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The Priestly Calling–Salvatorian Experience
Introduction
This is Volume 10 in the series Contributions on Salvatorian History, Charism
and Spirituality: The Priestly Calling–Salvatorian Experience. It presents for the
first time in English the works of four important Salvatorians in Europe
and America. Each in his own way worked to realize Fr. Jordan’s dream of
a stable religious order enlisting the special gifts of priests–holy, zealous
and truly apostolic priests.
Even before meeting in person, we can assume that Fr. Jordan knew of Fr.
Bernard Luethen (who would later take the name “Bonaventure”) through
the latter’s writings. These appeared in Ambrosius, a magazine for priests,
where he encouraged and often cajoled priests to live lives worthy of their
calling. Many of his articles were collected and published in Germany in the
1930’s in a book entitled Helig dem Herrn, Consecrated to the Lord. This volume
clearly illumines what might have drawn Jordan and Leuthen into their
life-long collaboration. It also explains why Jordan insisted that each new
province open a school for training priests as soon as possible. This impetus
shaped the future of each province, most especially in the USA.
Another German Salvatorian in the 1930’s, Fr. Pascalis Schmid, worked
to establish and to spread worldwide a devotion known as “Priest’s Day.”
On the first Thursday or first Saturday of each month, faithful Catholics
were encouraged to pray for God to sustain their priests in holiness and
apostolic zeal. Here we read Fr. Stephen Horn’s article about Fr. Pachalis
Schmid and the Priest’s Day movement. Schmid was trying to show the
people of his time the day-to-day prayer life and ministry life of the
priest. He attempted to answer the still often-asked question, “What does
a priest do all day?” by outlining many of the works and activities of the
priest that were not always publically seen. Besides the preparation for
and ministry of praying Mass daily, there was also the recitation of the
Liturgy of the Hours, visits to the sick and dying, the hospitalized and
homebound and sharing the Eucharist with them, sacramental preparation
sessions, administration of the parish, work with the children in his care,
and general visits to the homes of his parish members. Schmid wanted the
people of the Church to feel personally involved in the ministries of their
priests by their prayer and reflection.
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Seeing a latent artistic talent in the shoemaker brother, Br. Aegidius
Roeder, Fr. Jordan sent him to art school and immediately thereafter enlisted
him to illustrate the many Salvatorian publications. Although Br. Aegidius
died in the late 1920’s, the USA Salvatorian priest-editor, Fr. Winfrid
Herbst, undertook a posthumous collaboration with Br. Aegidius, using
his illustrations and supplementing them with his own spiritual reflections.
These too are published here for the first time. In this work, we see
“priesthood” in a unique way: through the eyes of a Salvatorian Brother,
and all of it expressed without using his own words. He saw the work, the
spirituality, and the dedication of the priests around him in the community,
and he conveyed what he saw in his art. Herbst’s words may describe priestly
ministry in the language of the 1930’s church, but Roeder’s art reflects a
timeless and wordless look into the life of the priests who try to draw a
direct link between spiritual life and secular life for the people in their care.
Some may wonder whether a volume dedicated to the priestly calling,
especially one that recycles articles from long ago, has any but historical
value today. After all, we live in an age that greatly values the contributions
of religious sisters, brothers, deacons and the laity–an age when the
priestly vocation is seen as just one of many ways in which to minister in
the world. Nevertheless, the priestly vocation remains unique even today.
So, this volume concludes with reflections from several of today’s USA
Salvatorian men and women on the ever-changing role of the priest. We
asked them to look at the priesthood as they see it in the Church of the
21st Century and how all of us, as Salvatorian people in our Salvatorian
places, can energize and empower entire parishes and other church
communities in the work of the Church today.
Members of the Joint History and Charism Committee
Ms. Janet Bitzan
Ms. Sue Haertel
Sr. Nelda Hernandez
Fr. Michael Hoffman
Cl. Patric Nikolas
Fr. Daniel Pekarske
Sr. Barbara Reynolds
Sr. Carol Thresher.
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Part One: Consecrated
to the Lord

Place holder
text.

Fr. Willibrord Menke, SDS
Consecrated to the Lord.
A Legacy for Priests in Difficult Times
God ennobled the week by adding Sunday and turning it into the Lord’s
Day. God also enriched all other human dwellings by instituting churches
to be the house of the Lord, and added to the secular songs of concert
halls psalms to be sung to God. That very same God has added priests
to the various classes of people to be the anointed of the Lord. Yes, it is
true that the priest is dust from the earth, born from the dust like all the
children of Adam. But a priest, as dust in the Savior’s hand, is meant to
open the eyes of the blind. A priest is the hem on the Savior’s garment so
that the healing power of God may flow out to those seeking healing.
Cardinal Faulhaber, Zeitfragen
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Introduction to the English Edition
In October 1878, Fr. Bernard Lüthen (known in religious life as
Bonaventura) moved from the castle in Wewer to Donauwörth, Bavaria
to assist the work of Ludwig Auer’s Cassineum. There he was assigned
to edit Ambrosius, which he subtitled For Directors of Christian Mother’s
Associations and Pastors. The first issue to appear under his direction was on
November 1, 1877.
In 1939, in the book you have before you, Consecrated to the Lord. A
Legacy for Priests in Difficult Times, Salvatorian Father Wilibrord Menke, SDS,
selected and reprinted 24 articles which Fr. Lüthen addressed to priests in
Ambrosius between 1878 and 1881. The overarching theme is the crucial
importance for priests to be holy. They must have hearts like Christ’s
Sacred Heart; and like Jesus, the Divine Friend of Children, they too must
be zealous in their outreach to youth.
What is the value of such a book today? Why bother to translate it into
English? Won’t it seem woefully outdated to a modern audience? True,
Lüthen’s language can sound a bit strident, even melodramatic to modern
ears. And yet these articles, like nothing else we have, give us a clear
picture of Fr. Lüthen’s spirituality. They help us to see the grounds upon
which he and Fr. Jordan bonded and built their lasting partnership.
We do not know precisely when the two men met in person. It may
have been as late as February, 1881. And although we do not know this
for certain, it is quite possible that long before they did meet, Jordan was
familiar with Lüthen through his writings in Ambrosius.
Anyone even passingly acquainted with the writings of Fr. Jordan will
be startled in reading these articles. So many themes, and even particular
phrases and expressions we commonly attribute to Jordan, are found first
in Lüthen! He calls priests Salvatores Mundi, “Saviors of the World;” he
insists that nothing of value grows except in the shadow of the cross; he
summarizes the life of Jesus from Bethlehem to Golgotha as all the cross;
he highlights the importance of catechesis for youth; and above all, he
insists on priestly holiness. Even a cursory reading of these essays raises
the question of who formed who? How much of Jordan’s spirituality was
actually formed by reading the fiery work of this editor/author?
5

Although we will never be able to answer this question fully, it seems
indisputable that when we hold these writings of Fr. Lüthen next to the
Spiritual Diary and Chapter Talks of the Founder, a much fuller picture
emerges of their common spirituality. And one must recall that Jordan
chose Fr. Lüthen to serve for 15 years in the crucial post of the Society’s
first novice Master (1883-1897). So the spirituality we glean from these
Ambrosius articles must surely have had a deep influence on the first
generation of Salvatorians, both the men and the women. Therefore,
it is no exaggeration to place these articles from Ambrosius among the
foundational spiritual writings of our Salvatorian Family. For this reason
they remain relevant even today.
In this English translation we worked to insure fidelity to the German
text. And yet, because we hope this translation will have wide circulation
among non-native English speaking members, we also worked to replace
difficult vocabulary with simpler words, and complicated German
grammatical constructions with simpler English ones. We also decided
to leave the Latin in the text in italics as Lüthen presented it, followed
immediately by an English translation in quotations. Where possible we
incorporated the scriptural references which Lüthen often left out. And in
what we see as an improvement to Menke’s original text, we have included
the dates of the various articles both in the Table of Contents and along
with their titles at the head of each essay.
Special thanks are due to S. Carol Thresher, SDS, and to Anthony
Scola SDS, who graciously offered to proofread the final draft; and to
S. Nelda Hernandez, SDS, who created the final format and layout of this
edition. Thanks also to Fr. Michael Overmann, SDS, General Archivist,
for prompting us to consider doing this project and for providing all the
technical assistance along the way.
Fr. Daniel Pekarske, SDS
Sue Haertel, SDS-Lay
Martin Buchheit
May 2013, Milwaukee, Wisconsin

6

Introduction
Having died in the odor of sanctity, since 1911 the body of the priest and
religious, Fr. Bonaventure Lüthen has rested in the Salvatorian crypt at
Campo Verano Cemetery in Rome.
So quiet and hidden for most of his life which unfolded in work and
prayer, suffering and sacrifice, his memory remains with God and with
the people. Even today in Wewer near Paderborn, Germany where he had
his first assignment as castle chaplain from 1871-1877, old people recall
his moving sermons on the Sacred Heart, and his great love of the poor.
Their children and grandchildren still pray the prayer for the sanctification
of priests which the young chaplain taught them and which is found in
this book (p. 28).
From 1877-1881, the Cassineum in Donauworth, founded by the great
educator and popular writer Ludwig Auer, counted him as one of its
most able employees. There he edited Ambrosius, a well known magazine
for priests.
His special efforts were for the sanctification of priests. He worked to
raise among the diocesan clergy a new appreciation for the vita communis,
the common life, and a spirit of interiority, and to instill in them his
own special apostolic zeal for it. Providence seized his life, bringing him
together with the soul-zealous priest Fr. Johann Baptist Jordan from the
Diocese of Freiburg im Bresgau, Germany who set a similar goal before
his eyes.
Lüthen soon joined Jordan in Rome, the center of Christianity. There
was born the Apostolische Lehrgesellshaft (the Apostolic Teaching Society—
ATS), a forerunner of the Salvatorian community. Up to the time of his
death, Fr. Bonaventure Lüthen worked there with unwavering loyalty as
formator and spiritual director, writer and administrator, and as advisor to
the Founder. His was a hidden life filled with sacrifice, prayer and penance.
This book is a bit of a departure from his life as described in detail
by Fr. Willibrord Menke, SDS, in his P. Bonaventura Lüthen, ein Apostel der
Priesterheiligung, “Fr. Bonaventure Lüthen an Apostle of Priestly Holiness”
(2nd edition, printed by Ferdinand Schöningh, Paderborn). The main
content of this book is drawn from Fr. Lüthen’s own writings … the
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essays and reflections he wrote in Ambrosius between 1877 and 1881 for
his “spiritual confreres.” The fire of an apostolic, priestly soul glows white
hot from every line. They were written at a time when the shadow of
the Kulturkampf still hung over Germany, and the religious needs in many
parishes demanded rescue and aid. Fr. Bonaventure saw that priests, living
as models of holiness, would be first in the line of solutions to these
problems.
Today his words still have the power to strike fire because they come
from a heart that burned completely for God and for the salvation of
souls … a heart which had only one goal to which there was only one
path: the ideal of priestly holiness attained by imitating the Heart of the
Eternal High Priest Jesus Christ.
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FR. BONAVENTURE LÜTHEN: A SALVATORIAN
The Path to the Sanctuary
Two priests came from the pious Paderborn family of Heinrich and
Theresia (née Wünnenberg) Lüthen: Bernhard and Karl. Both served
in the difficult days of the Kulturkampf with fearless sincerity and total
dedication to their God and to their church. The life of the younger
brother, Bernard, bears clear traces of exceptional holiness. Providence
led him in a most unique way, and called him to do things that make
him remembered in the church.
Bernard Lüthen was born in Paderborn, Germany on May 5, 1846.
His father owned a freight and coal delivery company. In addition to
Karl and Bernard there was another brother, Friedrich, and a sister,
Josephine. In the parental house in Kleppergasse the pious couple
provided Bernard with a good foundation along with a good way
of life. The basics of his parental formation were deep, unaffected
piety, simplicity, a sober sense of the responsibilities of life, and
an unbreakable fidelity to traditional morality. Bernard inherited
his parents’ physical and spiritual attributes as his most cherished
patrimony.
Even in elementary school he took first place in all his classes, and
in church he was a zealous and pious altar boy who served 5:00 Mass
each morning. Under the guidance of his elder brother, at the age
of 14, after just five weeks of preparation, he passed the entrance
examination into the third year of high school at Paderborn. Sending
two boys to school was expensive, but Bernard helped to bear the
cost by offering private tutoring. In high school he remained first in
his class. His serious and pious character made a deep impression on
all who knew him. His career path seemed clear. Just two years after
beginning high school he decided to become a priest. Deep inside he
felt the irresistible urge to sacrifice his life. Even then he knew of only
one great goal: to live righteously and blamelessly in this world, and to
serve God and the church in undivided devotion.
After graduating high school with highest honors, the young student
moved on to Paderborn’s Academy of Philosophy and Theology. But
9

the times were not favorable to those called to theology. There were
many restless spirits among the Catholic faculty. Vatican I had aroused
strong passions. The Franco-Prussian war soon clouded the political
horizon, and soon after that the storm clouds of the Kulturkampf
spread over the Catholic Church in Germany.
Having decided on his path, the young theologian Bernhard Lüthen
stood firm and fearless. Even in those years he prayed and fasted so
often and so strenuously that the doctors had to intervene and forbid
all such austerities. A chronic stomach ailment remained his constant
companion for the rest of his life. But he had no choice; he had to
pray, to examine his conscience and to sacrifice.
When the time for his ordination arrived, the bishop had concerns
about laying the burdens of the priesthood on such a sickly person,
even if he had been weakened by too much fasting and penance.
But Baron von und zu Brenken from Wewer near Paderborn said
he was ready to engage Bernard Lüthen as castle chaplain. It was
under this title that Bishop Dr. Konrad Martin ordained him to the
priesthood.
Castle Chaplain and Curate in Wewer
Despite his weakened condition, Chaplain Lüthen undertook his
duties as castle chaplain with zeal and devotion. Soon the religious
life of the castle inhabitants experienced an encouraging upturn. He
not only gave religious instruction to the Baron’s children, he also
ministered to the broader community. He founded the first Mothers’
Club in the Diocese of Paderborn, which was soon connected with a
number of outside organizations over which he extended Episcopal
authority though a directory. With great zeal he promoted veneration
of the Sacred Heart and frequent Holy Communion. And he promoted
religious living by establishing the Apostleship of Prayer.
He was a special friend and benefactor to the poor and to the
sick. Everything he had he gave away. For one he bought a bed, for
another an oven, to a third he paid the cost for training as a craftsman.
Secretly he placed articles of clothing and the means for daily life into
the homes of the needy. Indeed, not even his mother’s cupboards
in Paderborn were ever safe from him. In those hard times of the
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Kulturkampf, again and again he urged the Christian Faithful, and
especially the children, to pray for priests. In this way, after five years
of priestly activity in Wewer, Bernard Lüthen won the love of all
hearts. Long after his death, his work and his reputation lived on in
this community.
In Service to Priestly Holiness
In the meantime, Chaplain Bernard Lüthen felt so empowered that
he looked for a wider field of action. As the Kulturkampf laws did
not allow him to be assigned to a parish, he decided to approach
Ludwig Auer, the Director of the Cassineum in Donauwörth, to edit
Ambrosius, the leading ascetical magazine for priests at that time. To
promote the newly formed Mothers’ Clubs he gave the magazine the
subtitle “For Directors of Mothers’ Clubs and Pastors.” He also added
a supplement of preaching material to the monthly magazine. He
edited the periodical in the spirit of St. Paul. A glow of enthusiasm
for Christ and for His church radiated from every issue. Only a priest
like Lüthen, who was himself on fire with God’s love and apostolic
spirit, could write such articles. He tackled all the problems of the day
and illuminated them from the religious perspective: pastoral care of
the Mothers’ Clubs, pastoral care of children, the school question, the
activities of religious congregations, family ministry. But the holiness
of priests was closest to his heart. For this he was tireless in word and
prayer: “A holy priesthood is the gate of salvation for humanity gone
astray.” He called for a life of sacrifice, self-denial and penance. In this
he saw the star, the light that must precede any priestly career.
Lüthen did not confine his editorial writing to Ambrosius. He wrote a
series of Guardian Angel Letters which enjoyed a very high circulation
among young people and brought great blessing to those involved in
pastoral ministry. Even today [1935] his booklet for altar servers in
its 35th printing, is a leader in piety for Mass servers. His Confession
Manual, his Jubilee Book, and his Sacred Heart booklet for children
have secured great blessings.
What Bernard Lüthen wrote and preached he also lived: “A
pious, zealous priest can do much; a holy priest can do all.” This
statement was Lüthen’s truth and his life. He served as the curate at
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the Cassineum’s pilgrimage church. Forty years later the people still
remembered his fiery sermons and his exemplary priestly life. Often
he sat in the confessional to the point of exhaustion. The way he
celebrated the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass was itself a moving sermon.
He prayed before the Blessed Sacrament late into the night. Each
week he held conferences and Gospel studies in the cafeteria for
Cassineum employees.
But in all his activities Bernard Lüthen remained a humble, selfsacrificing priest and pastor. The greatest part of his salary, his food
and his clothing, he gave to the poor. He lived the greatest monastic
simplicity. All the poor in Donauwörth received his generous
assistance. Each day he made his tour of the poor: to one he brought
clothes, to another, food. For the sick be bought food, and provided
each with clean laundry. He renewed the St. Vincent de Paul and St.
Elizabeth Societies. Sixty years after his departure the old inhabitants
of Donauwörth spoke glowingly of the piety, charity and love of
this noble priest, whose greatest joy in life was to serve his God and
neighbor in loyalty and sacrifice.
In the Ways of Providence
For four years Bernard Lüthen worked in this spirit at the Cassineum
in Donauwörth. Then in 1880, God arranged that he should meet a
likeminded young clergyman, the future founder of the Salvatorians,
Fr. Johann Baptist Jordan. Although their personaities were very
different, after much prayer, reflection and sacrifice they found a way
to move forward together. In their efforts to renew the Christian spirit
they focused first on the apostolate of the press. To this end they
approached the founder of the Cassineum with a proposal to unite
with the Apostolic Teaching Society. Unfortunately, these negotiations
were not successful. Bernard Lüthen withdrew from the Cassineum
and took over the new periodical Fr. Jordan had called into being:
Der Missionär, “The Missionary.” It became the official organ of the
Apostolic Teaching Society, and operated along the same editorial lines
as Ambrosius. Lüthen devoted himself to this new work with great zeal.
Through Der Missionär he looked for ways to contribute as an apostolic
missionary and to make the new undertaking known.
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Lüthen first settled in Ottobeuren, then in Metten, and finally in
Munich. There he continued with his truly pious and abstemious life,
and his pastoral activities seemed to be blessed. On December 8, 1881,
in the chapel of St. Bridget in Rome, Lüthen along with the diocesan
priest Fr. von Leonhardi professed their religious vows in the presence
of Fr. Jordan. With that the Society of the Salvatorians was founded.
