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Colloquīɯis a Deaconɀs Cor-

ner weekly journal. Its mission 

and purpose: to encourage seri-

ous discussion, to promote rea-

soned debate, and to provide 

serious content for those who 

hope to find their own pathway 

to God.  

Each week Colloquī will 

contain articles on theology, 

philosophy, faith, religion, Ca-

tholicism, and much more.  

Be forewarned! Articles 

may and often will contain fuel 

for controversy, but always 

with the express intent to seek 

Dogma Of Love 
6ÏÐÊÏɯÐÚɯÔÖÙÌɯÐÔ×ÖÙÛÈÕÛȳ 

G 
od is Love. How interest-

ing it is to conjecture which 

is more important: dogma 

or love? And yet, how 

meaning-

less the debate.      

A recent Faith Fo-

rum column in the local 

newspaper with the 

headline: ɁFollowing 

strict dogma, or love—

which wins out?ɂɯ

asked various religious 

leaders Ɂ6ÏÈÛɯ ÐÚɯ ÔÖÙÌɯ

ÐÔ×ÖÙÛÈÕÛȯɯ×ÜÙÐÛàɯÖÍɯËÖÎɪ

ÔÈɯÖÙɯÐÕÛÌÎÙÐÛàɯÖÍɯÓÖÝÌȳɂɯɯ 

The question was based on the defi-

nition for dogma of ɁÈɯ×ÙÐÕÊÐ×ÓÌɯÖÙɯÚÌÛɯÖÍɯ

×ÙÐÕÊÐ×ÓÌÚɯÓÈÐËɯËÖÞÕɯÉàɯÈÕɯÈÜÛÏÖÙÐÛàɯÈÚɯÐÕɪ

ÊÖÕÛÙÖÝÌÙÛÐÉÓàɯÛÙÜÌȭɂɯThe questioner pref-

aced the question with another: Ɂ'ÖÞɯËÖɯ

ÞÌɯÓÖÝÌɯÖÛÏÌÙÚɯÞÏÖɯÈÙÌɯËÐÚÚÐÔÐÓÈÙɯÍÙÖÔɯÜÚɯÐÕɯ

ËÖÎÔÈȳɂɯThere were a few who came 

close to addressing the question appro-

priately, but none who addressed the 

underlying issue with the question.  

Letɀs consider the definition of dog-

ma from a very personal point-of-view, 

that is, from Godɀs point-of-view.  

First, as stated at the beginning: God 

is Love. If that is true—which I posit is 

incontrovertibly so—then God / Love 

must necessarily be the highest authority 

over all others. Any 

and all truths issued by 

God, Who is Love, 

must by definition, al-

ways and forever, be 

incontrovertibly true. 

From the beginning, 

God has inscribed dog-

ma on the human heart, 

moral principles which 

are incontrovertibly 

true.  

G 
od etched dogma onto stone 

tablets, defining principles of 

law for man to follow accord-

ingly; commandments made by Love out 

of love for love. By our love for God we 

are measured; our love is measured by 

how well we follow His dogma, his com-

mandments. Jesus said the greatest com-

mandment is to love God with all our 

heart, soul, and mind. Only in doing so, 

is it possible to love our neighbors and 

ourselves. 
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Now And Not Yet 
3ÏÌɯÞÐÚËÖÔɯÛÖɯÒÕÖÞɯÛÏÌɯËÐřÌÙÌÕÊÌ 

T 
he Kingdom of God. Jesus 

speaks of it so often and 

yet, we cannot resist ask-

ing: ɁÞÏÈÛɯÈÕËɯÞÏÌÙÌɯÐÚɯÛÏÌɯ

*ÐÕÎËÖÔɯÖÍɯ&ÖËɯÖÙɯÛÏÌɯ*ÐÕÎɪ

ËÖÔɯÖÍɯÏÌÈÝÌÕȳɂɯ 

Not surprisingly, there are in all 

122 occurrences of these words in the 

New Testament, 99 in the three Synop-

tic Gospels and 90 on the lips of Jesus 

himself. Matthew refers to the 

Ɂ*ÐÕÎËÖÔɯÖÍɯÏÌÈÝÌÕɂɯfollowing the Jew-

ish linguistic rule of never using 

the Name of God out of rever-

ence for the greatness of his Ho-

ly Name. Mark and Luke use 

Ɂ*ÐÕÎËÖÔɯ ÖÍɯ &ÖËȭɂ1  In either 

case, the meaning is the same.       

But what is it, where is it, 

and most importantly, when is 

it? The Kingdom of heaven is 

both now and ɁÕÖÛɯàÌÛȭɂɯIt is both 

the presence in the here and now 

of God in our lives and, it is 

what awaits us beyond this 

earthly existence. It is now and 

ɁÕÖÛɯàÌÛȭɂɯWhat Jesus wants us to 

understand is that the kingdom is ours 

to experience both now and later, not 

just later.  

We attain the kingdom by choos-

ing to live our lives the best we can; 

not out of fear of punishment, retribu-

tion or judgment, but out of love.  

Think of how we live our lives. Do 

we choose to treat others honestly and 

fairly or are we motivated solely for 

personal gain? Do we treat everyone—

even those we dislike or think unwor-

thy of our care and respect, lovingly, 

as children of God? Do we honor our 

commitments to our family and 

friends even when they might not? Do 

we help others who need our help, 

even if or when we owe them nothing, 

without expecting or demanding any-

thing in return?    

The kingdom is neither time nor 

place. When we hear ɁÛÏÌɯ ÒÐÕÎËÖÔɯ ÖÍɯ

ÏÌÈÝÌÕɯÐÚɯÓÐÒÌɯȱɂɯwe conjure up an im-

age of heaven as a place, a place we 

are traveling toward, a place to which 

we hope to one day arrive.ɯBut that is 

not heaven, that is not the Ɂ*ÐÕÎËÖÔɯÖÍɯ

&ÖËȭɂɯ 

T 
he Kingdom of heaven is first 

a reference to a relationship, 

not a place or a time. We donɀt 

have to wait for the eschatological ɁÌÕËɯ

ÛÐÔÌɂɯto experience the kingdom of 

heaven. We experience it in the here 

and now when our relationship with 

God and our response to his love give 

meaning to our lives now while draw-

ing us toward the ɁÕÖÛɯàÌÛȭɂɯ 

Having a right relationship with 

God requires some serious soul-

searching, it demands taking a hard 

look at how we are currently living in 

the kingdom; looking at all aspects of 

our lives—both big and small. Are we 

living as if God is truly present to us? 

Where does our treasure lie? What is 

the pearl which we value most? How 

much would you give up to purchase 

it? If God offered you something, how 

would you respond? 

G 
od said to Solomon, Ɂ ÚÒɯ

ÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÖÍɯÔÌɯÈÕËɯ(ɯÞÐÓÓɯÎÐÝÌɯ

ÐÛɯÛÖɯàÖÜȭɂɯHeady stuff for a 

mere youth, who had just recently suc-

ceeded his father, David, as king. 

Many might ask for wealth or power 

or long life, but Solomon asked for 

none of those things. Ɂ&ÐÝÌɯàÖÜÙɯ

ÚÌÙÝÈÕÛȮɯ ÛÏÌÙÌÍÖÙÌȮɯ ÈÕɯ ÜÕËÌÙÚÛÈÕËɪ

ÐÕÎɯÏÌÈÙÛɯÛÖɯÑÜËÎÌɯàÖÜÙɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÈÕËɯ

ÛÖɯËÐÚÛÐÕÎÜÐÚÏɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÍÙÖÔɯÞÙÖÕÎȭɂɯ

Solomon asked for wisdom, for 

the ability to rule wisely, with 

good judgment.  

How many leaders today ever 

truly listen to the people? How 

many of us truly listen to others, 

attempting to understand their 

perspective, what they are say-

ing? 

Far too often, what we perceive 

in others are but superficial trappings, 

masks which hide the true self. Buried 

deep within lies a darkness, filled with 

resentment, bitterness, resentment, 

anger, frustration, and jealousy. In this 

we all struggle, for it is in our nature 

as moral human beings. Anyone who 

has foregone dreams, ambitions, com-

fort, and pleasure for the sake of God, 

truth, duty, family, community, or 

country, will at times, feel resentment 

for the crosses they have quietly born  

ɯ CONTINUED ON PAGE 3  
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 2 

which have largely gone unnoticed 

and unappreciated by those who have 

chosen the easier path of pleasure and 

careless existence.   

T 
hose among us who strive to 

live lives in service to others, 

to be good neighbors and to 

love God above all else, can too easily 

fall prey to envy, self-pity, and bitter 

moralizing over the faults and failures 

of others. How then can we resist the 

temptation while continuing to live 

faithful to the Gospel?  

I suggest the answer lies within 

the gospel message for today: in the 

parable of the buried treasure which a 

person finds and buries again and in 

the parable of the merchant who finds 

a pearl of great price. We should al-

ways ɁÙÌÔÌÔÉÌÙɯ ÛÏÈÛɯ Èɯ ×ÈÙÈÉÓÌɯ ÈÓÞÈàÚɯ

×ÖÐÕÛÚɯÛÖɯȿÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÔÖÙÌɀɯÖÙɯȿÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯ

ÖÛÏÌÙɀȭɯ3ÏÌɯÒÌàɯÞÖÙËɯÏÌÙÌɯÐÚɯȿÑÖàɀȭɯ&ÖËɯÖÙɯ

&ÖËɀÚɯÙÌÐÎÕɯÐÚɯÛÏÌɯÏÐËËÌÕɯÛÙÌÈÚÜÙÌȭɯ3ÖɯŗÕËɯ

&ÖËɯÉÙÐÕÎÚɯÎÙÌÈÛɯÑÖàȮɯÉÜÛɯÛÏÌɯËÐÚÊÖÝÌÙàɯÏÈÚɯ

Èɯ ×ÖÛÌÕÛÐÈÓɯ ÍÖÙɯ ËÐÚÈÚÛÌÙɯ ÈÚɯ ÞÌÓÓɯ ÈÚɯ ÍÖÙɯ

ÎÙÈce.ɂ2 

Each, out of great joy, eagerly sells 

all that he has in order to obtain a 

treasure of great value or a pearl of 

great price. Neither regrets nor hesi-

tates in the least for what he has to 

give up for the treasure obtained far 

outweighs the price they had to pay. 

It is in the context of self-sacrifice 

where we determine our true treasure.  

Ɂ(ÍɯÛÏÌɯ×ÈÐÕɯÖÍɯÞÏÈÛɯÐÚɯÚÈÊÙÐŗÊÌËɯÖÝÌÙÚÏÈËɪ

ÖÞÚɯÛÏÌɯÑÖàɯÖÍɯÞÏÈÛɯÐÚɯËÐÚÊÖÝÌÙÌËȮɯÛÏÈÛɯÐÚȮɯÐÍɯ

ÛÏÌɯÍÖÊÜÚɯÐÚɯÔÖÙÌɯÖÕɯÞÏÈÛɯÞÌɯÏÈÝÌɯÓÖÚÛɯÈÕËɯ

ÎÐÝÌÕɯ Ü×ɯ ÙÈÛÏÌÙɯ ÛÏÈÕɯ ÖÕɯ ÞÏÈÛɯ ÞÌɯ ÏÈÝÌɯ

ÍÖÜÕËȮɯÞÌɯÞÐÓÓɯÌÕËɯÜ×ɯËÖÐÕÎɯÛÏÌɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÈÊɪ

ÛÐÖÕÚɯÉÜÛɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÏÌɯÞÙÖÕÎɯÌÕÌÙÎàȮɯÊÈÙÙàÐÕÎɯ

ÖÛÏÌÙɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɀÚɯÊÙÖÚÚÌÚɯÈÕËɯÚÌÕËÐÕÎɯÛÏÌÔɯ

ÛÏÌɯÉÐÓÓȭɯ ÕËɯÞÌɯÞÐÓÓɯÉÌɯÜÕÈÉÓÌɯÛÖɯÚÛÖ×ɯÖÜÙɪ

ÚÌÓÝÌÚɯÍÙÖÔɯÉÌÐÕÎɯÑÜËÎÔÌÕÛÈÓȮɯÉÐŲÌÙȮɯÈÕËɯ

ÚÌÊÙÌÛÓàɯÌÕÝÐÖÜÚɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÈÔÖÙÈÓ. 

