certainly been for good 
but it has also worked to ill. Australia 
is not, of course, a utopia, and serious 
problems and injustices continue to 
exist. Some of these arise precisely from 
Australians' scepticism about appeals to 
high principle over lived existence, and 
their susceptibility to go for what works 
and seems fair over what are perceived 
to be remote or abstract truths. Abortion 
is a typical example. Australians do 
not particularly like abortion and they 
understand what it entails. But they 
want it to be available as a last resort 
for women who decide they need it. So, 
leaving someone to sort this problem out 
for herself, especially when she is the 
one facing it most immediately, seems 
the fairest thing to do, even though it 
results in unjust law and the destruttion 
of innocent life. 

There is confusion and incoherence 
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throughout the Western world about
the meaning of freedom and how far
the right to personal liberty extends.
Australia shares in this in its own
particular way. But it also has some
particular advantages when it comes
rn the task of recovering what George
\\~eigel has called "a better concept of
freedom". Foremost among them is a
strong sense that freedom has a purpose
which in some way is bound up with the
good of others. 

In Catholic moral philosophy and
social teaching, freedom is one of the
markers of the divine origin's and the
"sublime dignity" of everyi human
being. Respecting the right to exercise
freedom and the right to freely _take
responsibility for ourselves and others
is part of what respecting human di�nity
means. The right to personal liberty
also entails the right of the individual
to pursue his own vocation, to profess
his religious convictions, and to follow
his political and cultural ideas. A fu,rther
important aspect of respect for freedom
and personal liberty is respecting the
right of the individual to resist anything
that is morally negative or destructive,and to distance himself from anything
that hinders personal, family or social
growth. Personal liberty operates within
limits imposed by the common good
and the rule of law, which also ensure its
protection. 

Freedom is not an abstraction.
It is lived in the real world among
real people. This means it is always
exercised in some sort of relationship
to others. Pope John Paul II warned
against the idea of freedom as "radical
assertion of self against others". Treating

freedom as complete and unlimited
personal autonomy denies the relational
nature which provides its meaning and
purpose. It also leads to a practice of
freedom which ultimately undermines
it. If freedom is only for the good of
the individual and regard for others
only an optional extra, life becomes an
unending contest of wills in which the
strongest takes all. Freedom is cancelled
out in a struggle for domination, a
struggle to make one's own will prevail.
For the most part the consequences of
this are felt in the personal realm, in
the way relationships are blighted and
friendships stunted by the experience
of exploitation and the fear of being
vulnerable. Eventually, this may or may
not translate into problems of political
domination. In any case, freedom as the
assertion of self against others is not a
sustainable foundation for democracy or
any form of life in common. 

Each individual exists as someone
unique and unrepeatable. The capacity
for self-understanding, self-determination 
and self-possession which sets us apart
from the animal world can only be fully
realised by accepting our dependence
on others when we are weak and our
responsibility for others when we are
strong. No human being can escape
dependence and responsibility, although 
the confrontation with them can be 
resisted. This resistance explains a deal of
modern secular culture and its adamant
insistence on freedom as the supremacy
of the individual over all personal,
communal and civic attachments. In this 
vision, freedom means that we are only
bound to others to the extent that we
choose to be, and are always free to walk 

away regardless of who might need us. 
Against this the Church offers an 

idea of the human person as a unity
of reason, freedom and love. Human
life and society flourish when these
three things are held together. When
this unity is fragmented, human life
and society begin to fragment as well.
Freedom is not diminished by being
joined to love and reason. Without them, 
freedom degenerates into an empty
supremacy, but with them it becomes
full of purpose and meaning. It ceases
to be an abstract state or condition,
and becomes something dynamic, with
a clear direction. That direction is away
from ourselves and towards others.
Instinctively we want freedom to enrich
us. Counter-intuitively perhaps, we
find these riches in giving, in service to
others. Treating freedom as something
to be taken and hoarded leads only to
bankruptcy. 

The right to personal liberty under
just law takes each of us to the question
of how we are to live our freedom in
relation to others. In answering, we
can choose lonely supremacy or mutual
dependence. It is a mistake to assume
that the right choice will always be made
automatically. If we want Australia to
continue to be a fair and decent society
we need to make sure that the reasons
for choosing the better concept of
freedom are renewed and replenished in 
each generation.
MrcHAEL CASEY is Private Secretary to His Emmence 
Cardinal Pell Archbishop of Sydney. This article is a 
contributed chapter to Life to the Full: Christian Social 

Teaching in the Australian Context, James Franklin 
( ed.). Connor Court Publishing, 2007. It is available 

from the publishers and from most booksellers. 
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SOUTH EAST ASIA 

Vietnam� Testimony to the Futility ef fVar 

RED FLOWS THE RIVER 

IETNAM is bursting 
with self-confidence 
and pride in its post
war reconstruction. Its 
prosperity is evident 
in the new buildings 

d omes t i c  and 
commercial - that are everywhere; in 
the new suburbs dotting the landscape, 
with conscious effort to retain 
characteristic Vietnamese architectural 
styles. 

From water puppets to Opera, from 
Pagodas to Tempks of Literature 
devoted to Confucian studies, from 
beautiful lakes in central Hanoi to the 
Red River, the Vietnamese capital has 
much to offer the visitor; and tourism 
is booming. Buses and cars seem to 
be outnumbered hundreds-to-one by 
motorbikes, but most of the cars are 
taxis and they and the buses are doing 
a roaring trade with tourists who keep 
the hotel occupancy rate high. Children 
in their thousands travelling to· and 
from school may present additional 
traffic hazards but they are a very 
tangible sign of hope. 

The mausoleum of Ho Chi Minh -
father of the People's Socialist Republic 
of Vietnam - faces its own mini Red 
or T ienanmin Square crowded with 
curious visitors. Like his heroes Lenin 
and Mao Zhe Dong, 'Uncle' Ho's 
status as a revolutionary legend is well 
marketed. And this by a State that has 
long ago abandoned his anti-capitalistic., 
Communistic ideology that charged the 
generators, and oiled the wheels of the 
Socialist War Machine that took millions 
of lives, and tore the country in two. To 
what end? 

Thirty-two years ago last April 
the war in Vietnam ended with the 
withdrawal of US forces from Saigon, 
and the capitulation of the South 
Vietnamese army to the Communist 
North. The war did not 'end' then; 
it changed its nature, its goals and its 

By PAUL STENHOUSE, MSC PHI) 

Catholic Cathedral of St Joseph in Hanoi. The city was part of what was known as West 
Ton.kin when the first Vicariate Apostolic was established on July 24, 1678. 
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A garden in Hanoi, once frequented by scholars sitting for their exams to enter 
the Imperial service 

tactics. The fierce, well-orchestrated, 
opposition to the French and later 
to the US presence on Vietnamese 
territory was, it seems clear, overcome 

not by military but by economic means. 
The Vietnamese Communist society was 
finally to be cowered not by the horrors 
of agent-orange or helicopter gunships 

but by satellite dishes, IT, haute cuisine 
and the market economy. 

When I was there fifteen months 
ago, French was spoken almost as often 
as English in hotels and in the street. 
French fashions, French perfume and 
French cuisine are advertised and 
sold everywhere. French tourists walk 
down Dien Bien Phu Street as blissfully 
as American and Australian tourists 
visit the MIG fighter-planes in the 
Revolutionary Army Museum, or admire 
the changing hues of the Red River. 

During the heady days of the 
Vietnam military conflict, much was 
made of the fact that the war was 
a conflict between good and evil, 
between the atheistic Red horde, and 
the God-serving, freedom-loving West. 

Beating the Pollution. 

The Commuists have shed their 
Marxist-Leninist colours and relegated 
the tomb of 'Uncle' Ho to the status 
of yet another shrine, however 
grandiose, to a local hero. They have 
exchanged Marx's Das Kapital for the 
Capitalist version, and the running-dog 
Capitalists have shed their God-loving, 
freedom-loving colours, and bought the 
profitable atheistic version of Economic 
Rationalism. 
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representing eight dioceses of North 
Vietnam. I spoke to Father Laurant 
Minh, rector of the Seminary. He 
mentioned that the priest in charge of 
the Cathedral was involved in restoring 
the fabric of the building, and needs 
assistance. Is it fanciful to dream that 
the Catholics of Australia may help to 
restore the beauty of this most important 
symbol of the Catholic Faith in North 
Vietnam? 

The tomb of Ho Chi Minh in Hanoi. 

Outside the Cathedral, in the 
square that faces it, is a bronze statue 
of our Lady with the child Jesus.The 
plinth upon which the statue stands is 
inscribed 'Regina Pacis; Queen of Peace. 
Can anyone doubt that the Mother of 
God watches, and will continue to watch 
lovingly over the long-suffering Catholic 
people of Vietnam? 

All that is left of Ho's vision of a 
Red Vietnam - made in the image 
and likeness of Marx - is his atheistic 
ideology. And the rulers of The New 
Vietnam, the economic success story 
of South East Asia, have noted with 
interest the way the religious beliefs 
of their old capitalists enemies have 
peeled off under the hot and heady sun 
of plaudits from Wall Street, Dow Jones 
and the World Bank. 

The poor Catholics of Vietnam -
in North and South - survived the 
horrors of war only to find themselves 
virtually alone in the firing line during 
the peace. Capitalists are no longer a 
threat to State security; Religion and 
especially Catholicism, remains suspect 
and State-controlled. Visit the Cathedral 
of St Joseph in Hanoi, in what the 
tourist brochures describe quaintly as 
The Old Quarter. It was built to last, 
in the Gothic style, but despite its 
deteriorating facade, the Communist 
State still takes an inordinate interest in 
Church affairs - still mindful, evidently 
of 'Uncle' Joe Stalin's cheap jibe about 
'the Pope's batallions'. 

There are more than three-hundred 
and fifty-thousand Catholics in Hanoi. 
Their Cathedral's interior is beautiful, 
with exquisite stained glass windows 
that somehow managed to escape 
destruction during the wars that 
ravaged the country between 1945 and 
1975. Three of the windows dedicated 
to St Louis of France, Ste Therese of 
the Child Jesus, and the Holy Guardian 
Angel testify to the French influence 
on the Faith in Vietnam. There are 

two unusually beutiful side chapels 
dedicated to our Lady, and to the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, and the High 
Altar and sanctuary are decorated in 
a typically Vietnamese style that adds 
both dignity and beauty to this House 
of God. 

In the seminary attached to the 
Cathedral there are well over two
hundred students for the priesthood 

One of the few remaining Pagodas in Communist Vietnam. 
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MEDIA TAKE SIDES 

17ze ABC of Low Life and an Anti-Christian 'Skit' 

WHO IS CHASING THE CHASER? 

HO is chasing The 
Chaser? Its so-called 
'stunt' which depicted 

• Christian religious
enthusiasts flocking
to a public toilet to

, see an image of Jesus 
as a stain in a toilet bowl was a disgrace 
toABC-TY. 

It brought the art of satire 
into disrepute, and even worse 
disgusted those who might 
have previously admired them 
as a tilt against pomposity, 
and reinforced opinions 
which view the Australian 
Broadcasting Corporation as 
a dangerous and subversive 
enemy of people offaith. 

Taxpayers' money was used 
to step down to a new level 
of sub-adolescent humour. 
The viewer was supposed to 
shriek with mirth at the sight 
of people venerating the face 
of Jesus appearing in human 
faeces in a toilet bowl. 

The general reaction 
was emetic - we wanted to 
vomit, not laugh. The ABC 
switchboard lit up with 
more than sixty calls in a few 
minutes. 

Anglican Archishop Peter 
Jensen said it was 'distressing' 
and 'disrespectful'. St 
Andrew's Cathedral senior 
minister Rev Chris Moroney 
said the show 'mocked' those 
who follow Jesus. 

Archbishop Jensen said it 
was 'a gross and outrageous, distressing 
and disrespectful parody of Christian 
people's faith commitment to Jesus 
Christ, the Son of God'. 

'Christians are expected these days to 
cope with such cruel references to their 
belief. 

'If such disrespect was shown to the 

By CLIFF BAXTER

figures venerated by other faiths, such 
as Islam, there would undoubtedly be a 
public outcry? 

The show's executive producer, Julian 
Morrow, said through a spokesman that 
'the holy skid mark was provided by 
Jesus Christ: 

Christian Democrats president Rev 
Fred Nile called the skit an 'outrage' 

and added that everyone's lives at the 
ABC would be a risk if Mohammed's 
head had been splattered on the bowl. 

Well, I think that might be going 
a bridge too far although if it was my 
wife's image portrayed I'd not be 
responsible for my physical actions 
against these smart alecs. 

The media seems to accept such skits 
as boyish behaviour. Distasteful, but 
acceptable. 

The Bulletin carried a report on 
Thursday, November l, 2007 entitled 

'How a star and some extras turned 
a script into a controversial minute of 
television,' by Alicia Hamilton. 

'The Jesus skit that has landed the 
Chaser boys in the proverbial 
once again was shot on 
Monday in a park in the inner 
Sydney suburb of Glebe. 

'It featured about 15 extras, 
including a young Australian 
'nun' who answered a message 
on the social networking 
site Facebook calling for 
volunteers. She qualified as 
'mediterranean looking" by 
virtue of dark hair. 

'Other extras included older 
women who were recruited 
through an agency and ABC 
interns. The show's producer 
also appeared in the skit. 

'Upon arrival at the ABC 
studios the extras were 
handed a copy of the script in 
which Chris Taylor, presenter 
and script editor for the 
show, plays a character who 
discovers an apparition of 
Christ in the form of human 
faeces in a public toilet. 
When Taylor's character sells 
merchandise flaunting more 
Jesus-shit puns than you can 
poke a stick at it's obvious 
they are pointing to the 
absurdity of blind faith. 

'The extras were playing the roles of 
miracle-seekers - nuns, a priest, hospital 
patients, school girls and peasants. 

'After passing through wardrobe and 
makeup, the extras waited in the ABC's 
Green Room 22 before being taken 
to the park, where they were greeted 
by the Chaser crew and a foul smell 
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wafting out of the public toilets - the 
site of the alleged apparition. The only 
relief from the stench was the peasant 
character standing nearby waving 
citronella incense sticks around her 
head like a mad woman. 

'Taylor appeared subdued on set 
compared with his exuberant persona 
onscreen. 

'After four hours of waiting and 
filming, the Chaser crew's efforts 
yielded just a IIUnute of film. 

'Last night, the skit appeared on 
ABC and drew a furious response from 
religious groups. Just as The Chaser 
intended. Alicia Hamilton played the 
nun? 

Where were some good solid Catholic 
observations on this disgusting episode? 

It is just good enough to have a few 
bloggers, those anonymous critters who 
have yet to get a life, protesting on the 
ABC computer for the delete button. 

Where were the bishops? Are they 
struck dumb? Has the spirit of tolerance 
and avoidance of public confrontation 
so weakened them that they won't say 
boo? 

Where were the good Catholic 
laypeople, in journalism or in 
professional life, sounding their voice? 
Are any of The Chaser team Catholics? 

Catholics, like their elder brothers 
and sisters, the Jews, are famous for 
their humour. But are they to accept 
sub-standard stuff like this? 

I'll say this for the late Thomas, 
Bishop Muldoon, he had the guts to 
speak up. Where are the episcopal 
rockets on this occasion? 

It is against the ethics of journalism 
to discriminate against a person 
because of their religion. Are there no 
ethics in humour? So, it's a war against 
everything, including anything we hold 
dear. 

Humour is always very value-laden. 
So we have to be careful when we use it. 

Catholics need to be protected and 
to protect themselves against outrageous 
rubbish marketed (The Chaser is a 
private company) as humour. 

I do not want any reactionary stuff 
that these smart alecs can disIIUss. 

But if the authorities in the Sudan 
can prosecute over a Teddy Bear being 
called Mohammed, we can protest 
against this piece of pseudo excreta 
masquerading as satire. 

As for the Bulletin why did the editor 

Coogee 

FIRST NATIONAL 

REAL ESTATE 

206 Coogee Bay Rd, Coogee 2034 
For 32 years we have specialised in Property Management, 

Sales and Leasing. 

Annals readers who need the service 
of an experienced Real Estate 

Company should contact: 
Bob Giltinan, or Jim Giltinan, on 

(02) 9665 3341 (Phone)
(02) 9315 8704 (Fax)

Email: coogeefn@bigpond.com 
Web: www.coogeefn.com.au 

PRO I' E B n i\l \ I\ i\ C E �I ENT • S \LES • I � V EST M I•: NT S 

run a piece by the girl who played the 
nun? That really gets the Walkley Dumb 
Award of the Year. Actors doing their 
own reviews? Come on. 

Is the ABC listening to the people 
who pay the bills, the taxpayers? 

Here's a sample from some bloggers. 
Surely we can do better than their 
anonymous squeals 

One viewer posted on the ABC 
message board: 'To what depths of 
depravity does the ABC have to stoop 
to, to provide entertainment (or what 
they think is entertainment). A shocking 
demonstration of the loss of morals 
at the ABC. This is an organization 
with a medium that is expected to act 
responsibly and help shape the nation. 
Another very sad day for humanity!' 

Another said 'The show has gone 
too far. It seems everytime they are on 
air they come up with something even 
more disgusting and offensive ... along 
with the Chasers crew their supporters 
are sick too and should seek mental 
treatment. 

The ABC and the Chasers producers 
should be apologizing to the nation and 
removing the program from the air? 

Yet another wrote wrote: ' Chasers, 
you are a disgrace and the ABC is a 
disgrace for putting your filth to air. 
The piece of ... on the toilet bowl is not 
Jesus, it is you? 

Other viewers said that they thought 
the skit was a desperate attempt to 
provoke a reaction. 

Reaction from zealots? It is not 

zealotry to love Jesus, and those who do 
so deserve respect. 

I think the show is desperate for 
attention - any attention, like a petulant 
child screaming in a pram. 

It's called The Chaser's War on 
Everything. The last word is important. 
Everything. 

The programme is a symptom of 
a disgust with everything, a faith in 
nothing. A disrespect for everything. 
We can see it in the Chaser's notorious 
song 'Eulogy' which mocked the dead 
celebrities Steve Irwin, Peter Brock, 
Princess Di and John Lennon. 

The defenders of the show would 
probably say it was satirizing celebrity 
worship. 

Eureka Street the Jesuit publication 
recently praised another ABC TV show, 
Summer Heights High, claiming that it 
offered 'insight into and compassion 
for humanity'. In fact the show includes 
a foul-mouthed and underachieving 
Tongan student named Jonah, a racial 
stereotype, and other characters who 
were dim-witted hogans from the West. 

Tim Kroenert, Assistant Editor of 
Eureka Street, admits he goes for this 
nudge, nudge, wink, wink type of 
humour. 

I don't, and I have written my fair 
share of satire on 2JJ and Triple Jay. 

Call me anything you like, but 
never arch. 

CLIFF BAXTER is a former ABO journalist, and an 
adult educator 
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Laughter and Good Red Wine 
By Zac Vermeer 

C
hesterton once observed that 

over the last two thousand 

years the enemies of Christendom 

have attacked our faith from almost 

every possible angle. Gibbon found 

Christianity womanish and weak, 

with its talk of pity and peace, 

and looked with admiration on 

the warrior creed of Mohammed; 

whereas our postmodern professors 

decry it as hard and intolerant, the 

religion of the Crusades and the 

Inquisition. Protestants thunder 

that Catholicism is too abstract and 

rationalised, overburdened with 

Greek philosophy and Aristotelian 

logic, full of theological quibbling 

about substances and essences, 

and yet also that it is grossly 

materialistic and superstitious, 

the religion of transubstantiation 

and relics. Chesterton went on to 

observe that something hated for 

so many different reasons must, at 

the very least, be something most 

extraordinary. 