Soon a third priest joined the project, and at a meeting in Munich,
Jordan was elected as Director, Lüthen as National Director for
Germany, and von Leonhardi as Director of the Nordic Countries. At
the same time they gave their new Society its first statutes.
Bernard Lüthen’s main work was to develop the fruitful activity of
Der Missionär. In it he preached repentance and a return to positive
Christianity. By raising the missionary ideal, he won the readers of Der
Missionär as a group of apostolic-minded souls who lived and worked
in his spirit. In his own life he was always deadly serious about what he
preached and wrote. All who came near him saw him as a saint.
With Firm Trust
The Press Apostolate was soon moved to Rome. With its own
publishing company and in its own print shop it published in Italian Il
Monitore Romano, L’Amico dei Fanciulli, a periodical for children, and in
Latin Nuntius Romanus, the writings of its scholarly association. Many
well known personalities contributed to this new undertaking. From
the start Bernard Lüthen saw the workings of Divine Providence in
Jordan’s work and in his own call. So on October 17, 1883, he received
the religious habit from Fr. Jordan and professed his perpetual vows
before him. He was also given the religious name Bonaventure. He
wrote in his diary: “I thank God for the grace that He has called me
for such a work. May I become its first saint! I surrender myself to
You totally. With just Your love and Your grace I am rich enough.”
With this grace and the transformation of his work into a religious
Congregation, hard times of trials and storms came for both the
Founder and for Lüthen. But Lüthen always stood at the Founder’s
side, unswervingly, heroically faithful.
The establishment of a religious order necessitated starting a
house of studies for young members. To this end a large house was
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purchased in Rome on the Borgo Vecchio, the Palazzo Moroni.
Lüthen, who now edited from Rome both Der Missionär and Das Manna
a separate periodical for German youth, also devoted himself to the
formation of the young members and to many administrative worries.
The young foundation had no other assets than the two God-fearing
men’s living trust in God. Economic difficulties often endangered
the Society. In addition many were hostile to the new Society both
from within and without. Many left Jordan, but Lüthen’s loyalty never
faltered for a moment.
For the young Society it was a grace at the very beginning of its
development to have a master of asceticism and Christian perfection
like Fr. Lüthen. Both the young and the old could look up to him as a
shining example. In succession he held the offices of novice master,
rector, and general consultor. The formation of students from widely
different nations, ages and characters made great demands on Lüthen’s
teaching skills. But he was exceptionally calm, capable and thoughtful.
These qualities and extremely gracious virtues, together with his
thorough knowledge, gave him great authority as a teacher.
He presented his thoughts in a classic but simple way. Christian
love was the foundation of that perfection in which he formed his
novices and professed members. He himself possessed the proper love
of God and neighbor to the highest degree. With touching devotion
he served even the last Brother novices in any distress. For years it
seemed to be his particular calling to settle difficulties, to mediate
disputes, to reassure, and to reconcile. Despite his outward seriousness,
every breath of his being was gentle. His motto was: “Accompany
each person in such a way that he is pleased to have had something
to do with you.” He was an excellent spiritual director, sensitive to
every impulse of the soul, and he could offer advice wisely and simply
without intruding.
In his subordinates he strove to cultivate the spirit of a love of
prayer. He lived this out himself in an exemplary way. This was
manifest in his absolute, unwavering trust in God in difficult times.
Even as a diocesan priest he had devoted one hour a day to mental
prayer. In Donauwörth he was known as the great petitioner and
penitent. God alone knows how much he contributed to the success of
14

Jordan’s vision by his prayers and penances up to the time of his death.
With tenacious skill he realized the founding principles of his superior.
Unconditional loyalty to the Founder was his greatest character trait.
His filial piety and loyalty helped Fr. Jordan through many difficulties
and hard struggles.
Lüthen never lost his patience either in work or in suffering. His
kindness was boundless. He suffered from a physical disability his
entire life: a stomach illness with rheumatic symptoms. For years he
could only shuffle back and forth from his room to his work desk. In
1909, on his way to St. Peter’s, an accident with a cyclist brought new
suffering. But in all the difficult situations of his life, Lüthen remained
a man of deep trust in God and a true disciple of the Crucified.
The first decades of the new foundation were years of great
economic hardship. Throughout his life Lüthen loved poverty like
a mother. His generosity as a diocesan priest was proverbial. His
simplicity and humility as a religious were worthy of admiration. In
what he ate, how he dressed, and where he lived he was like the truly
poor. “Say yes to no pleasure, to self-denial never say no.” This had
been his principle from his days as a diocesan priest in Donauwörth
and he retained this attitude as a religious. He always interacted with
his superiors with great respect and he followed their will to the letter.
“Obedience,” he once said, ”is the root of religious life.”
He possessed an absolutely laudable character, and his deep prayer
life, combined with many inconspicuous voluntary penances about
which he was quite inventive, were the strong-est bulwark against
sin. The initial difficulties, the different personalities in the house,
and other irritations, seriously tested his patience daily. Others facing
the same situation did not persevere. But Lüthen was always selfpossessed. His life was so rooted in the very dispositions of the Sacred
Heart that he could never lose his peace of mind, not even for a
moment.
He loved the heavenly Mother Mary with childlike love, and sought
to implant that same love in the hearts of those entrusted to him. At
his suggestion the beautiful custom arose in the Society to dedicate
the first Saturday of each month to the Mother of God by means of
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a special blessing prayer and an act of consecration to Mary. Thus
Lüthen’s life passed in suffering and sacrifice, prayer and grace. He was
a priest after God’s heart. No one could say a bad word against him.
And behind his words and teachings there stood his actions.
Homecoming
When in 1908, he was relieved of his duties as general consultor, he
could devote all his free time to prayer. He had the joy of seeing the
Society grown strong inside and out. His charges were at work in all
parts of the world, and many stayed in contact with him, revealing
to him their difficulties and hoping for advice and solace from their
former spiritual director.
On September 25, 1911, he began his final retreat under the guiding
principle of preparation for death. He limited his movements outside
to St. Peter’s where he went to pray. With exemplar fidelity he fulfilled
all the duties of a religious and so became the hidden leader in the eyes
of all.
On the night of December 1 to 2, 1911, he was overtaken by a
strong illness. After five days in bed he was feeling better and resumed
his daily activities. Three days later he suffered a fainting spell after
Mass, but soon recovered and spent the rest of the day in his room.
After dinner he went into the recreation room to greet the priests. This
was his last walk. Shortly after that Fr. Lüthen returned to his room,
where a nursing Brother found him in critical condition. He called
the priests who administered the last rites. They also summoned the
Founder. But by the time he arrived, Fr. Lüthen had already died. Fr.
Jordan sank to his knees and said in a trembling voice: “The Lord gave
him, the Lord has taken him back. Blessed be the name of the Lord.”
Everyone was deeply touched by the sudden leave taking of their dear
friend. It was on December 10, 1911, at 9:30 in the evening that Fr.
Lüthen departed this earth.
From the expressions of sympathy that came in from far and wide
there was only one theme: “A saint has gone home to heaven.” His
remains are buried in Rome in the consecrated ground of Campo
Verano. His memory has not faded away. In Wewer, in Donauwörth,
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and even more in the Society of the Divine Savior, Lüthen’s memory
has always been held in high esteem. He was a great man of prayer, a
great teacher and a great penitent—the model of priestly and religious
holiness whose intercession with God we can recommend with
confidence.
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A priest must be
so great and yet so small.
Noble minded as royalty,
pure and simple as a farmhand;
A hero who conquered himself,
a mere mortal who struggled with God;
A wellspring of holy living,
a sinner whom God has forgiven;
Master over his own appetites,
a servant of the anxious and the weak;
Never bowing before the great,
always bending to serve the least;
A disciple of his Master,
a leader in the spiritual fight;
A beggar with hands outstretched,
a herald bearing golden gifts;
A man on the battlefield,
a woman at the sickbed;
Old in experience,
a child in trust;
Striving for the highest,
respecting the lowest;
Destined for joy, familiar with sorrow,
far from envy;
Clear thinking, plain spoken;
Friend of peace,
foe of idleness;
Self-assured,
so different from what I am.
Salzburg manuscript from the Middle Ages
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PRIESTS WITH HEARTS LIKE JESUS’

Ambrosius 6 (1881) Nr. 1, p. 1
Like the sight of a lighthouse on the shore to sailors threatened by dark
storms, so in our distressed times a sublime light shines forth, radiating a
signal of God: the Sacred Heart of Jesus, blessed forever. This revelation
of God’s love, was reserved for our times, “when the love of many had
grown cold.” This is what John the Beloved Disciple predicted to St.
Gertrude. Two hundred years ago public devotion to the most Sacred
Heart of Jesus began as a faint, flickering light in a silent convent cell in
France. Today it has risen to the noonday height of the heavenly skies.
The Sacred Heart of Jesus has become the sun which illumines everything,
warms everything, and revives everything in God’s church.
A pastor who understands his times and the loving plan of Divine
Providence, must never regard this devotion as cold or foreign. He must
become the most enthusiastic herald of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. With
fiery eloquence he must set before this world, suffering from selfishness,
the high flaming, sacrificial love in this heart. With touching details he
must portray the mercy and kindness of the heart of this shepherd to all
people, sighing beneath its yoke of sin. To the poor, weak and oppressed
children of Eve he must open the treasures of grace in this generous
heart, and always distribute them with open hands. In a word: he must
share with all people the Gospel and the grace of the Most Sacred Heart.
In this way he fulfills the loving intention of the Divine Savior.
But that the words of the priest concerning this loving mystery not
be an empty sound, and that his zeal for distributing these treasures not
grow cold, he himself must be an ardent devotee of the Sacred Heart. He
must surrender himself wholly and completely to the Heart of Jesus -- his
possessions, his blood, and his life. To Him he must consecrate the work,
toil and suffering entailed in his sacred vocation. Each day he must drink
from this spring a new spirit of sacrifice, courage, and youthful enthusiasm
to battle against hell and the spirit of the times, against the temptations
of false brothers and the flattery of the great, against the passions of the
heart and the inertia of the flesh. Every day from this fire he must reignite
his own zeal for the salvation of souls for which the Sacred Heart cries
out and sacrifices itself on the altar.
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Every month, captivated by the majesty and grace of this Heart, let
us sit again and again at the feet of our Divine Master. Let us admire
in holy contemplation the noble traits of His virtuous beauty. In this
way we hope to transform our own hearts with pious impressions
and fervent prayers into this noble role model. Through our complete
transformation, may the glory of the Sacred Heart radiate to the glory
of God and the salvation of the world. Then the Lord may find us
worthy to proclaim the Gospel of His Sacred Heart. In holy union
with all our readers let us pray today and often: O Jesu, fac nos sacerdotes
secundum cor tuum!
“Oh Jesus, make us priests with hearts like yours!”
Humility
Ambrosius 6 (1881) Nr. 2, p. 9-10
Hoc enim sentite in vobis, quod est in Christo Jesu, qui, cum in forma Dei esset,
non rapinam arbitratus est esse se aequalem Deo,sed semetipsum exinanivit ...
“Have among you the same attitude as was in Christ Jesus,
who though He was in the form of God did not
deem equality with God something to be clung to,
but rather emptied Himself …”
Humiliavit semetipsum, factus obediens usque ad mortem. “He humbled Himself
and became obedient even unto death” (Phil 2:8). Let us begin our
discussion with these beautiful words that emanate from the inspired
apostle like a hymn to the humility of the Savior. For these words provide
our minds so brilliantly with the virtue of humility, esteemed by all but
practiced by few. This virtue of the Sacred Heart is the foundation of all
perfection, and especially of priestly holiness.
Exinavit seipsum. Humiliavit seipsum. “He emptied himself. He humbled
himself.” Like golden letters these sentences hang above the cradle of the
newborn Jesus, where we knelt a few short days ago. At the same time,
these words are also the shortest embodiment of our Savior’s entire life.
And finally, they supply the most appropriate motto of his death. Humility
is the whole work of redemption, and of each of the Savior’s individual
acts. But what is the focal point from which the individual rays emanate,
rays which transfigure His whole life so beautifully from Bethlehem to
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Golgotha? This focal point is the most Sacred Heart of the Savior, which
is purest humility.
Discite a me; quia mitis sum et humilis corde. “Learn from me: for I am meek
and humble of heart.” Yes, this heart was driven and full of longing and
striving for constant humiliation. It never rested until it was filled with
ridicule and disgrace on the cross. It sought what is lowly. It sought to
be hidden and forgotten. Why this strange momentum in the heart of
the Savior? Why else than to show us through His example the way that
leads to true elevation, we who in Adam fell through pride and arrogance
against God and neighbor, and who constantly renew that fall. And that
is precisely why the Lord calls us with all His love and human kindness:
Venite ad me! Discite a me. “Come to me. Learn from me.”
So let us go to this school of the Sacred Heart and learn humility there.
Let us sit at the feet of our beloved Master in holy contemplation and
compare our hearts with His. His first heartbeat occurred in a stable.
For almost thirty years it lay hidden beneath the clothes of a carpenter,
a poor craftsman. And what about His disciples? Is it possible for us to
love proud dwellings, elegant facilities, fine clothing? The Master’s heart
longs to deal with common people, and He lavishes His tender friendship
on poor fishermen. So can we disciples scorn the poor man’s hut and
the workman’s clothing to deal only with the educated and wealthy? The
Master’s heart, the heart of the God-Man, submits to the commands
of His Father’s care. But we disciples criticize and despise the precepts
of His holy Church and of ecclesiastical superiors. He sought only the
Father’s glory: Non quaero meum honorem, sed eius qui misit me, Patris, “I do not
seek my own glory, but that of the one who sent me, the Father.” But we
disciples so often seek our own glory in clever speeches from the pulpit
which common people do not understand. Striving for a higher social
status, we disciples love the glamorous work more than quiet work in the
confessional or at the bedside.
I admit that what I have just said may sound harsh. I have drawn with
crooked lines. But even the perfect priest must examine himself on every
point. For who can say that he always had in mind God’s glory, purely
and simply, free from all jealousy or feelings of vainglory? And even if
he could say this, he still stands before the almost unattainable summit of
lofty humility, the constant longing and hunger for distain and contempt
which filled the Heart of the Savior.
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We confess with all sincerity that when we look at our ideal, that we do
lack humility. But thanks be to God! Our ideal is at the same time a source
of grace for us. So let us pray zealously for humility, sighing perpetually to
the Heart of Jesus:
Jesu, mitis et humilis corde, fac cor meum sicut tuus cor!
“Jesus, meek and humble of heart, make my heart like yours.”
Let us add to our prayer the practice of avoiding all vain speeches, and
of fleeing all human praise, of seeking instead the small and the lowly,
loving the poor, the sinners, the ignorant, the children.
And finally, let us each day sink the root of our humility more deeply
into the rubble of our sins. These sins have made us guilty criminals
against the infinite majesty of God, deserving eternal scandal and spite
in the eyes of God and every creature. From this soil then, with an ever
deeper root, the flower of humility will grow. And in the sunshine of the
Sacred Heart of Jesus it will gain beauty and luster before God and all. But
again: never a day without prayer. Never a day without struggle! Never a
day without remembering our sins!
Zeal for God’s Glory
Ambrosius 6 (1881) Nr. 3, pp. 17-18
Omnia ad majorem Dei gloriam.
“All for the greater glory of God.”
This was the cry St. Ignatius of Loyola raised unceasingly from his
inmost soul. That is why his entire life and struggle, his sacrifices and
sufferings, shone so gloriously. Zeal for God’s glory was a consuming fire
that gradually consumed his body and soul. Yet this is merely the zeal
of a saint. So what living and blazing fire must glow in the Sacred Heart
of Jesus, from which all of the saints drew, and from which the entire
world will draw until the end of time, without diminishing in the least His
infinite fullness!
Gloria in excelsis Deo. “Glory to God in the Highest.” So enchantingly
sang the hosts of angels on Bethlehem’s plain when this divine/human
heart lay in the manger, as it lies on the holy altar as a sacrificial lamb
for the glory of the Father. But what kind of “Gloria” might rise in the
most Sacred Heart of Jesus towards the Father like a sweet song of
bliss? In its sacrifices, sufferings and ceaseless sighing, till its final beat
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on earth, this gracious Heart was a pure and sweet-sounding harp to
the Father’s honor.
Pater noster qui es in coelis, sanctificetur nomen tuum. “Our Father, Who art in
heaven, hallowed be Thy name.” This was the first desire that emerged
from this zealous Heart as He taught us that mysterious prayer, the holy
“Our Father.” Clarificare Patrem, “to glorify the Father” was His only wish.
Glorifying His own praiseworthy Heart served only to honor the Father.
Clarifica filium tuum, ut te filius tuus clarificet. “Glorify your Son, that your Son
may glorify You!” This zeal was his joy ... but it was also the cause of his
deepest pain. Pater iuste, mundus te non cognovit. “Father it is true, the world
does not know You.” What grief must have filled this delicate Heart when
it compared the infinite majesty of the heavenly Father to the malice
and ignominy of the sinful world, especially to the sins and vices of our
time. Oh adorable zeal in the heart of our Savior, inflame our cold and
lukewarm hearts!
Let us now examine ourselves, dear friends, asking why our zeal is
so meager. Why do human blasphemies and the deadly sins of our
communities leave our hearts unmoved? Let‘s simply admit that we
lack the proper love for God. And why is our love for God so meager?
Because we do not want to sacrifice. But without sacrifice, love cannot
stand the test of time. Dear friend, perhaps for a long time now God has
been calling you to make some sacrifice, some renunciation? If so, put it
generously, magnanimously, on the altar of the most Sacred Heart to the
glory of God, and you will be rewarded with love and zeal.
Why are our love and zeal so meager? Because we do not ask for them.
Yes indeed, because we do not even leave a little time for the Lord to
warm us with His sacred fire, when after Holy Mass we carry His flaming
heart enclosed within our hearts. Instead we diminish its influence with all
kinds of reasons, cares and busyness. Because during the day we visit Him
in the tabernacle so rarely, so tepidly, so hurriedly. So how can we ever
hope to transport Him and His zeal silently into ourselves?
Yet what is a priest without true zeal for God’s glory?! Ach, a tedious
day laborer in the vineyard of the Lord which he leaves overgrown
with thistles and thorns—he who is supposed to be the Friend of the
Bridegroom! He longs to withdraw to the very margins of duty, but then,
without realizing it, he sinks into mediocrity. And without realizing it, into
sleep and—death.
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How I wish the outrageous sins of the wicked in the world and the
distant rumbling thunder of God’s judgment would startle us all, and drive
us to the Heart of Jesus. There He might kindle in us a flame of the fire
of love and zeal, and thus transform our whole lives through ceaseless
prayer, struggle and sacrifice, into a magnificent: Sanctificetur nomen tuum!