3ÖɯÛÏÌɯÝÌÙàɯÌßÛÌÕÛɯÛÏÈÛɯÞÌɯËÐÌɯÛÖɯÖÜÙɪ

ÚÌÓÝÌÚɯÐÕɯÖÙËÌÙɯÛÖɯÓÐÝÌɯÍÖÙɯÖÛÏÌÙÚȮɯÞÌɯÙÜÕɯ

ÛÏÌɯ×ÌÙÌÕÕÐÈÓɯÙÐÚÒɯÖÍɯÍÈÓÓÐÕÎɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÒÐÕËɯÖÍɯ

ÉÐŲÌÙÕÌÚÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÉÌÚÌÛÚɯÜÚɯÞÏÌÕÌÝÌÙɯÞÌɯÍÌÌÓɯ

ÞÌɯÏÈÝÌɯÔÐÚÚÌËɯÖÜÛɯÖÕɯÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎȭɯ3ÏÈÛɀÚɯ

ÈÕɯÖÊÊÜ×ÈÛÐÖÕÈÓɯÏÈáÈÙËȮɯÈɯÝÌÙàɯÚÌÙÐÖÜÚɯÖÕÌȮɯ

ÐÕÚÐËÌɯ"ÏÙÐÚÛÐÈÕɯËÐÚÊÐ×ÓÌÚÏÐ×ɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌɯÚ×ÐÙɪ

ÐÛÜÈÓɯ ÓÐÍÌɯ ÐÕɯ ÎÌÕÌÙÈÓȭɯ  ÕËɯ ÚÖȮɯ ÖÜÙɯ ÍÖÊÜÚɯ

ÔÜÚÛɯÈÓÞÈàÚɯÉÌɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÛÙÌÈÚÜÙÌȮɯÛÏÌɯ×ÌÈÙÓɯ

ÖÍɯÎÙÌÈÛɯ×ÙÐÊÌȮɯÛÏÌɯÙÐÊÏɯÔÌÈÕÐÕÎȮɯÛÏÌɯÚÌÓÍ-

ÈÜÛÏÌÕÛÐÊÈÛÐÕÎɯÑÖàɯÛÏÈÛɯÐÚɯÛÏÌɯÕÈÛÜÙÈÓɯÍÙÜÐÛɯ

ÖÍɯÈÕàɯÙÌÈÓɯÚÌÓÍ-ÚÈÊÙÐŗÊÌȭɂ3 

What is the one thing—the treas-

ure, the pearl—for which we would be 

willing to sacrifice everything, willing 

to sell or give all that we have in order 

to possess? What Solomon wanted 

most was ɁÈÕɯ ÜÕËÌÙÚÛÈÕËÐÕÎɯ ÏÌÈÙÛɯ ÛÖɯ

ÑÜËÎÌɯàÖÜÙɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÈÕËɯÛÖɯËÐÚÛÐÕÎÜÐÚÏɯÙÐÎÏÛɯ

ÍÙÖÔɯÞÙÖÕÎȭɂɯ 

W 
ould we want the same, 

or is what we want some-

thing superficial and 

selfish: possessions, security, power, 

pleasure, or comfort? What would be 

worth all that we have? What would 

we sacrifice everything to obtain? This 

is what the parables in the gospel are 

about: the reign of God, his kingdom, 

our heartsɀɯdesire and deepest existen-

tial longing.  

Ɂ2ÖÔÌɯÚÌÌÒɯ×ÓÌÈÚÜÙÌÚɯÐÕɯÌÝÌÙàɯÝÈÙÐÈɪ

ÛÐÖÕɯÐÔÈÎÐÕÈÉÓÌȭɯ3ÏÌàɯÍÈÓÓɯÈÞÈàɯÚÈÛÌËɯÉÜÛɯ

ÙÌÚÛÓÌÚÚȭɯ2ÖÔÌɯÉÜÐÓËɯÚÏÙÐÕÌÚɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÌÎÖɀÚɯ

×ÖÞÌÙȭɯ3ÏÌàɯËÐÌɯÈÓÖÕÌȮɯÜÕÓÖÝÌËȮɯÈÕËɯÜÕɪ

ÊÈÙÐÕÎȭɯ.ÛÏÌÙÚɯÊÖÓÓÌÊÛɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÛÏÐÕÎÚɯÛÖɯËÐÌȮɯ

ÓÐÒÌɯÛÏÌɯÔÖÝÐÌÚɀɯ"ÐÛÐáÌÕɯ*ÈÕÌȮɯÌÔ×ÛàɯÖÍɯ

ÚÜÉÚÛÈÕÊÌȭ 

2ÖÓÖÔÖÕɯ ËÙÌÈÔÌËɯ ÓÖÕÎɯ ÈÎÖɯ ÛÏÈÛɯ Èɯ

ÏÐÎÏÌÙɯÞÐÚËÖÔɯÈÕËɯËÌÌ×ÌÙɯÑÖàɯÔÐÎÏÛɯÉÌɯ

ÍÖÜÕËȭɯ(ÛɯÞÖÜÓËɯÕÖÛɯÉÌɯÎÙÈÚ×ÌËɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÈÊÊÜɪ

ÔÜÓÈÛÐÖÕɯÖÍɯÛÏÐÕÎÚȮɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÓÓÌÊÛÐÖÕɯÖÍɯÌÈÙÛÏÓàɯ

ËÌÓÐÎÏÛÚȮɯÖÙɯËÖÔÐÕÈÕÊÌɯÖÝÌÙɯÖÛÏÌÙÚȮɯÌÝÌÕɯ

ÛÏÖÜÎÏɯÛÏÌÚÌɯÞÖÜÓËɯÉÌɯÎÐÝÌÕɯÛÖɯÏÐÔɯÐÕɯ

ÎÖÖËɯÛÐÔÌȭ 

'ÐÚɯËÌÌ×ÌÚÛɯËÌÚÐÙÌɯÞÈÚɯÛÖɯÒÕÖÞɯÈɯÎÖÖËɯ

ÛÏÈÛɯÞÈÚɯÍÜÓÓàɯÞÖÙÛÏɯÓÖÝÐÕÎȭɯ'ÐÚɯÏÐÎÏÌÚÛɯ

ÏÖ×ÌɯÞÈÚɯÛÖɯÒÕÖÞɯÞÏÈÛɯÞÈÚɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÈÕËɯÛÖɯÉÌɯ

ÈÉÓÌɯÛÖɯËÖɯÐÛȭɯ&ÖËɯÚÈÞɯÛÏÐÚɯÏÐÎÏÌÙɯÞÐÚËÖÔɯ

ÐÕɯÏÐÔȮɯÛÏÐÚɯ×ÌÈÙÓɯÖÍɯÎÙÌÈÛɯ×ÙÐÊÌȮɯÈÕËɯ2ÖÓÖɪ

ÔÖÕɀÚɯÞÐÚÏɯÞÈÚɯÎÙÈÕÛÌË.4 

O 
rigen, an ancient Christian 

thinker, wrote: Ɂ3ÖɯÛÏÌɯÚÌÌÒÌÙɯ

ÈÍÛÌÙɯŗÕÌɯ×ÌÈÙÓÚɯÔÈàɯÉÌɯÈ××ÓÐÌËɯ

ÛÏÌɯÞÖÙËÚȮɯȿ2ÌÌÒɯÈÕËɯàÖÜɯÞÐÓÓɯŗÕËȮɀɯÈÕËȮɯ

ȿ$ÝÌÙàÖÕÌɯÞÏÖɯÚÌÌÒÚɯÞÐÓÓɯŗÕËɤɀɯ(ÍɯàÖÜɯÈÚÒɯ

ÞÏÈÛɯÐÚɯÛÖɯÉÌɯÚÖÜÎÏÛȮɯÈÕËɯÞÏÈÛɯÞÐÓÓɯÉÌɯ

ÍÖÜÕËɯÉàɯÌÝÌÙàÖÕÌɯÞÏÖɯÚÌÌÒÚɯÍÖÙɯÐÛȮɯ(ɯÚÈàɯ

ÞÐÛÏɯÈÓÓɯÊÖÕŗËÌÕÊÌȯɯ×ÌÈÙÓÚɭÌÚ×ÌÊÐÈÓÓàɯÛÏÈÛɯ

×ÌÈÙÓɯÞÏÐÊÏɯÞÐÓÓɯÉÌɯÈÊØÜÐÙÌËɯÉàɯÛÏÖÚÌɯÞÏÖɯ

ÎÐÝÌɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÈÓÓȮɯÞÏÖɯÚÈÊÙÐŗÊÌɯÌÝÌÙàÛÏÐÕÎɯÍÖÙɯ

ÐÛȮɯÛÏÌɯ×ÌÈÙÓɯ/ÈÜÓɯÔÌÈÕÛɯÞÏÌÕɯÏÌɯÚÈÐËȯɯȿ(ɯ

ÏÈÝÌɯ ÈÊÊÌ×ÛÌËɯ ÛÏÌɯ ÓÖÚÚɯ ÖÍɯ ÌÝÌÙàÛÏÐÕÎɯ ÐÕɯ

ÖÙËÌÙɯÛÖɯÎÈÐÕɯ"ÏÙÐÚÛȭɀɯȿ$ÝÌÙàÛÏÐÕÎɀɯÔÌÈÕÚɯ

ÉÌÈÜÛÐÍÜÓɯ×ÌÈÙÓÚȰɯȿÛÖɯÎÈÐÕɯ"ÏÙÐÚÛɀɯÙÌÍÌÙÚɯÛÖɯ

ÛÏÌɯÖÕÌɯ×ÌÈÙÓɯÖÍɯÎÙÌÈÛɯ×ÙÐÊÌȭɂ5 

Are you willing to pay the price 

ɁÛÖɯÎÈÐÕɯ"ÏÙÐÚÛȳɂɯAmen.  

Homily  for the 
Seventeenth Sunday in Ordinary Time (A) 

1 Kings 3:5, 7-12 
Romans 8:28-30 

Matthew 13:44-52 
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Amazing Grace 
6ÏÈÛɯÐÛɯÐÚɯÈÕËɯÞÏÈÛɯÐÛɯËÖÌÚ 

3ÏÌɯÍÖÓÓÖÞÐÕÎɯÐÚɯÈËÈ×ÛÌËɯÍÙÖÔɯÈɯ×ÙÌÚÌÕÛÈÛÐÖÕɯËÌÓÐÝɪ

ÌÙÌËɯÛÞÖɯàÌÈÙÚɯÈÎÖɯÛÖɯÈÕɯ1"( ɯÊÓÈÚÚȭɯ3ÏÐÚɯÞÌÌÒɯ×ÐÊÒÚɯ

Ü×ɯÍÙÖÔɯÓÈÚÛɯÞÌÌÒɯÈÕËɯÊÖÕÊÓÜËÌÚɯÛÏÌɯËÐÚÊÜÚÚÐÖÕɯÖÕɯ

ÎÙÈÊÌȭɯ 

G 
od is the uncreated, infi-

nite Creator of all crea-

tion; all of creation has 

been willed into being by 

God. God has no beginning but we do; 

we began when God willed our uni-

ty (body and soul) into existence. 

Death separates our immortal soul 

from our mortal body, at least tem-

porarily, for they ɁÞÐÓÓɯÉÌɯÙÌÜÕÐÛÌËɯÈÛɯ

ÛÏÌɯŗÕÈÓɯ1ÌÚÜÙÙÌÊÛÐÖÕɂɯat which time 

we will live forever either wrapped 

within or excluded from Godɀs 

presence. Whether we will spend 

eternity with God depends entirely 

on the sanctity of our soul at the 

end of our mortal life here on this 

earth. 

To attain salvation, to be saved, 

our souls must be holy, filled with 

sanctifying grace and fully prepared 

for a supernatural life in perfect and 

absolute union with God. We are not 

born with soul sanctified and our con-

cupiscence, that is our inclination to 

sin, can result in the loss of sanctifica-

tion. To be sanctified, to fill our soul 

with holiness, we must first reconcile 

ourselves with God for all deadly or 

mortal sins.  

While our soul will never 

cease to exist it can experience spiritu-

al death and a soul that is spiritually 

dead cannot and will not see God. 

Through the mercy and grace of God 

we can respond to His gift of actual 

grace and regain the supernatural life 

of the soul through genuine and con-

trite reconciliation. 

Another word for sanctification, 

which is often used by our Protestant 

brothers and sisters, is justification. St. 