The truth is, of course, that the 

Catholic faith, since it is true 

and of God, is something far, 

far bigger and richer than the 

narrow, unbalanced obsessions of 

''Eat, drink and be merry, 

for tomorrow we shall die." 

succeeding ages. Our word "heresy" 

is derived from the Greek word for 

'choice'. Heresy is the intellectual 

sin par excellence; and, as with all 

sin, it takes something good and 

misuses it. Each heresy receives 

whatever truth it has from the 

Catholic faith, but seizes on its 

favourite truth and corrupts it by 

putting it into opposition to the 

whole truth. Thus, Protestantism 

seizes on the necessity of individual 

faith in Christ and puts it in 

opposition to sanctification of life 

within Christ's body, the Church; 

while the modernists exult the real 

dignity of man as God's noblest 

earthly creation to the exclusion 

of the doctrine of original sin and 

of the necessity of redemption. 

Although the word 'heresy' 

properly applies only to erroneous 

doctrines which still claim the 

title of 'Christian', even the most 

avowedly secular ideologies in our 

civilisation, a civilisation indelibly 

haunted by Christ even in its 'post

Christian' decadence, can be seen 

primarily as Christian heresies. Is 

not Marxism, the atheist philosophy 

par excellence, a perversion of 

the love of the poor and weak that 

Christ taught, exalted at the expense 

of the vital truth that the Kingdom 

of God is not an earthly Utopia but a 

spiritual reality? 

What is the dominant heresy (in 

the broader sense) of our age? 

What does society put before us as 

the highest good, the aim oflife, 

in place of the beatific vision? The 

answer is relatively simple. Our 

society is Epicurean; hedonism is 

our creed. To enjoy the pleasures 

of this life while we can - sex, food, 

drink, travel - without worrying 

about seemingly insoluble questions 

of ultimate value or life after death; 

this is the approach of most of our 

contemporaries. It is an approach 

to life as old as civilisation; it is 

even disputed who coined the 

ancient phrase "Eat, drink and be 

merry, for tomorrow we shall die." 

As Pope Benedict acknowledged 

in his encyclical Deus Caritas Est, 

Christianity is accused of having 

poisoned the sweet enjoyment of the 

sensual and of the pleasures of the 

world, of being a grim, miserable, 

life-denying religion of penance and 

mortification. 

" ... this new religion 

of work leaves us too 

exhausted for the real 

pleasures of life, from 

contemplation and art 

down to the basic human 

pleasures of sharing a 

home-cooked meal and 

conversation." 

Now, no Christian can or should 

deny that our religion is one of 

penance and mortification, nor that 

our appetite for the pleasures of this 

world is disordered and must be 

tamed and brought into subjection 

to our first end, love of God. This 

is the very heart of our faith; we 

must deny ourselves, we must die 

to self, we must take up our cross 

and follow our Master. The most 

nauseatingly trivial parody of 

Christianity is that which omits the 

Cross, which omits the challenge of 

self-denial and other-worldliness, 

which reduces itself to sprinkling 

holy water over our comfortable 

selfishness and materialism. The 

softness of modern hedonism has 

infected us Catholics; we no longer 

think it necessary to war against 

the flesh and its pleasures. The 

collapse of fasting is perhaps the 

most obvious example of this. Our 

two days of fasting a year are looked 

on with either contempt or pity by 



our Eastern brethren. The worship 

of our demanding, all-loving God, 

the God of Abraham, Isaac and 
Joseph, whose burning desire is 

that we be His in heaven, purged of 

our sinfulness by Christ's suffering 
and our own suffering joined with 

His, is in danger of being replaced 

by 'Morally Therapeutic Deism', 
the worship of a kindly uncle-figure 

who asks nothing of us and whose 

only purpose is to help us live cosy 
'fulfilled' lives - Christ gives way to 

Oprah. 

Yet neither is our religion 
Puritanism; that is the opposite 
heresy attacking the Catholic faith, 

as always the golden mean, from 

the opposite direction. The Puritans 
loathed Catholicism as a religion of 

pagan wordly pleasures, theatre and 
music and Christmas. Methodists 
pursed their lips at Catholics who 

drank strong beverages, seemingly 

oblivious to the fact that Our Lord's 

first miracle was to turn water 

into wine at a party (although we 
are solemnly assured that the text 
actually means 'grape juice'!). 

Catholicism bas always built a 

civilisation immersed injoie de 

vivre. Beer is a product of the 

Catholic Middle Ages, as is, to a 

great extent, the language and 

symbolism of romantic love. And 
who can fail to note that, whenever 

the inhabitants of our post
Protestant Anglo-Saxon civilisation 
dream of a sweeter life, with all 

the lands of the earth from which 
to choose, they dream of Catholic 
lands, Italy or the south of France? 
As Belloc famously put it: 

"Wherever the Catholic sun doth shine 

There's always laughter and good red 

wine. At least, I've always found it so; 

Benedicamus Domino!" 

Of course, drink and revelry and 

eros can all be put to bad use; but 

they are not bad in themselves. 

They are God's creation; it is 

man's will that corrupts them, and 

thus it is man's will that needs to 
be mortfied by asceticism. The 

goodness of the physical creation 

and its pleasures, which Catholicism 
has always maintained, is a logical 

deduction from the Incarnation; 

the opposite view, Manicbaeism, 

is the Gnostic heresy which the 

Church bas always so strongly 
opposed. Catholic civilisation bas 
always embraced the real joys of 

our earthly existence in the basic 

gifts of God, real home-cooked 
food and married love and family 

and community and real music. 
The emblematic wordly pleasures 

of our modern world, however, are 

fake, synthetic ones: drugs, casual 

sex, mass-marketed pop music, 
all delivered to us in an atomised 

society where the bonds of family 

and community, surely the most 
fundamental requirement for 
the good life, are weakened. And 
there is another great irony in our 

modern civilisation - the hedonism 

which rules our spare time co-

exists with the expectatation of 

the most rigid discipline during 

the long working hours required 

by capitalism. To use the phrase 
coined by sociologist Daniel Bell, 

this is the "cultural contradiction 

of capitalism" - we are expected to 

be good Victorians during the day, 
sober and hard-working, while at 

night we are to be decadents. Of 

course, as Josef Pieper noted in 
his classic book Leisure: The Basis 

of Culture, both these sides of our 

civilisation reinforce each other 
- for men who have no higher end,
work fills the gap and becomes the

source of all meaning in life; and

this new religion of work leaves us
too exhausted for the real pleasures

of life, from contemplation and

art down to the basic human
pleasures of sharing a home-cooked

meal and conversation, leaving
us with easy synthetic pleasures

instead. This is Huxley's vision in

Brave New World of a civilisation 

based on promiscuity and soma 

come true. Our 'fast-food' culture, 

which proclaims its dedication to 

maximising human enjoyment, 
actually saps the real sources of 
human joy, even on a purely 
worldly level. 

"The emblematic 

wordly pleasures 

of our modern 

world are fake, 

synthetic ones." 

The Catholic religion, in short, 

unites asceticism and gaiety, 

fast and feast, in a natural and 

complementary whole. They are 

inseparable from one another; 

there is no Lent without Easter, 

and no Easter without Lent. Our 

culture, with its professed hedonism 
co-existing with its work-day 

drudgery, is a diabolical parody 

of this unity of fast and feast. And 

thus, a paradox: how much more 

joy there is in our Catholic feasts, 

for which we prepare amidst 
solemnity and self-denial, than in 

the perpetual self-indulgence of 
the world, so dull, so meaningless. 

A similar point can be made in 

relation to the idee fixe of our time, 
sexual indulgence. How beautiful 

is the act oflove within marriage, 

given its value and richness by its 

exclusivity, a sacrament in which 
the couple are priests of life; how 
tedious, in contrast, the life of the 

voloptuary, the same act reduced 
to a mechanical and loveless 

entertainment, like watching TV! 

Here is the great secret: the 

pleasures of the world quickly reveal 

their ennui to those who live for 

them alone; it is only he who lives 

for something higher who can truly 
enjoy them for what they are, in 

their proper measure. 

.. -

.... 

. . 
r. 

l 

... ,. 

_J. 

... .. 
7 

J 

. . . 



The Uselessness of Divine Conten1plation 

Monasticism, Liturgy and Apostolic Engagement 

By Thomas Kwok 

I
n his Apostolic Exhortation 

Ecclesia in Oceania, delivered 

to the bishops and faithful of 

Australia and New Zealand in 

2001, Pope John Paul II stated that 

both Australia and New Zealand 

have "entered upon an era marked 

by increasing secularisation" 

where "religion, and especially 

Christianity, is moved to the 

margin and tends to be regarded 

as a strictly private matter for the 

individual with little relevance to 

public life". His succinct comment is 

equally applicable to other wealthy 

nations, where society's progress, 

so-called, has led to the 

ascendance ofunbelief. This is 

perceivable as a matter of casual 

observation in the apparent 

omnipresence of atheistic demigods 

such as Richard Dawkins and also 

as a matter of statistical observation 

in the results of the recent national 

census, in which 'No Religion' 

gained a 3.2% increase under the 

title of 'Religious Affiliation' in 2006 

on top of a 3% increase in the 2001 

census. 

It is in these "secularised and 

affluent" nations, John Paul II 

continued, that "the most basic right 

of all" - the right to life - is violated. 

This is little wonder, for two reasons. 

First, in a secularised, liberal state, 

religion is something of a commodity 

which one chooses to own, like 

a car, or a personal quirk out of 

which one can grow. The moral 

authority of religion is therefore 

undercut by the fundamental 

premise of a secular state. Secondly, 

in such states, national success and 

personal happiness has tended to 

become identified with economic 

productivity, the effect being that 

human beings come to be valued 

in terms of their economic utility 

and not their inherent dignity as 

creatures of God with a divine 

purpose. As John Paul II stated in 

his encyclical Evangelium Vitae, 

the "eclipse of the sense of God 

and of man inevitably leads to a 

practical materialism, which breeds 

individualism, utilitarianism and 

hedonism", the consequence of 

which is that: 

"The values of being are replaced 

by those of having. The only goal 

which counts is the pursuit of one's 

own material well-being. The so

called 'quality of life' is interpreted 

primarily or exclusively as economic 

efficiency, inordinate consumerism, 

physical beauty and pleasure, to 

the neglect of the more profound 

dimensions - interpersonal, spiritual 

and religious - of existence." 

It is evident from these statements 

of John Paul II that the pro-life 

battle is not fundamentally a 

political issue. While it is important 

to be politically active to attempt to 

foster a 'Culture of Life', political 

activity is evidently not the primary 

means by which the 'Culture of 

Death' will be defeated, since its 

root cause is spiritual, not political. 

The triumph of the Culture of Life, 

rather, can only come about through 

a reversal of the "eclipse of the sense 

of God". While this begins with the 

interior conversion of individuals, 

traditional religious life is eminently 

suited in our times to stand as a 

beacon of the "sense of God" to an 

unbelieving world. 

The sense of God is readily 

perceptible in a small Benedictine 

monastery set in the hills of 

Provence in France some 40 

kilometres from Avignon (a 

captivating city). The monastery is 

dedicated to St Mary Magdalene 

and colloquially referred to as 'Le 

Barroux' after the town in which it 

is located. I first visited Le Barroux 

in the midst of the juice and joy of a 

Provern;al spring in 2005. The night 

before, I had stayed at a small hotel 

outside the walls of Avignon, close 

to the suburb of Monclar which saw 

some of the worst racial rioting in 

France. A rattling lampshade from 

the passing trains and the incessant 

train announcements over a nearby 

P.A. system made me question the 

prudence of choosing a hotel located 

directly above the train station. 



I made my way to Le Barroux by 

bus the next morning, first from 

Avignon to the town of Carpentras 

where, having run frantically from 

bay to bay asking all and sundry of 

the whereabouts of the bus to Le 

Barroux using my Frankenstein of 

French and English, I took a punt 

on a bus full of raucous high school 

kids which dropped me by the side 

of a dirt road with a full backpack 

and a mere hunch that the right way 

to walk was uphill. 

The monastery sat, indeed, at the 

top of the hill. It was silent. In the 

distance on one side stands Mount 

Ventoux, its imposing form gently 

sweeping from earth to heaven. To 

the other side, the sawback ridge 

of the Dentelles de Montmirail 

provides a contrasting beauty. The 

guestmaster received me. Heaving 

my backpack over his shoulder, 

he took me to my 'cell' with a 

desk, sink and bed and quickly 

withdrew to the cloister, into which 

nobody outside the community 

may ordinarily enter. The monks 

live in silence, except for necessary 

communication. They are cloistered 

from the world for most of their 

day because they have consecrated 

their entire life primarily to carrying 

out the Opus Dei, the 'Work of 

God', a term most commonly used 

nowadays to refer to the Prelature 

of the Holy Cross and Opus Dei, 

but which is actually a much more 

ancient term classically used to 

denote the liturgical celebration of 

the Divine Office. 

"They are cloistered 

from the world for most 

of their day because 

they have carried out 

most of their entire lives 

primarily to carrying 

out the Opus Dei, the 

'Work of God'. 

The monastic foundation at Le 

Barroux can be said to have begun 

in 1970 when a young man knocked 

on the door of Fr Gerard Calvet, a 

Benedictine monk and priest who, 

with the blessing of his superior, 

had left his original monastery 

after a misguided 'renewal' made 

it impossible for him to live the 

Benedictine life according to the 

mind of the Church and his solemn 

vows. As numbers grew, a small 

foundation was erected in the town 

of Bedoin. Construction of the 

monastery at nearby Le Barroux 

only began in 1980, although 

its traditional architecture and 

fittings - simple and solemn 

- give the abbey a much more

ancient character. After a period of

canonical ambiguity, the monastery

was erected formally as an Abbey

in 1988. From two men with no

fixed home in 1970, the Abbey is

now home to some Bo men with

an average age most probably

in the late 30s. These are hearty

men who in conformity with the

Benedictine motto Ora et Labora

- Pray and Work- till the soil, bake

bread, build furniture, bind books

and cook during the day and also

dedicate themselves to the arduous

task of keeping the divine rhythm

of the Opus Dei with liturgical

perfection. It is a life of complete

commitment.

The solemn offices of Lauds and 

Vespers in the morning and evening 

form 'bookends' to the rest of the 

monastic day, with Prime, Terce, 

Sext and None punctuating the 

work of the monks. Before the 

Grand Silence at night, the office 

of Comp line - my favourite office 

- is chanted in darlmess. Hooded

monks glide silently into the Church

and take their place in their choir

stalls, singing from memory the

traditional psalms of the night

before taking their rest only to

rise again at 3:30am for the long

celebration of Matins. The Divine

Office is ordered towards the great 

liturgy of the Mass. Each priest 

in the community says a private 

Mass after Lauds according to the 

Extraordinary Form of the Roman 

Rite. The sight of priests lined up 

at side altars around the Church 

offering the Sacrifice simultaneously 

in divine choreography is deeply 

moving and for me, unforgettable. 

The conventual Mass - with bells, 

incense and Gregorian chant - is 

sung using what can be said to 

be a monastic adaptation of the 

Extraordinary Form between 

the offices ofTerce and Sext. 

The standard of the liturgy at Le 

Barroux accords closely with the 

vision of the liturgy held by Pope 

Benedict. As Cardinal Ratzinger, 

the Holy Father wrote a preface to 

a book published by Le Barroux in 

which he commented that "in its 

practical materialization, liturgical 

reform has moved further away 

from this origin. The result was not 

re-animation but devastation." At 

Le Barroux, we have an icon of true 

liturgical restoration called for by 

the man who is now Pope Benedict 

XVI and who, in his momentous 

document Summorum Pontificum 

granted freedom to and extolling 

the liturgical treasure which is of the 

Extraordinary Form of the Roman 

Rite, praised Pope Gregory the 



Great in particular for his "concern 

to ensure the dissemination of 

monks and nuns who, following the 

Rule of St. Benedict, together with 

the announcement of the Gospel 

illustrated with their lives the wise 

provision of their Rule that 'nothing 

should be placed before the work of 

God." 

To the world, the life of silence and 

dedication to the Work of God make 

no sense. The baking of bread, the 

building of chairs, the tilling of soil, 

the binding of books, the cooking 

of food: these things produce 

something tangible. The liturgy, on 

the other hand, does not. Further, in 

the eyes of the world, so much more 

could be done and achieved by the 

monks if they did not keep cloister. 

As Paul Byrnes, film reviewer for 

the Sydney Morning Herald, said 

of the Carthusian monks in his 

review of Into Great Silence: "I 

ended up wondering why they still 

live behind high walls, in pursuit of 

individual enlightenment. Would 

God think less of them if they went 

into the nearest village and helped 

the poor?" 

"Hooded monks 

glide silently into 

the Church and 

take their place in 

their choir stalls." 

Since the secular world sees the 

worth of man according to his utility 

and economic output, the unborn 

and elderly, lacking this utility and 

output, become devalued in secular 

eyes. Like them, divine worship 

- the very Liturgy of the Church of

God Himself - is similarly useless

because it is burdensome and a

drain on resources. Dom Gerard

commented bluntly about this

attitude of the world in an address 

in 1977, in which he stated that 

"modern living is marked by the 

sign of the useful, the profitable 

faced with a manufactured object, 

the first question posed is 'What is 

it for?' or 'How much does it cost?"'. 

Concluding by way of analogy, Dom 

Gerard stated that the monastic 

life of divine contemplation is, like 

the Louvre - "full of things which 

are not used for anything" but 

which finds glory precisely in its 

'uselessness'. 

In this respect, the 'uselessness' of 

monastic life at Le Barroux stands 

as a perfect antithesis of secular 

society: where society emphasises 

radical individualism, Le Barroux 

exemplifies the individual in 

a community; where society 

emphasises economic output as 

the measure of human worth, Le 

Barroux combines the value of 

labour with the solemn celebration 

of the liturgical rites of the Church; 

where secular society sees religion 

as a commodity, Le Barroux shows 

that religion is the Tradition of 

the Communion of Saints. As a 

liturgical organism, Le Barroux -

and any religious community living 

according to the mind of the Church 

- is a rebuff to secularisation,

shedding light on the sense of God

where it is eclipsed by materialism,

individualism and atheism.

As shown clearly by John Paul II, 

the pro-life battle is not primarily 

a political one. It is a manifestation 

of a much broader problem in 

our world which is the "practical 

materialism .. .individualism, 

utilitarianism and hedonism" 

caused by secularisation. Being 

primarily a spiritual battle, the 

remedy to the Culture of Death 

is not first and foremost political 

strategy, but rather the rekindling 

of a sense of God. Necessarily, this 

rekindling must start within the 

hearts of individuals, but it is a 

dream of mine to see in Australia 

foundations similar to that of Le 

Barroux which can exemplify the 

Christian vocation in a unique 

manner to the whole Church. The 

establishment of such religious 

houses in Australia would actually 

be a re-establishment, since we 

should be reminded that it was the 

sacrifice and toil of Benedictine 

monks which gave the Catholic 

Church in Australia its rudimentary 

form and structure. The fact that 

hooded monks once glided solemnly 

into Compline in the dry heat of a 

colonial evening to sing the same 

psalms I heard in Le Barroux in 

2005 shows our direct link to that 

form of religious life which one day 

- hopefully - will stand in Australia,

blessed in its 'uselessness'.
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I 
doubt that it would surprise
anyone familiar with the works 

of Joseph Cardinal Ratzinger to 

discover that the best summary of 

his most recent book on Our Lord is 

contained in another of his works. 
Indeed, the essence of Jesus of 

Nazareth can be found in the first 
paragraph of his first encyclical as 
Pope. Benedict XVI writes: 

"Being Christian is not the result 

of an ethical choice, or a lofty idea, 
but the encounter with an event, 

a person, which gives life a new 
horizon and a decisive direction." 
(Deus Caritas Est #1). 