“Hallowed be Thy name.”
Zeal for Souls
Ambrosius 6 (1881) Nr. 4, p. 25
Dear friends, let our souls contemplate the most Sacred Heart of Jesus
in His holy, living ardor. This heart of His pours out the fire of its love
flowing in two directions: upward and outward. Up to the Father in heaven
full of sweet longing to increase the Father’s glory, and out to all ages and
people to enflame, to purify and to make happy.
Listen to the words which give vent to this Heart completely melted by
zeal, “Baptismo habeo baptizari et quomodo coarctor, usquedum perficiatur. “There
is a baptism I must still receive, and what constraint I am under until it
is completed” (Lk 12:50). He wants to shed His blood to the last drop
to wash and to sanctify souls therein. Only obedience to the Father can
restrain the unstoppable urge of holy love which desires to indulge in
every moment of shame and pain as the sacrificial lamb for the world.
And when at last the long awaited hour came nailing Him with iron nails
to the cross and leaving Him there to bleed to death, again the sea of
love overflowed from that Heart spent by zeal and pain. Sitio. (Jn 19:28).
“I thirst,” it cried out in a burning, unquenchable thirst for souls. Friends,
should we not satisfy this burning thirst of the Heart of Jesus? We
[priests] to whom He handed over His gospel, His grace and His blood in
order to save souls?
Or can we ignore these piercing cries of this all-consuming Heart of
Jesus from the tree of pain? Oh no! Even if we should not be moved by
His tears which flowed over the stubborn City of God [Jerusalem] from
this heart glowing with fervor; even if we were not moved by the beautiful
parable of the Good Shepherd which introduced us to the beauty of
this most Sacred Heart in its zealous love for sinners; even if we are not
roused by the idea of [Jesus] the weary traveler in hot blazing sun, the
sleepless nights He spent in prayer, the days filled with preaching; Oh at
least this glowing, longing Sitio, “I thirst,” from the heart bleeding to death
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on the cross must still make an impression on our sluggish, flabby hearts,
to enflame us with enthusiasm, and to inspire us to care, to work, and to
struggle for the salvation of souls.
Ask yourself, my friend, before the face of your dying Master, how
great is your zeal for the salvation of souls? Is it too much for you to
prepare yourself carefully for preaching and for religious instruction?
Do you leave the confessional empty on ordinary Sundays and Saturday
evenings? Do you leave the sick crying out for your comfort or even
for the Blessed Sacrament? Does it seem to you that the important
pastoral care of youth, of women and mothers, and of men in our day
and age is too great a burden? And where is your zeal, your prayer, your
substitutional penance for sinners, for your community, for this or that
family in the throes of sin?
Descend in your imagination to the fiery embers of hell and snatch one
great flame of zeal. Then ascend to the heavens and catch there a great
flame of zeal. Look out over the storming rage of Satan and his minions.
Review as well the great multitude of saints groaning and longing,
sacrificing and suffering, consumed entirely in the service of souls. But
then humbly throw yourself down in shame before your Divine Master
and beseech Him with the most ardent fervor of your soul:
O Jesu, zelator animarum, da mihi cor secundum cor tuum!
“Oh Jesus, zealous for souls, give me a heart like yours!”
Love for Children
Ambrosius 6 (1881) Nr. 6, pp. 41-42
This month the Sacred Heart of Jesus with its tender and devoted love for
children should be the subject of our observation and imitation.
How sweet to the faithful, uncorrupted human heart is the thought of
childlike innocence. God, angels, paradise, spring, flowers … whatever
evokes the meaning of this word as we contemplate it in our minds.
With what tender feelings, with what sweet joy has the omniscient eye of
the God-man probably rested on the many, many innocent children of
all ages, looking gently, and then entrusting them to you! … With what
sweet longing from the throne of the tabernacle of your church does He
now and ever watch over the children of your community and look with
concern on you, their shepherd.
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If only we become aware and understand the language of the living God
as it fervently comes from His heart to us:
Sinite parvolos venire ad me! ”Do not hinder the little ones from coming
to me!” (Mk 10:14). In them will I build my kingdom, a kingdom of
grace, love and truth. Bring them to me, Oh priests, through teaching,
exhortations, with instructions. Teach them to know and love me.
I want to embrace them all and to press them to My Heart glowing
with love, and to bless them with both hands. If I did this for the
children of the Jews, how much more will I do for those who are
interiorly enlightened with the delightful, gracious image of my Father.
If anything could push you away from them it is your own weakness
and inconsistency. And should you find it difficult to bring their
offerings, remember, Oh priests, how I have given you encouraging
examples, busying Myself with them in the evening despite my great
fatigue. Consider: Qui susceperit unum parvulum talem in nomine meo, me
suscepit. “Whoever receives one such little one in my name, receives
me.” Can you imagine a better, more rewarding work than to receive
these little ones? Do not neglect the lowly. Videte, ne contemnatis unum ex
pusilli! “See that you do not lead one of these little ones to perdition.”
May this gentle, earnest voice of the Divine Heart from the tabernacle
resonate within us every day. Day after day may we pray constantly for
children, and tend to their souls. Let us do everything we can to preserve
their sacred innocence, by vigilance, warning, and pleading. And often in
the holy sacraments wipe away with careful hands the dust of sin from
these delicate petals. Happily let us help them reach the milk of divine
instruction, and fan to life in them the embers of Jesus’ love. And let us
not be burdened but rather let us rejoice to prepare deathly sick children
to be received by the Divine Friend of Children.
And let us tirelessly in sermons and conferences, from the pulpit and
in the confessional, continue to inspire their parents not to forget their
tremendous sacred duty. And if our ardor should cool or our courage fail;
a humbling glance from the Sacred Heart and a fervent cry will certainly
renew our strength and enflame our hearts anew to preserve, save and
sanctify these beloved of the Sacred Heart of Jesus.
Let us make proper use of this small army of worshippers in the interest
of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Oh, prayerful innocence has such irresistible
power over the heart of God! Compare this to the processions we make
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to obtain heavenly rewards. There we place the flock of our children at the
head of the community as a gift of honor to the Lord. Similarly, at this
time when the entire holy church should transform itself into a perpetual
pilgrim procession, let us above all encourage and instruct the children to
constant, daily prayer—as the reconciler of divine justice and facilitator of
a new covenant between God and the human race.
O Jesu, amator parvulorum, da mihi cor secundum cor tuum!
“Oh Jesus, lover of the little ones, give me a heart like yours!”
Love for Sinners
Ambrosius 6 (1881) Nr.7, p. 49
Can there be a more compelling image for a priest’s heart than the Good
Shepherd, who hurries into the desert after the lost sheep to free it from
the thorns of sins and to carry it in his arms back home to his flock?
May this image never vanish from our minds! A heart full of tender love
for sinners: let this be our most fervent desire, our most intense prayer,
our endless ambition. Peccatore amicus. (Mt 11:19) “Friend of sinners,” this
slur which His enemies aimed at our Master shall be the most honorable
accolade of the whole community about us: in the confessional and in
the pulpit. The very thought of a sinner in our community shall make
our hearts burn with holy zeal for his conversion. Again and again let us
wrestle from the Holy Spirit, by means of prayer, new ways for these poor
souls to find welcome, remembering how Jesus loved the most unyielding
sinners. See the Lord at the feet of Judas, as His heart—so near death—
still exhausts the whole weight and power of the humblest, tenderest love
on this malicious disciple as He washes his feet! Even more: Amice, ad quid
venisti? “Friend, why have you come?” (Mt 26:50) The very last meeting
with this condemned creature, what else is it than a last pleading and
stirring appeal for his conversion?
And how often the Lord tried to move stubborn Jerusalem to penance!
Oh my friend, if you who may have slammed down the gavel on a sinner,
or in anger perhaps even on your whole parish, can you together with the
Lord call out: Quoties to congregare volui...! “How often I wanted to gather
your children together...!” (Mt 23:37) And if you could say it, then say it
with the attitude of the Sacred Heart of Jesus! Say it with tears in your
eyes considering their doom! And your quoties, your “how often” will certainly
not end until your heart finally breaks at the hour of your death, and your
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last prayer will be the prayer of the Lord on His own hard deathbed of the
cross: Pater, dimitte eis! “Father, forgive them!” (Lk 23:34)
May our zeal for love of sinners be unwavering! If it were, then we
would often find opportunities to knock on their doors. If only we knew
how to beg God to know the right moment, and to discern when this
moment arrives for the sinner!
But how those disciples must lower their gaze in shame when they
consider the Sacred Heart of Jesus which completely sacrificed itself for
sinners -- those disciples who feel so put out when a poor soul seeking
help turns to them! They who are not to be found in confessionals even
on Sundays, solemnities or vigils, pretending that it is due to a lack of
attendants -- when in truth, it is due to their own lack of love for sinners!
Could there have been a more inconvenient time for the Lord to bother
with a sinner than when He was a guest at Simon’s banquet? But His heart
exulted and rejoiced when the long awaited sinner interrupted the joy
of the feast with her tears and her penance. Magdalene, Zachaeus, Peter,
the adulteress and the Sacred Heart of Jesus! How we should blush to
hear their names mentioned in the same sentence! We who have so little
patience and kindness for sinners. We who perhaps even throw rough
words into their faces and frighten them off from openly confessing their
sins, even from the holy sacraments, when we could bind them to us by
love and tender compassion and win them for Christ!
Ach! One single, irksome glance or gesture toward a soul applying for
reconciliation, one rough word even in the confessional, can push back
into misery a heart that had been inwardly prepared by grace.
O Jesu, peccatorum amice, fac cor nostrum secundum cor tuum!
“O Jesus, friend of sinners, make our hearts like yours!”
A Spirit of Prayer
Ambrosius 6 (1881) Nr. 9, p. 65
Prayer is the soul of Christian life, the core of Christian perfection.
Therefore, how much the spirit of prayer must fill the priest who, by his
state of life, is obliged to a life of perfection. Tu autem, O homo Dei!—“But
you, oh Man of God!”
Let the most venerable Sacred Heart of Jesus be the school in which
we learn to pray. Everlasting adoration, never ending praise of the Father
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was and is the sweetest activity of this divine/human Heart. All day long
may our hearts repeat over and over in gentle echo the hymn of praise of
Lauds and the Benedicte, the psalms of the Divine Office, with which the
holy church surrounds the central point of priestly life, the holy sacrifice
[of the Mass] and the sacred meal! Oh, may our hearts, along with the
most venerable Sacred Heart, intone lovingly and faithfully before the
Lord the most beautiful, yet bittersweet hymn: Ita pater: quoniam sic placitum
erat ante te. “Yes, Father, for this way was well-pleasing in Your sight!”
(Mt 11:26).
But the prayer of praise is mostly crowded out by the prayer of petition
in this valley of tears, where we sigh about our meagerness and weakness.
We leave the praise of the Most High to the purer spheres of heavenly
transfiguration. So even in our prayer [of petition] let us take the most
venerable Heart as our model. Semper interpellat pro nobis, “He constantly
intercedes for us,” as once on earth so now in heaven and on our altars.
Ach, the priest who is set up as an example for the community, chosen as
daily guest at the Lord’s table, destined to such a high holiness, and still
a human being, caught in the nets of the tempting world, surrounded by
Satan’s snares, composed of flesh and blood, by weakness and paltriness!
How much reason has he to plead constantly for grace, for strength, for
uplift, for spiritualization! Otherwise he will sink and drown, stumble
and fall! Qui nutriebantur in croceis, amplexati sunt stercora! “Those who were
brought up in scarlet embrace dunghills!” (Lam 4:5). Ach, when we do not
even pray from the heart after Mass!
But how our duty to pray expands when we turn our attention from
ourselves to others. When we are aware of our responsibility for the souls
whose salvation is placed in our hands! The most venerable Heart of Jesus
was sighing throughout the night for the salvation of souls. And we can’t
even sacrifice a few minutes of the night for the salvation of souls? ...
Every hour, every moment, the most venerable Heart in the Blessed
Sacrament is gathering the woes and concerns of His children to bring
them in permanent prayer before His heavenly Father. And we cannot
even spare a little quarter of an hour or so from busyness or even from
leisure to pray together with Him in the silence of the tabernacle? ... Love
has cooled, wickedness has triumphed, hell is gaping wide. And the priest,
the mediator, the reconciler, the liberator of humanity in the face of this
nameless distress cannot even pray wholeheartedly? ... Our Master offered
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His intercession to the Father from the sanctuary of His heart, Cum clamore
valido et lacrymis. “with strong cries and tears” (Hbr 5:7). But the prayer of
Jesus’ disciple [the priest] wafts cold and insubstantial on their lips?
But if we want to learn to pray then we must meditate. Whoever does
not contemplate cannot pray. So let us, day after day, apply ourselves
with most strict constancy to contemplation in holy silence, in order to
reflect on our holy vocation, on the overwhelming reasons for zeal, on
the pitiful doom of souls, on the fervent yearning of the most venerable
Heart of Jesus for their salvation, on His sacrificing work, prayer and
suffering for them, so that we, in often renewed union with the Heart
of the Redeemer, may plead for grace and mercy for God’s people,
purchased at so great a price.
O Jesu semper vivens ad interpellandum pro nobis, fac cor nostrum secundum cor tuum!
“O Jesus, always living to intercede for us, make our hearts like yours!”
Love for the Sick
Ambrosius 6 (1881) Nr. 10, p. 73
Non enim habemus pontificem, qui non possit compati infirmatibus nostris.
“For we do not have a high priest who cannot sympathize
with our infirmities” (Hbr 4 :15).
Using these words the Apostle [St. Paul] celebrates the compassion of
the most venerable Heart of Jesus, that most noble weakness of human
nature. And the life of Jesus, the friend of humans, gives eloquent
evidence for this truth. In addition to sinners and children, it was actually
the sick toward whom this good Heart turned its tender care. At every
turn He encountered these unfortunates who showed Him their trust and
confidence. Et sanabat omnes. “And he healed them all” (Mt 8:16). Indeed,
even on their beds of pain he visited them to bring them consolation
and healing.
Oh, if we could dive into the depths of this noble brother’s heart, what
a soft, devout, painful compassion we would perceive in this sanctuary. So
let us reconsider that this Heart, built for pain and compassion, anticipated
all the calamities of affliction and sympathetically suffered in advance
what Adam’s children of all centuries are visited and afflicted with! Will
then a fleeting, sympathetic thought, a little word of consolation, the few
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moments of a compassionate visit seem to be a great hardship for us?
Something which up till now we thought we could avoid?
Truly, one would be a bad disciple of Jesus who did not even want
to feel with, to carry with, and to alleviate the misery of his own
parishioners with some gentle words, while his Master’s soul is flooded and
overwhelmed with suffering and sympathy!
Ach, how often the sick lie so abandoned on hard beds of suffering.
Pain racks their limbs. Sadness has caught their souls, or deadly boredom
dulls their moods. How often they are treated coldly and neglected by
careless or even rough caregivers! And the priest, the consoler ordained by
God, lets himself be hindered by busyness or even by unnecessary things,
and so stays away from the site of human misery and divine visitation!
His attendance is sparse toward those who long so ardently for his
consolation!
And yet, how much one could please the most venerated Heart of Jesus
just by doing this! You console Jesus’ own Heart by consoling those who
are sad. You revere and nourish those very favored limbs of His mystical
body by ministering to the sick …. the sick on whom He impressed His
love and His preference for greater identification by means of His own life
stamped with pain ...
In addition, what effective means these sick ones are for the pastor if he
understands how to use their sufferings and prayers for higher purposes:
converting sinners, increasing the fruitfulness of his preaching, averting
divine judgment, raising and supporting the struggling church, redeeming
the Poor Souls!
What consolation and strength for his own life of the cross does the
pastor sometimes gain at the bedside. Indeed, what beneficial humiliation
does his own soul (which gets discouraged by little troubles and
discomforts) experience when it is confronted with the cruel pain and hard
tests of the sick on whom the hand of the Lord weighs so heavily.
Love for the Poor Souls
Ambrosius 6 (1881) Nr. 11, p. 81
Let us imagine the most venerable Heart of our Redeemer, how fiery
streams of love pour out of it into Purgatory, the secure keep of divine
justice. This silent, holy realm of most peaceful, most freely accepted pain
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must be a favorite site of the Divine Heart of Jesus. Since if it is a joy for
Him to accompany the children of Eve in this our kingdom of quarrels,
sin, fickleness and weakness, then with what tender love will the noble
Redeemer’s Heart surround these noble, holy souls in that far off place of
peace and holiness! For there they are cleansed from guilt and adorned as
His brides, awaiting their entrance into the heavenly banquet hall.
In addition, they are so helpless, so pitiable in their nameless torments.
Misereor super turbam. “I have compassion on the multitude” (Mk 8:2): this
is what the compassionate love of Jesus once said when the crowd in the
desert had run out of bread. But what is that physical hunger compared to
the spiritual hunger and thirst which now torment the Poor Souls! Their
thirst for heavenly beatitude, their hunger for heavenly manna is huge
beyond comprehension.
Misereor super turbam, “I have compassion on the multitude.” So the
Savior will commiserate with the torments of the Poor Souls who
sigh, full of burning longing for their heavenly home. How His most
venerable Heart longs to redeem them, to bring them happiness! But
the Heavenly Bridegroom, whose love for these brides of His choosing
is past comprehension, and which drives Him to unite with them, He in
His adorable wisdom placed the redemption and deliverance of these
beloved souls into our hands. Why? Surely to provide us with the occasion
for works of love, and to enrich us with merit -- we, their confreres, still
walking in this valley of tears. He puts His satisfying merits into our hands
so that we may offer them back to the Eternal Father, the All-Just One
… our prayers being like cups of sacrifices and good works as ransom for
these imprisoned souls.
Nostra vult esse merita, quae ipsius sunt dona. “He wants to make our merit
what is in fact His gift.” That applies here, too. Should we priests not pour
out over these Poor Souls with both our hands the rich graces and the
precious Blood of Christ in sacrifices and prayer, alms and indulgences?
We who should be the first to foster the interests of the most Sacred
Heart, and who most of all should imitate His love for these most desolate
of all unfortunates.
Shall we be outmatched by the laity in whom devotion to the Poor
Souls has so strongly taken root? Should not we priests try much more to
increase this zeal of the faithful by word and example, in home, school
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and church, especially during November, this month of the Poor Souls?
So, how do you want to prove your zeal? ...
Ach, if God has mercy on us, we ourselves will one day be Poor Souls.
So let us be merciful, so that we ourselves will one day find mercy,
too! Let us beg the most venerable Heart of Jesus for a spark of this
compassionate love for which He was wounded so deeply, and let us call
to Him:
O Jesu, zelator animarum, fac cor nostrum secundum cor tuum!