Paul wrote Ɂ#ÖɯàÖÜɯÕÖÛɯÒÕÖÞɯÛÏÈÛɯÛÏÌɯ

ÜÕÑÜÚÛɯ ÞÐÓÓɯ ÕÖÛɯ ÐÕÏÌÙÐÛɯ ÛÏÌɯ ÒÐÕÎËÖÔɯ ÖÍɯ

&ÖËȳɯȱɯÉÜÛɯÕÖÞɯàÖÜɯÏÈÝÌɯÏÈËɯàÖÜÙÚÌÓÝÌÚɯ

ÞÈÚÏÌËȮɯ àÖÜɯ ÞÌÙÌɯ ÚÈÕÊÛÐŗÌËȮɯ àÖÜɯ ÞÌÙÌɯ

ÑÜÚÛÐŗÌËɯ ÐÕɯ ÛÏÌɯ ÕÈÔÌɯ ÖÍɯ ÛÏÌɯ +ÖÙËɯ )ÌÚÜÚɯ

"ÏÙÐÚÛɯÈÕËɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ2×ÐÙÐÛɯÖÍɯÖÜÙɯ&ÖËȭɂ20  

P 
rotestants often claim that jus-

tification is a mere rhetorical 

device, a simple declaration 

by God that one is abruptly ɁÑÜÚÛÐŗÌËȭɂɯ

Once you accept Jesus Christ as your 

personal Lord and Savior, you are now 

Ɂjustified.ɂɯEven though your soul re-

mains unchanged, perhaps even spirit-

ually dead, you have been saved and 

are on the expressway to heaven. You 

are still expected to seek sanctification, 

but whether you achieve any degree of 

holiness is irrelevant since you have 

been justified and have therefore been 

saved.  

This is an unfortunate scam since 

it places God at the center of a lie: God 

says the sinner is justified when it real-

ly isnɀt the case at all. Justification 

without sanctification is de facto im-

possible, no less so than God prevari-

cating. Sanctification is necessary for 

justification; without sanctification, 

justification is lost and the soul spiritu-

ally dead.  

W 
e have been created with 

certain inherent talents 

that inform us intuitively 

and quite unconsciously as to what 

is right, what is moral, what is ethi-

cal, and what is good. It is a part of 

our nature, as creatures made in the 

image and likeness of God, to be 

good and to do good; goodness can 

be found within every human heart, 

even those who profess no belief or 

faith in a Creator God.  

Instilled within every human heart 

are the elementary characteristics 

that cause parents to love their chil-

dren, neighbors to respect and be-

have well toward neighbor, and 

employer to treat their employees 

with honesty and fairness. This moral 

code is part and parcel of the human 

experience; we are born with it and 

cannot rid ourselves of it, although 

unhappily we can and all too often do, 

ignore it and even deny it. 

While it is within our nature to 

know what is right, moral, ethical, and 

good, we carry within us the inclina-

tion to sin inherited from our first par-

ents when their eyes were opened to 

the knowledge of good and evil. Fun-

damentally we are flawed by concu-

piscence and cannot of our own 

strength hope to remain in perfect 

goodness for any significant length of 

 ɯ CONTINUED ON PAGE 5  
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time. Simply put, we are inclined to-

ward sin, and will without assistance, 

find ourselves lapsing, falling upon 

occasion into grievous sin.  

G 
od, who gives us life itself, 

desires us to be good, to be 

holy, so that we might live 

in his perfection for all eternity. He 

understands our willfulness and incli-

nation to sin and although we clearly 

donɀt deserve it nor can we earn it, He 

gives us His grace to prop us up, to 

strengthen our will, and to build with-

in us the humility to ask Him for for-

giveness.  

Saint Augustine, acknowledged as 

the Doctor of Grace, wrote Ɂ(Ûɯ ÐÚɯ ÛÏÌɯ

ÎÙÈÊÌɯÖÍɯ&ÖËɯÛÏÈÛɯÏÌÓ×ÚɯÛÏÌɯÞÐÓÓÚɯÖÍɯÔÌÕȰɯ

ÈÕËɯÞÏÌÕɯÛÏÌàɯÈÙÌɯÕÖÛɯÏÌÓ×ÌËɯÉàɯÐÛȮɯÛÏÌɯ

ÙÌÈÚÖÕɯ ÐÚɯ ÐÕɯ ÛÏÌÔÚÌÓÝÌÚȮɯ ÕÖÛɯ ÐÕɯ &ÖËȭɂɯ

Without Godɀs free gift of grace we 

cannot hope to achieve or remain in 

holiness, in that state of sanctification 

necessary for salvation.  

The Catechism of the Catholic 

Church tells us that Ɂ&ÙÈÊÌɯÐÚɯÍÈÝÖÙȮɯÛÏÌɯ

ÍÙÌÌɯÈÕËɯÜÕËÌÚÌÙÝÌËɯÏÌÓ×ɯÛÏÈÛɯ&ÖËɯÎÐÝÌÚɯÜÚɯ

ÛÖɯÙÌÚ×ÖÕËɯÛÖɯÏÐÚɯÊÈÓÓɯÛÖɯÉÌÊÖÔÌɯÊÏÐÓËÙÌÕɯÖÍɯ

&ÖËȮɯÈËÖ×ÛÐÝÌɯÚÖÕÚȮɯ×ÈÙÛÈÒÌÙÚɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯËÐÝÐÕÌɯ

ÕÈÛÜÙÌɯÈÕËɯÖÍɯÌÛÌÙÕÈÓɯÓÐÍÌȭɂ21 Ɂ&ÙÈÊÌɯÐÚɯÈɯ

×ÈÙÛÐÊÐ×ÈÛÐÖÕɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÓÐÍÌɯÖÍɯ&ÖËȭɂ22  Pope 

Francis says that Ɂ&ÙÈÊÌɯ ÐÚɯ ÕÖÛɯ ×ÈÙÛɯ ÖÍɯ

ÊÖÕÚÊÐÖÜÚÕÌÚÚȰɯÐÛɯÐÚɯÛÏÌɯÈÔÖÜÕÛɯÖÍɯÓÐÎÏÛɯÐÕɯ

ÖÜÙɯÚÖÜÓÚȮɯÕÖÛɯÒÕÖÞÓÌËÎÌɯÕÖÙɯÙÌÈÚÖÕȭɂ  

Grace has been a part of the con-

versation within Christianity since the 

earliest days of Christɀs Church. As 

Max Lucado points out Ɂ3ÏÌɯ È×ÖÚÛÓÌɯ

/ÈÜÓɯÕÌÝÌÙɯÚÌÌÔÌËɯÛÖɯÌßÏÈÜÚÛɯÛÏÌɯÛÖ×ÐÊɯÖÍɯ

ÎÙÈÊÌɯ-ɯÞÏÈÛɯÔÈÒÌÚɯÜÚɯÛÏÐÕÒɯÞÌɯÊÈÕȳɯ'Ìɯ

ÑÜÚÛɯÒÌ×ÛɯÊÖÔÐÕÎɯÈÛɯÐÛɯÈÕËɯÊÖÔÐÕÎɯÈÛɯÐÛɯ

ÍÙÖÔɯÈÕÖÛÏÌÙɯÈÕÎÓÌȭɯ3ÏÈÛɅÚɯÛÏÌɯÛÏÐÕÎɯÈÉÖÜÛɯ

ÎÙÈÊÌȭɯ(ÛɅÚɯÓÐÒÌɯÚ×ÙÐÕÎÛÐÔÌȭɯ8ÖÜɯÊÈÕɅÛɯ×ÜÛɯÐÛɯ

ÐÕɯÈɯÚÐÕÎÓÌɯÚÌÕÛÌÕÊÌɯËÌŗÕÐÛÐÖÕȮɯÈÕËɯàÖÜɯ

ÊÈÕɅÛɯ ÌßÏÈÜÚÛɯ ÐÛȭɂɯIt is a topic upon 

which volumes have been written, and 

where both mystery and controversy 

surround it. What is essential to un-

derstand is this: Godɀs grace sanctifies 

and leads us to salvation. 

Virtually every rational human 

being accepts as axiomatic the absolute 

necessity to belong, to exist within the 

context of a community, to depend, in 

even a small way, on the existence of 

others. This associative dependence is 

an essential element of our humanity, 

gifted to us by God, a vital ingredient 

of our well-being. The English poet 

John Donne wrote Ɂ-ÖɯÔÈÕɯÐÚɯÈÕɯÐÚÓÈÕËȮɯ

$ÕÛÐÙÌɯÖÍɯÐÛÚÌÓÍȭɯ$ÝÌÙàɯÔÈÕɯÐÚɯÈɯ×ÐÌÊÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ

ÊÖÕÛÐÕÌÕÛȮɯ ɯ×ÈÙÛɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÔÈÐÕɂɯand Joan 

Baez sang Ɂ-ÖɯÔÈÕɯÐÚɯÈÕɯÐÚÓÈÕËȮɯ-ÖɯÔÈÕɯ

ÚÛÈÕËÚɯÈÓÖÕÌȮɯ$ÈÊÏɯÔÈÕɀÚɯÑÖàɯÐÚɯÑÖàɯÛÖɯÔÌȮɯ

$ÈÊÏɯÔÈÕɀÚɯÎÙÐÌÍɯÐÚɯÔàɯÖÞÕȭɂɯ 

God created us to depend on one 

another, to rely on one another for 

help and support. After God created 

man Ɂ3ÏÌɯ+ÖÙËɯ&ÖËɯÚÈÐËȯɯȿ(ÛɯÐÚɯÕÖÛɯÎÖÖËɯ

ÍÖÙɯÛÏÌɯÔÈÕɯÛÖɯÉÌɯÈÓÖÕÌȭɯ(ɯÞÐÓÓɯÔÈÒÌɯÈɯÚÜÐÛɪ

ÈÉÓÌɯ×ÈÙÛÕÌÙɯÍÖÙɯÏÐÔȭɂ23 God recognized 

from the very beginning, that His crea-

tion was not designed to be a solitary 

creature; that man could not long sur-

vive without companionship, without 

relationships with others.  

T 
hus we recognize and admit 

that our human nature is fun-

damentally a social nature, 

designed for interdependence with 

others: family, friends, neighbors, 

tribes, communities, nations, and hu-

manity in its entirety.  

W 
hen God ɁÍÖÙÔÌËɯÔÈÕɯÖÜÛɯ

ÖÍɯ ÛÏÌɯ ÊÓÈàɯ ÖÍɯ ÛÏÌɯ ÎÙÖÜÕËɯ

ÈÕËɯ ÉÓÌÞɯ ÐÕÛÖɯ ÏÐÚɯ ÕÖÚÛÙÐÓÚɯ

ÛÏÌɯÉÙÌÈÛÏɯÖÍɯÓÐÍÌȮɂ24 he gave man a soul 

and the ability to live in His presence 

for all eternity, but only if the soul was 

pure, sanctified, and in a state of holi-

ness pleasing to God. Manɀs arrogance 

and disobedience to Godɀs covenant 

resulted in the loss of sanctification 

and an estrangement from Godɀs pres-

ence and without Godɀs help manɀs 

salvation would be forever lost.  

Despite our inclination to sin, God 

loves us and desires for us to love Him 

and to ultimately dwell with Him for 

all eternity. And so, He gifts us graces 

to help us regain the sanctification that 

was lost through our own sin.  

Salvation demands a soul that is 

filled with sanctifying grace, ɁÈɯÏÈÉÐÛÜÈÓɯ

ÎÐÍÛȮɯÈɯÚÛÈÉÓÌɯÈÕËɯÚÜ×ÌÙÕÈÛÜÙÈÓɯËÐÚ×ÖÚÐÛÐÖÕɯ

ÛÏÈÛɯ×ÌÙÍÌÊÛÚɯÛÏÌɯÚÖÜÓɯÐÛÚÌÓÍɯÛÖɯÌÕÈÉÓÌɯÐÛɯÛÖɯ

ÓÐÝÌɯÞÐÛÏɯ&ÖËȮɯÛÖɯÈÊÛɯÉàɯ'ÐÚɯÓÖÝÌȭɂ25 Ɂ(ÛɯÐÚɯ

ÛÏÌɯÚÈÕÊÛÐÍàÐÕÎɯÖÙɯËÌÐÍàÐÕÎɯÎÙÈÊÌɯÙÌÊÌÐÝÌËɯ

ÐÕɯ !È×ÛÐÚÔȭɂ26 And as Saint Paul de-

scribes it ɁÞÏÖÌÝÌÙɯÐÚɯÐÕɯ"ÏÙÐÚÛɯÐÚɯÈɯÕÌÞɯ

ÊÙÌÈÛÐÖÕȯɯÛÏÌɯÖÓËɯÛÏÐÕÎÚɯÏÈÝÌɯ×ÈÚÚÌËɯÈÞÈàȰɯ

ÉÌÏÖÓËȮɯÕÌÞɯÛÏÐÕÎÚɯÏÈÝÌɯÊÖÔÌȭɯ ÕËɯÈÓÓɯÛÏÐÚɯ

ÐÚɯÍÙÖÔɯ&ÖËȮɯÞÏÖɯÏÈÚɯÙÌÊÖÕÊÐÓÌËɯÜÚɯÛÖɯÏÐÔɪ

ÚÌÓÍɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯ"ÏÙÐÚÛɯÈÕËɯÎÐÝÌÕɯÜÚɯÛÏÌɯÔÐÕɪ

ÐÚÛÙàɯÖÍɯÙÌÊÖÕÊÐÓÐÈÛÐÖÕȭɂ27  

When we are born our souls, be-

cause of the stain of original sin, are 

unprepared for heaven. What is miss-

ing is the sanctifying grace from God 

that is ɁÐÕÍÜÚÌËɯÉàɯÛÏÌɯ'ÖÓàɯ2×ÐÙÐÛɯÐÕÛÖɯ

ÖÜÙɯÚÖÜÓɯÛÖɯÏÌÈÓɯÐÛɯÖÍɯÚÐÕɯÈÕËɯÛÖɯÚÈÕÊÛÐÍàɯ

ÐÛȭɂ28 ȭɂɯIt is through the Sacrament of 

Baptism that our souls first become 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 6  
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sanctified and it is through the Sacra-

ment of Reconciliation that we can re-

gain sanctification when we commit 

mortal sin. There is nothing that we 

can do on our own to sanctify our soul. 