Within the pages of Jesus of 

Nazareth, the Holy Father 
beautifully crafts the argument that 

any dichotomy between the Jesus 

of history and the Christ of faith 
is in disaccord with reason, for 

what Jesus proclaims, He is. Jesus 
is a real man located concretely 
in human history. As the Council 
Fathers stated in Gaudium et Spes, 

"He worked with human hands, 
He thought with a human mind, 

acted by human choice and loved 

with a human heart.". The Christian 

is in pursuit of a person, and his 
pilgrim hymn is from the Psalter: 
"My heart hath said to thee: My face 

hath sought thee: thy face, 0 Lord, 

will I still seek. Turn not away thy 
face from me" (Ps 26:8-9). To see 

the face of Jesus of Nazareth is to 

see the face of the Lord, and in that 

vision, the Christian rests his heart 

happily. 

And yet, so many hearts are troubled. 

The modern man is not satisfied 

with merely knowing someone. He 

is tempted to qualify a person by his 
function. So his question to Jesus 
of Nazareth is not simply, "Who are 

you?" but "What can you do for me? 
How much are you worth?" The Holy 
Father demonstrates that the Lord is 

the fulfilment of the hopes of every 

man in superabundance, ifhe would 
only make a "u-turn" against the 

drift of the via mundi (p 98) . 

The Lord had promised Israel a great 
prophet through the lips of Moses. 
A man in his likeness would be raised 

up whom the people would heed 
(Deut 18:15). Greater than Moses, 

the Lord would know him face to face 

(Deut 34:10). St John knew Jesus 
face to face. His countenance shone 
with a mysterious intercommunion 
of glory, that glory of the Father, 
and which He, closest to the Father's 

heart, really and fully possessed, 

and communicated to His friends 
(Jn 1:14,16,18). The Holy Father 

draws the logical conclusion of such 

. a bewildering encounter from the 

reflections of a present day Jewish 
rabbi wanting to speak with Jesus, 
face to face; the rabbi questions the 
little band, "I ask you again - is your 
master God?" (p 110). 

Jesus of Nazareth is sent by the 
Father to draw His friends into 
that blessed communion oflife 

and love that is His. He teaches 
them to pray so that their gaze may 
remain steadfast upon the Lord 
and that their wills not falter. He 
forms them, and instructs them 

with authority. The Sermon on the 
Mount is not a political programme 

for constructing a city-state or 
instigating radical social reform. 

The criminal Barabbas typifies 
the strains for freedom through 
worldly prosperity. Instead, Jesus of 

Nazareth declares the New Torah, 

which is written in His very person. 

The Kingdom of God is a person. It is 

the Lordship of Jesus of Nazareth, 

and it demands discipleship. It is 
more than imitation; it means to be 

caught up in a Life (pp 73-74). The 
Sermon on the Mount is the litany 
of the Apostle ( cf 2 Cor 6). It ''brings 

what is pure and noble to the fore 
and gives a proper ordering to our 
lives." (p 98). Our Jewish friend 
turns from the Mount with eyes 

downcast, "I now realise, only God 
can demand of me what Jesus is 

asking." 

(p 115). 

The Successor of St Peter has 

composed something remarkable in 
response to pickled relativism. Jesus 

of Nazareth confidently answers 

the questions of modern man with 
a purity of academic enquiry. The 

Holy Father has shared the fruits 

of his contemplation, and perhaps 
inadvertently, provided a valuable 

companion to works presently 
issuing from the Holy See. This 
volume concentrated upon events 

from Our Lord's Baptism to His 

Transfiguration. These events are 
telling signposts for an introduction 

to the Prophet whom men would 
heed, and know face to face. We 

await the concluding volume with 
great enthusiasm. 

Finally, let us heed the words of the 
Holy Father, lest we fall into the 

snare of a vague spirituality and 

forget the essence of the Christian 
life: 

"[Our Lord] has brought God, and 
now we know His face, now we can 
call upon Him. Now we know the 
path that we human beings have to 

take in this world .. .lt is only because 
of our hardness of heart that we 

think this is too little ... The earthly 

kingdoms that Satan was able to put 
before the Lord at that time have 

all passed away ... But the glory of 
Christ, the humble, self-sacrificing 

glory of His love, has not passed 
away, nor will it ever do so." 
(p 44). 

Tu es Christus, Filius Dei vivi. 



In the lead-up to World Youth Day 2008, 

you are invited to participate in 

TOWARDS 2008 

- a joint project of ACSA & ACYA -
Australian Catholic Students Association & Australian Catholic Young Adults Network 

www.towards2oo8.org.au 



READING BETWEEN THE LINES 

.-;.�--,e.,.. NE man's 
conspiracy 
is another 
man's act of 
solidarity. 
If a known 
proponent 

is irrespective of the fact 
that Hitler made it clear 
that he would, when able, 
destroy the Church, and 
that Christianity as it was 
taught by the Church was 
something repugnant to 
him. Nevertheless, argues 
Hitchens, with Dawkins 
cheering him on, Hitler, like 
Stalin, nothing to do with 
atheism but everything to 

of Intelligent Design (ID) 
was commissioned to 
revue a book defending 
ID and did so with high 
praise, then Richard 
Dawkins and company 
would be entitled to yell 
foul. They would talk of 
a theocratic conspiracy in 
which scientific objectivity 
had been thrown to the 
wind. Or words to that 
effect. 

A RATIONAL 

SOLIDARITY 

do with Christianity. 
As a scientific argument 

goes it's pretty handy. 
If someone has done 
something bad in the name 
of paganism, atheism, or 

By ROBERT TILLEY 
even anti-Christianity, 
all one need do is trawl 
through their past, find At one time the Times 

Literary Supplement (TLS) was accorded high praise as being 
fair and intelligent, an example of high culture. But, as Job 
remarked, the falling mountain crumbles away, water wears 
away the stone and, in like manner, reputations wither and 
decay. In this case that of the TLS. So it was that the TLS 
gave the task of reviewing Christopher Hitchens' book God 
is not Great to his friend and touring companion, Richard 
Dawkins. It's a rather glowing review, an exercise in rational 
and scientific solidarity. 

There's nothing in the review that would surprise the faint 
in heart for Dawkins agrees with pretty much everything 
Hitchens says, but one argument in particular stands out as 
worthy of comment. 

When Hitchens and Dawkins say that religion is the cause 
of all evils, the obvious response is to cite National Socialism 
and Communism as being both anti-religious and, in the 
case of the latter, avowedly atheist. Hitchens has an answer 
to this: Stalin and Hitler are both down to religion. Thus, 
totalitarianism was possible in Russia due to the influence of 
the Czarist and Orthodox regime which made people receptive 
to Stalin's dictatorship. 

There is much that is historically absurd in this argument 
although one might rest content with noting that it simply 
doesn't work: the majority of people in Russia did not 
accept Stalin, they were forced to comply or suffer 
the consequences, one of which was called the 
Gulag, the other went by the name of death. 
Whether or not the Russian people had 
been influenced by Czarism mattered 
precious little. Secondly, Czarism had 
been an institution much criticised for a 
long time prior to the Bolsheviks coming 
on the scene. 

The same line is taken with Hitler. 
As Hitler never left the Church, was 
never excommunicated, and sometimes 
employed Christian language, then he 
must be put down to Christianity. This 

some evidence of Christian influence - they were baptised, 
fidgeted in a pew as a boy, sang in the choir, opened a Bible -
and there you are, the cause of the crime! 

We might apply this argument to more recent events. 
Certain Australian politicians, who claim to be good 

Catholics, have disobeyed the Church and voted in favour of 
bills associated with abortion and foetal stem-cell research. 
Thing is, they haven't been excommunicated by the Church. 
What if, forty years from now, prayers have been answered 
and people look back on our society's acceptance of abortion 
and its accouterments with repugnance? W ill they use the 
Hitchens argument? To wit: because these politicians were 
Catholic and in favour of abortion then the Catholic Church 
is to be blamed for the whole Culture of Death. Instead of 
'Hitler's Pope' we can have 'The Abortion Popes'. 

Far-fetched? One of Hitchens and Dawkins co-belligerents 
against religion, Sam Harris, in his Letter to a Christian 
Nation, hints at just such an argument. Harris is in favour of 
abortion but nevertheless allows that 'we should all hope for a 
breakthrough in contraception; one that will reduce the need 
for the 'ugly reality' of abortion. The inference is that as the 
Church opposes contraception then, ultimately, the Church 
carries the blame for the 'ugly reality' of abortion. It's the kind 
of argument that holds that even though the Church calls 

for chastity and restraint She is to be blamed for the 
spread of AIDS! What's more, this last argument 

has been received with widespread acceptance, 
as has the Hitchens' argument. 

Should, we suspect a conspiracy or 
simply see a decline in standards of 
fairness and argument? Or see it all as an 
expression of solidarity among those who 
wish to evade responsibility for the very 
things they've worked for and approved 
of. Perhaps it's simply an expression of 
a culture in denial. If so then the TLS 
certainly has its fingers on the pulse. 

ROBERT Tn.!.EY is a regular contributor to Annals. 

ANNALS AUSTRALASIA 35 NOVEMBER/DECEMBER 2007 



MEDIA MATTERS 

By JAMES MURRAY 

Ruddy Dawn 

Kevin (07) Rudd forever! There again maybe 
not. Certainly he shifted early from primitive 
Metooism to more sophisticated Moi-ism by 
adding a carborundum edge to governance 
instruments such as the ministerial code of 
conduct and shareholdings. 

What lingers in the mind. however, is the way he 
came, he saw and, neither humming nor hawing, 
asked profound questions which he answered 
himself with a cogency impressive enough to light 
his legend as Kevin of the Thousand Qs & As. 

Will this be enough to enable him to match 
the successful longevity of his predecessor 
John Howard, aped so sedulously, defeated so 
conclusively? 

That question is like a noose on a ghost
gum sapling yet to grow to hanging height. 
There is another question, asked belatedly 
by commentators: Who is Kevin Rudd? Your 
correspondent, similarly baffled, does remember 
algebraic equations where X equalled the 
unknown quantity, its value established only when 
the equation was worked out. 

Kevin Rudd is the X in the equation called 
Future Australia. Already threats of collateral fiscal 
damage to his bright shining plans indicate that the 
working out will he as fascinating for him as for us. 

Prez Tendency 

When he said he had been elected Prime 
Minister of Australia, Kevin Rudd was again into 
fudge, a diplomat's confection he should give up, 
not just for Lent. There is no provision in the 
Australian Constitution (nor the Westminister 
System) for popular election to the prime
ministership. Rudd's election was the same as 
that of other candidates. He then had eligiblity to 
become First Among Equals. 

Pedantic point? Absolutely. Yet one that 
indicates Australia is becoming an American-style 
presidential democracy by evolution not revolution 
Two other institutions indicate the tendency: the 
High Court and the Reserve Bank. Both behave 
with Yankee-style, activist decisiveness. Yet 
appointees to neither are subject to the kind of 
scrutiny focused on their counterparts in America. 

Nor was Rudd. From his exploration of working 

conditions in a New York strip-club (with the great 
investigative editor, Col Allen) to his research 
into the nutritional value of ear-wax, his media 
coverage was positively fluffy where Howard was 
subjected to huff: puff and blow your house down. 

The presidential evolution may need bi-partisan 
control to prevent the McKew Effect (in America, 
the Schwarzenegger Effect) giving us a celebrity 
president, Russell Crowe at his most gladitorial 
or - more tempting - Cate Blanchett at her most 
imperious. 

John Gone 

As suggested in the previous issue, Work 
Choices contained the poetic justice that lost 
John Howard his constituency and the prime 
ministership. What brought him undone was not 
age but reaching back 20 years or more to find his 
young, visceral anti-unionism. 

This would not necessarily have been fatal 
had he linked workplace reform to boardroom 
reform and the scandal of executive remuneration 
packages now, given the example of carpetbagger 
heaven, Telstra, seemingly impossible for 
shareholders to vote down. 

In the end, Rudd had a Labor bandwagon 
steered by Walter Secord who brought Lahor's 
Bob Carr through the rocks and hard places of 
the New South Wales premiership to the golden 
haven of Macquarie Bank (now Macquarie Group), 
leaving Maurice lemma with a shovel, broom and 
bucket to clean up sundry elephantine messes 

Howard had a rusty unicycle pushed by his 
admirable, his indefatigable missus, .f.!n_ettt, 

Peter No Rock 

Peter Costello and his abrupt rejection of the 
Coalition leadership for a future in commerce? 
On election night, accepting victory in his own 
constituency, his speech was that of a leader of the 
greatest potential, his early reputation made in the 
Dollar Sweets case. 

All that was missing was the Aussie Rules 
anthem in paraphrase: Up there, Costello, in there 
and fight ... As it is, he leaves the image of a great 
player still full of rnnning, retiring with a new 
quarter starting, and the highest mark still to be 
taken. 
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Surmise: in his sole phone call (to John 
Howard) he became aware that an unobstructed 
Succession was no longer a core promise. Unless 
he changes his mind, however, he risks the 
epitaph: 'Costello: Dollar Sweets to sweet dollars: 

Half Nelson 

New Coalition leader Brendan Nelson, has 
taken flak for switching from Labor to Liberal, 
and lying about it. Like all lies, stupid. Winston 
Churchill switched from Liberal to Conservative. 
In an immediate way, his career was scarcely 
super-charged but in the longer term ... Well. why 
were John Howard and countless others given 
the name Winston? 

Green's Ireland 

human skin showed that true science accords with 
natural law not the fast-patent buck. 

His implied criticism of the Catholic Church 
in Ireland takes no account of her long-term 
emphasis on education and positive birth policies 
that created the sine qua non for any successful 
economy: a well-educated younger generation. 

Papal Aid 

Copies of the the papal. social justice encyclicals 
must surely circulate in Communist China if only 
secretly. Through their critique of laissez-faire 
capitalism and totalitarian socialism, they may well 
alleviate the puzzlement of Chinese leaders who, 
having learned to compromise on market forces, 
find themselves confronting a monopolistic take-

over by BHP-Billington of 
Rio Tinto. The hurly-burly's done. 

Time to seek inspirational 
texts. Politicians of all 
persuasions should 
read, To Firmer Ground: 

On Being Catholic China's defence could 
be a sovereign-fund 
intervention that might 
be the breaking test of 
Kevn Rudd's nimble wits 
should the intervention 
involve greater overseas 
control of Australia's 
boom resources. 

Restoring Hope in Australia 
(University of New South 
Wales Press, $39.95). 
The work is by John 
Langmore in association 
with Roy Green, Nicola 
Henry and Andrew Scott. 

W
e cannot pass over I� sUence ihe audacity 
of those who, intolerant of sound doctrine, 

maintain with regard to the judgments of the 
Holy See and its decrees, whose avowed object 
is the general good of the Church, her rights end 
discipline, tq,it, _if these are not concerned with 
the dogma�- of faith and morals, they need not 
be obeyed a·m rmay be rejectecl wijhout sin 11rjd-, 
without de,fri!neht to the professipn otCatholicism. --

.. Pope Pius IX, Encycl/ca/ Quanta cura, 
December 8, 1864. How do you say in 

Mandarin? 'Fair suck of 

Green, Dean of the 
Macquarie Graduate School of Management, 
Sydney, finds an example of successful economic 
strategy that may still surprise some: Ireland. 

' ... Ireland's transformation: he writes, 'was 
not a spontaneous outcome of market forces. 
Left to itself, the economy would have limped 
along a low-skill. low productivity path, jobbing 
for routine work that could be performed 
more cheaply there than elsewhere. The circuit 
breaker was a "social partnership", somewhat 
like Australia's Accord, involving business, trade 
unions, community organisations and a less than 
reputable government of the day: 

The partnership was encapsulated in a 
National Development Plan 2000-2006 which 
included New Centres for Science, Engineering 
and Technology. One of these focused on stem
cell research for which a European Union vote 
was req4ir@d. Ireland, according to Green, voted 
in favour despite advice to the contrary from its 
Catholic bishops. 

'But: Green writes, 'there is a new religion 
• abroad, one aiming to make Ireland a leading
knowledge based economy as part an ambitious
European strategy:

He was writing, of course, before the news
of the breakthrough in stem-cell research using

the saveloy, mate. You 
can't be a buyer and a seller in the same Aussie 
market. That's unreconstructed Howardism: 

Behan's Take 

How strange to read of David (Monarchy) 
Sharkey saying ( GW, Oct 13): 'The idea - utterly 
unchallenged now - that the English Reformation 
happened because Henry VIII got the hots for 
Anne Boleyn filled every one of my teachers with 
total horror: 

Sharkey's teachers must have been on 
sabbatical when Brendan Behan, translating from 
Irish Gaelic, recited a verse too rude to be quoted 
here but available on request under plain cover. 

Vintage O'Grady 

Desmond O'Grady has made a movie with 
Claudia Cardinale, played tennis against Rod 
Laver and cricket at Lords while combining 
authorship and filing international copy, datelined 
Rome .. 

His 13 books range from Eat from God's 
Hand to The Sibyl the Saint and the Shepherd. His 
work on Raffaello Carboni, author of a 
participant's account of the Eureka Stockade, 
would provide the basis for a marvellous Austral
Italian opera. 
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O'Grady encompasses the urbanity and 
durability of the veteran foreign correspondent 
whose by-line defines authenticity.Yet in his novel, 
Dinny Going Down (Arcadia/ Australian Scholarly 
Publishing $24.95), he digs deep into the years 
BC (Before Computers) to give us Dinny Hucking, 

a redoubtable, roister-cloister hack, fallen from 
the front page to the Helping Hand column on The 
Examiner (a rag like Sydney's old Daily Telegraph., 
its boss, Gorgon, resembling Frank Packer). 

Trapped in Gorgon's word mill with Dinny are 
his spinster assistant, Miss Harding (Glamorous? 
Nah, cardigan), his creepy editor, Deacon, his 
estranged journalist wife, Lenore, beloved son, 
Noel, and various temptations, not all of them 
bottled. No phony Aussie egalitariaism either. 
Dinny, a railwayman's son, married up and has a 
dreaded Mosman ma-in-law to prove it. 

O'Grady is guided by masters. He calls up a 
desperate atmosphere reminiscent of Nathaniel 
West's classic, Mi ss Lonelyhearts, and of John 
O'Hara's short story, Horizon, about McGuire a 
hack conscious of the need to quit because life is 
passing him by, then, ' - this time suddenly and 
terifyingly - he knew he was not going to quit, 
not tonight, not ever� 

There's also more than a touch of Graham 
Greene in the way O'Grady creates a sense 
of seediness although he does not display 
Greene's moral subtlety in the treatment of sex 
while relying too much on a Joycean stream of 
consciousness to carry the narrative. 

Dinny Hucking falls to survive by cultivating a 
garden in Sydney. Here and there, the work has 
a rough aspect as if needing the kind of editing 
Max Perkins gave Ernest Hemingway. Nonetheless 
Dinny Hucking is such a strong character that 
O'Grady should transport him to Rome (on a 
penitential pilgrimage like Macbeth?) and enmesh 
him in plot involving a once marvellous, now 
ageing diva like, well, Claudia Cardinale ... 

Kyoto Cubed 

Not a cold shower to the fevered debate on 
global warming but certainly an ice-cube. Super 
to hear Nigel Lawson, formerly Maggie Thatcher's 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, showing he still 
knows a thing or two about statistics by pointing 
out that Finland and Singapore operate successful 
economies in diametrically extreme temperatures. 

Lawson's ice-cube inspires a gloss on 'lies, 
damned lies and statistics': the most pernicious 
statistics are those inputted to provide computer 
modelling of the future. 