“O Jesus, zealous for souls, make our hearts like yours!”
A Final Installment
Ambrosius 6 (1881) Nr.12, p. 89
Throughout this year we have learned from the Divine Master to
contemplate on His most venerable Heart, the ideal which we are called to
imitate. We followed His path, admired His great virtues, and blushed at
our own poor efforts. We tried, with His grace, to awaken within ourselves
a noble striving for the virtues He exemplified.
But we do not even have to imagine ourselves back into His past life
on earth, for In medio vestrum stat. “He stands in our [sic] midst.” He is our
neighbor. He lives in the lonely house of the tabernacle, calling to us from
this holy site: Discite a me! “Learn from me!” In truth, the disciple is so
happy to have his Master with him, and to be able to learn from Him, even
though he does not see Him.
Oh, that we would learn just the one virtue of humility from the Master
dwelling among us. This virtue which we once saw made visible in the
God/man walking on earth—a humble attitude especially working humbly
in silence. For the God/man rules the world from this holy site. From
here He sends consolation, grace, salvation and blessing. Although He
knows that He will be neglected, still He sends us all these gifts cloaked
in mystery, silent and still. He knows He will not be recognized by
many because of this humility and hiddenness. And He will not even be
cherished as He deserves to be, nor sought, nor loved by those whom He
chose as his friends: by us priests. Let this mysterious death of His be the
subject of our consideration, especially when we are kneeling alone before
the tabernacle in the house of God which is empty due to the mystery of
human neglect.
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Dear friends, eagerly imitate this silent working of the most Sacred
Heart of Jesus, especially in unnoticed activity in school, in the
confessional, in secret mortification, and in solitary prayer. Die to yourself
as Jesus did. And die to human praise whenever you must act in public,
especially if you are blessed by God with spiritual gifts.
Never push yourself forward. Keep still. Choose the lowly! Don’t hunt
for illustrious positions of honor, and don’t bask in the favor of the great.
But if a desire for honor disturbs you, or if your cherished ego feels
injured by affront, especially then remember your disdained Master in the
tabernacle who calls to you: Discite a me! “Learn from me!” And for the
sake of His love, albeit with a bitter heart, sacrifice yourself! Et requiem
invenies! “And you will find rest!” (Imitation of Christ, Ch. 32). Your perfect
reward will be in heaven.
The words, Exinanivit se ipsum. “He made Himself of no repute,” will
also be followed for you with the words: Propter quod et Deus exaltavit ilium.
“Therefore, God highly exalted Him.” The more you have searched for
your Master’s humility here, all the more will His glory be your inheritance
there. Then the splendor and the glory of the most divine/human Heart,
whose humility you chose to imitate on earth, will shine upon you.
O Jesu, fac nos sacerdotes secundum cor tuum!
“O Jesus, make us priests with hearts like Yours!”
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Divine Savior,
we beg you to send down the Holy Spirit
to inspire many boys and young men
to become priests
with hearts like Your most Sacred Heart.
Keep those You have chosen innocent and virtuous!
Grant them courage and strength
to overcome all difficulties,
so that Your faithful people will
never be robbed of the sacraments
and never run the risk getting lost
on their way to heaven.
Oh Virgin Mary,
implore your Son to send us many holy priests
to extend your honor everywhere.
Oh Jesus,
give us priests with hearts like
Your most Sacred Heart. Amen!
Prayer of Fr. Lüthen as a young Chaplain in Wewer
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THE FRIEND OF CHILDREN
The Mystery of Love:
Ambrosius, 3 (1878) Nr. 2, pp. 17-18
Filioli mei, quos iterum parturio, donec formetur Christus in vobis.
“O my children, I am again undergoing birth pains
until Christ is formed in you!” (Gal 4:19).
The very name “friend of children” touches with a sympathetic sound
the hearts of everyone involved in the care of souls. Since everyone who
does not have the misfortune of being a misanthrope is kind to little ones,
so the priest’s heart must be even more filled to overflowing with love for
children. For the priest’s vocation makes this love and friendship a special
duty. However, where should the priest go to secure this full, overflowing
measure of love? Where are its sources? Evidently it springs from the well
of graces flowing from the holy sacrament of ordination; it is awakened
and inflamed through loving acts and prayer. Yet, of this we do not speak
here. We want to uncover a different root, the same that is not found by
everyone, and that contains the secret of love. And this root, which strikes
deepest, sends the strongest sap up the tree of love, and bears the most
beautiful fruits, is a life offered for children.
The arresting words of the Apostle to the Gentiles, Filioli mei, quos iterum
parturio, donec formetur Christ in vobis, “Oh my children, for whom I am again
undergoing birth pains until Christ is formed in you” (Gal 4:19), these
words give us the key to open the mysterious passage where the golden
root of love for children is hidden.
“Oh my dear Galatians,” the Apostle wants to say, “You, my dear
children, whom I have already born once for Christ in spirit, with so many
pains, strivings and works. I suffer now again these pains over you, so that
you would become shaped into the form of Christ.” The Apostle’s love is
rooted in the painful birth of the Galatians. It is like motherly love, that
also has its root in the striving of pregnancy and the pangs of birth. And
speaking of mothers, let us also speak of the motherly love of Mary for
the redeemed, that has its origin in the sacrifices, pain and tears, through
38

which she became the Mother of all the living, standing at the foot of
the cross.
Now the priest must above all else have the Apostle’s motherly love
for children in order to form them to be like Christ. And if he wants to
acquire this love, then he, like the Apostle, has to feel the pains that come
with forming the little ones entrusted to him spiritually in the image of
Christ. These are the pains which strong and lasting love requires. The
child must take shape through the pain in our priests’ hearts. Or, to speak
more clearly, our heart must offer sacrifices for them. We must struggle
for them, we must forego leisure for them, forego free time, forego our
quiet, comforts, our sociability: and then everything Donec formetur Christus
in eis. ”Until Christ is formed in him.” That is also the general law of
redemption. What has to be delivered from evil and reshaped in Christ will
require work, sacrifice and suffering. And the rose of love grows only on
the thorn bush of sacrifice and suffering. “Love and sorrow.”
Such a love is also a strong and lasting love, like the love of a mother.
She never tires, she hopes beyond all hope. She has the courage to say with
the Apostle: Filioli mei, quos iterum parturio. “My children, I am undergoing
birth pains.” They strike again, when the fruit of the firstborn is lost, and
when under the impact of temptation the work of many years and many
cares goes to ruin. A friend of children in whose heart love glows, carries
with him the memory of his loved ones by day and by night. He seeks and
reflects on how he can please children. He never loses track of children
in the family, on the street, in field and forest. In a nutshell: he likes to
stay close to children. He prays in the sleepless hours of the night. He
intercedes for them at the altar during the holy sacrifice. He blesses them
in the Spirit wherever he meets them. He always has a loving word for
children, a tender admonition or a cheerful joke when he meets with them.
He becomes like a child, with the children, in order to win them for Christ.
That is the power, the working of love for children which is rooted in
worries, striving, sacrifice and sorrows. Whoever would not gladly sacrifice
time, money, comfort and whatever else for children will never know this
love. Only the sacrificial priest can be the friend of children. Fasciculus
myrrhae dilectus meus mihi, “A bundle of myrrh is my beloved to me” (Song
1:1). This passage, which refers to the Bridegroom of our Soul, can also
be applied to children loved in Him.
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In the Strength of God
Ambrosius, 3 (1878) Nr. 3, pp. 33-34
Emitte spiritum tuum.
“Send forth Your Spirit” (Ps 10).
Only in living union with God, the holy maker of all, can one successfully
work for the wellbeing of one’s neighbor. With natural factors only a
natural product can be obtained. Therefore, the friend of children, who
would lead youth to a spiritual goal, must enlist a supernatural factor,
namely divine grace, into its causing and creating (48). This virtus Dei, this
mysterious divine power, which bestows its own fertility and life to the
priest’s activities, must be begged for especially through prayer. A friend
of children must also be a friend of prayer, one who gladly speaks to
God about His children, as much as he enjoys speaking to God’s children
about God.
Whenever the priest prays as a loving shepherd for his entire flock,
the children who are his favorites push themselves to the front of
his imploring heart. They demand the bulk of his prayers, sharing
what remains only with sinners, the lost sheep of the flock. In the
early morning, he lovingly includes dear youth in all his prayers, in his
intentions, and in his sufferings. He remembers them warmly at the
momento in the Holy Mass. In his prayers of thanksgiving after holy Mass
he does not forget them when he offers his petitions to the Heavenly
Father in most intimate union of his heart with the heart of the Divine
Friend of Children. He places them before the Eucharistic Savior so that
they can be blessed when he returns throughout the day to the “beloved
tent” the tabernacle of his God.
In order to give his prayer more powerful expression, he also calls on the
Heavenly Mother of Children and to her holy guardian angels to support
his requests, and recommends them to her special care. So the friend of
children prays for children; but he also prays for himself so that he can be
equipped to fulfill his duties with divine strength and wisdom. He does not
want to say with Paul the gospel in persuabilibus verbis humanae sapientiae, “in
the persuasive words of human wisdom,” but rather in ostensione spiritus et
virtutis Dei “showing the spirit and strength of God.”
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Certainly, in all his apostolic ministry the priest must walk in the light
and in the strength of heavenly grace. And because the important task of
caring for children is so taxing, this divine assistance from God is all the
more necessary. For now the priest is called on to give divine instruction
to children not in the form of hard bread, but rather in the form of
sweet milk.
Now he is called on to gently accustom their weak shoulders to the yoke
of Christian breeding. This conviction often forces the friend of children
to his knees in prayer, and it often directs his eyes to the Father of Lights,
from whom each good gift comes. Omne datum optimum et omne donum
perfectum desursum est, descendens a Patre luminum, “Every good and perfect
gift comes from above, and from the Father of the heavenly lights”
(Js 1:17).
Emitte spiritum tuum! ”Send forth Your Spirit!” He often prays this while
preparing his classes. This is the prevailing mood of his soul during the
class itself. Emitte spiritum tuum! This is the cry of his heart whenever he
meets with a difficulty in class.
Every act of caring for children’s souls begins with prayer. “With prayer
and tears” he wants to improve the misbehaving, stubborn child. He often
wanders through the streets praying and blessing children in his heart. And
when he, in quiet confidentiality, wants to say a word of healing to a child,
he calls for wisdom and grace from above. For he probably knows that
often such a little seed can, under favorable skies, mature into a life-giving
tree in the child’s heart.
Special circumstances increase his zeal for prayer. Confession and
Communion for children are for him a prayer day. Preparation time is
prayer time. Yes, how often before the important day arrives, may he
recommend the Heart of Jesus to the first communicants. How ardent
may the sighs of prayer from his moved soul be when he, for the first
time, lets the Divine Friend of Children descend into their hearts? And
in the still evening hours before the tabernacle what warm thanks and
what imploring favors may he pour out at the end of these joyful, but
also laborious days? This is how it always is. The more powerful and more
difficult the duty of the friend of children, the more enthusiastic and
imploring is his prayer.
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Would such a humble and constant prayer not be heard? Solomon
received the wisdom he prayed for. Should God deny us the good Spirit
when we pray for it? Never ever! For we pray here so earnestly in nomine
Jesu, salvatoris mundi, “in the name of Jesus, Savior of the World.”
In the Love of Christ
Ambrosius, 3 (1878) Nr. 4, pp. 49-50
Ignem veni mittere in terram et quid volo, nisi ut accendatur.
“I have come to cast fire upon the earth;
and how I wish it were already kindled!” (Lk 10:49)
The purpose of incarnation and redemption through Jesus Christ can
be summarized in His words: “I have come to cast fire upon the earth;
and how I wish it were already kindled!” Yes, the purpose of the work of
salvation is to pour the holy fire of God’s love into the disaffected and
tepid human heart, and to light it into an ever higher flame penetrating the
whole human person. The priest has to continue this mission of Christ.
Therefore, it is the duty of the friend of children to sustain the love,
which has already been poured into the hearts of children at their holy
baptism, like a flame on a sacred altar. Continually he must add new fuel to
that flame until it reaches its full power in word and work. This is the goal
of catechesis. Every instruction in religion must lead to the love of Christ:
Love is the perfection of the law.
But to fulfill this noble duty -i.e. to enkindle and develop the love of
God in the hearts of children- the friend of the children himself must
carry the blaze of holy love in his heart. Because if the love of Jesus
completely penetrates the friend of the children, then the children will
feel an effect during his class similar to what the disciples of Emmaus
felt during their class with the Heavenly Catechist. “Were not our hearts
burning within us while He was speaking to us on the road, while He
was explaining the Scriptures to us?” (Lk 17:32). If the fire of God’s love
ignites the friend of children, then children will evermore draw new fire
of love from contact with him: from his eyes, from his voice, from his
behavior, from his whole appearance. Thus the catechist becomes a focus
of God’s love for them who sends his invigorating and warming rays into
their receptive hearts.
Ignem veni mittere in terram et quid volo, nisi ut accendatur. “I have come to
cast fire upon the earth; and how I wish it were already kindled!” But the
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one who himself does not love cannot teach others to love; he who is not
on fire cannot set others aflame. Even if he had a silver tongue and an
attractive demeanor he will never lead children to the heart of God; even
if he manages to lead them to his own heart. So the friend of children
must completely be steeped in the love of God to fulfill the goals of
education.
Another consideration will lead us to the same result. Being a catechist
is often difficult and exhausting, it requires quite some sacrifices, it
often invades privacy and ease, often asks for supernatural patience and
endurance. How will the priest be able to fulfill these duties so contrary to
human nature? And fulfill them faithful and in a holy way? How if the love
of Jesus does not elevate him to magnanimous readiness to make sacrifices
and to total selflessness?
But love bears all things, endures all things, sacrifices all things. A
witness for the power of this love is given to us by that giant of apostolic
effectiveness: St. Paul. What else was it that helped him to lead his
catechumen to Christ with so many tears, sufferings, difficulties and
sacrifices, “to teach and exhort and plead publicly and from house to
house?” What was it other than the love of Jesus of which he says: Caritas
Christi urget me. “The love of Christ urges me.”
Friend of children! You must be able to tell God like Jeremiah did:
Factus es in cordo meo, quasi ignis aestuans. “You made my heart burn inside
me like a fire.” You must have a heart which longs to vent its urge to love
in sacrifices and hardships. The love of Jesus has to be the soul of your
sorrowful calling for the little sheep of your flock. Remember the touching
scene when the Savior raised up Peter to be shepherd of the whole flock:
“Simon Joannis, diligis me?” Etiam Domine: Tu scis, quia amo Te. «Pasce agnos
meos!” “Simon, son of John, do you love me?” Again he said to the Lord:
You know that I love You. “Feed My lambs!”
A true friend of children must thus have a great love of Jesus. Here
an honest self-examination is clearly needed. Excuse me for insisting on
a few questions. Do I feel inside the burning zeal for the salvation of
children? Is it my heart’s desire to be among them to lead them to the
love of Christ? Are my words cordial, igniting, inspiring? Or do I speak
coldly, unheedingly, timidly about the mysteries of the holy religion?
And if I lack love: where does this coldness, this emptiness come from?
Let us remove all hindrances and let us always draw the fire of heavenly
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love from where it ceaselessly burns: from the divine Heart of Jesus in
the Blessed Sacrament. Furthermore, let us preserve it carefully by living
a focused life, nourishing it through contemplation and much prayer,
through mortification and self denial until we can feel and proclaim with
the Apostle: The love of Christ urges us.
Then we are true friends of the children. Then we will bear sorrows and
pain, suffering and discomfort with holy enthusiasm - in the love of Christ
for the first fruits of his flock. Pasce agnos meos! “Feed my lambs!”
Through Mary
Ambrosius, 3 (1878) Nr. 5, pp. 65-66
Si quis est parvulus, veniat ad me.
“Whoever is simple, let that one come to me!” (Prov. 9:4).
Let us point out the relation of the most Blessed Virgin Mary to the duty
of the friend of children. Mary, the mother of us all, is in a very special
sense the mother of the little ones. Not only little in size and age, but also
of mind. Lacking higher learning, weak and needy in moral will, children
in particular have grown dear to the heart of the Mother of God. From
their mouths she loves to hear the sweet name, “Mother.” From their lips
the Ave Maria, the heavenly salute first spoken by the angel’s lips, sounds
so sweet and pure to her. Surely her favorite hearts are those who can
offer her their still undesecrated budding love? She has garnered praise for
herself from the mouths of infants.
This tender affection of the Mother of God toward children is coupled
with the richest blessing for them, since Mary is the Mother of Graces,
“full of grace.” So won’t she pour heavenly dew into the hearts of children
who reverently bend to her in glowing love and in fragrant devotion?
In particular she discloses to them her holy love for God, and thereby
she is their teacher in the truest sense. Thus she draws them to God,
the final goal of every creature. She also saves innocent children from
sin, and especially from impurity. Yes, the very thought of her radiant
beauty and immaculate virginity deters the child from sin. And the silent
contemplation of her image conquers the child’s heart with the charm of
its innocence and virtue.
The living awareness, “Mary - my mother, my model,” bears a great
treasure for formation.
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For the reasons already mentioned, for the friend of children there
follows this sweet duty: “Lead the little ones to Mary!” Teach them
to know Mary. Teach them to venerate Mary! Instill in them a great
adherence and a tender love of Mary, their good mother. Their devotion
should be manifested in childlike emotions and prayers, in gentle thoughts
and practices. So instruct the little ones in devotion to Mary. And when
you have confirmed them in right and true veneration of the Virgin Mary,
then you need not be concerned about their salvation any more: they carry
the sign of being chosen. True children of Mary never get lost.
But so that you, oh priest, may officiate properly as a herald and
mediator, seek to kindle in your own heart the love of the high patroness
of your ministry. But if you should have lost that tender and dear love,
that bliss which enlivened and inspired you when you were young, then
first lead yourself back to Mary, contrite and ashamed, and practice
faithful love in more frequent and sincere prayer, in the holy rosary.
When your own heart is full of deep love for Mary, then you will be
able to inspire and maintain true devotion to Mary in the hearts of others.
Then you will bear witness of your inner feelings (misty-eyed and with
enthusiastic words), and you will raise an echo in the hearts of your
children, an echo that rises sweetly to the throne of the Queen of Heaven.
Then you will adorn her altar elaborately with your own hands, make her
portrait shine resplendent in a bright ocean of lights, preside at all public
devotions to the honor of Mary with grandeur and glory, and thereby
carry young and old into full throated love and devotion of the Mother of
God. Needless to say, you will often and quite affectionately recommend
your beloved little ones to the dear Mother of God.
Monstra te esse matrem! “Show yourself to be a mother!”
Finally I would like to add an idea that is illustrated with the idiom, “The
Secret of Mary.” It could become of far reaching vision for ourselves
and for our children. There are souls who surrender to Mary completely,
body and soul, with all they have and are, with all their virtues and merits.