It is a supernatural gift from God and 

only through His boundless love and 

forgiveness can we receive it.  

I 
nto every being there comes that 

defining moment when what did 

not before exist now does with 

unmistakable clarity and purpose. One 

moment there is simply nothing and 

then within the brief span of a fleeting 

thought a new life comes into exist-

ence, into being. While there are ongo-

ing questions and serious debate con-

cerning when exactly life does begin, 

there are two fundamental premises 

concerning life that should be accepted 

by everyone: the irreversibility of ex-

istence and the unknowable longevity 

of life.  

The first premise states that exist-

ence cannot be returned to non-

existence; that the threshold that lies 

between nothingness and existence 

can be traversed in only one direction. 

Existence is permanent, existence is 

forever. Whether a life once lived is 

remembered or forgotten does not ne-

gate the fact that a life once existed. 

There is a somewhat subtle corollary 

to this premise that should be made 

and that is that while existence cannot 

be undone, there is absolutely nothing 

that one can do about it. Once in exist-

ence you cannot wish or cause the ces-

sation of your existence.  

The second premise tells us that 

the length of any life is unknown and 

unknowable to the created.  Whether a 

life lasts for only a brief moment or for 

many years cannot be determined by 

anyone but God. A corollary to this is 

that to God the value of any life is not 

measured by its longevity; we are all 

children of God and loved equally no 

matter how long or short a time we 

might live.  

Just as you have no control over 

your own existence; neither do you 

have any control over the sanctifica-

tion of your soul. God freely fills your 

soul with sanctifying grace and you 

can do nothing to earn it, absolutely 

nothing. Your soul is eternal and there 

is nothing you can do to cause it out of 

existence. You cannot destroy your 

soul but you can lose sanctification by 

committing supernatural suicide 

through the commission of mortal sin. 

And if your soul is not sanctified you 

will lose the opportunity to spend eter-

nity with God.  

In order to restore your soul to 

supernatural life and receive sanctify-

ing grace from God your soul must 

respond to actual grace, ɁÛÏÌɯ ÍÙÌÌɯ ÈÕËɯ

ÜÕËÌÚÌÙÝÌËɯÏÌÓ×ɯÛÏÈÛɯ&ÖËɯÎÐÝÌÚɯÜÚɯÛÖɯÙÌɪ

Ú×ÖÕËɯ ÛÖɯ ÏÐÚɯ ÊÈÓÓɯ ÛÖɯ ÉÌÊÖÔÌɯ ÊÏÐÓËÙÌÕɯ ÖÍɯ

&ÖËȮɯÈËÖ×ÛÐÝÌɯÚÖÕÚȮɯ×ÈÙÛÈÒÌÙÚɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯËÐÝÐÕÌɯ

ÕÈÛÜÙÌɯÈÕËɯÖÍɯÌÛÌÙÕÈÓɯÓÐÍÌȭɂ29  

A 
ctual graces are helping 

graces, given by God to in-

centivize or push us toward 

some supernatural act of faith or re-

pentance. It is through Godɀs assis-

tance and our soulɀs response to these 

actual graces which we receive from 

Him that enables us to humbly seek 

forgiveness through the Sacrament of 

Reconciliation, and to receive sanctify-

ing grace and to once again regain su-

pernatural life.  

T 
he sanctification of our souls 

is not, as most fundamental-

ists and many of our 

protestant brethren will argue, a one-

time event. This is not a position held 

simply by the Catholic Church, it can 

be found throughout Scripture. The 

truth is that sanctification is an ongo-

ing process that demands reiterative 

human responses to Godɀs gifts of 

grace.  

When we commit grievous sin we 

lose sanctification; salvation is lost. 

Through the help of actual grace and 

reconciliation with God our souls are 

once again sanctified and salvation 

regained.   

Godɀs grace is freely given to all of 

His creation; every soul receives the 

gift of His grace but not all benefit 

from His unbounded munificence. It is 

incumbent upon each of us to recog-

nize that without Godɀs help we will 

most assuredly fail to overcome and 

remove sin from our lives.  

We cannot solely of our own de-

vices conquer our inherent proclivities, 

our concupiscence, our human inclina-

tion and natural attraction to that 

which is not good, to that which is sin-

ful and deleterious to the sanctity of 

our soul.  Without Godɀs grace there 

can be no hope for salvation because 

we cannot on our own efforts sanctify 

our soul. 

While it is outside of our control to 

achieve sanctification, it is totally with-

in our nature to lose it, all we have to 

do is give into the temptation of sin. 

And temptation is a stranger to no one, 

for even Jesus Christ, the Son of God,  

 CONTINUED ON PAGE 7  
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was exposed to temptation. Ɂ%ÐÓÓÌËɯÞÐÛÏɯ

ÛÏÌɯ'ÖÓàɯ2×ÐÙÐÛȮɯ)ÌÚÜÚɯÙÌÛÜÙÕÌËɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯ

)ÖÙËÈÕɯÈÕËɯÞÈÚɯÓÌËɯÉàɯÛÏÌɯ2×ÐÙÐÛɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯ

ËÌÚÌÙÛɯÍÖÙɯÍÖÙÛàɯËÈàÚȮɯÛÖɯÉÌɯÛÌÔ×ÛÌËɯÉàɯÛÏÌɯ

ËÌÝÐÓȭɂ30    

T 
emptation can be and often 

presents itself as an illusion, a 

chimaera, enveloped by won-

drous delights and enticing goodness, 

which at its core contains the darkest 

of lies, and it is only through the grace 

of God that we can perceive beyond 

temptationɀs shell its true nature. Saint 

Paul freely admitted that he struggled 

with temptation and sin, ɁÛÏÈÛɯ (ɯ ÔÐÎÏÛɯ

ÕÖÛɯÉÌÊÖÔÌɯÛÖÖɯÌÓÈÛÌËȮɯÈɯÛÏÖÙÕɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯŘÌÚÏɯ

ÞÈÚɯÎÐÝÌÕɯÛÖɯÔÌȮɯÈÕɯÈÕÎÌÓɯÖÍɯ2ÈÛÈÕȮɯÛÖɯÉÌÈÛɯ

ÔÌȮɯÛÖɯÒÌÌ×ɯÔÌɯÍÙÖÔɯÉÌÐÕÎɯÛÖÖɯÌÓÈÛÌËȭɯ3ÏÙÌÌɯ

ÛÐÔÌÚɯ(ɯÉÌÎÎÌËɯÛÏÌɯ+ÖÙËɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÛÏÐÚȮɯÛÏÈÛɯÐÛɯ

ÔÐÎÏÛɯÓÌÈÝÌɯÔÌȮɯÉÜÛɯÏÌɯÚÈÐËɯÛÖɯÔÌȮɯȿ,àɯ

ÎÙÈÊÌɯÐÚɯÚÜŚÊÐÌÕÛɯÍÖÙɯàÖÜȮɯÍÖÙɯ×ÖÞÌÙɯÐÚɯ

ÔÈËÌɯ×ÌÙÍÌÊÛɯÐÕɯÞÌÈÒÕÌÚÚȭɀɯ(ɯÞÐÓÓɯÙÈÛÏÌÙɯ

ÉÖÈÚÛɯÔÖÚÛɯÎÓÈËÓàɯÖÍɯÔàɯÞÌÈÒÕÌÚÚÌÚȮɯÐÕɯ

ÖÙËÌÙɯÛÏÈÛɯÛÏÌɯ×ÖÞÌÙɯÖÍɯ"ÏÙÐÚÛɯÔÈàɯËÞÌÓÓɯ

ÞÐÛÏɯ ÔÌȭɯ 3ÏÌÙÌÍÖÙÌȮɯ (ɯ ÈÔɯ ÊÖÕÛÌÕÛɯ ÞÐÛÏɯ

ÞÌÈÒÕÌÚÚÌÚȮɯ ÐÕÚÜÓÛÚȮɯ ÏÈÙËÚÏÐ×ÚȮɯ ×ÌÙÚÌÊÜɪ

ÛÐÖÕÚȮɯ ÈÕËɯ ÊÖÕÚÛÙÈÐÕÛÚȮɯ ÍÖÙɯ ÛÏÌɯ ÚÈÒÌɯ ÖÍɯ

"ÏÙÐÚÛȰɯÍÖÙɯÞÏÌÕɯ(ɯÈÔɯÞÌÈÒȮɯÛÏÌÕɯ(ɯÈÔɯ

ÚÛÙÖÕÎȭɂ31  

We can never hope to overcome 

temptation and sin through our own 

strength and self-righteousness, for 

those are characteristics that place 

oneɀs self above God. It is when we 

acknowledge our weaknesses, kneel 

before God, and ask for His mercy that 

we will find the true strength to over-

come sin. In truth, we must determine 

whether we are approaching God like 

a Pharisee or a tax collector. As Jesus 

tells us Ɂ3ÏÌɯ/ÏÈÙÐÚÌÌɯÛÖÖÒɯÜ×ɯÏÐÚɯ×ÖÚÐÛÐÖÕɯ

ÈÕËɯÚ×ÖÒÌɯÛÏÐÚɯ×ÙÈàÌÙɯÛÖɯÏÐÔÚÌÓÍȮɯȿ.ɯ&ÖËȮɯ(ɯ

ÛÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜɯÛÏÈÛɯ(ɯÈÔɯÕÖÛɯÓÐÒÌɯÛÏÌɯÙÌÚÛɯÖÍɯ

ÏÜÔÈÕÐÛàɭÎÙÌÌËàȮɯ ËÐÚÏÖÕÌÚÛȮɯ ÈËÜÓÛÌÙɪ

ÖÜÚɭÖÙɯÌÝÌÕɯÓÐÒÌɯÛÏÐÚɯÛÈßɯÊÖÓÓÌÊÛÖÙȭɯ(ɯÍÈÚÛɯ

ÛÞÐÊÌɯÈɯÞÌÌÒȮɯÈÕËɯ(ɯ×ÈàɯÛÐÛÏÌÚɯÖÕɯÔàɯÞÏÖÓÌɯ

ÐÕÊÖÔÌȭɀɯ!ÜÛɯÛÏÌɯÛÈßɯÊÖÓÓÌÊÛÖÙɯÚÛÖÖËɯÖřɯÈÛɯÈɯ

ËÐÚÛÈÕÊÌɯÈÕËɯÞÖÜÓËɯÕÖÛɯÌÝÌÕɯÙÈÐÚÌɯÏÐÚɯÌàÌÚɯ

ÛÖɯÏÌÈÝÌÕɯÉÜÛɯÉÌÈÛɯÏÐÚɯÉÙÌÈÚÛɯÈÕËɯ×ÙÈàÌËȮɯ

ȿ.ɯ&ÖËȮɯÉÌɯÔÌÙÊÐÍÜÓɯÛÖɯÔÌɯÈɯÚÐÕÕÌÙȭɀɂ32 

It is when we approach God 

with humility, when we are at our 

weakest, that we are the strongest, be-

cause only then are we filled with the 

power of God, only then do we fully 

benefit from His grace.   