Rupert's Turn 

So many awards for hacks: Walkleys and News 
Limited supplementaries as well as PR-inspired 
awards for covering every aspect of human 
activity. Nowt for bosses. To compensate, your 
correspondent offers the inaugural Global Mogul 
of the Year Award to Rupert Murdoch. 

The arc of his ascendancy began with his 
arrival at Oxford University via Geelong Grammar 
School clutching a bust of Lenin. Shock horror? 
No way. 

Inspiration for history's greatest media 
collective, albeit of the right not the left, 
autocratic rather than sovietised, a collective 
where neo-Stakhanovite scribes break content 
records while the executive nomenlclatura use 
forklifts to tote home their remuneration, 
redolent of sun-kissed havens beyond the realm 
of the public's right to know ... 

Which is not to knock copy in The Australian 
syndicated from The Times and Sunday Times, 
London and now The Wall Street Journal, 
New York (on the risk of Arab sovreign-fund 
investment being used to circumvent security 
monitoring of electronic money transfers). 

But syndication tags are bottom line negative. 
Merge the whole shebang, saving ink as well as 
paper, and call it: TAT&J - The Australian, Times 
& lou:rnal Or even more economically, Ruper£ 

Priceless Matt 

The extraordinary - and deserved - praise 
for the late Matt Price, non-pareil parliamentary 
sketch writer of The Australian, leaves nothing 
to be said except: May he rest in peace (and 
be allowed, on All Hallows Eve, to haunt the 
parliamentary press gallery and drive from it cant, 
pomposity, dullness and above all spin-doctor 
rats). 

Happy Christmas 

In the spirit of Christmas, a new year and new 
government come Seumus Heaney's lines ( quoted 
by John Langworth as an epigraph to his book 
noticed above): 

Hirtory says Don't hope 
On thir side <f the grave, 
Bui then once in a lifetime 
The longed far tidal wave 
Of justice can rise up 
.And hope and hirtory rhyme. 

(c) Austral-Media Pty Ltd 2007
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lslamists, Turkish 

Nationalism and Anti-

Christian sentiment 

T
urkey has launched an investigation
into alleged collusion between 

police officers and at least one of 
the suspects charged with killing 
three Christians earlier this year at a 
publishing house that produces Bibles, 
an official said Saturday. 

Two senior police inspectors will 
be assigned to investigate whether 
any officers provided assistance to the 
suspects, an Interior Ministry official 
said on condition of anonymity because 
he was not authorized to speak to the 
media. He did not provide further 
details. 

The three Christians - a German and 
two Turks - were killed in the southern 
city of Malatya on April 18. The killings 
- in which the victims were tied up and
had their throats slit - drew international 
condemnation and added to Western
concerns about whether Turkey can
protect its religious minorities.

Five people were arrested and 
charged with murder. The trial opened 
last month, but was quickly adjourned 
until Jan. 14 because defence lawyers 
requested more time to prepare their 
arguments. 

The Interior Ministry decided to open 
an investigation after several newspapers 
published stories Saturday alleging co
operation between police and at least 
one of the suspects. 

Radikal newspaper quoted two of 
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the suspects, Abuzer Yildirim and Salih 
Guler, as saying in their testimonies 
that a third suspect Emre Gunaydin 
told them that he had met with police 

· officials and learned about the locations
of Christian churches in the city.

"I asked him who are the police 
chiefs that you are speaking to, he said: 

'Don't ask, take it easy,"' Radikal quoted 
Yildirim as saying. 

Similar allegations have also emerged 
after the January killing of an ethnic 
Armenian journalist, Hrant Dink, who 
was detested by hardline nationalists 
because he described the mass killings 
of Armenians in the early 20th century 
as genocide. 

Turkey denies the deaths constituted 
genocide, insisting those killed were 
victims of civil war and unrest. 

Critics have accused authorities of 
failing to act on reports of a plot to kill 
Dink but there has been no evidence 
that directly implicates any police or 
government officials in the slaying of 
Dink outside his office. 

Many Turks are convinced that a so
called "deep state" - a network of state 
agents or ex-officials, possibly with links 
to organized crime - periodically targets 
reformists and other perceived enemies 
in the name of nationalism. 

Christian leaders have said they are 
worried that nationalists are stoking 
hostility against non-Turks and non
Muslims by exploiting uncertainty over 
Turkey's place in the world. 

The uncertainty - and growing 
suspicion against foreigners - has 
been driven by Turkey's faltering EU 
membership bid, a resilient Kurdish 
separatist movement and by increasingly 
vocal lslamists who see themselves -
and Turkey - as locked in battle with a 
hostile Christian West. 

Source: The Canadian Press 
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BOOK REVIEW 

The end of the Englirh Benedictine Era in Australia 

DUBLIN'S LOSS, SYDNEY'S GAIN 

HILIP Ayres' biography 
of Sydney's Cardinal 
Patrick Francis Moran 
(1830 to 1911) brings to 
mind 19th century French 
priest  Lac o rdaire's 
comment: "O God, what 

a life, and it is yours, 0 Priest of Jesus 
Christ" And O what a book Philip Ayres 
has produced, packing a vast, fascinating 
life into just 280 pages of succinct 
and disciplined writing that leaves the 
reader wanting more but generally not 
feeling shortchanged. 

From his native Ireland to Rome, 
where Moran was a student and later 
a Professor of Hebrew at Propaganda 
College, then back to Ireland where he 
served as Bishop of Ossory before being 
appointed to Sydney, Ayres has made 
good use of all available material to 
present a full picture of a distinguished 
church leader who nevertheless was not 
without his foibles and faults. 

The book opens in fine style on All 
Saints Day, ·November 1st 1842 with 
the 12-year-old orphan Moran woken 
at 5.30am on a dark morning in Athy, 
County Kildare, by his sister Mary. After 
spending his .early childhood in nearby 
Leighlinbridge, County Carlow, ·.where 
he rode his horse to school each day, 
Moran's father died when the boy was 
11 and his mother had died when he 
was just 14 months old. Like Pope John 
Paul II a century later, "The mother he 
knew was the Mother of God?' 

In his twelfth year, All Saints Day 
was a red letter day for the boy - he 
was off to Dublin to meet his uncle, 
Dr Paul Cullen, and accompany him 
back to Rome where Cullen, a future 
archbishop and cardinal of Armagh 
then later Dublin, was then Rector of 
the Irish College. How the child felt 
setting out to study for the priesthood 
at a young age readers are not told and 
Ayres, probably wisely, does not venture 
to speculate. Moran was an assiduous 

Reviewed by 'Toss LlvINGSTONE

Prince of the Church. Patrick Francis 

Moran, 1830-1911 by Philip Ayres. 
(The Miegunyah Press, $55. Available 

from most good bookstores). 

diary writer in adult life but not inclined 
to wear his heart on his sleeve. The 
biography includes a speech where he 
refers positively to the Dublin sector of 
his first journey to Rome, but he focuses 
on facts rather than feelings. 

Moran clearly excelled in Rome and 
mastered Italian, Latin, French, German, 
Greek and Hebrew as well as his native 
English and Irish. His time in the 
eternal city sparked a lifelong interest 
in history, and he later went on to 
write the biography of one of the Irish 
College's most celebrated graduates, 
Oliver Plunkett (martyred at 'fyburn 
in 1681) with a view to Plunkett's 
beatification.· Moran's four years at 
Propaganda College, where he won gold 

meals, meant he just missed John Henry 
Newman, who had left a year earlier. 

It was a heady time to be a student in 
Europe with revolutions and uprisings 
through much of the continent Through 
his connection with Cullen, who was 
charged with reading through the Papal 
Bull prepared for the declaration of the 
dogma of the Immaculate Conception 
in 1854, Moran played a part in that 
historic event 

Cullen, whose forte was not 
scholarship on the early church fathers, 
passed the work on to Moran who 
relished it and was qualified to play 
his part in eliminating error from the 
documents. As Ayres observes: "For a 
24-year-old with a dawning interest
in scholarly endeavours this augured
well. Jesus had promised his disciples
that the Holy Ghost, whom he would
send to them, would lead them into all
truth. If that was true, then, given that
the definition was to be dogmatically

Hear·' ·before 
you. His_$[/ S:c 

. 
. �- . ::_:.<i.:;/ .. ;� 

I 
al�ays think 9f a prima d9'nna at .JJ4��:te with regard to th.1;:%f
public. We [in Trieste Where tsab�f: liY�d} import our operas·s.tz 

from Milan two years before they appear in London. We have :,'..; 
an excellent Opera house a·nd three theatres, always full, and 
the Triestines are so severe and so critical that artistes become 
extremely nervous; they knoW if they can pass Trieste they may 
sing anywhere. One evening a very plain but first r�'t& prima

donna appearedron the stage. She had not yet opened her 
mouth; they all b;gan to his$ and hoot: "Cari Triestini, I know 
I -anffrightful, buH did nofcome to be looked at; I came to 
sing� Hear me before you hiss." There was dead silence. She 
opened her mou_ffi: and before she had finished the first few bars, 
the applause was deafening and prolonged. She remained a 
favpu,rite ever after.

. . 

- lsab;I Burton, Introduction to Arabia, Egypt, India,
William Mullen and son, London, 1879. 
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binding, here was Moran under direct 
inspiration - perhaps." Such masterful 
understatement raises interesting 
questions. 

After ordination, Moran was 
appointed professor Hebrew and 
scripture at Propaganda College. 
Judiciously, Ayres has included a quote 
from Moran's diary from his time which 
gives a clear insight into his motivations 
and nature: "How happy and thankful 
I should be that God has placed in my 
power to be ever united with him, and 
to do all for his honour and glory. I 
should be also thankful that some trials 
are strewed in my path - what matters 
it to be despised by man, if we give 
joy to Heaven and are loved by God -
How many persons in the world have 
far more trials and yet are ever meek 
and patient." Ayres wonders if anyone 
despised him, if he had enemies - "He 
recorded reflections as well as events 
but seldom poured his troubles into his 
diaries?' 

In Part 2 of his book, Ayres covers 
Moran's years working in Ireland, 
firstly as secretary to Cardinal Cullen 
in Dublin and secondly as Bishop of 
Kilkenny, a major diocese of the Irish 
midlands established in 549 and taking 
in taking in most of Counties Kilkenny 
and parts of Laois and Offaly. 

In hindsight, Moran's five years as 
secretary to Cardinal Cullen proved an 
ideal training for a future Australian 
archbishop and cardinal. During that 
time he accompanied the cardinal 
to Rome in. 1867 for the 1800th 
anniversary of the �artyrdom of Saints 
Peter and Paul, and twice attended the 
first Vatican Council, where Cullen, 
relying heavily on Moran, proposed 
the final form of the dogma of Papal 
Infallibility that was accepted 535 to 2. 

The secretary's job also afforded 
him an insider's view of Dublin's 
social and political life at the top and 
undoubtedly the experience later stood 
him in good stead in Sydney where he 
quickly emerged as a strong civic leader. 
In that era, the Archbishop of Dublin 
was also a highly influential player 
in Australi;m Catholic affairs, giving 
Moran an insight into Australia long 
before he could have imagined it as 
his homeland. During this time he also 
developed his scholarship, publishing 
a pamphlet on the Episcopal Succession 
in Ireland during the Reign ef Elizabeth, 
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and being accepted for membership of 
then-Protestant dominated institutions 
such as the Royal Irish Academy. 

This should be misconstrued as 

Thanks 

. to allour advertisers for th,eir •·.

generous support. Special thanks 
to Alan Davi.�, Digit_al Grap'/;,,ic 

. Commz/ni"cation, ,to. Brian and Giri-ry 
Boyd of Paynter Dixon' ConstnJ.l:tion.r 

Pty L_tcl, and D,YOB. Vf�tures, Pry 
Ltd, and to Jt>.hn David, of ·The 

Davidr Group. 
Plea�e _pray fo(all ou.r )1,�nefact9rs... - Editor. Annals Au.irrala.ria. 

precociou_s ecumenism. While he 
enjoyed good personal relations with 
members of the Protestant ascendancy 
in Ireland and later made good friends 
with many prominent non-Catholics in 
Australia, Moran was intensely tribal. He 
was unimpressed by Christopher Wren's 
St Paul's Cathedral in London finding 
it "quite a Pagan structure, not a sign of 
religion about it" and took a childlike 
delight, when Cardinal Cullen dined 
with the Prince and Princess of Wales 
in Dublin, in observing in his diary that 
the occasion "completely broke down 
as if with one blow, all the Protestant 
Ascendancy of the past 300 years." 

This same mindset was evident 
during his time as Bishop of Ossory, 
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when he refused to confirm a young 
boy who, although well prepared for 
the Sacrament, attended a local secular 
school, which was his father's choice. As 
Ayres observes "One cannot imagine an 
action more calculated to lose entirely a 
man of independent spirit." 

Probably because of the length 
of time that has passed since Moran's 
death, Ayres' book is stronger on facts 
than on personal insights. However, 
he does provide a fascinating one that 
occurred after Moran's "election" as 
Bishop of Ossory in 1871, probably 
with a bit of help from his influential 
uncle. Weakened from a fever and bad 
cold and perhaps anticipating the trials 
and tribulations that lay ahead, Moran 
sobbed "uncontrollably all the way" 
to his new posting, calming himself by 
saying an Angelus before he stepped 
off the train. Within weeks, however, 
his enterprise and initiative were 
apparent from his first few weeks when 
he set about building a much-needed 
women's refuge and industrial school, 
improving the liturgical conduct of the 
Easter ceremonies in the Cathedral 
and involving the seminarians in those 

D
id you know that the

. daughters of. Pierus, a kin.�( 
·qfMacedonia>were chanM:O, ·
.�fu. · magpies by the nin� 
Muses [the goddesses in tl\�
p��an pantheon who pres!�fllVit: 
over music, dancing, singii\g)\i::Jj 
and the llberi.jf ,arts) when th�.� ,! 

princesses chanenged them to 
a Jrial in music? The victorious 
Muses then took the names Qf 
the king's daughters and were 
called, from then on, Pierides.

In much the same way the 
gpddess Minerva, the warripf 

,.daughter of Jupiter, to.Ok .lbJ.? 
na.me Pallas from the h�in�Ij: 
a giant whom she killed. ·' · .'..•' 
Whatever may be the truth rif 
the magpies and the princesse�; 
the custom of taking the names 
of those whom one opposes; 
lives on. Witness the number 
of people who call themselves 
Catholics even though their 
views and behaviour bears. 

he died in his Cathedral Presbytery in 
1911 at the age of 81, is Part 3 of the 
biography, taking up more than half 
the book and covering more than 150 
pages. Most impressive were Moran's 
achievements in building up the church. 
On his watch, the number of priests 
in Sydney doubled 200. So did the 
number of Catholic primary schools 
while the number of churches grew 
from 120 to 189. This expansion was 
facilitated by the work of teaching and 
nursing nuns, whose numbers increased 
from 199 to an extraordinary 1300 
over the Moran years. The Cardinal's 
most visible legacy, however, was the 
magnificent St Patrick's Seminary at 
Manly, and he also went a long way 
towards raising the necessary money for 
the completion of St Mary's Cathedral, 
which took until 1928 (and 2000 for 
the spires to go up). 

The book is balanced and informative 
in summing up Moran's political 
activities and his attitudes to general 
political and social issues. While building 
a close alliance with the Australian 
Labor Party, for which most Australian scant resemblance to the official · Catholics voted and which Moran teachings of th_e Church, and ceremonies. th�y are beating the gun if they publicly backed in the 1910 federal 

His aversion to excessive drinking, think that they have the Church election, Moran himself continued to 
too, soon became apparent when he cornered. If the·Gates of Hell vote for candidates of other parties as 
founded and took charge of the Total �r.i't withstand the Church, then well on their individual merits. While 
Abstinence Association. In many ways w�· have nothing· to fear from . taking every opportunity to influence 
in Ossory, Moran walked a tightrope well-meaning but ignorant people_ the party, Moran never wholly regarded 
between supporting his clergy and who seek short-term answers tQ Labor as "'our party;' preferring to retain 
people in their struggles for home rule long-term woes,-and seek, i(T a measure of independence. Supporting 
while at the same time attempting to ,mayparaphrase)he Book of J9p-;.; trade unions and their right to strike 
keep politics out of the pulpit. He also [xl.8], 'to put the Catholic Church:. was one thing, but he did not approve 
had to deal with major rebellion in one in -the wrong, th8t they may of closed shops. And in pushing for be_right'. . of the local parishes, placing it under state aid for Catholic schools he was an · di d b tlin lib l - Editor, -Annals l mtel' ·et an at · g a · e action from early advocate of the "merit" princip e, 
the feisty parish priest. · arguing that it should be based on 

After missing out on promotion to (when he arrived his vast Archdiocese quality of output by the schools. 
the See of Dublin, Moran was appointed included Queensland and the Northern One can only imagine how active he 
to Sydney, arriving in the harbour city Territory) needed, boosting their would be in today's political climate 
on September 8 1884 to a reception morale in a time and place where they in the face of issues such as stem-cell 
of 20 steamers decked with green and were an underprivileged minority. A research, "gay Marriage" and RU486. 
tens of thousands of people lining the nationalist and patriot with a vision, he The threat of appearing before the New 
shore. The English Benedictine era of quickly became a leader in the move South Wales Parliamentary privileges 
leadership was over, and the church in for Federation. He was always on the committee would not have deterred him 
Australia was about to become even lookout for anti-Catholic conspiracies, in the least from speaking out where 
more solidly Irish. At the same time, (be they real or existing in the eye appropriate on matters of faith and 
Moran was prepared to be thoroughly of the beholder.) Ayres recounts his morals, any more than it deterred his 
Australian in outlook, announcing in allusion "breathtaking in its herculean current successor. 
his first homily that he was "becoming conceit" that his assertion of authority Nor was Moran any stranger 
today an Australian among Australians:' had swept out of St Vincent's Hospital to controversy. He weathered the 
By nature scholarly and even reserved, an "Augean Freemason ring" that had embarrassing and damaging saga of his 
Moran quickly became the popular, high long been in control. long-time secretary and closest friend, 
profile leader that Sydney's Catholics Moran's years in Australia, where the "immensely vain" and slippery Dr 
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Denis O'Haran being named as co
respondent in a high profile divorce 
case. Regarded as "not a pleasant type' 
by eminent Sydney Catholic surgeon 
Dr Herbert Moran, O'Haran, 23 years 
younger than cardinal Moran, was from 
County Fermanagh in the north of 
Ireland and ordained in Rome, where 
he got to know his mentor. It was 
former Australian test cricketer Arthur 
Coningham who in 1897 sued his wife, 
Alice, for divorce, charging O'Haran with 
"polluting his nuptial bed" and fathering 
his wife's third child. Mrs Coningham 
admitted the adultery and believed the 
child was O'Haran's. During the court 
trial, she even claimed adultery took 
place in a room in the Cardinal's hall 
near the Cathedral, detailing O'Haran's 
"filthy language" while "having sex 
with her that first time." For his part, 
O'Haran's defence counsel depicted the 
Coninghams as gold diggers, seeking 
5000 pounds damages. Eventually, the 
jury found in favour of O'Haran, with 
Moran never wavering in his loyalty to 
his unpopular best friend. 