Among other things they try to reach complete similarity with Christ - to
which indeed every Christian is called. Quos praescivit et praedestinavit conformes
fieri imaginis Filii sui. “For those whom He foreknew, He also predestined to
become conformed to the image of His Son.” And rightly so!
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In Mary’s soul this similarity with God is developed to the highest
degree. Thus, whoever unites intimately with her will thereby be
transformed most entirely to similarity with Christ. What can be shaped
beautifully by hard work with the chisel can be formed more easily and
more perfectly by using the mold. So let us unite most intimately with
Mary: we ourselves and the little ones whom we were called to transform
into Christ. Let us melt their hearts and ours in the ardent love for Mary in
order to pour ourselves whole and entire into this forma dei, this “shape of
God.” Thus we all will achieve the God-likeness found in the heart of this
mother of all the living.
The Ideal
Ambrosius, 3 (1878) Nr. 6, pp. 81-82
Et complexans eos, et imponens manus super illos, benedicebat eos.
“And He took them in His arms and began blessing them,
laying His hands on them” (Mk. 10:16).
Whatever beauty and perfection we may see in God’s saints, they are just
broken rays in earthly vessels, rays from a single focus, which is the source
of all holiness and virtue in itself. They are only dim copies of a glorious
prototype which expresses the ideal of spiritual beauty in the absolutely
perfect likeness of itself. And this focus, this prototype, is the Sacred
Heart of Jesus, blessed forever!
With persistent prayer the priest must draw from this abundant ocean
of holiness and grace in order to reach the height of his special call to
holiness. According to this ideal example, he has to transform his own
heart in severe struggle and strife if he wants to be a worthy follower
and representative of Jesus Christ. And so especially the spiritual friend
of children must always be mindful of the divine Heart as a bright
example. In this way he will be able to act towards the little ones as a true
representative of the interests of Christ’s Heart.
Now we want to have a deeper look at one specific aspect of this
infinitely perfect Heart of our Divine Master. For this property must
reside first and foremost in the friend of children. It is the fiery zeal of
this Heart ablaze with love.
Wherever we see the Divine Catechist we see Him inflamed by holy
zeal. There is an everlasting flow of strength and zeal, in word and deed,
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bursting out of the cauldron of His Heart. The zeal for His Father’s
honor and His brothers’ salvation quickens His steps. He walks from town
to town, up and down the country - preaching, healing, forgiving. No
break, no rest! And exhausted by the burdens of the day He often climbs a
lonely hill to sustain His arduous work by pleading prayer. His zeal knows
no obstacles. His body becomes weary, hungry, thirsty. His zeal doesn’t
care about that. Malice and imperfection cannot discourage Him. Moral
distress stirs Him. Under the burning midday sun, drooping from the
long journey, hungry and thirsty, the Divine Catechist looks for a lost little
sheep at Jacob’s Well: He finds the fallen Samaritan Woman. And He pulls
together His last ounce of strength to win her over in a long discussion.
Finally, He does not rest until He has transformed her into a friend and
disciple of His most Holy Heart.
The setting sun shows us the Divine Friend of Children resting from the
struggles of the day. Then mothers with children approach. The disciples
repel them. But the Divine Heart does not reject them. It sends a lifegiving jolt into the tired limbs to embrace the little children tightly and
squeeze them to His Heart. And how deeply might He have drawn the
souls of these little ones into the innermost sanctuary of His heart! Here
you may learn zeal and love, oh friend of children!
Consider furthermore His disciples, the chosen students of His Heart.
Full of mistakes, they are ignorant like children, they quarrel like children.
But His zeal tolerates them. His zeal never tires of trying to remove their
spirit of selfishness or of sharing the attitude of His Heart with them. He
even wants to save Judas --the traitor whose evil heart lies open before
Him. He warns him. He lovingly washes his feet. He Himself wants to
touch Judas with a tender reproach in the midst of the dreadful betrayal.
Oh, who can grasp the zeal of this Redeemer’s Heart aglow with love!
Venite ad me omnes qui laboratis et onerati estis, ego reficiam vos. “Come to me,
all who are weary and heavily-laden, and I will give you rest” (Mt 11:28).
He wants to save all, yes to save with His own blood. Baptismo autem habeo
baptizari: et quomodo coarctor usquedum perficiatur. “But I have a baptism to
undergo, and how distressed I am until it is accomplished” (Lk 12:50). He
is irresistibly drawn to the baptism of blood. How He counts the days
and hours until His Heart could sigh at the Last Supper: Desiderio desideravi
hoc pascha manducare vobiscum, antequam patiar “I have earnestly desired to
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eat this Passover with you before I suffer!” (Lk 22:15) until He shed His
precious blood to the last drop on the tree of the cross.
Behold, friend of children, and think so that you will internalize what it
means to have a zealous heart! And then look from your ideal to your own
heart and ask yourself: Where is my zeal? Where are the sacrifices of my
zeal? And if you should discover that your heart is lacking in them, oh beg
for a little spark from the ocean of the fire of zealous love that burns in
the Heart of Jesus.
After Mass you hold this zealous God’s Heart encased in your own
heart. In those moments you struggle in constant prayer to receive the
power and grace of that Heart into your poor, needy soul. So day after
day repeat your prayers of petition. For if we used this time of grace
after Mass properly to receive Christ’s Spirit in us, soon we would have
but one desire: to save immortal souls and to die to ourselves, together
with our comforts and our amusements, only to live for the interests of
Jesus, for the sanctification of God’s people, and for those loved by the
Divine Heart.
In the Spirit of Atonement
Ambrosius, 3 (1878) Nr. 8, pp. 113-114
Et peccatum meum contra me est semper.
“And my sin is always before me” (Ps 50:5).
Strong is the spirit of love. It drives the priest of God to venture great
things. The love of Jesus Christ and of his brothers also inspires the
friend of children to invest all his energy to redeem the immortal souls
of children. But the spirit of atonement is also strong. The priest strives
with great sacrifices and hard work to give the Divine Majesty satisfaction
for his own sins and errors. In this way he somehow restores the honor
he has stolen from God, and he repays that honor to the Lord by forming
innocent and pious youth.
In light of the hereafter, let us dare to scrutinize the tangle of our past
lives! Of how much honor did we deprive the Divine Majesty during our
numerous past days and hours? The Divine Majesty, whom we should
have praised and glorified through every moment of our existence,
by every thought, every word and deed! Let us recall the days of our
childhood! Were they holy and pure? Did we strive to walk our path with
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innocent feet, with our hearts raised in the fresh spring breeze of young
life towards the only goal of our life? Ach, how many trespasses and sins
deface the picture of our childhood in God’s eyes?
We grew to become adolescents. New powers of the mind were stirred
up. The heart widened, the plentitude of God’s gifts settled in our souls.
And to whom did we turn the strength of our minds, the love of our
hearts? Did we honor the giver of these glorious gifts by faithfully using
them in His service, so that every impulse of exuberance was a sanctificetur
nomen tuum! “Hallowed be Thy name!”? Erravi, peccavi! “I erred, I sinned!”
is the hollow answer that echoes back to us from the semi-darkness
of our youth. Lit by the light of God, what do we see in this semidarkness? Noble spiritual gifts --in many cases dishonored, misspent in
useless daydreams, unnecessary knowledge, sinful business. Wasted time,
misused graces ...
How handsome and marvelous could we have stood there as adolescents
in the temple of creation, to the glory of God, to the edification of our
fellows. How much good could we have done. How much evil could we
have avoided! What immeasurable sums of honor could and should we
have offered to our Creator! Instead, what an immeasurable sum of guilt
we accumulated by misusing our talents!
Even more! If we had used properly all the gifts of the mind and
heart, all the graces and inspirations of the Holy Spirit during the long,
elapsed time of our lives—what treasures of wisdom and holiness would
enrich us today which we could share with the People of God to great
benefit. What influence would we have had as enlightened and saintly
priests on individuals, families, society—to the glory of the Most Holy
Trinity! Oh, the curse of our past trespasses and sins, even against our
wills, often continues to have an effect, to our discredit and against the
Divine Majesty. Such thoughts will shock and depress us. But out of this
abyss of guilt and contrition arises the spirit of atonement, the desire to
compensate the King of Glory for the honor we withheld.
My friend, if you want to get to know a field of work where you can
most effectively increase God’s honor and so repay and atone for the huge
debt of former trespasses, look to children. However much you long to
proclaim the Lord’s honor and glory before angels, the world and devils
by better use of the past days of your youth, those days will never return.
And yet you can become a child again indeed, in and through children.
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You will become one with children by sharing with them what your soul
knows and loves of God, and by uniting your heart in deepest affection
with theirs. In them and through them you will work and pray. In them
and through them you will offer an acceptable sacrifice of praise and
atonement. Thus you can repay in your own coin the tribute of honor
which you stole from the Lord during your youth.
Children are spring flowers in the garden of God. In them God is
well-pleased. If you want to give honor to the Lord, then care for them,
nourish them! Guard them from the poisonous breath of sin. Stake them
gently to the pole of beneficial modesty. Raise their petals to their sun, to
God who is their source and goal, so that they may raise a sweet fragrance
to Him by their pious prayers and holy deeds. For the flowers’ sake the
Lord will have mercy on the gardener, too.
Friend of children! Often call to mind your misspent youth. Descend
often into the abyss of your errors. Then your toil, care and sacrifices will
be easy for you. The spirit of atonement and repentance will give you
courage and strength in your difficult work. And their fruits are three:
consolation in life, mercy in death, and glory in eternity.
His Cross
Ambrosius, 3 (1878) Nr. 9, pp. 129-130
Whoever wishes to come after Me must deny one’s very self,
take up ones cross each day, and follow Me. Lk 9:23.
Just as the redemption of the world is the fruit of the God/man’s cross,
so too the continued redemption of the world by priests thrives only in
the shadow of the cross. To win souls for God we must carry the cross.
We must bear our burden in sweat and struggle, in cares and grief, in
austerities and sacrifices. Each day a priest renews in the Holy Mass the
sacrifice of God’s Son. And daily he must continue his life of sacrifice in
the power of God’s Son. If the priest endures this bloodless martyrdom in
the service of souls and exhausts his vitality, then blessed is he!
This is true of priests in general, and it is all the more true for those who
minister to young people. Everyone who ministers to youth has to carry a
cross, and it is heavy enough. But priests who struggle for special holiness
may also come to learn some suffering in this field of youth ministry
that most others will never know or understand. One cross for him is
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ignorance and the limited capacity of youth to understand. Indeed the
darkening of the mind is an evil legacy of original sin. This cross will be
oppressive, especially [working with] those whose minds are clouded with
a special darkness, and who so firmly resist the clarity of religious truth.
Another cross he bears is the carelessness of children. The child’s will is
weak, often at the mercy of the imagination, random impressions, sensual
urges. Sensus enim et cogitatio humani cordis in malum prona sunt ab adolescentia sua
“From his youth both the senses and the thoughts of the human heart are
prone to evil” (Gen 8:21).
The best lessons seem to pass over their hearts without leaving a trace.
The most beautiful words, the most loving admonitions, fade in the
wind with no effect. Indeed how difficult it is to make any progress at all
against human carelessness. But then add to this the mystery of iniquitatis:
malice, stubbornness, insubordination, willful rudeness and insolence,
expressions of an already corrupt will seeping from an already poisoned
wellspring of life. This wickedness is probably the most difficult cross to
bear. Imperfect priests feel deep frustration and bitter anger, and the more
perfect priests feel sadness and fiercely resisted irritation. These are the
spiritual sufferings generated from that evil which seems to be mixed with
that devilish brew.
Malice frustrates, and poor results often cool the courage and zeal of
those who carry the cross. Parents and teachers often hinder his laborious
steps. Misunderstandings, intrigues and occasional slander weigh on his
chest. Awareness of the weakness of his own mind and character, his
still untamed tendency to fly from irritation to anger, saddens the honest,
striving heart. Truly! What crosses and sufferings the soul-zealous friend
of youth must bear! But how? Should he reject that burdensome cross,
or should he evade it entirely? Oh no! For the cross would only find him
again, and then weigh on his shoulders twice as heavily. If you want to find
some way that the cross you encounter in ministering to youth will not be
too troublesome, then Love your cross and embrace it happily! Human nature
may recoil from this, but for a man in Christo this is possible. So always stay
close to Christ!
So draw near to Him in your fervent contemplation of the sufferings
He endured for the salvation of the world! Tota vita Christi crux fuit et
martyrium. “Christ’s entire life was the cross and martyrdom.” Did He
not also have to fight against ignorance, recklessness and malice, against
51

misunderstanding, slander and persecution? In His pilgrimage through
this valley of hardships, pain and sorrow was His heart not tortured? Oh
friends of youth, see Him before you, bearing His cross to Golgotha as
He drags His heavy cross with halting step, His heart burning with love
and pain. And hear from His own mouth the invitation: Tolle crucem tuam
quotidie! “Take up your cross each day!”Hurry behind Him! The nearer you
are to Christ, the sweeter will be your cross.
Draw near to Him also by visiting that place where the Crucified has set
up His dwelling among us [i.e., the tabernacle]. But above all, embrace the
Crucified with your loving soul each morning after holy Mass. For in those
moments He, the great sacrificial priest of humanity, resides within you
with His virtues, merits and graces. In those most precious moments of
your life you will grasp most fully the mystery of the cross. Here among
the sighs and prayers of your heart are forming the virtues of the crossbearing pastor to youth—generous love, winning gentleness and untiring
patience. Here your courage to suffer and your spirit of sacrifice are
strengthened. Then drops of the most holy Redeemer’s blood will bedew
your soul. Drink it into the very core of your being and you will blossom
into a beautiful passionflower, whose fragrance rises to the Holy Trinity,
and whose blossoms have healing powers for poor, weak human souls. In
the cross is salvation for you and for yours.
His Dignity
Ambrosius, 3 (1878) Nr. 10, pp. 145-146
Great is the dignity which surrounds the spiritual friend of children.
Exalted is his calling, divine his office; to be the leader and father of
children. And these children, how important they are in the light of
faith! Favorites of God, they are companions to the angels, the joy
of heaven, the hope of the Church, the seeds of the future. What an
honor, what a dignity to preserve and sanctify their souls, for the joy
of God and the angels, for the edification of the world, and for their
own temporal and eternal happiness! So let us look more closely at this
dignity by entering more deeply into the ideal and the practice of the
office of catechist.
The catechist leads children to the truth—truth, the life element of
the mind. Christian, Catholic truth, peace and tranquility of the soul,
pole star of life, source of the noblest joy, key to the riddle of human
52

existence. And you, my child’s friend, reveal this star to the little
ones, adrift on a plank upon the heaving sea of life. You open up this
refreshing spiritual font for all who thirst for understanding. You give
them the mysterious key while millions wander the labyrinth of doubt.
And the truth that you proclaim to them will become for them the
foundation upon which only you can build your salutary teaching later.
What an honor to proclaim the truth to little ones, and to do it for the
first time and in an exhaustive way. Yes, what an honor to let the human
spirit—made for God and for the truth—peer more deeply for the first
time into the incomprehensible golden chamber of Christian mysteries,
which their mothers’ instructions can reveal to them only superficially.
What an honor to open the doors of heaven to them, yes, to reveal the
heart of God full of beauty, power and goodness.
The catechist leads children to Christ following His words: Sinite parvulos
venire ad me. “Do not hinder the children to come to Me” (Lk 18:16). He
tells them of Christ in His lovely majesty and noble kindness. He lets the
glowing rays of his own love for God fall into the hearts of those thirsting
for love. And attracted to this picture full of beauty and brightness, little
ones seek, find and love Him. They spend time with Him in prayer. And
the catechist puts words in their mouths, with which the little ones praise
Him. He puts feelings in their hearts with which they should welcome
Him. Ex ore infantium laudem perfecisti! “From the mouths of infants comes
perfect praise!” (Ps 8:2; Mt 21:16). It is also he who leads this delicate flock
to the Good Shepherd, so that He may feed them with His holy body and
blood. Blessed be the priest who clearly understands his holy office. For he
presents hearts to the Lord, resplendent as precious chalices in the golden
splendor of love, and in the trappings of virtue. He may call himself the
friend of the Bridegroom since he has courted for Christ such beautiful
souls for grace-filled espousal.
The catechist leads children to their mother, the holy Catholic Church. He
teaches them to recognize the love and care of their spiritual mother. He
instills in them a respect for her servants, the priests, and for her head,
the pope. He leads them into the inner life of the church so that they
may sympathize with her motherly joys and sorrows as she repeats the
mysterious events of Christianity during the circuit of the [liturgical]
year. In this way they will partake in the graces of these solemnities. He
provides them with their commandments, and opens for them channels
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of blessings. He is the church’s representative, herald and messenger
in a particular way to those to whom this Bride and Queen turns her
tenderest love.
Finally, the catechist leads the little ones to heaven. He shows them the
glorious City of God, the heavenly Jerusalem, whose gates, at the end
of the day, open for the good to enter. And he strengthens them on
the path that leads to those gates. He places in their hands weapons
with which they can defeat the malice of the hellish serpent, and
points out to them the abrupt precipices which will swallow them if
they stray from the right path. He teaches them where they can find
new strength, solace and consolation on this arduous trek. He plants
within them the seeds of virtue, making them fruitful with his prayers.
He roots out sin from their souls. And he so strengthens them in their
pursuit of the alluring goal of heaven that the storms of life and the
attractions of the senses cannot tear them from God and heaven. How
sublime is such an office, which rules over heaven and hell in such a
great a way, since an adolescence lived in purity often leads to heaven.
Know your dignity, oh friend and pastor of youth! Do not throw away
the finest gem in your priestly crown, leaving the instruction of the
young to another.
Realize your dignity and, conscious of this dignity, act accordingly. Do not
becloud its divine splendor with the bustle of daily life. In all your love and
sympathy be temperate and serious. Avoid trivial fun, sensual flirtation,
and rough manners.
Realize your dignity and be humble before God, Who raised you up to such an
honor. He clothed you with such dignity, designed to close the jaws of the
devil and prepare ineffable bliss for the children of Eve. Then your dignity
will not be for you a judgment, but it will adorn your crown in the glory of
heaven with a brightness never seen before.
His Death
Ambrosius, 3 (1878) Nr. 11 pp. 161-162
Tired of life, the priest lies on his hard bed of pain. His time is up. He
must die. He does not fear death, for even in life he was used to looking
death straight in the eye. However, the horrors of the coming judgment
do shake his poor soul. Though he is no longer aware of anything, Sed qui
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judicat, – Dominus! “But the one who judges is the Lord!” And his thoughts
return once more to the vanished days of life. The light of eternity is
already casting a wonderfully illuminating light around them. There,
heaped before him, casting frightening shadows, lies his negligence, his
errors in the service of the altar, in the service of souls. Wasted graces,
wasted talents add to his anguish. His heart is oppressed, it sighs for
consolatiion. And in these anxious hours the Lord consoles him in many
ways. God be praised! For He too was an avid lover of children. Now will
the priest’s previous inspired work, and his tender love be for him a sweet
source of consolation.