Let me close with a parable which 

illustrates the overflowing and benefi-

cial power of Godɀs grace:  

ÉÉÉÉÉ  

A 
 king who did not be-

lieve in the goodness of 

God, had a slave who, 

in all circumstances 

would always say, Ɇ,àɯÒÐÕÎȮɯËÖɯÕÖÛɯÉÌɯ

ËÐÚÊÖÜÙÈÎÌËȮɯÉÌÊÈÜÚÌɯÌÝÌÙàÛÏÐÕÎɯ&ÖËɯËÖÌÚɯ

ÐÚɯ×ÌÙÍÌÊÛȭɯ'ÌɯÔÈÒÌÚɯÕÖɯÔÐÚÛÈÒÌÚȵɆ 

One day, they went hunting and 

along the way a wild animal attacked 

the king. His slave managed to kill the 

animal, but could not prevent his maj-

esty from losing a finger. 

Furious and without showing his 

gratitude for being saved, the noble-

man asked, Ɇ(Úɯ &ÖËɯ ÎÖÖËȳɯ (Íɯ 'Ìɯ ÞÈÚɯ

ÎÖÖËȮɯ(ɯÞÖÜÓËɯÕÖÛɯÏÈÝÌɯÉÌÌÕɯÈŲÈÊÒÌËɯÈÕËɯ

ÓÖÚÛɯÔàɯŗÕÎÌÙȭɆ 

The slave replied: Ɇ,àɯÒÐÕÎȮɯËÌÚ×ÐÛÌɯ

ÈÓÓɯÛÏÌÚÌɯÛÏÐÕÎÚȮɯ(ɯÊÈÕɯÖÕÓàɯÛÌÓÓɯàÖÜɯÛÏÈÛɯ

&ÖËɯ ÐÚɯ ÎÖÖËȮɯ ÈÕËɯ ÏÌɯ ÒÕÖÞÚɯ ÞÏàɯ ÛÏÌÚÌɯ

ÛÏÐÕÎÚɯÏÈ××ÌÕÌËȭɯ6ÏÈÛɯ&ÖËɯËÖÌÚɯÐÚɯ×ÌÙɪ

ÍÌÊÛȭɯ'ÌɯÐÚɯÕÌÝÌÙɯÞÙÖÕÎȵɆɯOutraged by  

CONTINUED ON PAGE 8  
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the response, the king ordered the ar-

rest of his slave. 

Later, the king left for another 

hunt, this time alone. He was captured 

by savages who engaged in human 

sacrifices.  

O 
n the altar and ready to sac-

rifice the nobleman, the sav-

ages discovered that their 

victim did not have one of his fingers. 

According to them, only a whole per-

son with all his/her parts intact could 

be offered to the gods. The king with-

out a finger was deemed an abomina-

ble sacrifice for their gods. So, they 

released the king. 

Upon his return to the palace, the 

king authorized the release of his 

slave. He received the slave affection-

ately. Ɇ&ÖËɯÞÈÚɯÙÌÈÓÓàɯÎÖÖËɯÛÖɯÔÌȵɯ(ɯÞÈÚɯ

ÈÓÔÖÚÛɯÒÐÓÓÌËɯÉàɯÛÏÌɯÞÐÓËɯÔÌÕȮɯÉÜÛɯÍÖÙɯÓÈÊÒɯ

ÖÍɯÈɯÚÐÕÎÓÌɯŗÕÎÌÙȮɯ(ɯÞÈÚɯÓÌÛɯÎÖȵɯ!ÜÛɯ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯÈɯ

ØÜÌÚÛÐÖÕȯɯ ɯ(Íɯ&ÖËɯÐÚɯÚÖɯÎÖÖËȮɯÞÏàɯËÐËɯÏÌɯ

ÈÓÓÖÞɯÔÌɯÛÖɯ×ÜÛɯàÖÜɯÐÕɯÑÈÐÓȳ 

The slave answered, Ɇ,àɯÒÐÕÎȮɯÐÍɯ(ɯ

ÏÈËɯÎÖÕÌɯÞÐÛÏɯàÖÜɯÖÕɯÛÏÐÚɯÏÜÕÛȮɯ(ɯÞÖÜÓËɯ

ÏÈÝÌɯÉÌÌÕɯÚÈÊÙÐŗÊÌËɯÐÕÚÛÌÈËɯÉÌÊÈÜÚÌɯ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯ

ÕÖɯÔÐÚÚÐÕÎɯŗÕÎÌÙȭɯ1ÌÔÌÔÉÌÙȮɯÌÝÌÙàÛÏÐÕÎɯ

&ÖËɯËÖÌÚɯÐÚɯ×ÌÙÍÌÊÛȭɯ'ÌɯÐÚɯÕÌÝÌÙɯÞÙÖÕÎȭɯ'Ìɯ

ÔÈËÌɯàÖÜɯÒÌÌ×ɯÔÌɯÐÕɯÑÈÐÓɯÚÖɯ(ɯÞÖÜÓËɯÕÖÛɯÉÌɯ

ÞÐÛÏɯàÖÜɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÏÜÕÛȭɆ 

ÉÉÉÉÉ  

O 
ften we complain about life, 

and the negative things that 

befall us, forgetting that 

nothing is random and that everything 

has a purpose. What is often received 

with regret or sorrow contains the nec-

essary seed from which joy and good-

ness will grow and flower. Too quickly 

we blind ourselves, seeing only un-

happy circumstance; never fully trust-

ing in the goodness of God.   

God knows the what, why, and 

when for our every thought and ac-

tion. Although we are free to do what 

we will, God knows perfectly well 

what we will think or do. While he 

will not prevent us from doing what 

we have a mind to do, whether good 

or bad, through his grace he provides 

opportunities for good to come of all 

we experience. We just have to wait 

for it and be open to his love. 

Outside of time, God is present 

then, now, and forever, watching, 

knowing, accepting, and always, al-

ways loving us, no matter what we 

believe or disbelieve, or the actions we 

do or choose not to do. Each serves a 

purpose ordained by God; it is neither 

for us to know nor approve.  

Sometimes, what we most need to 

do is let go of our selves, give our-

selves fully to God, and have patience. 

Rather than complaining about all the 

bad that happens in our lives, give it 

all to God. Every morning, offer your 

day to God; don't be in a rush. Ask 

God to fill your soul with grace, in-

spire your thoughts, guide your ac-

tions, and soothe your pain. And do 

not be afraid for God is never wrong.  

    

20. 1 Cor 9:11. 

21. CCC §1996. 

22. CCC §1997. 

23. Gen 2:18. 

24. Gen 2:7. 

25. CCC §2000. 

26. CCC §1999. 

27. 2 Cor 5:17-18. 

28. CCC §1999. 

29. CCC §1996. 

30. John 4:1-2. 

31. 2 Cor 12:7-10.  

32. Lk 18:11-13.  

Of What Mind? 
#ÐÚÊÜÚÚÐÖÕɯÖÙɯ×ÖÓÌÔÐÊ 

T 
here was, as on occasion  

occurs, a ɁËÐÚÛÜÙÉÈÕÊÌɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ

ÍÖÙÊÌɂɯthis last week, alt-

hough it was more ripple 

than tsunami, more whisper than ear-

splitting roar. A comment, directed at 

a repost on social media of an article 

originally posted some two years ago, 

initiated a tiny tremor which has since 

continued to increase in its intensity.  

What most bothers the mind these 

days is neither the lack of civility to be 

found at any level of civil discourse 

nor is it the belligerent bellicosity of 

those who hold divergent views on 

almost any subject; neither is it the 

invective which has displaced and 

buried deep well-considered discourse 

nor the wanton and brutal disparage-

ment of any and all conflicting opin-

ion.  

No, what troubles the mind the 

most is the severe and near total ab-

sence of thought, reason, and honest 

debate on matters which need be well-

considered. 

That small tremor in the force was, 

in many ways, a prime example of the 

mindless blather that has replaced rea-

soned discourse with ÈËɯÏÖÔÐÕÌÔɯper-

sonal attacks. Although I did receive 

some thoughtful comments  of agree-

ment and encouragement, one com-

menter, who has previously taken um-

brage with my views, wrote Ɂ ÚɯÜÕÙÌÈɪ

ÚÖÕÈÉÓÌɯÈÚɯ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯÚÌÌÕɯàÖÜɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÖÜÙɯÊÖÜÕɪ

ÛÙàɯ(ɯÞÖÜÓËɯÕÖÛɯÉÌÓÐÌÝÌɯÖÕÌɯÛÏÐÕÎɯàÖÜɯÏÈÝÌɯ

ÛÖɯ ÚÈàȭɂɯWhile I take no issue with his 

unwillingness to accept or agree with  

 CONTINUED ON PAGE 9  
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my views, his response typifies the 

methodology adopted by those who 

have no sagacious views of their 

own—or if they do, are unwilling or 

reluctant to share them so publicly, 

unless perhaps they have reason to 

believe they would be proved the fool. 

Why else would one with so strong an 

opinion resort to diatribe and innuen-

do rather than offering a cogent and 

reasoned argument? 

H 
is preface is telling in its 

deliberate attempt to mis-

characterize and denigrate 

the character of another.  Ɂ ÚɯÜÕÙÌÈÚÖÕɪ

ÈÉÓÌɯÈÚɯ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯÚÌÌÕɯàÖÜɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÖÜÙɯÊÖÜÕÛÙàɂɯ

implies a fault where none exists, but  

if left unanswered gives tacit assent to 

the lie. It is a trap so commonly em-

braced by those who own no reasoned 

argument of their own.  

The original post, to which this 

self-same commenter had previously 

objected, was, I must admit, a bit over 

the top. Portions of my post—

concerning comments accompanying a 

photograph of the President leaning 

over and hugging a small boy dressed 

in his fallen fatherɀs Marine uniform at 

Arlington National Cemetery on Me-

morial Day were largely vicious anti-

Trump rants—were both churlish and 

unnecessary.  

I shared the photograph along 

with my thoughts both on the photo-

graph itself as well as my view of the 

comments of those who found it neces-

sary to denigrate the president.  

In a bit of peek, I lowered myself 

to a level on par with the dissenters. 

While those words did accurately ex-

press my views of those who had so 

viciously attacked the president, they 

would have been better left unsaid. In 

a subsequent response, I wrote: 

Ɂ3ÖɯÛÏÖÚÌɯÞÏÖɯÛÖÖÒɯÜÔÉÙÈÎÌɯÈÛɯ×ÖÙɪ

ÛÐÖÕÚɯÖÍɯÔàɯ×ÖÚÛȮɯ(ɯÖřÌÙɯÕÖɯÈ×ÖÓÖÎÐÌÚȮɯÕÖɯ

ÙÌÛÙÈÊÛÐÖÕÚȮɯ ÕÖɯ ÞÖÙËÚɯ ÖÍɯ È××ÌÈÚÌÔÌÕÛȭɯ (ɯ

ÞÖÕɀÛɯÌÝÌÕɯÖřÌÙɯÈÕɯÌßÊÜÚÌȮɯÌÝÌÕɯÛÏÖÜÎÏɯ(ɯ

ÊÖÜÓËɯÌÈÚÐÓàɯÈÕËɯØÜÐÛÌɯÝÌÙÐŗÈÉÓàɯËÖɯÚÖȭɯ-ÖȮɯ

(ɯÚÛÈÕËɯÉàɯÞÏÈÛɯ(ɯÞÙÖÛÌɯÉÌÊÈÜÚÌɯÛÖɯËÖɯÖÛÏɪ

ÌÙÞÐÚÌɯÞÖÜÓËɯÉÌɯËÐÚÐÕÎÌÕÜÖÜÚɯÈÕËɯËÐÚÏÖÕɪ

ÌÚÛȭɯ(ÛɯÞÖÜÓËɯÈÓÚÖɯÙÌËÜÊÌɯÞÏÈÛɯ(ɯÞÙÖÛÌɯÛÖɯ

ÛÏÌɯÚÈÔÌɯÓÌÝÌÓɯÈÚɯÛÏÖÚÌɯÞÏÖɯÊÈÕɯÖřÌÙɯÕÖÛÏɪ

ÐÕÎɯÉÜÛɯÜÕÚÜÉÚÛÈÕÛÐÈÛÌËȮɯÜÕÕÈÔÌËɯÚÖÜÙÊÌÚɯ

ÈÕËɯÕÌÎÈÛÐÝÌɯËÐÈÛÙÐÉÌÚɯÈÎÈÐÕÚÛɯÖÜÙɯÊÜÙÙÌÕÛɯ

×ÙÌÚÐËÌÕÛȭ 

(ɯÞÐÓÓȮɯÏÖÞÌÝÌÙȮɯÈËÔÐÛɯÛÖɯÜÕÕÌÊÌÚÚÈÙÐɪ

ÓàɯÊÈÓÓÐÕÎɯÛÏÖÚÌɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÓÌÍÛɯɀÕÜÛɯÑÖÉÚɀɯÍÖÙɯ(ɯ

ÏÖÓËɯÕÖɯÓÐÊÌÕÚÌɯÛÖɯÈËÑÜËÎÌɯÈÕàÖÕÌɯÖÍɯÜÕɪ

ÚÖÜÕËɯ ÔÐÕËȰɯ ÚÌÙÐÖÜÚÓàɯ ÐÓÓɬɯÈÕËɯ ÔÐÚ-

ÐÕÍÖÙÔÌËɯ ×ÌÙÏÈ×ÚȮɯ ÉÜÛɯ ÚÜÊÏɯ ÔÐÚÐÕÍÖÙɪ

ÔÈÛÐÖÕɯÊÈÕɯÌÈÚÐÓàɯÉÌɯÊÖÙÙÌÊÛÌËɯÐÍɯÖÕÌɯÐÚɯÖÍɯ

ÛÏÌɯÔÐÕËɯÛÖɯÒÕÖÞɯÈÕËɯÈÊÊÌ×ÛɯÛÏÌɯÛÙÜÛÏȭɂ 

We are all guilty, to a greater or 

lesser extent, of such sins, for it is far 

easier to spew bile than to swallow 

crow. It takes no thought to castigate 

another; any simpleton can lie and call 

others names. What demands more of 

us is what is most abjectly lacking: rea-

son, thought, and honest debate. The 

domain of ideas has been hijacked for 

the expediency of the moment. Our 

minds have been turned to saccharine, 

mawkish globs of mush, incapable of 

interjecting any rationality into our 

thinking. 