Ayres' economy of method in 
summing up the dramatic case 
fairly and clearly in a few pages is 
outstanding, and in keeping with his 
descriptions of all that Moran achieved, 
as well as his occasional stumbles. While 
encompassing plenty of detail, the bigger 
picture is always clear and interesting. 
He is not a writer to waste words or 
sentiment as evidenced by his rather 
odd concluding sentence which followed 
a brief description of Moran's funeral in 
St Mary's Cathedral , an event that was 
filmed: "There is a cut to the open coffin 
near the altar, and the camera holds on 
Moran for a full five seconds, the only 
motion picture footage of him, and he 
is not moving." Indeed. Compared with 
Father Tom Boland's unforgettable 
description of Archbishop James Duhig's 
funeral which brought Brisbane to a 
standstill in 1965, which Boland (who 
set the gold standard for episcopal 
biographies) had the advantage of 
attending, Ayres' description of Moran's 
send off is compact and a bit bland 
and clinical. So are other sections of 
the book. That small reservation aside, 
his work is a splendid one and a very 
readable "must read''. 

TESS L1v1NCSTONE is a well-known journalist and 
author. This review first appeared in Brisbane's The 
Courier-Mail. 
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THE ARTS AND MORALITY 

Problems raised by the undeclared underworld ef showbiz 

SHOWBIZ AND THE 

THEATRICAL-INDUSTRIAL COMPLEX 

UR general subject is 
the health of society 
and the place of the 
arts. So let's begin 
where we have to 
begin, with Plato. At 

!i:too.::111--.:.tll""'
J/. a time when today's 

showbiz celebrities are doing what they 
do best - extending the boundaries of 
outrageousness in speech and conduct 
- serious criticism has to begin where
this puzzling tendency was first noticed: 
in The Republic.

Some 'of you may remember that 
Books Two and Three of The Republic

contain Plato's thoughts on education 
and the role of poetry and drama (Plato 
also returns to the topic in Book Ten). 
Let me remind you what Socrates says. 

'It is not only to the poets therefore 
that we must issue orders requiring 
them to represent good character. in 
their poems or not write at all; we must 
issue similar orders to all artists and 
prevent them portraying bad character, 
ill-discipline, meanness, or ugliness in 
painting, sculpture, architecture, or 
any work of art, and if they are unable 
to comply they must be forbidden to 
practise theiF an:

Plato doesn't want to be destructive. 
He finds many redeeming features in the 
arts. In a note contrasting the simplicities 
of peasant life in the countryside with 
civilization, he explicitly includes in 
his vision of a healthy society 'artists, 
sculptors, painters, and musicians ... 
poets and playwrights with their reciters, 
actors, chorus-trainers, and theatrical 
producers ... ' 

But the role of the arts was to assist 
in harmonizing reason and passion, 
thought and instinct, the best things of 
the mind and the irreducibles of animal 
appetite. And as Plato saw it, this was 
not what was happening in Athens -
any more than it's happening in Sydney 

By ROGER SANDALL

today. This led him to a severe editorial 
decision: 'Most of today's stories must 
be rejected: 

His reason is that they do not build 
character - they corrupt and weaken 
it, and they encourage impiety. Plato 
complains that Homer impiously 
misrepresents God. (According to 
Francis Cornford Plato 'uses the 
singular 'god' and the plural 'gods' 
indifferently'.) Poets who do this will 
be refused permission to produce their 
plays or educate children, for the main 
purpose of education is to raise men 
and women who 'grow up godfearing 
and holy, so far as that is humanly 
possible.' This was unlikely to happen, 
he felt, from immersion in the old Greek 
legends - for example, Atreus making a 
tasty stew out of his brother Thyestes' 
children, and serving heaped platefuls 
to Thyestes himself. Plato considered 
misbehavior of this kind deplorable. 
What he finds additionally objectionable 
about Athenian youth playing the part 
of profligates and murderers is that 
they are being induced by their elders 
to act, to impersonate, to physically 

represent on stage and to incarnate in 
performance, despicable social types. 

True, Plato had some funny ideas 
about families and what he called 
'community of women? He seems to have 
been overawed by Spartan communism. 
But when it comes to showbiz most 
of what he says is common sense. He 
disagreed with the Greek practice of 
encouraging schoolboys to recite Homer 
'delivering their speeches with th� tones 
and gestures of an actor: Plato says that 
encouraging children to behave like 
trashy people doing trashy things - the 
Kylie-ization of the world - is deeply 
wrong. Imitating Kylie or Madonna 
brings an inevitable decline in manntir§

i 

speech, and conduct. What schools 
should be trying to do, he says, is exactly 
the opposite. Children in school 

'must no more act a mean part than 

do a mean action or any other kind 

of wrong. For we soon reap the fruits 

of literature in life, and prolonged 

indulgence in any form of literature 

leaves its mark on the moral nature of 

man, affecting not only the mind but 

physical poise and intonation: 

Play Acting 

T
he stakes in all th

_
· is, from the Catholic point of view, remain

pretty simple: human souls. The Chufc has the task· o preach 
the Gospel and teach the faith, and In the process, to lead women 
and men home to eternal tife. In other words, to save souls. For an 
of the tremendous benefit foun in today's new technologies, they 
also come with a shadow in the shape of Cap ain Trips [the virus 
that wiped out most of humanity in Stephen King's 1978 novel, 
The Stand]. Nothing captures the peril of our age better than a 
recent comment by one of the young geniuses of the current 
newtech revolutlon. mSince we are going to be gods," he said �we 
might as well start acting like ones.", .. 

- Bishop Charles J. C apu De ex aohm�: H!Jw to Think AlioCJI Tec;MafOgy. 
16CR1SI 'Jft:18-22 (Oat. 199 
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Plato lived from 427BC to 347BC. 
Socrates was forced to drink hemlock 
in 399BC. The Academy was founded in 
386BC. How, one wonders, have we got 
from there, and from P lato's common 
sense educational proposals, to where 
we are now? 

Plato understood that some artistic 
values - some products of the artistic 
imagination, playing heedlessly in the 
fraught domain of ethics - were clearly 
inimical to social health. But when Plato 
was writing, the showbiz demographics 
were different. Most people farmed the 
land, they did not live in towns, and 
they were certainly not actors. What 
would he have made of a country where 
nearly half a million people out of 20 
million work in the Theatrical-Industrial 
Complex sharing and promoting the 
values of the lumpenartistry - the values 
of our 'celebrities' and the vast and 
cynical apparatus that manufactures 
them? 

In banning evil from literature Plato 
was being perhaps a touch unrealistic. 
For grown-ups, drama lacking both 
sin and redemption cannot adequately 
portray God's will and man's fate. 
Mature audiences require something 
else. But young people? Most of us can 
only feel that given the inexpressibly 
sordid media environment in which 
children are being raised today, he was 
pointing in the right direction. It is more 
than likely that under Plato's educational 
program the two teenage girls who 
hanged themselves in Melbourne might 
still be alive. 

In Book Ten he returns to his 
earlier argument. Here he points to a 
ubiquitous aspect of theatre. Showbiz, 
he says, necessarily avoids the ordinary, 
the normal, the calmly reasonable, and 
always goes for the extraordinary, the 
abnormal, the outrageous. For, says 
Plato, 'the reasonable element and its 
unvarying calm are difficult to represent 
on the stage in an appealing way, and 
difficult to understand if represented, 
particularly by the motley audience you 
find in a theatre.' 

For that reason, he argues, 
playwrights who want to be popular 
avoid the normal, the calm, and the 
stable, preferring characters who are 
gross, violent, deranged and murderous. 
He was probably thinking of the 
violence in Homeric myths and legends; 
but looking at present trends today we 
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note that where only fifty years ago, in 
the movies, one saw actors like Gregory 
Peck or Trevor Howard embodying calm 
reasonableness and social responsibility, 
we must now endure Russell Crowe. 

But let's move on. For the last 
forty years the most common way of 
getting an edge in both showbiz and 
shopping has depended on breaking 
sex taboos. This first took place with 
the production of Kenneth Tynan's 
series of nude sketches Oh! Calcutta! 

in 1969. Its opening run was long, 
and its revival in 1976 was longer: it 
ran 13 years. According to Wikipedia, 
knowing allusions to Oh! Calcutta! may 
occasionally be found in the children's 
show 17ze Simpsom. We've certainly come 
a long way from Peter Rabbit. Those 
working in today's Theatrical-Industrial 
Complex now feel free to parade their 
values in the Children's Hour. 

So much for Greece. After Greece 
came Rome. I was planning to skip Rome 
entirely, partly because you all know 
well enough that a deep moral revulsion 
against Roman spectacle and the 
degradation of the arena was a powerful 
element in the rise of Christianity. But 
of course we can't skip Rome, for the 
parallels between the celebrity culture 
of gladiatorial Rome, and the world of 
Madonna and Russell Crowe and the 
Mad Maximizing of our own arenas are 
unignorable. What I call the Theatrical
Industrial Complex, shorthand for the 
various employments that supported the 
world of the gladiatorial games and their 
degrading displays, comprised a huge 

and depraved occupational segment of 
Roman society with obvious modern 
parallels. 

We need first to understand its 
economic basis. For there are parallels 
here too. The games developed in 
Imperial Rome as the employments of 
the arena expanded to fill the void left 
by the disappearance of more ordinary 
livelihoods. The curse of slavery meant 
that no sober and industrious middle 
class ever arose in Rome. By the end of 
the Republic the rural yeoman class of 
small farmers was being destroyed: grain 
was no longer produced locally - soon 
it was all imported from North Africa. 
As for the urban working class, in the 
words of the historian W. E. H. Lecky, 

The poorer citizen found almost 
all the spheres in which an honorable 
livelihood might be obtained, wholly or 
at least in very great degree occupied 
by slaves, while he had learnt to regard 
trade with an invincible repugnance. 
Hence followed the immense increase 
of corrupt and corrupting professions 
- actors, pantomimes, hired gladiators, 

political spies, pimps and prostitutes,
astrologers, religious charlatans,
pseudo-philosophers ... Meanwhile the
mass of the people were supported
in absolute idleness by the public
distribution of corn from North
Africa, given without any reference to
desert, and received, not as a favour,
but as a right; while gratuitous public 
amusements still further diverted them 
from labour. - History ef European 

Morafs,from Augustus to Charlemagne, 

Part One

The free 'public amusements' Lecky 
speaks of were the gladiatorial games. 
We need not dwell on them - but we 
have to note them. They had a long 
history. Of Etruscan origin, gladiatorial 
games were first introduced to Rome in 
264BC. They survived formal prohibition 
90 years into the Christian era, the last 
taking place in Rome in 404AD. Around 
lO0AD, at a festival staged by Trajan, 
ten thousand men fought and died 
over a period of three months, before 
an estimated five million spectators. 
Around 250AD Galerius liked to see 
men torn to pieces by wild beasts as he 
ate his dinner. It was said that Galerius 
'never supped without human blood.' 
The emperor Claudius aestheticised the 
games: he delighted in watching men 
die, 'for he had learnt to take an artistic 
pleasure in observing the variations of 
their agony.' 
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Lecky, in the middle of the 19th 

century, writes as follows: 'It is well for 
us to look steadily on such facts as these. 
They display more vividly than any mere 
philosophical disquisition the abyss of 
depravity into which it is possible for 
human nature to sink. They furnish us 
with striking proofs of the reality of 
the moral progress we have attained, 
and they enable us in some degree to 
estimate the regenerating influence that 
Christianity has exercised in the world. 
For the destruction of the gladiatorial 
games is all its work.' W. E. H. Lecky 
was a 19th century rationalist openly 
hostile to the Catholic. Church. But 
history obliges him to truthfully honour 
the indispensable role of Christianity in 
rescuing Europe from Roman decadence 
and ruin 

And there we might leave the 
Romans, except for one last thing. It is 
part of my argument that once diabolism 
takes over and any sense of limits are 
lost, once what Lecky calls an 'abyss of 
depravity' looms ... As I say, when the 
degradation of showbiz is far advanced, 
then the universal coarsening of taste 
brings a demand for more and more 
brutishness at any price. In Ancient 
Rome, the taste for blood and spectacle 
had a similarly coarsening effect. Lecky 
writes that 

One of the first consequences of 
this taste was to render the people 
absolutely unfit for those tranquil and· 
refined amusements which usually 
accompany civilisation. To men who 
were accustomed to witness the 
fierce vicissitudes of deadly combat, 
any spectacle that did not elicit the 

strongest excitement was insipid. 

Our next stop is Rousseau. 
Jean-Jacques should be read with 
discrimination. His ideas about noble 
savages are ridiculous. But his ethical 
critique of theatre contains much truth. 
In his First Discourse he had expressed 
doubts about the value of literature in 
general. These doubts are not at first 
easy to understand, but they become 
clearer if we look more closely at 
Rousseau's main concern. This is not 
simply a matter of morality, per se. As 
Lionel Trilling explains in his book 
Sincerity and Authenticity, it has to do 
with the psychological foundations of 
morality, in a markedly Protestant form. 
Only fully autonomous individuals, 
who freely make their own decisions, 
employing private reason as the supreme 

arbiter, receive Rousseau's approval as 
truly moral agents in a moral world. 

It follows that virtually any social 
influence brought to bear on the 
autonomous conscience may be 
undesirable; influence constricts free 
choice in this libertarian world; literary 
influence in the form of stories and 
characters and imitations of life - and 
the literal meaning of influence is 'in
flowing' - pours over the helpless 
reader/viewe� both young and old until 
(adapting Hamlet), the will is puzzled, 
it's hard to tell right from wrong, and 
moral enterprises of great pitch and 
moment run awry. ('Pith' and moment if 
you prefer.) 

'Have you read the novels of Philip 
Roth or John Updike?' you may be 
asked at a party. Let us say that you 
haven't read them. Rousseau would 
say good for you - in that case you're 
much better off. Because reading them, 
the prestigious influence of 'society' -
of the status groups and peer groups 
and critics and reviewers and weekend 

magazines and literary intellectuals 
and cultural authorities and political 
panjandrums who, as we know to our 
cost, really matter in today's world -
these will eventually force you into a 
corner, silent and ashamed. You are not 
a prude. You take a wide and forgiving 
view of humanity. Your own judgmeot 
tells you unmistakably that 990/o of 
Roth and Updike is little but clever 
writing and socially malignant tripe. 

Rousseau recommends that you should 
hold fast to that opinion if that's what 
your conscience says. But the influence 
of society, and elite opinion, tells 
you otherwise and leaves you with a 
lingering unease. 

It's in the Letter to M d'lllembert 
on the Theatre (1758), however, that 
Rousseau's thoughts on showbiz itself 

are set out. (This is an extended essay 
published in book form, not just a 
letter.) D'Alembert had written an article 
in Diderot's Encyclopaedia suggesting 
that although the city of Geneva was a 
very fine place, adding a theatre would 
make it even better. Rousseau replied 
'You've got to be joking!' Instead of 
moral enlighteDIDent the general effect 
of the theatre is 'to augment the natural 
inclinations, and to give new energy 
to all our passions' - sexual passions 
most of all. Does the theatre purge the 
passions, as Aristotle claimed? Rubbish! 
What it mainly does is inflame passion, 
introduce innocent audiences to vice, 
habituate them to horrors, and coarsen 
their moral response. And, of course, 
broadly speaking Rousseau is right. 
Most showbiz is directly opposed to 
moral order. The beguiling actors we 
admire in musicals on stage or screen 
are often a pleasure to watch, and like 
the rest of us I have often enjoyed their 
performances. And I suppose they have 
to earn a crust some way. But we should 
also be realistic about the effects. 

Moreover, modern plays, in 
Rousseau's opinion, are worse than 
ancient plays. The ancients generally 
wrote on heroic themes; modern 
playwrights write about love and sex. 
As for actors, 'in general the estate of 
the actor is one of licence, bad morals, 
and disorder.' If a theatre were opened 
in Geneva, wrote Rousseau, the effect 
of actresses on Genevan society would 
be dire. The menfolk of the city would 
be at their feet, so that candidates for 
public office would have to seek their 
patronage and 'elections would take 
place in their dressing-rooms.' What 
their effect might be on the judiciary he 
does not say. 

But the issue goes beyond social 
order and public morals. Plato had 
argued that the actor's character 
deteriorates as he identifies with 
depraved characters onstage. Rousseau 
- taking his cue from Plato, and much
concerned with sincerity - claims that
the very act of impersonation diminishes 
an actor's existence as a fully human
being. An actor counterfeits himself; he
insincerely puts on another character
than his own.

One might object that this shows a 
misplaced fastidiousness. Much public 
life involves the playing of roles. It is not 
entirely unreasonable to ask: In which 

ANNALS AUSTRALASIA 46 NOVEMBER/DECEMBER 2007 



role is a man most truly 'himself? (The 
American sociologist Erving Goffman 
wrote a number of interesting books in 
answer to that question.) But if we look 
at the cases where men and women on 
the modern stage are asked to simulate 
sexual activity, or publicly exhibit sexual 
congress, the argument becomes more 
exigent: may it not be true, as Rousseau 
argues, that this role diminishes their 
existence as persons, and that this 
diminishment lastingly degrades their 
human standing in the world? 

Publicly performing sexual acts defiles 
the humanity of the actor, and exalts the 
beast in man, legitimating it first in the 
world of theatrical mimesis - the stage, 
and next in ordinary life. Rousseau 
may be seen as presciently describing 
the pioneering pantlessness of Ms Paris 
Hilton and Ms Britney Spears on the 
World Wide Web, and predicting the 
likely consequences for the teenagers 
who idolise them, and who emulate their 
public depravity. 

Now let's see what Rousseau would 
make of Australia today. Let's fly him 
out and ask what he thinks. Naturally 
enough he wants to know if his 
recommendations for Geneva have been 
followed, and if Australia has banned 
theatres and actresses. He is therefore 
astonished to learn that we have 435,000 
people employed in the performing arts, 
300,000 of them women. (From ABS 
publication Work in Selected Culture and 
Leisure Activities, April 2004, Catalog 
Number 6281.0.) 

I hope that from these figures you 
will understand that when I speak of 
the 'Theatrical-Industrial Complex' as 
a major social and economic force I'm 
not kidding. No doubt many of these 
people are sewing costumes, rigging 
microphones, and so on. But it is equally 
obvious that the overall moral direction 
of the stories being told, the narratives 
of human aspiration, are increasingly 
sordid. 

This is driven by the showbiz need 
for ratings, and I shouldn't need to 
spell out the fact that it is not merely 
the owners of television channels who 
have an economic interest here. Most 
of the 435,000 employees have rents 
and mortgages and cars to pay off and 
petrol to buy ... and therefore a stake 
in the show. They are inevitably in a 
weak position to resist the debauching 
of their own professional and personal 

lives. Other things being equal, 
outrageousness increases ratings. And 
it is the profit motive in the generally 
amoral world of showbiz that mainly 
drives sexual outrageousness today. (I 
say mainly: our modern heroines of self
expos ure, like Ms Paris Hilton, don't 
need the money. In the sick minds 
of sexual exhibitionists, notoriety is 
sufficient reward in itself.) 

In all of this, one category of interest 
is music. Each day as I walk along the 
promenade at Bondi scores of joggers 
pass by ostentatiously NOT listening to 
the sound of the sea and the cries of the 
gulls. They're plugged into rock stations 
and i.Pod downloads. Plato wanted music 
to inspire good behavior and stiffen 
morale. He had no truck with gloom, 
self-pity, or despair. Feeling that the 
Lydian mode of harmony expressed 
these moods, and that it encouraged 
unhelpful attitudes, he banned it from 
his Republic. It is, I suppose, possible 
that the stalwart young men and women 
springing along the strand are listening 
to music of a spiritually uplifting sort. It 
is equally possible that they are listening 

The Church's 
Weakness is 
her Strength 

T
he untimeliness _ of the
Churc.ti; which, o:o}the one 

hand, is:,ffir weaknt�¥� she 
is pushe{j\�side - can�also be 
her strength. Perhapi. people 
can indeed perceive that 

: oppositlonfo the barialideology 
· that dominates the world is

necessary and that the Church
can be contemporary by being
anti-contemporary, by·. -setting
herself against what everybody
says. To the Church falls the role 
of prophetic contradiction, and

aiW-:::ishe must�so have the courage 
�JS!J;;ih�L .• f:':t��isely tl;l�,t,9,{,lr�ge 
*rf-Q)l\fthe- tt4ilfi:..; 'eVen/tnJ>l.l'.Qh at
%�Jrst it seems to do damage, to

· lose popularity, and to force the
;a;,_ C_hurch info the ghetto - is in

- · ,11,� her_ great. power.,,_,
.;,;:/.,;,,, 

; 9pe-Benedid XVI, writing wh.�'n Cardinal 
-"'"Ratzinger, in Salt of the Earth: The Church 

at the End of the Millennium, Ignatius 
Pressi 1997, pp.239-240. 

to the foul language and debased 
imaginations of rappers and hip-hoppers 
- indeed, more than possible I fear. 