The mere participation of the little darlings in his hard sufferings is
balm to his wounded heart. He hears how the children are so worried and
concerned about him, and their tender compassion is a soft pillow for his
weary soul. He also knows that his beloved darlings are praying for him.
And from this prayer that rises to the throne of God as a sweet fragrance
from the tear-stained petals of innocent children, he draws new courage
and new hope. Supported by so many hands uplifted in prayer for him, he
can anticipate the grace of a good death and a merciful judgment. He can
address the Lord with confidence:
Oh Lord, indeed my sin is great, and great the number of my
misdeeds. But look instead at the souls of innocent children. They are
the fruit of my zeal. You know, Oh Lord, how I struggled for them,
how night and day I carried all of them in my heart, and endured
grievous pains for them, that they might be reformed and be born
in the image of Your Son. Neither the heat of summer nor the cold
frost of inclement weather, nor the press of business could keep me
from appearing in their midst and proclaiming Your truth to them. I
taught them to know You. I taught them to love You. I was a father to
orphans, a support staff to the poor. And to the spiritually blind I was
a clear eye. I showed them mercy for as long as there was life in my
bones. So now show mercy to me, Your servant, for their sake. May
the tears which they now shed over me mingle with the blood of Your
Son to wash away my sins, and may their imploring prayers soften
Your strict justice.
My Lord and Savior, You have said, “Whoever receives one child in my name
receives me.” See, Oh Lord, I have received hundreds and thousands of
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children in love and deep concern. So now receive my soul, which trusts in
Your word.

And the Lord will send him solace in his last hours. The Divine Friend
of Children will not abandon him. And Mary, the Queen of Heaven,
mother to those to whom he has been a father, and in whom he has
instilled tender love for their mother, will turn her eyes of mercy toward
him. The holy angels, in whose company he labored for the salvation of
children, hover over his deathbed, bringing peace and refreshing his dull
soul with heavenly consolation.
Holy children, at whose deathbeds this priest once stood prayerful and
loving, and whom he sent ahead to the land of the crown and the harvest,
now return as messengers of happiness to the deathbed of their friend
and father. Yes, even these poor souls, whose eloquent defender he has
been when they still were children on earth, they will forget their own need
and pray for him in grateful love.
Then the soul in joyful hope can stretch its wings, hastening to the
heart of the Divine Friend. Silent now the reproaches of the terrified
conscience; vanished the horrors of the courtroom. The darkness of
eternity is transfiguring into sweet dawn. It is to the dying priest like
a sweet dream, angels waving palm and crown. There the expectant
soul casts off this earthly husk to take refuge in the bosom of
Divine Mercy.
But you, my friend, reflect for a while on this pale, cold body. And
wander through your own past life in the silent glow of a candle’s light.
Can you also hope to die like this?
His Crown
Ambrosius, 3 (1878) Nr. 12, pp. 177-178
Qui autem docti fuerint fulgebunt quasi splendor firmamenti, et qui ad
justitiam erudiunt multos, quasi stellae in perpetua aeternitates.
“Those who are wise will shine as brightly as the expanse of the
heavens, and those who have instructed many in justice,
as bright as stars for all eternity” (Dan 12:3).
In this dark earthly life of misery and hardship, the all-merciful God can
illumine the lovely star of hope –the hope for heaven-- for its immense
joys and never-fading crowns. This hope should raise the courage of those
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who instruct the young when the heat and burden of their labors would
stir up discouragement and spread discontent over their souls.
So let us, therefore, today and often take a look at the glory that will be
revealed to us in heaven. Let us consider the salvation that the Lord has
prepared for those who, with devoted love and heroic zeal, have labored to
save the young.
Ego merces tua magna nimis! “I shall give you a great reward” (Gn 15:1).
He, the wise Teacher of humanity, the God and Father of us all, has in
His incomprehensible love, chosen us unworthy lumps of clay to represent
Him. We are workers in His vineyard. The holy friend of children in fact
works there preserving and maintaining the young branches which are
the pleasure and delight of the Trinity, a feast for the eyes of angels and
saints. Painstakingly he labors to trim back excesses and to ward off killing
winds and devastating storms. Thus, he leaves them under the sunshine of
the Almighty to bear much promising fruit. Indeed the heavenly vineyard
owner will not deny him the reward. Ego merces tua magna nimis. “I shall give
you a great reward.” One day He will give him the wine of His divine love
for his sweet, blissful enjoyment.
In heaven a special blessedness shall go forth from the divine/human
Heart of Jesus. Will not the one who formerly pursued with zeal and
devotion the chief interest of the Sacred Heart, the sanctification of
youth, be entitled to this overflowing, surging sea of rapture? He did not
throw down his weapons as a coward does, non fugit, ut mercenarius, “he did
not flee like a mercenary.” Instead he redoubled his efforts, added to his
cares, and fired up his heroism at the sight of danger.
In addition, by his example he went in advance of his flock, lighting
the way by his generous renunciation and self-denial, while the world in
a thousand dazzling figures preached to them enjoyment, and thus death.
Forma factus gregis. “He became a model for the flock.” So in him will be
fulfilled: Et cum apparuerit princeps pastorum, percipietis immarcescibilem gloriae
coronam. “And when the chief shepherd appears you will be given the
unfading crown of glory” (1Ptr 5:4). The desire for this unfading crown
of glory should make one quickly pull together a life of ceaseless sacrifice
for those loved by the Divine Shepherd’s Heart.
Intimate association with those who dwell in the heavenly Jerusalem will
be a new level of heavenly joy for us. In particular, association with those
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who are close to God and who have us to thank for their salvation will be
a never-failing source of noble joy for us. How could the guardian angels
of the souls saved by you not rejoice to meet you --you who joined in
their concern for souls and who preserved and embellished the beautiful,
heavenly jewel of grace in those fragile vessels? How those blessed souls
will thank you for all eternity, those whose volatile minds in their years of
childhood you raised to the heavenly fatherland and directed there with a
loving father’s hand, and guarded with motherly care.
Even now, how it comforts your unsettled heart when on your name day
the children smile thankfully up to you, their father. Even more in heaven
the hymns of thanks will fill your soul with ineffable delights. And these,
your darlings, will hail you in company with the angels! Especially these
souls overflow with gratitude towards you. For your loyal care preserved
their first innocence. It is thanks to you that they have the lily-white
baptismal gown to wear at the heavenly wedding feast. And with palm
branches in their hands they follow the lamb wherever He goes, singing a
song none can sing!
But in the end you will be given a special crown for your zealous
work as a teacher of youth. A touch of luster will surround you for
all eternity, honoring you in the sight of all the inhabitants of the
beautiful City of God.
Friend of children, how beautiful your crown will be, how delightful
your heaven. Now then: Delectat corona: ne detereat certamen. Temporaneus
labor, gloria sempiterna. Cur ergo non impendimus omnia et impendimur ipsi?
”The crown is sweet. Be not deterred by the contest. The labor is
temporary but the glory is eternal. So why not throw everything into
the fray, and ourselves as well?” Yes, let this be our intention: through
work and prayer, by toil and care, through renunciation and sacrifice, to
spend our energies in the service of the young, so that we may be found
worthy to shine like the stars of heaven forever and ever.
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HOMO DEI: Man of God
Not I, but Christ who Lives in Me
Ambrosius, 3 (1878) Nr. 1, pp. 1-2
In these critical and decisive days, it is necessary for the priest to step over
the threshold of the new day in full knowledge of his duty. The human
race lies in heavy birth pains. A new world epoch wants to be born. And
amidst this huge swirl of spiritual battle stands the priest – set in God’s
shield as homo Dei, “a man of God.” The hesitant gaze of those loyal to
God is focused on the priest, along with the mocking gaze of the enraged
godless. Spectaculum facti sumus et mundo et angelis. “We have become a
spectacle for the world and for the angels.”
Fellow brothers! Let’s stay confident in God! With eyes firmly focused
on heaven, with one hand leaning on the altar, let us seize the sword of
faith. Yes, let us seize the sword of faith, veritas liberavit vos, “the truth will
set you free.” Let us speak the truth, the full, unadorned truth, anywhere
we can in houses and in the streets. Praedicate super tecta. “Preach from the
rooftops.” Let us speak the truth with zeal and power, with a shepherd’s
burning heart in the assemblies of Christian Mothers. For it is they who
will nourish future generations with physical and spiritual milk, and who
will fill the family with the spirit of Christ to make it the center of society.
But let us also consider, beloved brothers, the word of St. Bernard: Major
operas, quam oris vox, “Greater are the works than the words of the voice.”
Because the word of the powerful “priest heroes” from the apostolic time
still has validity: In omnibus te praebe exemplum bonum, “In everything prove
yourself to be a good example.” So even today this must shake our hearts
with a thundering voice, and must excite the innermost powers of the will.
Let us show that the gospel words we speak bubble up from a full and
convinced heart, that these words become incarnate in genuine evangelical
deeds. One should see everywhere, and in everything we do, that we are
priests of Jesus Christ --sacrificial priests, who strive with magnanimous
and unselfish courage and effort for the honor of the Most High.
Sacrificial priests, who in earnest self-denial and mortification illuminate
the soul and shed the light of Christ everywhere and in all places! Our
entire life should be the most eloquent defense of Christianity.
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How can this spirit fill us more powerfully and more effectively, and
pulse ever more? Through God’s unending goodness and undeserved
favor, as the privileged limbs of the mystical body of Christ, let us absorb
into our innermost being the living and life-giving source of the Holy
Eucharist. Let us do this through a humble and ardent preparation for
Mass, and through a fervent and blessed word of thanks afterword! Thus
our many thousands of communions will not add to our judgment. Rather
they will lead us in truth to the heart of apostolic enthusiasm: Jam non ego
vivo, sed vivit Christus in me. “For now it is no longer I who live, but Christ
lives in me.”
Furthermore, let us keep alive the spirit of Christ within us by constantly
remembering and by daily visiting the Eucharistic Savior. Through daily
spiritual reading let us learn more and more the ways in which the Christshaped life, in sorrow and struggle, leads to the sublime summit of
exceptional perfection to which the priest is called. Fellow brothers! Let us
thank God for each day. And as it dawns let us consecrate each morning
by such intentions.
For some of us this day may be the capstone of our earthly life and
work! Blessed is the one whose house was built of virtue, whose stones
were chiseled by mortification. And with much struggle these stones
were joined together and crowned by this capstone. There above, in the
brightness of heavenly clarity, may this capstone proclaim the praise of
God eternally.
At the Altar
Ambrosius 5 (1880) Nr. 12, S. 98-99
Let us never omit preparing for the sublime Eucharistic action. When
the sweet sound of the bell in the early, newborn day touches your
ears, let it be for you a solemn call from God Himself to church,
to the holy site of grace. Oh, how that bell would like to permeate
your heart and body deeply, like a call to grace from the Savior to
Zacchaeus: Zachaee, festinans descene, quia hodie in domo tua oportet me
manere! ”Zacchaeus, hurry down, for today I wish to dine in your
house.” How great it would be if you also would answer with the heart
of a favored disciple, with a voice like a bridegroom: Veni, Domine Jesu.
”Come, Lord Jesus” in order to hasten toward Him with renewed,
rejuvenated enthusiasm.
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If, however, your heart feels so ice cold or dead, or brings with it your
guilt, then you need God’s fateful intervention. Thus, you should at least
confess to the Lord and beg for His love.
The five psalms which our Holy Mother the Church gave her favored
sons, the priests, as they vest for Mass, are full of deep meaning and
clothed in beauty. These prayers become like the songs of a harpist,
through which the longing and imploring regret and humility of their
souls can be expressed. –However, sometimes our souls are so superficial,
so dead, feeling so blunt, so cold. When that happens, place yourself, oh
priest, before the chalice and sacred elements, and focused on them. Rouse
yourself out of the sleep of everyday ordinariness. Ad quid veniste? ”To
what do you come?” So talk with yourself and give God your answer.
Look at your hands, which will very soon touch the holy body of
God. Delicta juventutis meae et ignorantias meas ne memineris, Domine! ”Lord,
remember not the sins and foolishness of my youth.” Consider your
mouth, soon to be moistened with the Sacred Blood. Must you not blush
at the thought of the words which came through your mouth, this open
gate of the heart? Cor mundum crea in me, Deus! “Create in me a clean heart,
Oh God” (Ps 50).
While you now vest and say the prescribed prayers, look at the stole and
the maniple and the lengthy rope cinctures. Look at the chasuble shaped
like the ridiculed cross of your Savior. For through His suffering your
sins were forgiven, and your heart’s love was purchased at so great a price.
Dilexit me et tradidit se ipsum per me! “He loved me and handed Himself over
for me” (Eph 5:2).
Just as the preparation for Holy Mass is a genuine internal renewal
and an awakening of the heart, so also the procession to the sanctuary
and one’s conduct at the altar are to be worthy and uplifting. The priest,
whose physical appearance is a glimpse into his deeply moved interior,
will become for the people an eloquent sermon of the truth of the great
mystery that takes place through his hands. It will be a living gospel of the
rex tremendai majaestatis! “the king of tremendous majesty!” Oh certainly
people will recognizes a priest in how he says the Mass and—and we
emphasize this—in how he prays his thanksgiving after Holy Mass.
It was extremely moving when St. Alfonsus made the request of his
priests: “We should stay a half an hour and talk with Jesus Christ after
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Holy Mass, or at least a quarter of an hour.” Then he added the words,
“That is, to be sure, too little.” Alas, how many priests do not stay even
a quarter of an hour, yet demand that the lay people do so? Should the
friend of the Bridegroom become weary sooner than the remaining
wedding guests?
No time is as important in the life of the priest as when he prays
silently his heartfelt prayers after Holy Mass. Those silent prayers are truly
important for one’s prayer life, because when prayers are said aloud the
soul can always flee. But in the silent prayers placed in the presence of the
Divine Majesty, the priest comes to recognize his holy loneliness, since
he is so extremely in need of help. —So I wonder why so many priests,
having partaken in thousands and thousands of communions, still have
the same spirit as ordinary people? Resuscita in te gratiam Dei, quae est in te!
“Arouse within yourself the grace of God which is within you.”
How different it was in the first weeks of priestly life! How undivided
the abandonment of the will, how full the enthusiasm of the heart, when
you said the words, “Quam dilecta tabernacula tua, Domine! “How lovely your
dwelling place, Oh Lord” (Ps 83), and approached the altar of God with
respectful hesitance and holy joy. Oh how I wish this enthusiasm of youth
would return to us all and renew and expand in us every day, until we enter
into the blessed partnership with the Unblemished Priest, our sublime
example and our eternal joy—Christ Jesus, our Savior.
Repentance and Prayer
Ambrosius, 4 (1879) Nr.? + Nr. 1, pp. 2-3
However dark the times in the church of God may seem, this must not
paralyze our spirits or impede our drive. Dawn follows, and the light of
day declares the resurrection. But we must do our part. God does not
save us without us. And the postponement of our redemption serves as
a warning to us. It insists that we to whom the grace will be given, must
persevere in the Spirit.
Yes, God could quickly help us. God could, through signs of wonder,
influence the course of events. But God’s power is linked to His wisdom.
We must always ask the honest question: Why does the Father hide behind
clouds and not intervene with force to make redemption brilliantly clear?
It is because we are not ready. We are not yet sufficiently prepared for
grace, for freedom, or for peace. We are not yet ready to receive these gifts
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for the salvation of our people. Not just gifts for the present, but also for
the future, all for the greater glory of God.
Therefore, we must work to make this happen. So let us focus on this
one question: What does pastoral work consist of ? Essentially, that we
evermore awaken and spread the spirit of repentance and prayer. This
spirit is the most effective way to call down grace. It is the best way to
receive its healing power.
The evils of humankind are probably best addressed in “prayer circles.”
And these evils are best fought in these same circles. As long as they do
not accept members just for the records but acquire members with spirit
and zeal. The soul of these prayer circles is contrite prayer.
Whoever preaches repentance and enflames zeal for prayer contributes
the most to the regeneration of Christianity. One does so by averting
these three major evils: unbelief, religious division, and tumultuous church
politics. Therefore, our motto is and remains, even after the Jubilee Year
[1870]: Exhaustive, repentant prayer!
Vos estis sal terrae; Vos estis lux mundi. “You are the salt of the earth. You
are the light of the world” (Mt 5:13). The Catholic Priesthood is the salt
of the earth. The Lord has handed over His word to this priesthood. He
has entrusted the Word of the Gospel to it. This should govern its spirit
with the golden scepter of truth and of peace. The Lord has transferred
His redemptive and sanctifying grace to the priesthood. And this grace
can be poured over our sick society with rejuvenating vitality. The priesthood
offers truth and grace—this is the redemption of the world.
But the Priesthood always possessed this grace and truth. So how could
the world have sunk into such dark error and depravity? The answer is
clear to everyone: because the priesthood has not always and everywhere
communicated the redemptive power of the supernatural in the right way.
And because the power of truth and grace was not always brought out
fully, and because we stopped planting it into the human spirit far and
wide. And what is the deep reason behind such poor management of
this overpowering and holy power? We should rather turn and ask: What
makes the Blood and the Word of Christ most fruitful and effective? The
answer: only through a holy priesthood.
Here we arrive at the center of the development of the history of
Christian Society. Here we arrive at the center of the redemption of the
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world today. A holy priesthood is the gate of salvation for lost humanity.
The holier we priests are, the better able we will be to make others holy.
The more we govern ourselves, the more we will be able to govern the
world. The more we allow ourselves to be filled with Christ’s words and
grace, the more we will be able to salt the world. Sancti estote! “Be holy!”
This word from Holy Scripture is both a blessing and a prayer.
Let us underscore even more the high importance of a priest’s personal
holiness. So we emphasize the all important power of good example, whose
shining light always follows in the footsteps of a holy priest. Thus the
words of Saint Augustine are fulfilled: Ut quisquis viderit eos, stubeat et
admiretur et dicat: Hi homines sunt Dei, quorum talis est conversatio. “That all
who see them may be astounded and admire them saying, “These men
are God’s men, about whom we have heard spoken.” And people must be
drawn to say, “We must worship a God who has such servants.”