A 
n adage most often 

misattributed to Eleanor 

Roosevelt, Ɂ&ÙÌÈÛɯÔÐÕËÚɯËÐÚɪ

ÊÜÚÚɯÐËÌÈÚȮɯÈÝÌÙÈÎÌɯÔÐÕËÚɯËÐÚÊÜÚÚɯÌÝÌÕÛÚȮɯ

ÚÔÈÓÓɯ ÔÐÕËÚɯ ËÐÚÊÜÚÚɯ ×ÌÖ×ÓÌȮɂɯneverthe-

less expresses truth which those so 

quick to spew forth thoughtless po-

lemics ought to take pause to seriously 

consider. What could well be append-

ed to this adage is this brief aside: 

Ɂ"ÓÖÚÌËɯÔÐÕËÚɯËÐÚÊÜÚÚɯÕÖÛÏÐÕÎɂɯfor such 

minds are sealed to preclude thoughts 

antithetical to adamant preconcep-

tions.   

I 
n 1959, Admiral Hyman G. Ricko-

ver who pioneered nuclear pro-

pulsion in the Navy, in an article 

for the Saturday Evening Post ob-

served:  

Ɂ3ÖɯÛÏÌɯÜÕÌËÜÊÈÛÌËȮɯÈÉÚÛÙÈÊÛɯÐËÌÈÚɯÈÙÌɯ

ÜÕÍÈÔÐÓÐÈÙȰɯÚÖɯÐÚɯÛÏÌɯËÌÛÈÊÏÔÌÕÛɯÛÏÈÛɯÐÚɯ

ÕÌÊÌÚÚÈÙàɯÛÖɯËÐÚÊÖÝÌÙɯÈɯÛÙÜÛÏɯÖÜÛɯÖÍɯÖÕÌɀÚɯ

ÖÞÕɯ ÒÕÖÞÓÌËÎÌɯ ÈÕËɯ ÔÌÕÛÈÓɯ ÌřÖÙÛȭɯ 3ÏÌɯ

ÜÕÌËÜÊÈÛÌËɯ ×ÌÙÚÖÕɯ ÝÐÌÞÚɯ ÓÐÍÌɯ ÐÕɯ ÈÕɯ ÐÕɪ

ÛÌÕÚÌÓàɯ ×ÌÙÚÖÕÈÓɯ ÞÈàɭÏÌɯ ÒÕÖÞÚɯ ÖÕÓàɯ

ÞÏÈÛɯÏÌɯÚÌÌÚȮɯÏÌÈÙÚɯÖÙɯÛÖÜÊÏÌÚɯÈÕËɯÞÏÈÛɯÏÌɯ

ÐÚɯÛÖÓËɯÉàɯÍÙÐÌÕËÚȭɯ ÚɯÛÏÌɯÜÕÒÕÖÞÕɯÚÈÎÌɯ

×ÜÛÚɯÐÛȮɯȿ&ÙÌÈÛɯÔÐÕËÚɯËÐÚÊÜÚÚɯÐËÌÈÚȮɯÈÝÌÙɪ

ÈÎÌɯ ÔÐÕËÚɯ ËÐÚÊÜÚÚɯ ÌÝÌÕÛÚȮɯ ÚÔÈÓÓɯ ÔÐÕËÚɯ

ËÐÚÊÜÚÚɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌȭɀɂ1 

That ɁÜÕÒÕÖÞÕɯÚÈÎÌɂɯwhich Ricko-

ver gave mention is generally agreed 

to have been Charles Stewart. As a 

child in London, Stewart listened to 

the conversation of dinner guests such 

as history scholar Henry Thomas 

Buckle who would sometimes dis-

course engagingly for twenty minutes 

on a topic. Stewart would later recall: 

Ɂ'ÐÚɯÛÏÖÜÎÏÛÚɯÈÕËɯÊÖÕÝÌÙÚÈÛÐÖÕɯÞÌÙÌɯ

ÈÓÞÈàÚɯÖÕɯÈɯÏÐÎÏɯÓÌÝÌÓȮɯÈÕËɯ(ɯÙÌÊÖÓÓÌÊÛɯÈɯ

ÚÈàÐÕÎɯÖÍɯÏÐÚȮɯÞÏÐÊÏɯÕÖÛɯÖÕÓàɯÎÙÌÈÛÓàɯÐÔɪ

×ÙÌÚÚÌËɯÔÌɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÛÐÔÌȮɯÉÜÛɯÞÏÐÊÏɯ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯ

ÌÝÌÙɯÚÐÕÊÌɯÊÏÌÙÐÚÏÌËɯÈÚɯÈɯÛÌÚÛɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÔÌÕÛÈÓɯ

ÊÈÓÐÉÙÌɯÖÍɯÍÙÐÌÕËÚɯÈÕËɯÈÊØÜÈÐÕÛÈÕÊÌÚȭɯ!ÜÊÒɪ

ÓÌɯÚÈÐËȮɯÐÕɯÏÐÚɯËÖÎÔÈÛÐÊɯÞÈàȯɯȿ,ÌÕɯÈÕËɯ

ÞÖÔÌÕɯÙÈÕÎÌɯÛÏÌÔÚÌÓÝÌÚɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÙÌÌɯÊÓÈÚÚÌÚɯ

ÖÙɯÖÙËÌÙÚɯÖÍɯÐÕÛÌÓÓÐÎÌÕÊÌȰɯàÖÜɯÊÈÕɯÛÌÓÓɯÛÏÌɯ

ÓÖÞÌÚÛɯÊÓÈÚÚɯÉàɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÏÈÉÐÛɯÖÍɯÈÓÞÈàÚɯÛÈÓÒɪ

ÐÕÎɯÈÉÖÜÛɯ×ÌÙÚÖÕÚȰɯÛÏÌɯÕÌßÛɯÉàɯÛÏÌɯÍÈÊÛɯÛÏÈÛ 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 10  
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 9 

ÛÏÌÐÙɯ ÏÈÉÐÛɯ ÐÚɯ ÈÓÞÈàÚɯ ÛÖɯ ÊÖÕÝÌÙÚÌɯ ÈÉÖÜÛɯ

ÛÏÐÕÎÚȰɯÛÏÌɯÏÐÎÏÌÚÛɯÉàɯÛÏÌÐÙɯ×ÙÌÍÌÙÌÕÊÌɯÍÖÙɯ

ÛÏÌɯËÐÚÊÜÚÚÐÖÕɯÖÍɯÐËÌÈÚȭɀɂ  

W 
hat this adage does so 

readily remind are words 

from the inestimable 

Bard, William Shakespeare, whose 

eloquence of pen did instruct Macbeth 

to speak:  

Ɂ3ÖÔÖÙÙÖÞȮɯ ÈÕËɯ ÛÖÔÖÙÙÖÞȮɯ ÈÕËɯ ÛÖɪ

ÔÖÙÙÖÞȮɯÊÙÌÌ×ÚɯÐÕɯÛÏÐÚɯ×ÌŲàɯ×ÈÊÌɯÍÙÖÔɯËÈàɯ

ÛÖɯËÈàɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÓÈÚÛɯÚàÓÓÈÉÓÌɯÖÍɯÙÌÊÖÙËÌËɯÛÐÔÌȮɯ

 ÕËɯÈÓÓɯÖÜÙɯàÌÚÛÌÙËÈàÚɯÏÈÝÌɯÓÐÎÏÛÌËɯÍÖÖÓÚɯ

ÛÏÌɯÞÈàɯÛÖɯËÜÚÛàɯËÌÈÛÏȭɯ.ÜÛȮɯÖÜÛȮɯÉÙÐÌÍɯ

ÊÈÕËÓÌȵɯ+ÐÍÌɀÚɯÉÜÛɯÈɯÞÈÓÒÐÕÎɯÚÏÈËÖÞȮɯÈɯ×ÖÖÙɯ

×ÓÈàÌÙɯÛÏÈÛɯÚÛÙÜÛÚɯÈÕËɯÍÙÌÛÚɯÏÐÚɯÏÖÜÙɯÜ×ÖÕɯ

ÛÏÌɯÚÛÈÎÌɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌÕɯÐÚɯÏÌÈÙËɯÕÖɯÔÖÙÌȭɯ(ÛɯÐÚɯÈɯ

ÛÈÓÌɯÛÖÓËɯÉàɯÈÕɯÐËÐÖÛȮɯÍÜÓÓɯÖÍɯÚÖÜÕËɯÈÕËɯÍÜɪ

ÙàȮɯÚÐÎÕÐÍàÐÕÎɯÕÖÛÏÐÕÎȭɂ3 

An article, published in the Jesuit–

run magazine +Èɯ "ÐÝÐÓÛãɯ "ÈŲÖÓÐÊÈ by 

editor Father Antonio Spadaro and 

Marcelo Figueroa, Presbyterian pastor 

and Pope Francis-appointed Editor-in-

chief of the Argentinean edition 

of +ɀ.ÚÚÌÙÝÈÛÖÙÌɯ1ÖÔÈÕÖ, has been ana-

lyzed and roundly criticized by two 

well-known and respected North 

American Catholic priests.4  

According to Father Dwight 

Longenecker, Ɂ3ÏÌɯ ×ÙÖÉÓÌÔɯ ÐÚɯ ÛÏÈÛɯ ÛÏÌɯ

ÈÜÛÏÖÙÚɯ ÈÙÌɯ ÊÖÔÔÌÕÛÐÕÎɯ ÖÕɯ ÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯ

ÛÏÌàɯËÖÕɀÛɯÒÕÖÞɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÍÙÖÔɯ×ÌÙÚÖÕÈÓɯÌß×Ìɪ

ÙÐÌÕÊÌȭɯ (ÛɀÚɯ ÈÓÓɯ ÛÏÌÖÙàɯ ÍÙÖÔɯ Èɯ ÍÌÞɯ ÉÖÖÒÚɯ

ÛÏÌàɀÝÌɯÙÌÈËɯÈÕËɯ×ÌÙÏÈ×ÚɯÈɯÍÌÞɯÊÖÕÝÌÙÚÈɪ

ÛÐÖÕÚɯ ÞÐÛÏɯ ÍÌÓÓÖÞɯ ÐÕÛÌÓÓÌÊÛÜÈÓÚɯ ÐÕɯ ÚÖÔÌɯ

ÊÖřÌÌɯÚÏÖ×ɯÐÕɯ$ÜÙÖ×Ìȭɂ5 

And, as Father Raymond J. de Sou-

za points out, Ɂ(Íɯ)ÌÚÜÐÛɯ%ÈÛÏÌÙɯ ÕÛÖÕÐÖɯ

2×ÈËÈÙÖɯÞÈÚɯÕÖÛɯÛÏÌɯÌËÐÛÖÙɯÖÍɯ+Èɯ"ÐÝÐÓÛãɯ

"ÈŲÖÓÐÊÈȮɯ ÏÐÚɯ ÙÌÊÌÕÛɯ ÈŲÈÊÒɯ ÖÕɯ ÛÏÌɯ

ɀÌÊÜÔÌÕÐÚÔɯÖÍɯÏÈÛÌɀɯÏÌɯËÐÈÎÕÖÚÌÚɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ

4ÕÐÛÌËɯ2ÛÈÛÌÚɯÕÌÝÌÙɯÞÖÜÓËɯÏÈÝÌɯÉÌÌÕɯ×ÜÉɪ

ÓÐÚÏÌËɯÐÕɯÛÏÈÛɯÝÌÕÌÙÈÉÓÌɯÑÖÜÙÕÈÓȭ  

(ÕËÌÌËȮɯÏÈËɯÚÜÊÏɯÈɯÊÖÔÔÌÕÛÈÙàɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯ

ÛÏÌÖÓÖÎÐÊÈÓɯÙÖÖÛÚɯÖÍɯÊÖÕÛÌÔ×ÖÙÈÙàɯ ÔÌÙÐɪ

ÊÈÕɯ×ÖÓÐÛÐÊÚɯÉÌÌÕɯÚÜÉÔÐŲÌËɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯ)ÌÚÜÐÛɯ

ÔÈÎÈáÐÕÌɯ  ÔÌÙÐÊÈȮɯ ÛÏÌɯ ÈÜÛÏÖÙÚɯ ÞÖÜÓËɯ

ÏÈÝÌɯÉÌÌÕɯÐÕÝÐÛÌËɯÛÖɯÎÐÝÌɯÐÛɯÈɯÔÈÑÖÙɯÙÌ-

ÞÙÐÛÌȮɯ ÖÙɯ ÉÌŲÌÙȮɯ ÛÖɯ ÊÏÖÖÚÌɯ ÈÕÖÛÏÌÙɯ ÛÖ×ÐÊɯ

ÈÓÛÖÎÌÛÏÌÙɯÖÕɯÞÏÐÊÏɯÛÏÌàɯÏÈËɯÚÖÔÌɯÌß×ÌÙɪ

ÛÐÚÌȭ 

6ÙÖÕÎɯ ÖÕɯ /ÙÖÛÌÚÛÈÕÛɯ ÏÐÚÛÖÙàȮɯ ÐÎÕÖɪ

ÙÈÕÛɯÖÍɯÊÖÕÛÌÔ×ÖÙÈÙàɯ"ÈÛÏÖÓÐÊɯÓÐÍÌȮɯÛÌÕËÌÕɪ

ÛÐÖÜÚɯÐÕɯÐÛÚɯÈÕÈÓàÚÐÚȮɯ×ÈÛÙÖÕÐáÐÕÎɯÐÕɯÛÖÕÌɯ

ÈÕËɯËÈÔÕÐÕÎɯÞÐÛÏɯÍÈÐÕÛɯ×ÙÈÐÚÌɯÛÏÌɯÝÌÙàɯ

×ÖÓÐÊÐÌÚɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ'ÖÓàɯ%ÈÛÏÌÙɯÐÛɯÚÌÌÒÚɯÛÖɯËÌɪ

ÍÌÕËȮɯÐÛɯÐÚɯÏÈÙËɯÛÖɯÜÕËÌÙÚÛÈÕËɯÞÏÈÛɯÈÔÉÐɪ

ÛÐÖÕÚɯÞÌÙÌɯÏÈËɯÍÖÙɯÈɯ×ÐÌÊÌɯÛÏÈÛɯËÖÌÚɯÕÖÛɯ

ÌÝÌÕɯÙÐÚÌɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÓÌÝÌÓɯÖÍɯÔÌËÐÖÊÙÐÛàȭɂ6 

A 
s Father Longenecker so 

keenly observes, Ɂ3ÏÌɯ ÔÌÙɪ

ÐÊÈÕɯ$ÝÈÕÎÌÓÐÊÈÓɯÚÊÌÕÌɯÐÚɯÍÈÙɯ

ÔÖÙÌɯÊÖÔ×ÓÌßɯÈÕËɯÊÙÈáàɯÛÏÈÕɯÛÏÌÚÌɯÎÜàÚɯ

ÜÕËÌÙÚÛÈÕËȭɯ3ÏÌÐÙɯÚÕÐËÌɯÊÖÔÔÌÕÛȮɯÍÖÙɯÐÕɪ

ÚÛÈÕÊÌɯÈÉÖÜÛɯ$ÝÈÕÎÌÓÐÊÈÓɯÍÜÕËÈÔÌÕÛÈÓÐÚÛÚɯ

ÉÌÐÕÎɯ ÔÖÚÛÓàɯȿÞÏÐÛÌɯ ÔÌÕɯ ÍÙÖÔɯ ÛÏÌɯ ËÌÌ×ɯ

2ÖÜÛÏɀɯÐÚɯÈɯÙÈÊÐÚÛɯÉÐÎÖÛÌËɯÊÖÔÔÌÕÛɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯ

ÓÌÝÌÓɯÖÍɯ.ÉÈÔÈɀÚɯÍÈÔÖÜÚɯÈÕËɯÍÈÛÜÖÜÚɯÞÐÚÌɪ

ÊÙÈÊÒ ÈÉÖÜÛɯ ÊÖÜÕÛÙàɯ ÍÖÓÒɯ ÞÏÖɯȿÊÓÐÕÎɯ ÛÖɯ

ÛÏÌÐÙɯÙÌÓÐÎÐÖÕɯÈÕËɯÎÜÕÚɀɯÖÙɯ,ÙÚȭɯ"ÓÐÕÛÖÕɀÚɯ

ȿÉÈÚÒÌÛɯÖÍɯËÌ×ÓÖÙÈÉÓÌÚɀȭ 

6ÏÌÕɯÞÐÓÓɯÛÏÌÚÌɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÓÌÈÙÕɯÛÏÈÛɯÕÖÛɯ

ÈÓÓɯÊÖÕÚÌÙÝÈÛÐÝÌÚɯÈÙÌɯ6ÈÓ-,ÈÙÛɯÚÏÖ××ÌÙÚɯ

ÞÐÛÏɯÈɯÎÜÕɯÙÈÊÒɯÐÕɯÛÏÌÐÙɯ×ÐÊÒɯÜ×ȳ 

!ÜÛɯÛÏÌɯÔÈÐÕɯ×ÙÖÉÓÌÔɯÐÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ

ÚÌÊÖÕËɯÏÈÓÍɯ2×ÈËÈÙÖɯÈÕËɯ%ÐÎÜÌÙÈÖɯÈŲÌÔ×Ûɯ

ÛÖɯÛÏÙÖÞ "ÈÛÏÖÓÐÊɯÊÖÕÚÌÙÝÈÛÐÝÌÚɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯ

ÚÈÔÌɯ×ÐÊÒɯÜ×ɯÛÙÜÊÒ ÈÚɯÛÏÌɯȿÚÛÜ×ÐËɯ$ÝÈÕÎÌÓɪ

ÐÊÈÓÚɀȭɯ3ÏÌàɯÊÖÔÌɯÜ×ɯÞÐÛÏɯÈɯÕÈÔÌɯȿ"ÈÛÏÖÓÐÊɯ

(ÕÛÌÎÙÈÓÐÚÛÚɀȭɯ3ÏÐÚɯÚÏÈËÖÞàɯÎÙÖÜ×ɯÞÈÕÛɯÛÖɯ

ÊÙÌÈÛÌɯÈɯȿÛÏÌÖÊÙÈÊàɀɯÈÕËɯÎÖɯÛÖɯÞÈÙɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÏÌɯ

,ÜÚÓÐÔÚɯÌÛÊȭɯÌÛÊȭɯ ÚɯÖÛÏÌÙÚɯÏÈÝÌɯ×ÖÐÕÛÌËɯ

ÖÜÛȮɯÚÜÊÏɯ ÔÌÙÐÊÈÕɯ"ÈÛÏÖÓÐÊÚɯÖÕÓàɯÌßÐÚÛɯÐÕɯ

ÛÏÌɯÐÔÈÎÐÕÈÛÐÖÕɯÖÍɯ2×ÈËÈÙÖɯÈÕËɯ%ÐÎÜÌÙÖÈȭ 

S 
×ÈËÈÙÖɀÚɯ ÈŲÈÊÒɯ ÖÕɯ  ÔÌÙÐÊÈÕɯ

ȿ"ÈÛÏÖÓÐÊɯ(ÕÛÌÎÙÈÓÐÚÛÚɀɯÐÚɯÈÕɯÈŲÈÊÒɯ

ÖÕɯÈɯÚÛÙÈÞɯÔÈÕȭɯ(ÛÚɯÈɯÚÊÈÙÌÊÙÖÞɯ

ÈÕËɯÓÐÒÌɯÈÓÓɯÚÊÈÙÌÊÙÖÞÚɯÛÏÌɯÈÙÛÐÊÓÌɯËÖÌÚÕɀÛɯ

ÏÈÝÌɯÈɯÉÙÈÐÕȭ 

!ÜÛɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÐÚɯÈɯÙÌÈÚÖÕɯÍÖÙɯ2×ÈËÈÙÖɯÛÖɯ

ÊÙÌÈÛÌɯÛÏÐÚ ÚÛÙÈÞɯÔÈÕȭɯ'ÌɯÞÈÕÛÚɯÛÖɯÊÙÌÈÛÌɯ

ÈɯÚÊÈÙÌÊÙÖÞɯÛÏÈÛɯÐÚɯÚÊÈÙàȭɯ!àɯÊÙÌÈÛÐÕÎɯÛÏÐÚɯ

ÐÔÈÎÐÕÈÙàɯÊÙÌÈÛÜÙÌɯȿÛÏÌɯ ÔÌÙÐÊÈÕɯ"ÈÛÏÖÓÐÊɯ

(ÕÛÌÎÙÈÓÐÚÛɀɯÏÌɯÏÈÚɯÎÐÝÌÕɯÈɯÓÈÉÌÓɯÛÖɯÈÓÓɯÛÏÌɯ

"ÈÛÏÖÓÐÊɯ ÊÖÕÚÌÙÝÈÛÐÝÌÚɯ ÏÌɯ ÞÐÚÏÌÚɯ ÛÖɯ ËÌɪ

ÔÖÕÐáÌȭ 

3ÏÐÚɯÍÖÓÓÖÞÚɯÛÏÌɯÜÚÜÈÓɯÙÖÜÛÐÕÌɯÖÍɯÊÖÕɪ

ŘÐÊÛȯɯ 

ƕȭ &ÌÕÌÙÈÓÐáÌɯÈÉÖÜÛɯàÖÜÙɯÌÕÌÔàȮ 

Ɩȭ (ÔÈÎÐÕÌɯÛÏÌàɯÈÙÌɯÖÙÎÈÕÐáÌËȮ 

Ɨȭ "ÙÌÈÛÌɯÈɯÕÈÔÌɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÐÚɯÚÏÈËÖÞàɯÎÙÖÜ× 

Ƙȭ #ÌÔÖÕÐáÌɯÛÏÌÔȮ 

ƙȭ ,ÈÙÎÐÕÈÓÐáÌɯÛÏÌÔȮ 

ƚȭ $ßÊÓÜËÌɯÛÏÌÔ 

ƛȭ &ÌÛɯÙÐËɯÖÍɯÛÏÌÔȮ 

Ɯȭ %ÌÌÓɯÎÖÖËɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÐÛȭ 

(Õɯ ÖÛÏÌÙɯ ÞÖÙËÚȮɯ ÜÚÌɯ Èɯ ÚÊÈÙÌÊÙÖÞɯ ÛÖɯ

ÊÙÌÈÛÌɯÈɯÚÊÈ×ÌÎÖÈÛȭ 

3ÏÌɯÈÙÛÐÊÓÌɯÐÚɯÈɯÊÓÈÚÚÐÊɯÌßÈÔ×ÓÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ

×ÙÖÎÙÌÚÚÐÝÌ ×ÈÚÚÐÝÌ-ÈÎÎÙÌÚÚÐÝÌɯÛÈÊÛÐÊÚȭɯ3ÏÌɯ

ÛÈÓÒɯÐÚɯÈÓÓɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÚÞÌÌÛÕÌÚÚɯÈÕËɯÓÐÎÏÛɯÈÕËɯ

ÛÖÓÌÙÈÕÊÌɯÈÕËɯÉÌÐÕÎɯÕÐÊÌȮɯÉÜÛɯÞÏÐÓÌɯÛÏÌàɯ

ÚÔÐÓÌɯÛÏÌàɯÚÛÈÉɯÈÕËɯÞÏÐÓÌɯÛÏÌàɯÒÐÚÚɯÛÏÌàɯ

ÛÞÐÚÛɯÛÏÌɯÒÕÐÍÌ. 