Be that as it may, The ABS report tells
us that in Australia some 166,000 men 
and 140,000 women are warbling away, 
or otherwise engaged producing music. 
Looking on the web for something to 
listen to during my morning ablutions, 
I thought I'd check the number of 
music 'streams' internationally available. 
I found that my computer offered 
me 1,419 channels - 102 channels 
of pop music from the 70s and 80s, 
150 channels of electronic music, 88 
channels of the hideous world of rap 
and hip-hop ... Anyway, as I say, 1,419 
channels, with almost uncountable 
tracks, most of this available 24/7. 

We noted earlier that in the Roman 
Empire, as worthwhile and honorable 
occupations dried up, more and more 
citizens were sucked into a multitude 
of worthless and dishonourable 
occupations that took their place. Is 
a similar process occurring today? At 
first glance one might think not: an 
enormous range of employments are 
available in the modern world of a 
perfectly respectable kind. But there's 
a catch. Today's occupations require, 
increasingly, high levels of attainment. 
What happens when educational levels 
fall below the standard required? 
When a pupil's history, or English, or 
science, or maths falls short? Then 
the Theatrical-Industrial Complex lies 
waiting, and the burgeoning of Song 
Contests is a symptom of this state of 
affairs. At first such competitions might 
have been seen in a positive light: girls 
or boys whose minds were not strong 
enough to compete academically could 
choose a career requiring only strong 
lungs and vocal chords. But as a ruined 
school system produces more and 
more vocationally disabled students, 
many incapable of qualifying for more 
serious work, singing and dancing 
come to be seen as worthy endeavours 
in themselves. You don't have to pass 
exams in history of English. You don't 
need to know how to write. You don't 
have to know anything. You just open 
your mouth and wail. 

The German writer Thomas Mann 
made an acute observation about music 
and thought. Music, he said - in the 
rambling disquisition of Memoirs ef 
an Unpolitical Man - music displaces 
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articulate thought;· and although he 
lived too early ·to. see. what we see 
today, it follows that given enough time 
and space and sh\'!er volume, music 
will effectively. extinguish articulate 
thought. Lookirig back a µiillion years 
into the Stone Age, when hunting took 
up most of men's time, one assumes 
that the incessant uproar of stamping 
and yowling that filled whatever time 
there was left over prevented the rise 
of articulate thought in the first place. 
No-one could hear themselves think. 
Anyway that's the sort of loud and 
mindless inarticulacy we seem to be 
going back to. You cannot escape it 
in bars, in cafes, at sports meetings, 
or at a hundred forms of assembly in 
public places. Even weather reports on 
television are now 50% showbiz with 
song and dance. Where formerly there 
was relative peace there is now universal 
din. I don't think it unreasonable to 

claim that we live today in a culture 
where articulate thought, the calm and 
critical thinking about human affairs 
necessary for informed discussion by 
an informed citizenry, is increasingly 
thre;tene_!:J by a tsunami of musical 
,noise. 

But that's enough. This is beginning 
to sound uncomfortably like Savonarola. 
If I have managed to throw some light 
on the larger problem of the effects of 
theatrical representation - the problem 
of the fetid amoral underworld of 
showbiz that is invading every last 
corner of our lives - perhaps it will have 
been useful after all. 

A talk given at a private gathering iu Sydney, 
May 2007. RocER SANDALL is a Sydney writer and 
sometime academic whose article 'Sexual.ising 
Everyday Life' appeared in the Jan-Feb 2007 issue 
of Quadrant magazine. His talk about 'showbiz' 
extends that discussion into the wider arena of the 
arts in general and the culture of today's 'Theatrical
ludustrial Complex. 
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Prefer Your.se!I to No one 

SITTING DOWN IN 

THE LOWEST PLACE 

F EACH OF US could clearly see the truth of our 
condition in God's sight, it would be our duty to 
depart neither upwards nor downwards from that 
level, but to conform to the truth in all things. 
Since God's judgment however, is now in darkness 
and his word is hidden from us ... So, it is certainly 

the better thing, the safer thing, to follow the advice of 
him who is truth, and choose for ourselves the last place. 
Afterwards we may be promoted from there with honor ... If 
you pass through a low doorway you suffer no hurt however 
much you bend, but if you raise your head higher than the 
doorway, even by a finger's breadth, you will dash it against 
the lintel and injure yourself. So also a man has no need to 
fear any humiliation, but he should quake with fear before 
rashly yielding to even the least degree of self-exaltation. 

So then, beware of comparing yourself with your betters 
or your inferiors, with a particular few or with even one. 
For how do you know but that this one person, whom you 
perhaps regard as the vilest and most wretched of all, whose 
life you recoil from and spurn as more befouled and wicked, 
not merely than yours, for you trust you are a sober-living 
man and just and religious, but even than all other wicked 
men; how do you know, I say, but that in time to come, 
with the aid of the right hand of the Most High, he will not 
surpass both you and them if he has not done so already in 
God's sight? That is why God wished us to choose neither a 
middle seat nor the last but one, nor even one of the lowest 
rank; for he said, "Sit down in the lowest place;' that you may 
sit alone, last of all, and not dare to compare yourself, still 
less to prefer yourself, to anyone. 

- Saint Bernard of Clairvaux (1091-1153 AD), Cistercian monk, Reforme1; and doctor of the Church, 
Sermon 37 on the Song of Songs 
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BOOK REVIEW 

Can American Civilization Recover without a Religi,ous Revival 
and the Rediscovery of the Natural Law? 

THE LOST GENERATION 

ITALIAN
m e ric a n

• grandmother, long
, ago gone to her 

eternal reward,

Reviewed by JOSEPH A. V ARACALLI

Eberstadt, Mary. Home-Alone

America: The Hidden Toll of Day Care, 

Behavioral Drugs, and Other Parental 

Substitutes. New York: Sentinel, 2004. 

centers producing illness, aggression,
and unhappiness among children;
feral behavior including suicide and
various forms of violence committed by
children and teenagers ; child obesity;

240 pp. $25.95 hardcover. • w a s s o m e o n e the mental health catastrophe in terms 

I c o n  s t a n t I y of a significant increase in mental 
sought out in my youth for guidance problems among the young but also a
and advice. Formally uneducated and a persuasive case that the increasing too-common misdiagnosis of individual 
of peasant background, she was a wise, absence of parents (in both quality behavior on the part of the mental
clear-thinking, no-nonsense woman. Put and degree) from family life as a result health establishment; the promiscuous of such social trends as divorce, out-another way, and in contradistinction and harmful prescribing of "wonder of-wedlock birth, and dual career and to the majori t y  of academics and drugs" for children; contemporary
professionals who have wrought so much worker families-and a corresponding teenage music as representing a "primal 
harm on American civilization since the and increasingly heavier dependency scream" against the abandonment ofmid-sixties, the natural law was evident on day care centers-has been a major children by their parents' generation ;in the way grandma thought and acted. (but not the only) factor in producing the catastrophic spread of teenage

a host of mental and behavioral Pondering the contrast between many sex; and the recent utilization among
of the working class, ethnic friends of dysfunctions for children. Her proto- affluent parents of specialty boarding
my youth and the modern day gnostics typical sociological analysis represents schools as an example of "parental
that I am presently surrounded by in an application of the consequences for outsourcing." This material is based on 
academia, I recall to mind the acute both the individual and society of the 

a careful distillation of various forms ofobservation of the then Pastor Richard spread of what the classical French 
empirical evidence and the application 

Neuhaus who stated that the "natural sociologiSt Emile Durkheim termed of logic that is presented in a writing"anomie" or normlessness, that is, in its law comes naturally to all except those style accessible to the educated person, 
extreme form, suicide , and in its more who've been culturally denatured by all facts that will increase the impact of

having their minds bent to the denial of varied and empirically likely forms, the the author's volume. 
self-destructive behavior he termed the obvious ." [National Catholic Register, Throughout the volume, the author

April 19, 1987, p.5]. rm pretty sure that "partial suicides." The volume contains is careful. nuanced. moderate , and
if I had asked grandma a question about brilliantly executed chapters on day care reasonable. She does not make the
whether or not parental involvement and claim, for instance, that exposure to day supervision were necessary to increase . Marketing care centers will, in all cases and underthe chances of ushering forth sound, all circumstances, produce problems forhealthy, happy, productive, and moral Lies drildren. Nor does she say that the intactchildren., she would have been puzzled family always produces salutary results.
and, perhaps, even a little irritated. She s .. ... H 

.. 
··. AME ON YOU who call Nor does she deny that some childrenmight well have blurted out in response evil 'good,' with serious mental problems require

something like "Are you craz y? Of andgood 'evil,' drug therapy. She acknowledges, also,
course, parents are a must! You might as who call darkness ligbf, and that not all are equally responsible for 
well ask if God exists!" ligpt darkness, .. ·t, the exodus of parental involvement in 

Mary Eberstadt's lucidly written whq say bitter i$ sVJef:U[aod the lives of children; for instance, some 
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of Day Care, Behavioral Drugs, and who:for 8 bribe acqtiit:Qi, guilty to use child care. Without stating it as
Other Parent Substitutes, provides a arit.f',(leriy juSlice to tt\9� in such, she is defending the sociological 
more sophisticated, but essentially th_�tignt. c<tR" 

claim that certain social forces tend
consistent, response compared to that ·��ahtheHebrewPrr;iphe 5 20.23. to produce observable patterns,
of my grandma . Mary Eberstadt makes :})1r-�· · · generalities, and trends that are both
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truthful and vitally importam to idemify 

if civilization is to right itself 
Even though this is nor her 

specific focus. her ana!Ysis ,cands as 
an indictment againsr che ideological 
formulations and individual 
rationalizations OYer the past 40 years 
offered by academics, radical feminists, 
health care professionals, and upwardly 
rncially mobile citizens "on the make" 
who will conveniently ignore the reality 
that the time-consuming and difficult 
endeavour of parenting is essential 
for both children and, derivatively, 
society. (I'm here reminded of the pre
l 960s sarcastic comment, not devoid 
of truth, made by a critic of sociology 
to the effect that a sociologist was one 
who required thousands of dollars of 
research funds to discover the local 
house of ill repute. Eberstadt's analysis 
now ups the ante; one can say that the 
social scientists of the last 40 years are 
typically those who required thousands 
of dollars of research funds to discover 
the local house of ill repute while 
simultaneously "re-symbolizing" it as a 
recreational center). 

The ideological grounding of what 
Eberstadt terms the "separationist 
movement" (i.e., the separating of 
parents from their duty in child-rearing) 
is basically two-fold. One, it defends the 
freedom, individualism, and economic 
interests of people who don't want 
their lifestyles and professional careers 
interfered with and interrupted. Second, 
(and this is mostly implicit in her 
analysis) following the work of people 
like Allan Carlson and Bryce Christensen, 
it justifies the uncritical acceptance and 
continual expansion of the status and 
economic interests of those involved in 
the therapeutic professions, a key subset 
of what thinkers like Peter L. Berger 
and Richard Neuhaus term the "new 
knowledge class" ( or perhaps better yet, 
"new gnostic class"). The basis for the 
psychological rationalizing activity of 
individuals, on the other hand, as this 
reviewer sees it, is grounded in the very 
nature of the human being, a nature 
that includes a self-centered component 
that can be explained theologically 
through the reality of "original sin;' or 
humanistically through a philosophical 
examination of the non-rational and 
irrational component of the human 
psyche. Crudely put, on this issue, 
the realism of a Saint Augustine and 
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the cynicism of the Italian sociologist
Vilfredo Pareto converge.

This reviewer has one, relatively
minor, suggestion for Eberstadt and 

one more potentially serious criticism of 
her analysis. The suggestion is that she 
could have more systematically analyzed 

changes in American culture that
would have strengthened her analysis
of why the deleterious exodus from
parental responsibility has occurred . In 
this regard, she could have included 

the work of sociologists like David 

Riesman (the move to "autonomous
individualism") and Robert Bellah (the
move from "Republican" and "Biblical"
individualism to "expressive" and 

"instrumental" individualism). Similarly, I
was surprised that there was no mention
�f James D. Hunter's profoundly
unportant 1991 analysis, Culture Wars: 
The Struggle to Define America., and his
discussion of the societal-wide change
in the understanding of the locus of
"obligation," i.e., from the family to the 
self. Indeed, Eberstadt's very significant 
work can be rightly seen as a specific
application of Hunter's more general
analysis of present-day American
civilization and society.

Our Priest [I] 

·If he has a car, he-is a worldly
capitalist. 

· If he visits outside lts parish, lhe
Jnan is everywhere.' 
- If he visit,s familie� frequently; he

- is never.available\> · ·· • 
. 

. 

. If he stays at home/for him we
..;;:/COUid as\i(ell not exist. 
}fi,,t/ne tali$·,money,ifiat's all he 
:�;;�knows ahd.wants:�ney. 
.. If he doesn't organize feasts and 

rlf/uting�rt'f: parish
;}
s dead ... -, 

:§5:Jf he d��;;our pan.sh is a citcus. 
lf he takes time in the ,. 

�- •· :��:::,'.onal , mtJJ t. heJs&l}

lfhe is quick, he doesn't k� 
,
;\;

�OW to:i)ten . . 
• 

•· 
. . 

,
,
c.

_ 
•<:'If he is P,l!rictual forJAass, ju,sNike 
. a business to him/; 

. . 
·"°· 

If he happens to be late, aJways 
wastes our time. 

The potentially serious criticism
of Eberstadt's analysis is that there is
almost virtually no discussion, sans a
passing reference to the Amish (77),
of the role of traditional Christianity
in her analysis of how we got to
where we are and what we might do 

about it. Only the recording angel 
can answer whether this omission is of duty to God. The natural law directs
philosophical and intellectual in nature us "to do good and avoid evil." The
(as with contrasting neo-conservative vs. secularization of traditional religious
traditional conservative worldviews) or commitments on the part of significant
is a matter of prudential judgment on numbers of Protestants and Catholics
the part of the author as she might want and the denial of the reality of the
to make "plausible" her analysis and 

natural law on the part of too many
suggestions to a now largely secularized 

Americans is clearly crucial for a more
upper-middle class, professional- complete understanding of the issues
oriented American constituency. Neither that Eberstadt investigates. Her proposals
does she incorporate any discussion to reverse the present day neglect of
of the role of "natural law" into her children, much like that of another
analysis; the closest she comes is to a fine thinker, David Blankenhorn in
passing reference about "what we know Fatherless America, are (in this reviewer's
of human nature" (180). judgment) too incrementalist in nature

of heart, a new public consensus" built
around the proposition that "it would
be better for both children and adults if 
more American parents were with their
kids more of the time" (172) is pretty
thin gruel in attempting to replenish
our present-day sick American body.
In fairness to the author, there are
plenty of bright scholars, influenced for
instance by the sociologist Max Weber,
who understood secular modernity as a
permanent revolution - the end of the
road. so to speak, in which social policy 

changes can make an impact only at
the margins. If a Weberian-like analysis
is correct, then this reviewer owes an
apology to Mary Eberstadt; she is trying
to accomplish as much as one can, to 

make, in essence, a half-decent chicken
salad sandwich out of chicken scraps.

If this reviewer believed that
Weber was correct, he would be even
more sympathetic than he is already
to the other-worldly orientation of a
thinker like Saint Augustine. There are
scholars, however, like Pitirim Sorokin
who posit that civilizations can and d�
cyclically change, that our present day
empirically based "sensate" culture
is not necessarily here to stay, and,
furthermore, a resurgence of traditional
Christian religion and of natural law
thinking with their sense of duty and 

obligation is possible. It is to that end
- that of a Christian religious revival
and the restoration of the integrity
of the Catholic Church in the United 

States with its corpus of Catholic social
doctrine and natural law thinking - that
I implore the readers of this review to 

invest their minds and energy. Only a
radical change in the cultural/religious
ethos can produce a fundamentally
different civilization. a proposition that
would unite thinkers like Max Scheler,
Christopher Dawson, and Benedict
XVI. Minus such a cultural revival, I
fear. the lost generations of children
and of scholars and other elements of
the cultural elite, will continue into the
indefinite future at the cost of much
harm to themselves and social life. In 
any event, Mary Eberstadt has written
an important volume that will serve
as a catalyst of sustained reflection,
discussion, and debate for years to come.
It is deserving of your strong support.

Regardless of why religion and the and not radically challenging enough
natural law as analytical considerations of the status quo. On the one hand,
are not incorporated into her book, Eberstadt does state that "nothing is
the simple fact is that such omissions deterministically fixed" and "we Western
weaken what is otherwise a very sharp, men and women are not helpless victims
important, and witty analysis. Thaditional of historical machinations beyond our 
Christianity stresses duty and, more control" (I 80). 'On the other hand 

This re_view originally appeared in the Fellowshi;�f
spe 'fi 11 d , h'ld h 

' Catholic Scholars Quarterly 29 Number I [Spring
c1 1ca y, uty to one s  c 1 ren out owever, her basic call for "a change 2006]. Reprintedw,thpermission.'
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-<•- · .. Prayers need 
.t�hot be Loquacious 

W
hen we have opportunity to pray for long·.i)eriods, when, that is, other duties
involving good and necessary activity are.not impeded·(although in the midst 

of these, as I have said, we should always pray bydesire), there is nothing wrong nor 
useless in this. Nor, as some people think, is praying for long periods the same as 
praying with many words. To use a lot of words i$;�pe thing, to prolong one's devotion 
is something quite different. It was ½Titten of our Lord himselfthat he spent the whole 
night praying, and that in his agonyt1e prayed the longer. What else was he doing but 
showing us example? In his temporal state he prayed when it was right to pray; now 
with the Father he eternally hears our prayer. 

T he brethren in Egypt are said to_ have offered frequent prayers, but tnose were 
very briet13ndJn the style of quick ejaculations, lest their vigilant, alert conoentration, 
very necf,;?SSary for one who is praying, might be weakened and blunted iftoo long 
drawn out. In this way:1:hey too sufficiently demonstrate that this concentration, just 
as it should not be beaten to bluntnt}SS if it cannot last, so ifitdoes last it should not 
be quickly broken off. Away with much use of words in prayer, .yes; but fe.fthere be 
intensive prayer if ferventconcentration perseveres, 

. . . . , 

"'--St Augustine, l�r"-to Proba, 130 .. From the Roman]Jreviary, Second Reading at Matins 
for Mondaye(.the 29th WeekJl/ the Year . 

. '--; .�_,_;. - . ,,-;· - .. ' 

This Insurance product Is Issued by Catholic Church Insurances Limited ABN 76 000 005 21 O AFSL 235415. The Product Disclosure Statement Is available from our website or by 
phoning us. You should read and ccnslder the Product Disclosure Statement before deciding to buy or renew this insurance product. 
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Elizabeth, The Golden Years 

The performance of Cate Blanchett 
in the title role is another of her tours de 

force. But only she could carry off a tour 
de force in the context of a tour de farce. 
Or dross 

Director Shekhar Kapur's golden 
clangers include Elizabeth luxuriating 
in a bath but strictly to tease the box 
office with the notion that she and her 
maid of honour, Beth Throgmorton 
(Abbie Cornish), enjoyed a quasi
Lesbian relationship plus a triangular 
relationship with Sir Walter Raleigh 
(Clive Owen). 