We point out the convincing and overwhelming power which the Gospel
of Jesus Christ has on the lips of priests – those priests who strive to perfect
in their own souls the mastery of the Spirit of the Gospel over the spirit
of the flesh and the pursuit of pleasure. We point out the soothing and
winning warmth, which emanates from the heartfelt admonitions of
those priests whose own hearts are inflamed with the fire of divine loving
kindness and with zeal for God’s glory, so that in them the word of Holy
Scripture applies when Paul at Athens said: Incitabatur spiritus ejus in ipso,
videns idolatriae deditam civitatem. “His spirit stirred within him when he saw
the city wholly given to idolatry” (Acts 17:15).
We point out the wonderful success of intercessory prayer, which holy
priests who strive for holiness offer for their people as special friends of
God. They do this to disarm the divine justice, and to open the womb of
His immeasurable mercy and grace for the sinful world. We point out the
effect of the sacrifices, hardships and sufferings of apostolic priests, that
complete the sacrifice and the sufferings of Christ, and make them fruitful
and effective for our era. Priests are, so to speak, the heartbeat of the
Mystical Body of Christ, through which His most holy Blood of grace is
given to the members of the Church.
Sancti estote! “Be holy!” No one should say, I am righteous enough. I do
not strive after such high things. Because all of us confront the word of
Scripture: qui sanctus est, sanctificetur adhuc. “The one who is holy sanctifies
others.” Or do you want the terrible word of St. Augustine to apply to
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us: qui dicit, “Sufficit” - periit? “Whoever says, ‘Enough’ – perishes.” So let
this be the motto of our life. I want to be a holy priest. I want to work
earnestly and zealously, with fidelity and perseverance for my personal
holiness.
May I add some further advice? May each one of us who is convinced
of his most important duty to his personal holiness, aspire in those holy
moments to let it take root and grow stronger each day. When we hold
the Holy One in a tangible way enclosed in our souls, in the moments
after offering Holy Mass, let each one of us extend his usual thanksgiving
by five minutes. Let us spend this time without a specific prayer formula.
With God heart to heart, not even knowing what else to say perhaps to
our high guest and best friend, but in repeated sighs cry out as did the
blind man in the Gospel: Domine fac, ut videam. “Lord act, that I may see”
(Lk 18:41).
The all merciful God will show us our errors, imperfections and
negligence in the mirror of His purity. At the same time God will give us
strength to march forward bravely on the path to self-denial. We will be
urged more and more to bring sacrifices for Him. And sacrifice is the core
of the priesthood.
The High Priest according to the order of Melchisedech accomplished
his redemption through sacrifice. In sacrifice His redemption bubbles up
in every moment, living and fruitful. Connected to this great sacrifice,
the priest should also be a sacrifice. He should sacrifice himself each and
every day and at every hour. And from such a sacrificial life will flourish
wonderful fruit - holiness and the redemption of the world.
Sancti estote! “Be holy!”
Salvatores Mundi: Saviors of the World
Ambrosius 5 (1880) Nr. 1, pp. 1-2
Since Divine Providence steers the destiny of the world, we priests are
sent from God to bring the good news of the Gospel to the world, and
to teach the way to salvation. We priests are truly men of God. We were
chosen as vessels of holiness. And if all of us were in earnest pursuit of
the perfection that God requires of us daily through the power of the
Sacrament of Holy Orders, the strictness of accountability laid upon us,
and the incomprehensible measure of His grace—then we would already
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be the fixed stars to which lost souls are connected and inspired with joy.
If, from our entire life, the truth would appear and the bliss of the Gospel
of Jesus Christ would shine forth, then searching modern man would hear
from our mouths solutions to the world’s questions, and would once again
ask for the blessing and the grace of God from our hands.
Salvatores mundi. “Saviors of the world.” That’s what Saint Jerome called
us. So, to my friends, to you Saviors of the world, always live as true copies
of the full and lofty ideal of the priesthood. Imitate the first Redeemer
and Great Priest who is Jesus Christ! Tota vita Christi fuit crux et martyrium!
(Imitation of Christ). “Christ’s entire life was the cross and martyrdom.” And
so advance to bearing the cross and to the bloodless martyrdom to which
the redemption of the world is linked. Nisi granum frumenti mortuum fuerit,
ipsum solum manet. “Unless the grain of wheat dies, it remains just itself ”
(Jn 12:24). On to the daily sacrificial life! One cannot grasp deeply enough
this concept of the priesthood. You cannot be filled enough with these
thoughts. He is the star which must light the priestly career.
Sacrificial life! This term is the touchstone of the true priest. Have you
perhaps lost it, my friend? Does it disturb you? Does it make you want
to give up? Or does it inspire you? Do you look it straight in the eye with
your first voluntary decision? Do you increasingly befriend it? Sacrifice or
pleasure: that is the divide.
Let us examine ourselves, my friends. What is the path we have walked
so far? Have we clearly shown a spirit of sacrifice, day by day? Or are
we pulled into diversions, into the company of worldly people, the sort
who seeks pleasure in this pleasure-seeking world? Do our hearts crave
food and drink, honor and favor, vanity and outer appearances? Or do we
really love the silence of the tabernacle, the solitude of studies, the hours
dedicated to meditation? Do we sacrifice ourselves to our duty, to the rules
of the church, and to the promptings of our good inner spirit? Do we
offer ourselves to sinners, to the poor, to the sick, and to the children?
We could be discouraged from such a sacrificial life. But, He who
imposed this duty on us also gave us the most courageous example. He
always gives us the daily strength to carry out this duty. So in the midst of
the severe tests of your holy vocation, in the midst of the great sacrifice
of your self-mortified lives, look, oh priest, to the tabernacle on the altar
of God’s house, and lift yourself up full of graces and blessings. There
lies the strength for your sacrificial life. There is the comfort for your
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sufferings. There is the compensation for your renunciation. From this
grace-filled altar where you daily represent the Crucified One, can you
also absorb the power of the Crucified One into your soul? Therefore,
offer the Mass with holy reverence and ardent devotion; with humble
knowledge of your incomprehensibly high honor. Represent Him in deep
understanding of His high importance. Never let the current of grace pass
uselessly over a hard heart or a superficial understanding. Rather drink in
the awareness. Swoon with burning desire. Assume this power of God in
silent thanksgiving through the vigorous activity of your soul, especially
by the sacrifice of uniting your will with His. The Blood of Christ creates
spiritual martyrdom; the Body of Christ gives spiritual sacrifice.
The God of peace and love be with us all!
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Part Two: Priest’s Day
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DIAMOND JUBILEE OF THE
PRIEST’S DAY DEVOTION
by Father Stephan Horn, SDS originally published in “Wegbereiter“
Starting point: Berlin
Sixty years ago on September 1934 the Berlin Church began the Day of
Prayer for priests and seminarians. This first “Priest’s Saturday” marked
the beginning of a prayer movement that spread with an extraordinary
speed in the German speaking countries and in many other parts of
the world. Since then the “Priest’s Saturday” has been renamed the
“Day of Prayer for Priestly and Religious Vocations” and is now mostly
celebrated on the Thursday before the First Friday dedicated to the
Sacred Heart.
It is perhaps hard for us to understand why this Day of Prayer met
with such enthusiasm especially since the clergy of those days were so
very dedicated and well trained, and the seminaries were full. Why did the
promotion of a Day of Prayer for Priests fascinate the faithful so much?
Threatened Persecution, New Challenges
The clear-signed had already at that time perceived the confusions
and challenges which the seizure of power by the National Socialists
would bring to the Church. The Berlin priest, later to become Bishop
of Ermland, Maximilian Kaller, expressed already years before the fear
that “in the following years in different countries there will be a lot of
difficulties for priests.’’
In any event, the responsibilities of the clergy were constantly increasing
and great effort was demanded of them. For example, in Berlin since
the Imperial Foundation the population had grown from 800,000 to
2,000,000 people. A new Diocese of Berlin was founded to coordinate the
pastoral care of the members of this “Diaspora” Church. Father Bernard
Lichtenberg of Sacred Heart Church, who was later to become Provost of
the Cathedral, alone founded five sub-parishes out of his original parish
of 36,000 Catholics. Such new responsibilities could not be managed
simply by the priests working harder. It was necessary also to see how the
priests could find through their spiritual life a deep sense of devotion.
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Bishop Kaller, “a pioneer of modern pastoral care,” shared his concerns
on this matter with Father Paschalis Schmid, SDS. These needs met with a
deep response in him.
Father Paschalis Schmid, SDS
Father Paschalis Schmid was born on August 25, 1887, in Altis, near
Hergensweiler, in the Allgau, near Lake Constance. In 1902 he entered as
a candidate the young Religious Society of the Salvatorians. He studied
theology in Rome where he got to know better the Founder of the Society
of Divine Saviour Father Francis Jordan.
Over a period of twenty years he worked as a teacher and administrator
building up the new Minor Seminary of the Salvatorians in Bad Wurzach
in the Allgäu. He was well aware that often because of economic problems
not all those young people who applied to this “Mission Seminary”·could
be accepted.
On 23 February 1930, Father Paschalis made his Retreat in Tisis near
Feldkirch. While he was praying in front of the tabernacle he received a
spiritual experience that he later described as his own “conversion.” It
gave him an “indescribable happiness” that he should have been permitted
to become a Priest and Religious. He furthermore understood that the
most important thing for him was to love God above everything else and
he felt called to do everything in his power to “meet the need for priests
throughout the Church.’’ A talk he had with Bishop Kaller in November
1931, likewise during a Retreat, this time in BerlinBiesdorf, led him to
think that first priority should be given not to renewal but to the holiness
of the priests. The young Bishop said to him insistently, “Father Paschalis,
pray and think hard about what we can do to improve the holiness of
priests.” In the following years he spoke several times to the Foundress
of the “Frauenhilfswerk” for the promotion of priestly vocations,
Princess Immaculata von Sachsen. During one of these discussions Father
Paschalis told her about his idea of organising a Day of Prayer for Priests.
The Princess was immediately persuaded that this was an inspiration from
the Holy Spirit.
On Low Sunday 1934 Father Paschalis Schmid attended the canonisation
of Brother Konrad in Rome. He took the opportunity to have a long talk
about his ideas with Father Pancratius Pfeiffer the General Superior of
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the Salvatorians. Father Pancratius was immediately enthusiastic and from
that moment he became the strongest and most important supporter of
the Day of Prayer for Priests. He advised Father Paschalis to follow the
advice of Bishop Kaller and to let the hoped for prayer movement grow
up slowly from below. The leaflet A Prayer for my Curate had sold out inside
few months. They believed that idea of the Day of Prayer for Priests
could spread in the same way.
How Relevant is it Today?
When Father Paschalis discussed the idea of the “Priest’s Saturday”
with the Berlin Cathedral Provost Bernhard Lichtenberg he immediately
understood its significance and decided, together with Bishop Nikolaus
Bares, to publicly celebrate the Priests Day immediately in the Cathedral.
“It is so relevant for us today...” he said directly to Father Paschalis. In the
newly founded Berlin Diocese with its great Diaspora, the capital, where
Lichtenberg did not avoid confrontation with the National Socialists it was
becoming clear what could possibly happen to priests in the future.
Intercessory prayer was for Father Bernhard Lichtenberg one of the
most important elements of Christian spirituality. He prayed daily in the
evening with his parishioners for the needs of the people; it is in this
way that they became very close to him. He preached about the Priest’s
Saturday on the first Friday of September 1934 and on the following day,
the Birthday of Our Lady, he inaugurated the Day of Prayer for Priests
at a Mass in the presence of the Bishop, the Cathedral Chapter and the
faithful of St. Hedwig’s Cathedral. Other Bishops immediately followed
this example, and on 21 November 1934 Pope Pius XI during an audience
with Father Pancratius gave his blessing to the initiative.
Extension of the Movement
With the foundation of the “Papal Work for Vocations” by Cardinal
Pizzardo and Pope Pius XII in 1941 the movement was extended to
include Priestly Vocations, something that Father Paschalis Schmid had in
mind from the very beginning. The urgent need for priestly vocations in
the aftermath of the Second World War, especially in Germany, was taken
up by Father Paschalis when he developed this old idea of his. In 1953 he
founded the periodical Priestersamtag today known as Wegbereite and the
movement was extended to include vocations to the Religious Life.
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The Monthly Day of Prayer was not only thought of by Father Paschalis
Schmid as a day where the faithful prayed for a short period for vocations
and the needs of priests, for example during the celebration of the
Eucharist, in communal or private prayer. He wanted them to dedicate the
whole day to the Lord and so to transform it with all its duties and efforts
into prayer. Moreover, he was very aware of the power of intercession
through the Virgin Mary and he desired that the faithful offer “all their
prayers, works joys, sorrows and sufferings” through her hands to the
Divine Saviour Jesus Christ.
The Prayer Day Today
Sixty years after its foundation the Monthly Day of Prayer for Vocations
seems as relevant as ever. The Director of the German Vocations
Information Centre Dr. R. Birkenmaier concludes rightly:”this day must
be revived in all parishes and communities and be rejuvenated. Of course,
we should pray in the interests of our own parish, but nevertheless it is
an unselfish prayer because it includes the needs of all parishes and is for
all types of vocations. We should place a great deal of importance on the
value of the prayers and sufferings of the sick.” Only a prayer movement
that includes a great many faithful and that is encouraged by prayer
societies, communities, Bishops and priests will bring about a change in
the cycle of vocations. It will be the cause of that deep happiness which
comes through answering the call to be an Apostle of Christ and to serve
in the vineyard of the Lord.
In these testing but hopeful times it is especially wonderful to see
that Father Bernard Lichtenberg* who was the first to begin the Priest ‘s
Day Devotion will through Beatification soon be raised to the altars as
a martyr.
*Bernard Lichtenberg was imprisoned by the Nazis and died on his way to Dachau
Concentration Camp.
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Promoting Priest’s Day in the United States

The Salvatorians in the United States also promoted the devotion
of Priest’s Day through magazines sent out through the Publishing
Department in St. Nazianz (and later New Holstein) such as Manna (for
children) and The Savior’s Call (for families). They also printed a series of
devotional pamphlets (as seen above) specifically for Priest’s Day. The
pamphlets contained articles about the life and duties of the priests as well
as prayers that could be prayed on Priest’s Day.
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THE PRIEST
Artwork by Br. Aegidius Roeder SDS
Reflections by Fr. Winfrid Herbst SDS
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ABOUT THIS WORK
In 1909, the Salvatorians in Germany
published a book called Priester und Welt
(Priests and World) featuring the artwork
of Brother Aegidius Roeder SDS with
commentaries by Professor Richard
Basel. In the commentaries, Basel wrote
about various aspects of the life, works
and spirituality of the priests of the
time. In each article, he would draw
attention to sections of the individual art
pieces by Brother Aegidius. The entire
work, as such, was never translated into
English or republished in the United
States. The various art pieces by Brother
Aegidius, however, were often reprinted in
Salvatorian publications over the years.
In the late 1930’s, while promulgating the “Priest’s Day” devotion of
Father Paschal Schmid SDS here in the United States, Father Winfrid
Herbst SDS, the main editor for the Salvatorian Publishing Department
in St. Nazianz, Wisconsin, wanted to do something similar to the 1909
German book. While not creating translations of Basel’s commentaries,
he used them as a basis for his own reflections on the various aspects of
the life, work and spirituality of priests. Borrowing the titles from the
chapters in the German book, and relying much more heavily on each of
Brother Aegidius’ art pieces, Father Winfrid created a series of articles
that were spread across many months in the Salvatorians’ family magazine,
The Savior’s Call. These reflections carefully inspected each part of Brother
Aegidius’ drawings and gave the readers a greater insight into the life
and work of their parish priests, as well as a deeper appreciation for the
detailed artwork created by Brother Aegidius. Near the end of each article,
Father Winfrid advised the reader to bring these reflections into their
prayer each month on Priest’s Day.
It appears that Father Winfrid may have one day hoped to reproduce
those reflections in a single publication, similar to the original German book.
In the USA Province Archives of the Society of the Divine Savior, a handmade book created by Father Winfrid was found. This work contained a
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copy of each of Roeder’s art pieces, and the reflections Herbst had written
about the various works, cut from the pages of The Savior’s Call and pasted
into the crude book, with some editing notations. This book was assembled
in the same order and layout of the original German publication. But this
work was never published—until now. This is the work we present here. On
the paper cover of the make-shift book, Herbst had titled it simply The Priest.
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ABOUT THE ARTIST
Brother Aegidius Roeder SDS was born
on November 30, 1865, in Rumberg,
Bohemia. He entered the Society as a
Brother candidate in October 1886, and
he made his Profession of Vows on
March 9, 1888. His first position was
that of shoemaker. When his artistic
talents were discovered, he was sent to
the Art Academy in Munich. He was then
stationed at the Society’s Motherhouse
in Rome, and his artwork became well
known through the Society’s publications,
both in Europe and the United States.
In 1915 he was transferred to the
community in Meran, Italy, because of
an ever-increasing ailment in his lungs. The air in the city of Rome was
proving to be unhealthy for him. He died in Meran on September 11,
1928, at the age of 63.
A personal reflection (likely written by the General, Father Pancratius
Pfeiffer) found in ANNALES - March 1929, offers these thoughts about
Brother Aegidius, written shortly after the time of his death: “He had an
especially lively temperament and one may plainly say that as a result of
long years of creating art his nerves were completely spent. Everything
made especially deep impressions on him, and considered from the point
of view of religious life, one must say that community life very often
burdened him quite heavily. If he still endured it and persevered until the
good God called him, then we must see in this not only a special gift of
God, but must also see God truly collaborating at his side.
“Brother Aegidius expressed the desire to speak to me before his
death. I could not refuse him and drove from Rome to Meran; this
was a few days before his death. I found him very ill, although he did
not give the impression that he would soon be entering eternity. Even
though he suffered much, he was nevertheless still in good humor. But
in all this he remarked to me: ‘The only real consolation in all these
sufferings is the thought of the suffering of the Savior, everything
else fails one.’ This is a remarkable saying, and just talking about him
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should not fail to make the right impression on us too. At least the
remark made a deep impression on me.
“Now with regards to the meaning of Brother Aegidius to the Society,
it may be said that he exercised an extraordinarily blessed apostolate.
The innumerable images he produced, despite all the sickness and
indispositions he endured over the years, entered into thousands and
thousands of Christian families. And we know from experience how
deeply such religious images can spur people to action. In this way he
made the Society more widely known and greatly contributed to the
dissemination of our writings.”
(Original German translated by Fr. Daniel Pekarske SDS)
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR
Father Winfrid Herbst SDS was born in
1891 in Poygan, Wisconsin. All his studies
for the priesthood were done at Salvatorian
Seminary in St. Nazianz, where he also
spent his Novitiate year, beginning in
1914. He made his profession of vows on
October 26, 1915, and was ordained a priest
in St. Ambrose Chapel on August 28, 1921.
Father Winfrid was a gifted writer, with
a talent he would use throughout his entire
religious life. Until 1953, he lived in St.
Nazianz, serving as writer and editor in the
Publishing Department. For many years,
he edited the very popular Salvatorian
publications, Manna and The Savior’s Call.