3ÏÌɯÍÈÊÛɯÛÏÈÛɯ2×ÈËÈÙÖɯÈÕËɯ%ÐÎÜÌÙÖÈɯ

ÉÓÈÛÏÌÙɯÖÕɯÈÉÖÜÛɯȿ/Ö×Ìɯ%ÙÈÕÊÐÚɯÐÚɯÉÜÐÓËÐÕÎɯ

ÈɯÞÖÙÓËɯÞÐÛÏÖÜÛɯÍÌÕÊÌÚɯÈÕËɯÉÖÙËÌÙÚɬÞÏÐÊÏɯ

ÊÈÓÓÚɯÍÖÙɯËÐÈÓÖÎÜÌɯÈÕËɯÕÖÛɯÍÖÙɯÞÈÙɯÈÕËɯÊÖÕɪ

ŘÐÊÛɀɯÔÈÒÌÚɯÛÏÐÚɯÉÓÈÛÈÕÛɯÈŲÌÔ×ÛɯÈÛɯÚÛÌÙÌÖɪ

Ûà×ÐÕÎɯÈÕËɯÚÊÈ×ÌÎÖÈÛÐÕÎ ÈÓÓɯÛÏÌɯÔÖÙÌɯÐÙÖÕɪ

ÐÊȭɂ 

 ɯ CONTINUED ON PAGE 11  
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T 
he disturbance in the force has 

now become palpable; it is 

literally and metaphorically 

tearing the social and cultural fabric of 

our nation and the world apart. We no 

longer stand on solid ground; we can 

no longer feel the ground beneath our 

feet.  

Ɂ.ÜÙɯÊÖÜÕÛÙàɯÐÚɯÌÕÛÌÙÐÕÎɯÈɯÊÙÐÚÐÚȭɂɯas 

R. R. Reno observes, Ɂ3ÏÌɯ ÖÕÊÌɯ Ìß×ÈÕɪ

ÚÐÝÌȮɯÊÖÕŗËÌÕÛɯ ÔÌÙÐÊÈÕɯÔÐËËÓÌɯÊÓÈÚÚɯÐÚɯ

ËÐÚÚÖÓÝÐÕÎȭɯ $ÊÖÕÖÔÐÊɯ ÎÓÖÉÈÓÐáÈÛÐÖÕɯ ÏÈÚɯ

ÌÙÖËÌËɯÛÏÌɯÞÈÎÌÚɯÖÍɯÔÐËËÓÌ-ÊÓÈÚÚɯÞÖÙÒÌÙÚȭɯ

 ÕɯÌÝÌÙ-ÊÙÜËÌÙɯÔÈÚÚɯÊÜÓÛÜÙÌɯÕÖÙÔÈÓÐáÌÚɯ

ËàÚÍÜÕÊÛÐÖÕÈÓɯÉÌÏÈÝÐÖÙȭɯ/ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÈÙÌɯÌÐÛÏÌÙɯ

ÞÐÕÕÌÙÚɯÖÙɯÓÖÚÌÙÚȮɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌÙÌɀÚɯÓÌÚÚɯÈÕËɯÓÌÚÚɯ

ÐÕɯ ÉÌÛÞÌÌÕȭɯȱɯ$ÝÌÙàÛÏÐÕÎȮɯ ÐÛɯ ÚÌÌÔÚȮɯ ÐÚɯ

ŘÜÐËȮɯÔÖÉÐÓÌȮɯÈÕËɯÐÔ×ÌÙÔÈÕÌÕÛȭɂ7 

Reno believes that the crisis is far 

deeper than economic inequalities or 

the human costs of moral disintegra-

tion, rather as he sees it, it is ɁÈɯÊÙÐÚÐÚɯÖÍɯ

ËÌÊÓÐÕÐÕÎɯÛÙÜÚÛɯÈÕËɯÚÛÈÉÐÓÐÛàȮɯÓÖÚÛɯÚÖÓÐËÈÙÐÛàɯ

ÈÕËɯ ×ÌÙÔÈÕÌÕÊÌȭɯ 6Ìɯ  ÔÌÙÐÊÈÕÚɯ ÓÐÒÌɯ ÛÖɯ

ÊÖÔ×ÓÐÔÌÕÛɯ ÖÜÙÚÌÓÝÌÚɯ ÍÖÙɯ ÖÜÙɯ ÐÕËÌ×ÌÕËɪ

ÌÕÊÌɯ ÈÕËɯ ÚÌÓÍ-ÚÜŚÊÐÌÕÊàȭɯ !ÜÛɯ ÛÏÌÙÌɀÚɯ Èɯ

ËÈÙÒɯÚÐËÌɯÛÖɯÖÜÙɯÕÈÛÐÖÕÈÓɯÊÏÈÙÈÊÛÌÙȭɯ ɯËÌÌ×ɯ

ÚÈËÕÌÚÚɯ ÊÖÔÌÚɯ ÞÏÌÕɯ ÞÌɯ ÙÌÈÓÐáÌȮɯ ŗÕÈÓÓàȮɯ

ÛÏÈÛɯÞÌɀÙÌɯÖÕɯÖÜÙɯÖÞÕȮɯÞÏÐÊÏɯÐÚɯÞÏÌÙÌɯ

ÚÌÊÜÓÈÙɯÐÕËÐÝÐËÜÈÓÐÚÔɯÉÙÐÕÎÚɯÜÚɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÌÕËȭɯ

,ÈÕàɯÕÖÞɯÓÐÝÌɯÞÐÛÏÖÜÛɯÈɯ%ÈÛÏÌÙɯÐÕɯÏÌÈÝɪ

ÌÕȭɯ/ÖÓÐÛÐÊÈÓɯÊÖÙÙÌÊÛÕÌÚÚɯËÌÕÐÌÚɯÛÏÌÔɯÛÏÌɯ

×ÈÛÙÐÔÖÕàɯÖÍɯÈɯÞÖÙÒÈÉÓÌɯÊÜÓÛÜÙÈÓɯÐÕÏÌÙɪ

ÐÛÈÕÊÌȭɯ%ÖÙɯÈÕɯÐÕÊÙÌÈÚÐÕÎɯÕÜÔÉÌÙɯÖÍɯàÖÜÕÎɯ

×ÌÖ×ÓÌȮɯÛÏÌÙÌɀÚɯÕÖÛɯÌÝÌÕɯÈɯÍÈÛÏÌÙɯÈÛɯÏÖÔÌȭɯ ɯ

ÕÈÛÐÖÕɯÖÍɯÖÙ×ÏÈÕÚȮɯÓÐÛÌÙÈÓɯÖÙɯÔÌÛÈ×ÏÖÙÐÊÈÓȮɯ

ÞÐÓÓɯÕÖÛɯÓÖÕÎɯÌÕËÜÙÌȭɂ 

What Reno touches here is the 

growing individualism and simultane-

ous self-alienation of the individual 

within the broader social and cultural 

environment. There once was a real 

sense of solidarity, of belonging to a 

common purpose. Or, as Reno makes 

abundantly clear, Ɂ#ÌÔÖÊÙÈÊàɯ ÙÌØÜÐÙÌÚɯ

ÊÐÝÐÊɯÚÖÓÐËÈÙÐÛàȮɯÛÏÌɯÚÏÈÙÌËɯÚÌÕÚÌɯÛÏÈÛɯÞÌɀÙÌɯ

ÈÓÓɯÐÕɯÛÏÐÚɯÛÖÎÌÛÏÌÙȭɯɯ ÚɯÌÊÖÕÖÔÐÊɯÈÕËɯÊÜÓɪ

ÛÜÙÈÓɯÛÙÈÕÚÍÖÙÔÈÛÐÖÕɯÚ×ÓÐÛÚɯÖÜÙɯÚÖÊÐÌÛàɯÐÕÛÖɯ

ÜÕÌØÜÈÓɯ×ÈÙÛÚȮɯÐÛɀÚɯËÐŚÊÜÓÛɯÛÖɯÈŚÙÔɯÖÜÙɯ

ÚÖÓÐËÈÙÐÛàɯÈÕàÔÖÙÌȭɯ 6ÌɀÙÌɯËÐÚÐÕÛÌÎÙÈÛÐÕÎɯ

ÐÕÛÖɯÛÞÖɯÐÕÊÙÌÈÚÐÕÎÓàɯÌÚÛÙÈÕÎÌËɯÊÓÈÚÚÌÚȯɯÈɯ

ÚÜ×ÌÙ-ÚÜÊÊÌÚÚÍÜÓɯÌÓÐÛÌɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌɯÙÌÚÛȮɯÔÈÕàɯÖÍɯ

ÞÏÖÔɯÓÌÈËɯÛÙÖÜÉÓÌËɯÓÐÝÌÚɯÈÕËɯÈÙÌɯËÌ×ÌÕËɪ

ÌÕÛɯ ÖÕɯ ÎÖÝÌÙÕÔÌÕÛɯ ÈÚÚÐÚÛÈÕÊÌɯ ÛÖɯ ÎÌÛɯ

ÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯÓÐÍÌȭɂ 

Indicative of the ever-increasing 

emotive sensations of alienation, isola-

tion and estrangement are the ɁÈÕÎÙàɯ

ÉÐÙËÚȮɂɯknowing only to attack and 

scavenge the carrion of those too weak 

to defend themselves. Facts and reality 

are inconvenient truths which scaven-

gers dismiss with neither rhyme nor 

reason. Thus, we feel the tremors, the 

growing disruption in the force.  

A 
 rather mundane example—

unfortunately, all too real—

comes from a recent letter to 

the editor of the local newspaper. 

While the subject upon which the letter 

writer opines is a controversial one 

and deserves serious and considered 

debate, the letter offers nothing more 

than a deplorable ÈËɯ ÏÖÔÐÕÌÔɯattack 

rather than any cogent argument.  

Ɂ3ÙÜÔ×ÊÈÙÌɯÐÚɯÈ××ÈÓÓÐÕÎȭɯ(ÛɯÈřÌÊÛÚɯÖÕÌ

-ÚÐßÛÏɯÖÍɯÖÜÙɯÌÊÖÕÖÔàȮɯàÌÛɯËÐÊÛÈÛÖÙÚɯÖřÌÙɯ

ÔÖÙÌɯ×ÜÉÓÐÊɯÐÕ×ÜÛɯÛÏÈÕɯÛÏÌɯ&./ɯ2ÌÕÈÛÌɯ

ËÖÌÚȭɯ6ÌɯÍÖÜÎÏÛɯ66((ɯÈÕËɯÈɯ"ÖÓËɯ6ÈÙɯÛÖɯ

×ÙÖÛÌÊÛɯ ËÌÔÖÊÙÈÊàɯ ÈÕËɯ Èɯ ÊÖÕÚÛÐÛÜÛÐÖÕÈÓɯ

ÍÖÙÔɯÖÍɯÎÖÝÌÙÕÔÌÕÛȮɯÖÕÓàɯÛÖɯÏÈÝÌɯÐÛɯÚÛÖÓÌÕɯ

Éàɯ1àÈÕɯÈÕËɯ,Ê"ÖÕÕÌÓÓȮɯÛÏÌɯÛÞÖɯÔÖÚÛɯ

ËÈÕÎÌÙÖÜÚɯÔÌÕɯÐÕɯ ÔÌÙÐÊÈɯȹ3ÙÜÔ×ɯÉÌÐÕÎɯ

ÔÈÕÐÍÌÚÛÓàɯ ÐÕÊÖÔ×ÌÛÌÕÛȺȭɯ 3ÏÌɯ &./ɯ ÏÈÚɯ

ÉÌÊÖÔÌɯÛÏÌɯ×ÈÙÛàɯÖÍɯÊÙÜÌÓÛàȮɯÎÙÌÌËɯÈÕËɯÈÕÛÐ

-ËÌÔÖÊÙÈÊàȭɯȭȭȭɂɯ 

T 
here is more, but the point 

should now be sufficiently 

obvious: attack, demonize, 

marginalize, exclude, then destroy 

without ever providing a shred of evi-

dence or a single objective fact. The 

adage Ɂ&ÙÌÈÛɯÔÐÕËÚɯËÐÚÊÜÚÚɯÐËÌÈÚȮɯÈÝÌÙɪ

ÈÎÌɯ ÔÐÕËÚɯ ËÐÚÊÜÚÚɯ ÌÝÌÕÛÚȮɯ ÚÔÈÓÓɯ ÔÐÕËÚɯ

ËÐÚÊÜÚÚɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌȮɯÊÓÖÚÌËɯÔÐÕËÚɯËÐÚÊÜÚÚɯÕÖÛÏɪ

ÐÕÎɂɯbegs the question: Of what mind 

are we? It is certainly something worth 

considering.  
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