No mention of the fact that would 
have helped define the difference 
between then and now: Elizabeth was 
celebrated for having a bath at Easter 
whether she needed it or not. 

As for scenes involving Sir Walter 
Raleigh: hokum. Kapur and his team 
have conflated the grizzled Sir Francis 
Drake and the dashing Sir Walter 
Raleigh. Sure, both were Devon 
seafarers but it was Drake, not Raleigh, 
who first brought spuds and baccy to 
England 

Kapur (and scriptwriters William 
Nicholson and Michael Hirst) give us 
a Spanish court rolling in gold and a 
Spanish King Phillip II (Jordi Molla) 
toddling about, rolling his eyes and his 
rosary in fanaticism. No mention of his 
wit and prudent judgement No mention 
either of the English court rolling in 
the plunder and land grab from the 
Dissolution of the Monasteries. 

In Elizabeth, Kapur embodies a 
divine destiny. No mention that the 
divine was taken by her father, Henry 
VIII, when he arrogated to himself 
the headship of the Catholic Church 
in England to make it the Church of 
England. 

And as context for plots against 
Elizabeth, no mention of the Pilgrimage 
of Grace in which the nobility and 
commons of northern England rose in 
arms against Henry and were tricked 
into submission and death. 

The movie's main plot seems to 
involve a Jesuit. And the name Edmund 
is mentioned. Edmund Campion, one of 
the bravest spirits of the age, tortured, 
hung, drawn and quartered? No 
elaboration in the script (read Evelyn 

Waugh's biography). 
To enhance his take on Elizabeth, 

Kapur plays down the role of the 

MOVIES 

By JAMES MURRAY 

imprisoned Mary Queen of Scots 
(Samantha Morton), a role which could 
have given his movie much needed 
creative tension. He has her come on 
like a whey-puddng. Yes, he does have 
her mouth to her executioner the line, 
'I forgive you with all my heart.' But he 
denies her one of the great, Christian 
exit lines of history: 'In my end is my 
beginning? 

He also refuses to depict Elizabeth 
actually signing Mary's death warrant, 
leaving it to Sir Francis Walshingham 
(Geoffrey Rush) to play the villain. Yet 
Elizabeth did sign, setting a precedent 
of regicide for Cromwell and the French 
Revolutionaries. 

This is a movie of gaps papered over 
with tinsel English jingoism. Strange 
coming from the Mumbai-based Kapur? 
Not really. As he showed in his remake 
of AEW Mason's, The Four Feathers, 
Kapur appears to rejoice in being more 
Englih than the English. 

Religion and 
· :Civilization

..... ..,.:. �s· .ertrand Russell ob�e.rves
· -�- ·· that the only real contri_bution

of religion to civilizatio.n was 
the determination of certain 
astronomical data by the ancient 
'.Egyptians. To arrive ·�t...�this 
conclusion, he must c;equ,ate 
civilization with the ''.growth 
of natural science, and hold 
inconsequential the development 
'o:f: ihe saints found in all ,great 

. ·}eHgions together with ci-!'.l'egree 
::_df ·saintliness in the level of 
conduct by large mutti-tudes. 
1t is astonishing tbat in a few 
generations antiquity produced 
,n ·such widely dispersed areas 
as China, India, the Middle East, 
and Greece, men of su9h. Wisdom 

·. and enduring influence for good
;·# Lao Tze, Confucius, Suddha,
:·Zoroaster, the.Second ls'aiah, Ezra
the Scribe, and Socrates .... there 

- can be little doubt of their enduring
, importance in human affairs and
their significance for the destiny of
)nan-kind.

• Louis Finkelstein, The Pharisees, The 
Morris Loeb Series, 1938, _p-.l(JC!Vi. 

In Elizabeth, he sees the queen who 
made England great, not the monarch 
who, reinforcing her father Henry 
VIII, split England from continental 
Christendom, the consequences 
enduring to this day. 

The falsity of the script is beyond 
egregious in the scene when Raleigh 
holds Elizabeth enthralled with his 
description of sailing into an unknown, 
new world. Unknown? New? The 
Spanish, the Portuguese and the Dutch 
had all explored American landfalls. 

Owen is a player of subtle wit, able 
to send-up his own performance while 
enacting it. In the Armada battle scenes 
(Raleigh did not take part), he comes 
on initially like Errol Flynn. Something 
in his performance also says: Okay I
missed our on James Bond but here he i.s in 
douhlet and hose. 

Yet he cannot quite escape censure 
for turning Sir Walter Raleigh into a 
bit of a wally, nowhere more so than 
in a fake reconcilliation scene where 
Elizabeth blesses his child by Beth 
Throgmorton. 

Shekhar Kapur has a third slice of 
Elizabethan hokum planned. Will Cate 
Blanchett star again is a question only 
she can resolve, bearing in mind that 
as co-director of the Sydney Theatre 
Company she aims for the highest, 
authentic standards. 

If Kapur does complete his trilogy, 
can we have the vibrant, colourful 
musical numbers integral to Bollywood 
movies which - their strength - send 
themselves up and do not attempt to 
pass off the chi-chi fanciful as factual. 

M*NFFV 

I'm Not There 

OccasionaUy you wish, he was: the 
phenomenon, Bob Dylan, that is, subject 
of director Todd Hayne's bio-pic, co
written with Oren Moverman. Instead 
six actors essay six different facets of 
the Jewish-Amercan folk-singer (born 
Robert Zimmerman). The most eye
catching of these is Cate Blanchett, 
trailing a trivia question: does she do a 
better Bob Dylan than Queen Elizabeth 
I? 

Oscar will tell. Not that she is 
without competition. The very young 
African-American., Marcus Carl Franklin, 
playing Dylan in his folk-singer Woody 
Guthrie manifestation, is the movie's 
standout performer, given close pursuit 
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by Christian Bale, seguing into Dylan's 
Pentecostal evangelical Christian 
manifestation, signalled by a shot of the 
crucified Christ, a no-no to American 
Pentecostals. 

Others involved in this tribute which 
is overlong and lacks the drive of, 
The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down, 
include Richard Gere, Heath Ledger 
and Ben Whishaw. 

Julianne Moore provides relief 
from the solemn idolatry, playing a 
kind Joan Baez turned academic. In 
Moore's delivery of her lines, there's a 
mischievous hint of Christopher Guest's 
folksy mockumentary, A Mighty Wind. 

Kris Kristofferson provides the 
voice-over. Heresy to think it, but 
Kristofferson is a more interesting 
performer than Bob Dylan. 

M***NFFV 

P.S. I Love You 

Director Richard La Gravanese's 
opening sequence of Gerry (Gerard 
Butler) seemingly stalking Holly (Hillary 

Swank) through the mugger streets of 
New York sets up a lively American-Irish 
romance, co-scripted by Gravanese with 
Steven Rogers, based on Cecilia Ahern's 
best-seller of the same title. 

The Irish may have more than a 
touch of TV's Ballyhissangel but the 
American does catch the feel of New 
York's Eastside (lower, not upper). 
There Gerry, a folk-singer, meets and 
falls in love with Holly only to die of it 
( or a related movie disease). 

As his widow she clutches a box of 
his ashes during a wake that comes 
untraditionally after, not before, the 
funeral. The links to her future are in 
10 letters he wrote to her before his 
death. 

Neat notion, opening the question 
of whether Holly will or will not find 
another husband. At hand to help is her 
Ma, Patricia (Kathy Bates), a saloon
bar keeper whose husband implausibly 
left it and her, and her best friend 
and questing husband seeker Denise 
(Lisa Kudrow). She steals the scenes 
that Harry Connick Jnr (as bar tender 
Daniel) does not. Is he the one? That's 
where Ballykissangel comes in. 

M****NFFV 

·::Official
Classifications key 

G: for general exhibition; PG: 
parental guidance recommended 
for perso.ns under 15 years; 
M 15+: recommended for 
mature _a_udiences 15 ·years and 
over; MA is+: restrictions apply 
to person� under the age of 15; 
R 18+: Restricted to adults, 
18 years and over. 

Annals supplementary 
.advice 

. - - SFFV: Sui�ble For Family Viewing; 

NFFV: Not for Family Viewing. 

comedy is a first for her and producer 
Miriam Stein. Their casting of newcomer 
Danielle Catanzariti in the title role of 
Esther lifts the work beyond memories 
of Finding Alibrandi as she and her twin 
brother Jacob (Christian Byers) face 
respectively their Bat-Mizvah and Bar 
Mitzvah 

Into Esther's posh. private school life 
comes Sunni (Keisha Castle Hughes, 
once the newcomer in Whale Rider, now 
a veteran). Sunni, a state schoolie, and 
_her single mother, Mary (Toni Collette) 
live a more relaxed, not to say rackety, 
life than the Blueburger parents, Grace 
(Essie Davis and Russell Dykstra). 

Liberation from uptight parents is 
a middleclass fantasy older than Mick 
Jagger but Randall and Stein and their 
neophyte, Catanzariti, ring laughing 
changes on it. 

TBA***SFFV 

There Will Be Blood 

Diamond of a performance from 
Daniel Day-Lewis in a leaden· epic . 
Writer/director Paul Thomas has based 
the work on Upton Sinclair's social
realist, 1920s novel Oil! the story of 

John Huston. Against Plainview is 
set Eli Sunday (Paul Dano), a holy
roller preacher: an encounter that is 
Upton Sinclair's version of God versus 
Mammon. 

Paul Thomas does capture the 
the ruthless dealings of the early oil 
industry in California and New Mexico 
when the liquid gold could be scooped 
from surface ponds. This may have 
changed. The ruthlessness remains. 

The climactic scene between 
Plainview and Sunday in a bowling 
alley within the tycoon's mansion is 
melodrama to the max. Who wins? 
Worth waiting for. But it's a long wait. 
The movie runs for 240 minutes ( or 
an estimated three jumbo cartons of 
popcorn). 

MA15+***NFFV 

Mr Magorium"s Wonder 
Emporium 

As brought to the screen by writer/ 
director Zach Helm this is the toyshop 
of every child's dreams (adults may 
remember FAQ Schwarz of New 
York or Hamley's of London). Dustin 
Hoffman plays the title role. Only he, 
drawing on memories of his senility in 
Little Big Man (1970) could manage 
to be dapper, lively and do an Irish jig 
(without resort to poteen) at 243 years 
of age. 

Mr Magorium's assistant Molly 
Mahoney (Natalie Portman) is more 
intent on musical composition than 
taking over after he brings in a bean
counter Henry (Jason Bateman) to 
finalise accounts. 

Can a wunderkind (Zach Mills) save 
the day? 

More plot tension would have 
helped, say a Donald 'frumpish character 
( call him, Sydney Downunder) intent on 
taking a wrecking ball to the emporium. 
As it is, when Hoffman's jig is up, the 
movie slows like a winding down toy. 

G***SFFV 

Margot at the Wedding 

Daniel Plainview's rise from hard- Tolstoy's remark about happy 
scrabble silver-miner to oil tycoon after families being happy in the same way 
adopting HW (Dillon Freasier), son of a and unhappy ones unhappy in different 
friend killed in one of the accidents that ways has become folk wisdom. But 
bedevilled mining before unions (and, what of dysfunctional movie families? 
of course, the benign Rockefellers). On the basis of writer/director Noah 

Hey Hey It's Esther 
Blueburger 

Day-Lewis is magnetic as Plainview, Baumbach's drama they tend to be 
giving him the accent and ties of boring in their combination of the 

Writer/director Cathy Randall's wry the legendary actor/ director/writer dreary and the pretentious. 
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This is a dull truth that not even 
Nicole K.idman can brighten as Margot, 
home for the belated wedding of 
her sister and her partner, played by 
Jennifer Jason Leigh and Jack Black. 

Kidman, a child in tow, is at her 
best and bravest. Leigh slurs through 
her lines as if hoping to swallow them 
before they get out. And the usually 
competent Black demonstrates one 
thing: he can't do tearful sorrow. He 
looks to be in rehearsal to voice Mr 
Onion in a cartoon (Vegie Patch)?

M**NFFV 

Ten Empty 

Cryptic title for a prom1smg 
apprentice work by Anthony Hayes 
(director/co-writer and Brendan Cowell 
(co-writer/actor). Elliot Christie (Daniel 
Fredrickson) returns from Sydney 
to suburban Adelaide, signified by a 
Balfour's pie ad. 

He is home to be godfather at the 
christening of an infant half-brother, 
Cooper, born to his father Ross (Geoff 
Morrell) and his dead wife Jane's sister 
Diane (Lucy Bell). 

So far, so suburbanly complex, 
Morrell setting a high mark for the rest 
of the cast including Jack Thompson as 
his ebullient mate, Bobby. 

The Catholic christening includes 
a priest who utters the immortal line. 
'G'day, Church' and then is seen no 
more. The Christies plunge into furthe� 
murkiness exacerbated by younger son 
Brett (Tom Budge) who suffers from a 
bi-polar syndrome similar to that of his 
dead mother. 

Yes, a worthy reconciliation is 
achieved. But there's a tiredness about 
the material sugges_ting that the work, 
begun in 1999, was too long in the 
making. And an unconscious humour 
threatens the seriousness. 

After Elliot has an on-camera 
sexual bout with an old flame, then a 
later off-camera bout ( or possibly one 
wisely left on the cutting room floor), 
they sit outside a house. 'Do you own 
this place?' he asks, betraying the 
heartfelt emotion of someone too long 
a Sydneysider. 

Night 

Lawrence Johnston's documentary 
of Australia's skyscapes and cityscapes is 
brilliantly shot by Laurie Mcinnes and 

finely edited by Bill Murphy. But the 
work's visual poetry and the marvellous 
musical score by Cezary Skubeszewski 
tend to be undercut by the banality of 
the vox pop reactions to nocturnal life 
by a range of people. 

G***SFF
V 

The Kite Runner 

Across the ethnic divides of 
Afghanistan's Kabul, Amir (Zekiria 
Ebrahiinia) and Hassan (Ahmad Khan
Mahmoodzada), are childhood friends 
whose delight is traditional kite flying 
where the aim is to cut a rival's string 
and secure his kite as a trophy. 

Director Marc Foster and script
writer David Benioff retain the spirit of 
Khaled Hosseini's best-selling novel as 
Amir and Hassan have to part under the 
knifes and AK47s of endemic conflict. 
Other, age-old factors - jealousy and a 
kind of sibling rivlary - are in play. 

It is the latter that must be defeated 
in a trans-ethnic, trans-generational 
act of courage and reconciliation by 
the adult Amir (Khalid Abdalla). Here 
reality-based fiction is more effective 
than polemic in showing the flinty 
realities of Afghanistan. 

MA15+****NFFV 

Following in 
St Jerome's 
Footsteps 

I
T IS NOT d srespectful. nor
presumptuous, nor redundant, 

nor unnecessary, nor Idle, for 
us lesser men to labO\I( ln the 
exposition of Scripture, because 
our elders have done so before 
us. So we follow the venerable 
Jerome in the same quest for truth 
as his, though with unequal step, 
rightly setting his explanation 
before ours, and leaving to the 
reader's judgement. whe1her,. 
where we have pot forth all our 
strength, we have not. by our 
labour, something progressed. 

- Andrew ol SI V',ctor, [<119d 117SAO)
Prologue w fsaias tJ,r, Proph91, Par;s
MS. MazarirJe 175 Trsnelaled b)' Bery!
Smalley, TIie SI.tidy of the Bll/le fQ ff/e
JUJddle Ages, Oxtor�, 88111 BIIICk\lVel,
1952. p.124. St �rome. 330-4roAD
was sec,etary to Po,JB DamMw and
translated tM Bm/6 intD Latlll lltlm lh•
orlgintll Hebrew, A� soo Greek. 

Bee Movie 

When you start with an outrageous 
pun in your title, can you go wrong? 
Well, not if you follow through with a 
computer-animation cartoon crafted by 
Jerry Seinfeld that is anything but a B
movie. 

Seinfeld also voices the lead bee, 
Barry B Benson, who thinks the 
Manhattan florist Vannessa (Renee 
Zellweger) is, ahem, the bee's knees. 

Barry is triggered to action when he 
realises humans have appropriated much 
of the honey produced by him and is 
fellows. Stinging sight-gags follow until 
peace and sharing become the order of 
the day, raising the question: is Barry 
some kind of Hollywood radical? 

G****SFFV 

I Served the King of England 

Did Buster Keaton have Czech 
ancestry? The question is inspired by 
director Jiri Menzel's deadpan approach 
in this comedy-drama., based on the 
heroic Bohumil Hrabal's work, which 
charts the rise of a waiter, Jan Dite (Ivan 
Barnev), to a luxury hotel in Prague by 
way of a pub and a brothel 

When the Nazis occupy 
Czechoslovakia, prelude to World War 
II, Dite collaborates, initially through an 

affair with the Aryan, Lisa (Julia Jentsch, 
displaying another f:acet of her shining 
talent in Sophie Sdto/1). 

War's end sees Dite achieve his 
ambition of beom.ing a millionaire 
hotelier. Another hegemony is in the 
offing: the Soviet Union's and its local 
apparatchili do not care for hoteliers ... 

Barnev, an actor of Chaplinesque 
gifts, manages young Dite's transition 
from bed hopper to hotelier in 
sprightly fashion. Old Dite, paroled as a 
roadmender, is played by Oldrich Kaiser 
with a complementary acceptance of a 
deserved fate. 

Menzel mixes sexual frolics and 
bitter cynicism. nobility and ignomy. His 
ending holds up mirn>rs to a character 
whose creator may be Hrabal but whose 
literary ancestor is Jaroslav Hasek's The 
Good Soldier Sc:hweil.. 

TBA***NFFV 

Gabriel 

Director Shane Abbess creates it 
legend of Arc Angels, Guardians of 
Light, and the Fallen, Guardians of 
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the Dark., who contend for souls in 
a purgatory that looks suspiciously 
like The Matrix and Blade Runner put 
through a Mixmaster. 

Andy Whitfield brings a powerful 
screen presence to the title role plus 
a long black coat and two automatic 
pistols. These he uses with deadly effect 
while awaiting his clash with the chief of 
the Fallen, played by Dwaine Stevenson, 
who is not the Devil but Michael gone 
bad. 

The King of Kong: A Fistful 
of Quarters 

Not another documentary about a 
subject of remote interest. Indeed. But 
director/cinematographer Seth Gordon 
and producr Ed Cunningham transform 
it into must-see by recording the 
confrontation between an oversweening, 
established world champion, Billy 
Mitchell, and a modest but musical and 
maths savvy challenger, Steve Wiebe. 

Kong? Short for Donkey Kong, a 
computer ganie in which points are 
scored through enabling a monkey
figure to escape various hazards. Okay, 
it's not Test Cricket, World Series 
Baseball or Grand Slam Tennis but 
it arouses an astounding amount of 
enthusiasm which Gordon evokes 
through interviews with family 
members, friends and fans. 

Mitchell, who has built a corporate 
empire on his skill, is reluctant to 
meet Wiebe. Finally, a mano a mano 
competition is arranged. Mitchell squibs 
it but maintains his status by producing 
a video of a new, record-breaking score. 
The video is dodgy but validated under 
the rules (as enacted by Mitchell's 
company). 

End of Wiebe's dream of being the 
world's best in something, anything? 
Yeah. Until the kind of twist that only 
life delivers. Clue: The Guinness Book 

A love story, enthrallingly enacted. 
But not the standard Hollywood triangle 
nor, when Brian dies, a passionate, 
consoling twosome. 

Biers and scriptwriter Allan Loeb are 
too tough-minded for cliches. What they 
present is a painful coming to terms as 
Audrey invites Jerry to live in the garage 
bedroom of her comfortable home. 
Restraint, understatement characterise 
their relationship to each other, Jerry's 
relationship with her children Harper 
(Alexis Llewellyn) and Dory (Micah 
Berry) and their neighbour Howard 
Glassman, a woe-begone divorcee (John 
Carroll Lynch). 

Home comfort is set against Narcotics 
Anonymous meetings, jogging against 
a cold-turkey cure. No happy ending. 
Only enduring hope. 

Grace Is Gone 

Opens with Stanley Phillips (John 
Cusack), a big, fit guy striding down a 
long, long passageway like John Wayne 
on a military mission. But it is Phillips's 
wife Grace who is on a military mission 
as an army sergeant in Baghdad. He 
is simply a gungho team leader in a 
warehouse. 

When he receives news that she has 
been killed, he cannot bring himself 
to tell their daughters Heidi (Shelan 
O'Keefe) and Dawn (Grace Bednarczyk). 
Instead he takes them on a spontaneous 
road trip across heartland America, its 
malls, diners, motels, playgrounds. 

Writer/ director James C Strouse 
keeps the narrative powerfully simple. 
No flash backs to war scenes or to 

musical score is evocative and is by 
Clint Eastwood. 

Beowulf 

Director Robert Zemeckis gives 
the oldest epic in English the full Real 
D, Dolby Digital 3D and IMAX 3D 
treatments and a cast that includes 
Ray Winstone as Beowulf, slayer of the 
monster Grendel, and Anthony Hopkins 
as King Hrothgar. 

Others in the cast are John 
Malkovich, Robin Wright Penn, Alison 
Lohman and Brendan Gleeson 

Angelina Jolie, stretching her 
versatility to its seductive limit, is 
Grendel's mother, out to avenge him 
with scary help from a fire-breathing 
dragon. The technique of action-capture 
may give the actors the look of lumpy 
animatronics but the saga retains the 
ageless thrill it had when it was told 
around fires in caves. 

(Historical note: Grendel. Grendel. 
Grendel was an Australian animation 
version produced by Kerry Packer and 
Phillip Adams in 1980. Its 3D technology 

did not live up to its investment). 
M****NFFV 

Talk To Me 

In the 1960s, Ralph Waldo (Petey) 
Greene, Korean War veteran, 'with a 
PhD in poverty; schemed his way from 
being a jail, public address announcer 
to shock-jock on Station WOL-AM in 
the Washington DC black area known 
as Chocolate City. 

Director Kasi Lemmons, working 
from Michael Genet and Rick 

Grace. Cusack carries the movie's Famuyiwa's script, contrasts Don 
emotional weight and evokes its pain Cheadle's funky swagger as Petey 
as he faces the inevitability of telling with the buttoned-up approach of his 
the children the truth. He does so discoverer and friend, programme 
with a kind of stressed brilliance and director Dewey Hughes (Chiwetel 
O'Keefe and Bednarczyk complement Ejiofor) and the consternation of station 
his playing. owner EG Sonderling (Martin Sheen). 

of Records 2007 is involved. Strouse includes an obligatory anti- Lemmons gives her cast enough rope 
T BA****SFFV war scene where Phillips's brother John to haul themselves to peak performances 

Things We Lost in the Fire 

Director Susanne Biers made waves 
with her movie After the Wedding, 
waves that carried her from her native 
Denmark to Hollywood and a love story 
involving Audrey Burke (Halle Berry), 
her husband Brian (David Duchovny) 
and his drug-addicted friend Jerry 
Sunborne (Benicio Del Toro). 

(Alessandro Nivola) condems him for and evokes the riots that occurred after 
believing patriotic nonsense. Strouse Dr Martin Luther King's assassination, 
might have better used the scene to riots that Petey's on-air jive helped to 
emphasise the oddness of a situation subdue. 
in which feminism and the military- Urged on by his irrepressible 
industrial complex have come together girlfriend, Vernell Watson (Taraji P 
to send the mothers of children into Henson) Petey was set for a regular 
harm's way. gig on the Johnny Carson Show but 

Cusack is also lead producer in a list deliberately blew it, leaving Dewey to 
of - count them - 14 producers. The take the chances he refused. In his later 
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years he turned to the religion of his 
childhood and died of cancer in 1984. 
Great character. Great biopic. 

M***NFFV 

Across the Universe 

So extraordinary it might be 
suggested that director Julie Taymor 
and her co-writers Dick Clement and 
Ian La Frenais have created a new 
genre: drama-doco-opera by writing a 
story-line on which to string 33 Beatles 
numbers. 

Simple storyline: Jude (Jim Sturgess) 
and Lucy (Evan Rachel Wood), he a 
Liverpool welder, she a middle-class 
chick, meet and fall in love in Sixties 
small-town America and among anti
Vietnam protesters in New York's 
Greenwich Village. 

True, it's sometimes like Hair re
visited with touches of Apocalypse Now
and The Singing Detective, not to mention 
the first Beatles movie Hard Day's Night.
In addition, the string does stretch like 
old gum shifted from below a desk for 
another che�. Joe Cocker makes an 
appearance as does, anachronistically, 
Bono. 

Paul McCartney - Sir Paul - is 
obviously too grand to appear. No loss, 
But it would've been cool to see Ringo 
Starr do a d.rummmg cameo. 

To their credit, Taymor, Clement and 
La Fresnais don' t get high on peacenik· 
nostalgia. They include the telling line 
about the Vietnam War being lost, not 
on the ground, but on the home TV 
screens of America. 

Halloween 

Director Rob Zombie's remake of 
John Carpenters's ketchup boltered 
schlock-horror original (1978). Any 
difference? More ketchup. 

MA15+*NFFV 

An Old Mistress 

(Une Veille Maitresse) 

Not so old in the person of Vellini 
(Asia Argento) besotted with Ryno 
de Marigny (Fu'ad Ait Aattou) about 
to marry money in the person of 
Hermangarde (Roxane Mesquida) 
assisted by her aunt, the Marquise de 
Flers (Claude Sarraute). 

Director Catherine Breillat lingers 
voyeuristically on the sexual encounters 

while maintaining the intricate plot and 
mannered dialogue of the 19th century 
novel of the same title by Jules Barbey 
d'Aurevilly 

R18+**NFFV 

Rescue Dawn 

Escape movies are sub-genre on their 
own and director Werner Herzog has 
added a classic with this feature movie 
version of his 1997 documentary, Little
Dieter Needs to Fly, about German-born 
Dieter Dengler (Christian Bale) a US 
Navy pilot downed in Laos on his first 
mission and captnred by Pathet Lao 
insurgents. 

He ends up in a remote stockade 
with other American prisoners, 
including Duane (Steve Zhan). Herzog's 
edit creates the sense of long time 
passing and with it the will to escape. 
But Dengler endures and persuades 
his fellow prisoners into a desperate, 
bloody coup. 

The jungle into which they escape 
is not neutral and Bale gives Dengler 
a nonchalant intensity trying to bring 
himself and Duane to safety while 
rescue helicopters make passes without 
seeng them and the Pathet Lao hunt 
them. 

In his ending Herzog hones his irony. 
Having escaped, Dengler finds himself 
under close confinment by CIA suits 
because his mission was secret. Herzog 
in masterly fashion then twists the irony. 

MA15+****NFFV 

Lambs for Lions 

Heavy calibre script by Matthew 
Michael Carnahan (who also wrote The
Kingdom). Equivalent calibre cast: Tom 
Cruise as an ex-West Point, Republican 
senator, called Jasper Irving (Jasper, now 
there's a baddie name), Meryl Streep as 

Endangered 
Majority 

lMild' constitutionalists ... Qften
discu" the po_ssibilily of a 

method of protecting th.e rnlnorit�. If 
they will find any possible method of 
protecting the majority ttrey wltl have 
found sornethll'llg prat':t)cally unl<nown 
in the modem wor:ld'. 

G.KChesterton, The f<lewJeroS8fem, 

Thomas Nelson and Soo$, l.Qndon,

f1111d.ated] p.117 

Janine Roth, a television reporter ( who 
does shorthand) and Robert Redford 
as Stephen Malley, Vietnam veteran, 
Californian professor dealing with a 
recalcitrant student played by Andrew 
Garfield. 

Formula for balance, Redford also 
directing. Add Derek Luke and Michael 
Pena as two more Malley students, one 
African-American, the other Latino
American who have joined a special 
forces unit engaged on a so-called new 
strategy, revealed exclusively to Roth 
by Irving: taking the high ground in 
Afghanistan 

Irving spins and Roth scribbles 
without suggesting that taking the high 
ground is as old as war. Malley opines 
and his student wisecracks, and the 
soldiers come to grief, one injured, 
both exposed on a wide ledge below 
a mountain ridge while Taliban forces 
close in from the other side of the ridge, 
this tensely evoked at HQ by satellite 
images. 

Redford, splicing together the three 
strands dynamically, contrasts the 
Washington/California talkie-talk with 
the action sequences. To interpret this 
movie as anti-Bush is to misread it. 

Redford's most vivid shot: the African 
and Latino Americans rising to meet 
the final Taliban onslaught is iconic in 
a way similar to the raising of the stars 
and stripes on Iwo Jima. 

It must also he said for the movie's 
power that it survives its dumb title 
based on a dumber misquotation within 
the action. Malley says a German general 
described British soldiers during the 
Great War of 1914-18 as, 'Lions led by 
Lambs: 

Not so. General Erich von 
Luddendorf. said: The English soldiers 
fight like lions.' (No correspondence, 
please, about non-English soldiers). In 
response, a fellow soldier, Max Hoffman, 
said: 'True. But don't we know that they 
are lions led by donkeys?' 

The phrase, 'Lions led by Donkeys' 
became current after the publication of 
Alan Clark's The D�s (1961). 

M****NFFV 

OmShantiOm 

Joyful Bollywood movie, replete 
with swirling colour, sly self-satire and 
enough energy to light all India during
an eclipse of the sun. 
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r stian alive In 

and Middle E�t 
Moved by the desperate plight of Christians 
in the Holy Land and throughout the Middle 
East, the Catholic charity Aid to the Church 
in Need (ACN) has been supporting the 
country's beleaguered Christian population. 

Sadly, due to ongoing violence and 
oppression, the proportion of Christians 
in the Holy Land has plummeted from 20 
percent to as little as 1.4 percent in the last 
40 years. 

ACN is helping to keep faith and hope 
alive throughout the region by providing 
urgent aid to priests, religious and lay 
people, offering subsistence help to refugees 
and building and repairing churches and 
convents. Please help us strengthen and 
rebuild the Church in the land of Christ's 
birth. 

A beautiful, handcrafted crib, made of olive 
wood in Bethlehem, will be sent to all those 
who give a donation of $20.00 or more to 
help this campaign. 

Please tick the box below if you would like to receive the little olive wood crib*. 

--------------------------

Help Keep Christianity Alive in the Holy Land and Middle East 
Send To: Aid to the Church in Need, PO Box 6245 Blacktown DC NSW 2148 

Phone/Fax No: (02) 9679-1929 E-mail: info@aidtochurch.org Web: www.aidtochurch.org 

Wve enclose $ ................ to help keep Christianity alive in the Payment method: Ocheque/money order enclosed 
Holy Land and Middle East. OR please debit my credit card 
0Yes please send me the little olive wood crib* 

Made of olive wood from 
the Holy Land, this delightful 
little crib scene is powerfully 
evocative of Christ's 
birthplace. 
The cribs are lovingly, 
handcrafted by poverty 
stricken families in Bethlehem 
and your donation helps 
them survive. 
(Size:10.5 cm x 10.5 cm x 5.5 cm) 

Ovisa 0 Mastercard 
PG:519 

□□□□ □□□□ □□□□ □□□□ 
Exp. Date_/_ Signature ............................. . 
BLOCK LETTERS PLEASE 

Mr/Mrs/Miss/Ms/Rev ..................................... . 

Address .............................................. . 

AID TO THE CHURCH IN NEED ... A Catholic charity · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · .PoStcode · · · · · · · · · · · · · · 

dependent on the Holy See, providing pastoral relief to 
needy and oppressed Churches. Ph · · · · • • · · · - · · · · · · • • Email • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • - . - - - - - - - - - -
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THE AFTERLIFE 

St Paul wrote the lyrics, God supplied the Angelic Choir 

HEY had all come 
together, the great 
mu s icia ns  of the 
latter age, Beethoven, 
Mozart, Palestrina to 
mention a few. They 
all thought that it was 

a great idea to make a very special 
symphony about one of the most 
inspired passages of St Paul's writings. 
Surely the Holy Spirit himself guided 
the thought if not the hand of his letter 
to the Galatians. There were quite a 
few Galatians in heaven and the angels 
had taken the trouble to consult them 
before advising the musicians to go 
ahead. It would be good though that 
everybody in heaven knew who the 
Galatians are. They had had a quite 
tur1jmlent history B.C. but had fallen 
under Roman domination as a province 
for 75 years when Paul wrote his letter 

GALATIANS 

By JAMES MUHREN, MHM 

T
HESE whimsies of Father James 
Muhren offer a refeshing1y Catholic 

perspective on heavenly life. We may 
find theology with a dash of humour, 
as well as generous servings of 
faith, hope and charity- all the while 
drawing on the priceless treasury of 
Catholic tradition and imagination. Ed. 

• 

JN 

to them. By nature the Galatians or 
Gauls or Celts, all different names for 
the same people, admitted that they 
were not very stable, but inclined to 
be fickle and swerve from one side 
to another. So St Paul has to send 
them a warning not to give in to the 
temptation of turning away from the 
gospel he had preached to them. 

Then out of Paul's loving heart flow 
the words that the great musicians all 
want to turn into a symphony that will 
delight the heavenly creatures. The 
Galatians are urged to leave all earthly 
turmoil behind, and to submit to the 
Spirit of God 

'What the Spirit brings is very 
different: Love, joy, peace, patience, 
kindness, goodness, truthfulness, 
gentleness and seJf c.ontrol There can 
be no law against things like that, of 
course. You cannot belong to Christ 

... 
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Available from CHEVALIER PRESS 

Four Gospels for 
Catholi�s 

are happy to announce that four commentaries on the 
ynoptic Gospels and the Gospel of St John by Father Michael 
all.on, MSC, have been published and are now available from 

Chevalier Press. 
Well known throughout Australia for his courses on Sacred Sai.p� 
and for '/1,e Rmr Gospels, '/1,e Letters '!f' Paul, and '/1,e .Apoa,fgpse, all of 
which were best-sellers, Father Fallon has written four commentaries on the 
Gospels of Matthew, Mark, Luke and John 
These four books are intended for ordinary Catholic people who wish to 
deepen their faith and their knowledge of the gospels. We feel sure that 
they will also attract a wide readership among non-Catholic believers who 
love the sai.ptures. 

* TJ,e Co.tpe/ of Mattl,ew, 395 pp
* T/,e G(Mpel of Mark, 294 pp
* Tl,e GfJJpel of Lulce,. 575 pp
* Tl,e � of Jo/,n, :586 pp

$24.95 each

or (special discount price): $80 for the set of four

Postage extra. Orders may be sent to our postal address, 
Chevalier Press. P.O. Box 13, Kensington, NSW 2033, 

or by phoning (02) 9662 7894 or faxing (02) 9662 1910. 
[Price includes GST] 

Copies may also be  obtained from any good Catholic book store. 

THE PSALMS 
A Recent Cnmmentarg bg Fr Michael Fallon MSC 

$40 [includes postage and GST]

An entirely new study ideal for prayer and reflection. 

Now avoilohle .from Cl,,eva/ier Press at the above address. 

Jesus, unless you crucify all self
indulgent passions and desires: 

Members of 
God's Family. 

There is to be no longer rnale, 
female, barbarian, Scythian, 
slave or free, which are human 
designations and marks __ of 
discrimination. No, we are tQ�cany 
only the stamp of the likeness of 
God by whom and for whom we 
were created. We are so moulded 
and formed in his likeness that 
we are recognized only as of his 
family. 

May we indeed be the ktnd of 
men We t:iope to be by the_mighty 
me

i

'9y,ot9ur generous Goa. ,He 
askshtil�� he give$ much, in'tfos . 
wo'rki and the next, to those who 
love him sincerely- to us if.by our 
love and hope in him we beat all 
things, sustain all things and give 
thanks to him for all things: (for 
scripture_ tells us that the trli:ils of 
this life are p�,n the -we�ciqns -
of salvation), 'We are also- to 
commend -our souls to him an·d the 
souls. of those who have travelled 
the common way of humanity and 
arrived.more promptly before us 
at their destination. 

O God, Lord and C�atori;>fa/1 
and especially ofmankind: God, 
Father and ruler of your chi/aren! 
arbite,olfjfe and death, guari:Jian 
and biiniiiactor of our souls, 
all things:are made by you.and 
all iMng�:.:-are transfigured and 
trtiJnsf�fwed by your Word i.¥h.e_n 
thai·;:"t]m� ·comes accbrditi{i_to 
your'W;� anilprovidence; 

- St� Nazianzen, Or. 7, 23,?:4-
From N.Roman Bt&viary. the Sec;ot1d 
Reading .• Malina for Friday of the 31st 

;.- .Week of the Year. 
__ :.;' 

baton and the heavens are filled with 
glory. 

And there is a special delight for 
all when St Paul joins his beloved 
Galatians in settling down comfortably 
on their special box cloud close to 
the celestial orchestra to enjoy the 
celebration in honour of the Holy 
Spirit. 

The violins are tuned, the cithers' 
strings are tightened, the bagpipes 
cleared, the flutes blown through. the 
drums gently braced. The music stands 
are set out and the scores are opened. 
There is all kind of activity necessary 
for a high class concert. The angels 
arrange the seats in proper order of 
rank and holiness. 

The throne of the Blessed Mother 
is in the usual place of honour. She 
had insisted that she would like to 
attend the premiere of this gospel 
symphony so dear to her divine Son. 
Surprising, surprising. who will be this 
year's conductor? None other than the 
beloved disciple of the Lord St John, 
apostle and evangelist, he who had laid FATIIER JAMES MuHJtEN is a Mill Hill Missionary who 

has devoted his life to wom.ng among the people his head on the Master's shoulder at of Borneo, principlllly in the Parish of St Mary in 
the Last Supper of love. He raises his Sibu. He is now retired and living in Holland. 
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Now Available from Chevalier Press 

TWO NEW BOOKLETS 

Ideal as gifts for Christmas or Easter, Birthdays or Confirmation or simply 

to fill in gaps in your library of Catholic Faith and Tradition. 

Whatever h 
to the,. •. 1 

appened wveveA 
Postles?

WHATEVER HAPPENED 

TO THE RELICS OF OUR LORD'S PASSION AND DEATH? 
60pp [including cover] 

Price $10.,· 
[includes postage anywhei:e·lriAustralia + GST] 

WHATEVER HAPPENED TO THE TWELVE APOSTLES? 
106pp [including cover] 

Price $t5 
· ' , '.-•· I 

[includes postage anywhere iri Australia + GST]

THE 2 BOOKLETS AS A SET: $20 
[includes postage anywhere in Australia + GST] 

Paul Stenhouse MSC is editor of Annals Australasia and author of the invaluable s-eries 
Understanding Catholicism [10 booklets], Why Do Catholics?

Catholic Answers to Bible Christians [2 booklets], and the ever popular 
Annals Almanach of Catholic Curiosities. 

All publications available immediately from Chevalier Press 
· PO Box 13, Kensington NSW Australia 2033 

Ph: 02-9662-7894 Fax: 02-9662-1910 Email: annalsaustralasia@gmail.com 