He also wrote hundreds of articles, brochures, books, and pamphlets, the
topics of which ranged from the history of the Society and the lives of the
saints, to spiritual advice columns and popular devotions of the time. In later
life, he developed the Salvatorian Cassette Tape Apostolate, directed towards
those who had difficulty reading. In addition to his own writings, he also
translated many of the German documents and books from the Society’s
history. For three years, he served as spiritual director of the students at
Divine Savior Seminary in Lanham, Maryland; and for eleven years, he was
retreat master in Jordan Seminary in Menominee, Michigan. He returned
to St. Nazianz in 1967, and he remained with the community during its
relocation to the Jordan House in Milwaukee in 1985. The following year,
failing health demanded greater care, which he received at St. Mary’s Nursing
Home in Milwaukee until his death on September 18, 1988. At the time of
his death at the age of 97, he was the oldest Salvatorian priest in the world.
Introspective and quiet by nature, people got to know Father Winfrid
more from his writings than in person. His popular writings from the first
half of the Twentieth Century, which reflected a piety from simpler times,
continued to be sought by nostalgic readers long after his death. Father
Winfrid was brother to Father Leo Herbst SDS, also of the USA Province
(On Whose Shoulders We Stand – the Necrology of the USA Province).
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I - Chosen! Blessed! Consecrated!
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This drawing is entitled “Chosen! Blessed! Consecrated!” See how, from
out a flaming cloud, the Son of God, Jesus, the Savior of the world, sends
this priest to continue His work on earth. “As the Father has sent Me, I
also send you.” (John 20:21) And, as from a glowing sun, a stream of
graces descends upon him.
See how, as the newly chosen, blessed, and consecrated one descends
the steps leading from the portal of the cathedral, his features, his whole
bearing radiate the yearning of his heart, humbled at the thought of his
unworthiness of his sacred calling: “I will go in unto the altar of God.”
See how he is clad in alb and stole, symbols of purity of soul, fullness of
grace, glowing charity.
See how the angels await him beneath the portal. Note the awe and
reverence, the joy and fear, the expectation and confidence depicted on
their faces.
Two of them float above his head protectingly, bearing the chalice and
paten for the Sacrifice of the Mass. Their names? We might call them:
The Grace of Vocation and Dedication to Calling.
See how CASTITAS (Chastity) is about to hand him the lily of purity.
CARITAS (Charity) is ready to present the roses of love, with thorns,
too—the ingratitude which he will often meet with in the world. EGO
TE ABSOLVO (I absolve thee) is ready with the key for the forgiveness
of sins. VERBUM DEI (the word of God) bears the sword of God’s
word, preaching and teaching. VOS ESTIS SAL TERRAE (you are the
salt of the earth) bears a dish of salt, symbolizing the salt of wisdom, with
which he will exercise his priestly functions for the preservation of souls.
VOS ESTIS LUX MUNDI (you are the light of the world) bears a globe
illumined by a diminutive sun, signifying that this priest is to be light and
warmth for a loveless world.
See the flowers scattered at his feet. You look in vain for the hands that
cast them there. But they were strewn there by men, not by angels. They
are going to wither away there. Are they symbols of fleeting earthly joys?
The welcome of faithful souls? Tokens of honor for the person, the
office, the dignity of the priest? And why is one of the angels looking
so pensively out into the world? And did the thorns in the hands of
CARITAS grow in heaven? And the globe held in the hands of LUX
MUNDI, is it not dark and cold?
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And now for a few appropriate remarks suggested by our picture. Would
you like to save souls if you could? Would you like to become most dear
to the Sacred Heart of the Savior of the world? The task of winning
and keeping souls for Christ is chiefly entrusted to those “other Christs,”
to priests. Therefore, the best way to save souls is by helping priests to
be true priests and by providing more and holy priests. And you can do
that by praying for priests, for good priests, for more priests. You can do
it by taking up yourself and spreading to the utmost of your ability the
devotion of praying for priests on Priest’s Day, approved and blessed by
Pope Pius XI, by Pope Pius XII, and by Bishops the world over.
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This drawing is called “Mediator Between God and Man.” Angels appear
in many of our artist’s drawings. So also here. See first of all the two
angels who support the arms of the priest as he raises the consecrated
chalice aloft. Even for angels it is bliss thus to assist at the Adorable
Sacrifice. They consider themselves unworthy even of that, as they bow
their heads and cast down their eyes in adoration.
At the top of the picture we see the Father’s hands, ready to receive and
to give, to accept and to distribute. “This is My beloved Son, in Whom I
am well pleased.” (Matthew 3:17)
Through the ministry of the priest the bloody Sacrifice of the Cross
is being mysteriously renewed in an unbloody manner. When the Son of
God, obedient to the Father and obedient to the word of his priest, hides
Himself in infinite humiliation under the appearance of bread and wine,
then in the hands of the priest and in place of all mankind does He, even
as once upon the cross on which He is so strikingly depicted here, glorify
the majesty of God with divine honor, then He gives thanks with us and
pleads with us, then He satisfies for the pride and disobedience of sin.
Notice the angel heads in the broad, upflowing streams of adoration
and reparation, of thanksgiving and petition. They proclaim that only faith
and purity, only humility and love are open to an understanding of this
mystery. But from the Father’s hands, like a rain of manna upon the earth,
flow benevolence and response, mercy and pardon.
Besides the altar boy, only one figure kneels upon the hard stone
floor. Those folded hands are toilworn. They are accustomed to prayer.
Those bent shoulders have borne much. But soon she will raise her head
and gaze into angel splendor. The light of heaven will transfigure the
handmaid of the Lord. Is this perhaps the woman of the Gospel, who has
lost a coin and seeks until she finds it? It is a figure of the Church praying
on earth.
She knows that the first point of modal difference between the Sacrifice
of the Cross and the Sacrifice of the Mass is that on Calvary the Divine
Savior was the sole Pontiff, while on the altar He is offered not only by
Himself as the principle and efficient Priest but also by the celebrant as
a true though subordinate priest and, besides, by the whole body of the
faithful through the medium of their representative. She knows, too, that,
though the Sacrifice of the Mass is essentially the same as the Sacrifice of
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the Cross, there follows another and very important difference, namely,
that in Holy Mass the Mystical Body of Christ, the Catholic Church,
forms part of what is offered to God, while on Calvary Jesus was the
sole Victim. For the outward sacrifice, that is, the action witnessed by
the senses, derives all its meaning from the fact that it is symbolically
expressive of the inward worship by which a man submits and devotes
himself entirely to God.
This picture reminds us of the apostolate of prayer and work for priests,
known as Priest’s Day. Will you not take part in this holy work? It is very
simple. All that is asked is that, on Priest’s Day, you offer through the
hands of Our Blessed Lady all your prayers, your good works, your Holy
Mass, your Holy Communion, in fact, everything, for the sanctification of
priests. Begin this blessed task and spread it among others.
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This drawing is entitled “Herald of the Truth.” It shows a priest preaching
to the people from an elevated platform on which there is a large, lifesized crucifix. “A city seated on a mountain cannot be hid.” (Matthew
5:14) This city, founded by the Savior, is the One, Holy, Catholic, and
Apostolic Church. Here we see the priest as her ambassador, the Herald
of the Truth. She has sent him to preach the Gospel to both the poor and
the rich, to all men. Can you distinguish the various kinds of people in the
picture? From the dress and other indications we see before us the poor,
the rich, the noble, the learned, those in high station. All have an immortal
soul; and each soul stands in need of salvation. Each soul has its needs;
and whoever is in need is poor; so that, truly, all are poor and to the poor
the Gospel is preached.
“We preach Christ crucified.” (1 Corinthians 1:23) See how the right
arm of the priest embraces the crucifix. He is preaching in the name
of the crucified Savior. Hence from the lips of the God-Man come the
words: (in German) “Who hears you hears Me.”
The priest is preaching. And “the word of God is living and effectual,
and more piercing than any two-edged sword … and is a discerner of the
thoughts and intents of the heart.” (Hebrews 4:12) Notice how intently his
hearers are listening. Observe some of the effects of the word of God. See
that young man on the steps contritely kissing his crucifix, as he drops his
atheistic book entitled Voltaire. He is sad now and wonders why he did not
realize sooner the terrible danger into which he was placing the salvation of
his soul and the souls of others. And there at the lower right you see a young
man and a young woman. The angel protectingly places his right hand on
the woman’s shoulder, while with the left he gently pushes away the youth
who now sees into what danger he was about to plunge his soul and the soul
of this other. Notice how the two men are being reconciled by the other
angel as they tread underfoot the document marked (in German) “Lawsuit.”
With the grace of God the bitterest enmities can be overcome. And there, at
the lower left, a lady, evidently of noble lineage, has experienced a change of
heart. That heart, heretofore so proud and hard, now has compassion on the
poor. See how gently she places her right hand on the shoulder of that poor
woman with her sick child.
Do you pray for priests? Are you one of the millions who now observe
Priest’s Day throughout the world? From one of the Priest’s Day
pamphlets we quote this little prayer, asking you to say it many times:
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“Jesus Christ, Son of God, You have said: The harvest is indeed great,
but the laborers are few; pray therefore to the Lord of the harvest, that He
may send laborers into His vineyard.
“Behold, we beg You to increase the number of holy priests who walk in
Your footsteps and labor in Your vineyard with apostolic zeal.
“Give them Your light and Your grace, that they may convert
unbelievers and heretics, strengthen the weak, and spread Your Kingdom
ever more and more upon earth. Grant that in unshakeable fidelity we may
stand firmly by Your representative, may listen to his words, and support
the labors of the shepherds of our souls by a devout and Christian life.
“Let our prayers be acceptable to You, and hear our petitions. You who
live and reign forever and ever. Amen.”
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This drawing bears the title “All Heart for the Little Ones.” Here you see
a priest, a pastor, advanced in years, seated at the entrance of his parish
church, surrounded by a group of children, boys and girls. “The Word of
God is not bound.” (2 Timothy 2:9) It is not restricted to any time, nor to
any one place, nor to any external circumstances, least of all when children
are concerned.
Gaze again at this priest, the central figure of our drawing. His whole
bearing, his very attitude, shows that he is truly like his Divine Master,
the Friend of Children, Who said: “Let the children come to Me.” These
words (in German) are written underneath the bas-relief above the
entrance of the church, at the top of our picture, which shows the Savior
surrounded by a group of children, and shows how the mothers hasten to
him with their little ones that He may bless them. What a striking similarity
there is between the sculptured group above and the living group below,
where the priest is speaking, probably explaining the catechism, to the
children gathered around him.
Notice how attentive the children are, how happy and contented the
expressions on their faces, how innocent and trusting withal! See the two
girls who are hastening to join the group, evidently coming from their little
house in the background. That poor little house is surmounted by a cross.
It must indeed be a truly Catholic home.
The priest’s heart is full of love for the little ones of Christ. For them
he has a father’s soul and a mother’s heart. He has experienced that “their
angels in heaven always see the face of My Father Who is in heaven.”
(Matthew 18:10) He earnestly desires that all the children, whether rich
or poor, pampered or neglected, should know and love and serve their
Creator and Father, their Redeemer and Sanctifier. They should know and
love God’s Blessed Mother. They should know and seek the Kingdom of
heaven. They should know that “we have not here a lasting city, but we
seek one that is to come.” (Hebrews 13:14)
When this good pastor has finished instructing the children and telling
them stories of holy things, as he is doing so gently and earnestly, he will
certainly take the little group into the church to adore Him Who has said,
“Suffer the little children, and forbid them not to come to Me: for the
Kingdom of heaven is for such.” (Matthew 19:14) With the children the
aged pastor is a child again, mindful of the Savior’s other words: “Unless
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you become as little children, you shall not enter the Kingdom of heaven.”
(Matthew 18:3)
As the priest loves the children, the lambs of Christ’s flock, so too
the children love the priest. They, too, enter wholeheartedly into the
devotion of Priest’s Day. This devotion of prayer for priests brings
about an intimate union between priests and people. People everywhere
welcome with great joy the opportunity thus given to cooperate, by
prayer and sacrifice, with the priest in all the work that he does for the
parish. And thus they will merit to have, and will efficaciously make,
zealous and holy priests. Experience shows that also the children, as we
have suggested, easily understand the devotion of Priest’s Day and enter
with this apostolate.
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This drawing is entitled “The Good Shepherd.” Here we see a priest in the
confessional, clad in surplice and stole and wearing the biretta. Notice how
recollected he is, with downcast eyes. His right hand is raised in blessing as
he pronounces the sacred form of sacramental absolution, in which occur
those pardoning words: “I absolve you from your sins, in the name of the
Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit.” Observe the penitent kneeling at his
side. He has just told his sins and now, with his face buried in his hands in
sorrow and shame, is making again his act of contrition.
“We are helpers in your joy.” (2 Corinthians 1:23) Thus also this priestly
shepherd of souls seems to say to the contrite soul before him, whose
sorrow for sin has been turned into the joy of forgiveness. Thus, too, he
seems to call up to heaven, where the Good Shepherd, the Divine Savior,
lovingly receives the newly sanctified soul with the words “Through
My wounds you were healed.” (Cf Isaiah 53:5) The Father has given all
judgment to the Son; and by the Son the priest has been entrusted with
that same divine power.
But, as St. John Chrysostom says, the priest of the New Law must have
a clear understanding and should have a thousand eyes in order to view
the state of the soul from all sides. This is symbolized by the haloed angel
heads at the top of our drawing, those cherubs in a bow of light.
Notice that the youth whom the Savior is tenderly embracing with
His pierced hands and who is being raised aloft to Jesus by the beautiful
angel with the happy, rapturous expression (is it his guardian angel?), it
is the same youth who is kneeling below and is receiving absolution. But
now he is clad in the fair garment of sanctifying grace. His hands still
cover his face, in grateful love and in regret for having offended so good
and merciful a God. Perhaps he is saying: “I love Him, my Jesus, and I
will never cease to love Him. One thing only do I fear – ever to hurt my
Beloved again.”
Notice the Savior’s beautiful face, as He gives His embrace of welcome.
What love in the whole attitude of the Good Shepherd as He takes the
sheep, lost and found again, into His divine arms! The postures of
the rows of little angels around the Savior’s mantle are expressive of
joy, reverence, adoration, admiration. One of them, at the upper left,
instinctively extends his arms in token of welcome. Study each angel face.
Marvel at the heavenly expressions.
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Is not the guardian angel also floating protectingly over the priest, as
if to ward off from his soul the world’s contagion? O mystery of the
confessional, mystery of joy in which the mystery of pain is dissolved!
Let us pray for priests. And let us spread the devotion of Priest’s Day as
much as we can.
Let us pray: Divine Savior, Redeemer of the human race, You have
appointed your priests to administer the Holy Sacrament of Penance and
have bestowed on them the power of forgiving sins. We thank You for
having given to sinful humankind this truly divine Easter gift of Your love.
Grant that all the days of our life we may hold sacred this Sacrament of
peace and receive its benefits with grateful hearts. Enlighten Your priests
and let them exercise their exalted office in the confessional as good
shepherds and as Your representatives. Enlighten them, that they may
know the state of our souls, and give counsel to us in all our faults. Help
them to be patient with the weak, merciful with sinners, lovable with the
children! For it is You who speaks through them. It is the grace of Your
redemption that they administer to us. Amen.
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This drawing is called “Father of the Poor,” for the priest is truly a Father
to all and especially to the poor. He follows in the footsteps of his Divine
Master, Who first began to do and then to teach and Who said: “To the
poor the Gospel is preached.”
Society in our day must yearn for the angel of peace whom we see at
the top of our drawing. Gaze upon that angel. See the sympathetic, kindly
expression on his face. His arms are extended in blessing. He is the angel
of peace and charity; and in the arc beneath the outspread wings, bordered
below by flames of love, we read the words (in German): “Peace be to this
house and joy and consolation.”
In the upper picture of the drawing we see a priest visiting a poor
family. This family is living in an attic, as can be seen from the dormer
window. Everything in the room is poor. A cheap picture hangs on the
wall, an almanac on the cracked plaster near the broken window pane.
The chair is rough and rude; the table too, with its clumsy mug. We
observe the family: the father, the mother, the two children. The priest is
comforting the breadwinner of that family, who is evidently out of work
and clearly heartbroken because he cannot provide for his dear ones. He
seems to be almost in despair. Alas, in such attic rooms above the abodes
of the well-to-do or in cold basements below, many revolutionary plans
are concocted by just such despair and desperation. But this man is
trying hard to be resigned.
If only human society were left to our Lord and Savior, then indeed
would all seek the Kingdom of God and His justice and all other things
would be given to both the rich and the poor.
The Savior went about doing good. And His Church has always followed
in His footsteps. She has ever begotten martyrs of Christian charity. The
charitable works of Holy Church are as numerous as are human needs –
and as various.
There is no form of human misery for the alleviation of which
the Church has not established a special agency. Everywhere she has
established hospitals for the sick, orphanages for little children bereft
of the care of father and mother, institutions for the incorrigible and
delinquent, homes for the friendless and the aged, homes for the social
outcasts of womanhood. Indeed, into the aching wounds of society the
Church has for ages, and is today, pouring the rich stream of the healing
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balm of humanitarian charity. And she has sent many a Father Damien
of Molokai into the world, to astonish it with the utter heroism of
Christ-like charity.
But to return to our picture. How gently and understandingly the priest
stoops down and puts his right hand on the poor man’s shoulder. What
is he saying? Notice the lovely girl clinging to her father’s knee. The
boy with the basket filled with loaves of bread and perhaps other food
has accompanied the priest, thus helping to feed the hungry. See how
the mother raises her hand in grateful astonishment as he uncovers the
treasures. The baby, too, on her right arm, must be looking hungrily at the
precious food.
Now look at the picture below, showing another priest presenting a poor
family to a well-to-do couple. The man is counting out some money for
them; the lady of the house is bringing some clothing for the needy ones.
These priests have become poor with the poor; they have not ceased to
lead the rich to the huts of the poor and to bring the poor to the palaces
of the rich. They ever admonish us in the words of the Savior: “Amen I
say to you, as long as you did it to one of these, My least brethren, you did
it to Me.” (Matthew 24:40)
Let us pray for priests, for more priests, for holy priests. This apostolate
of prayer for priests is pleasing to God. Practice and spread this devotion.
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The drawing pictured here is entitled “Disciple of Learning.” It shows
a young priest who seems to be undergoing an examination before his
professors in Rome, the Eternal City. Or has he found a new method
of demonstrations or a new proof for some old truth? Is he making
assertions and proving them?
Notice the young cleric as he stands there in his priestly robe, with
rosary attached to his waist band. See how calm he is and how sure of
himself in the presence of these men of learning. See how with his fingers
he is enumerating his proofs. His features show deep thought and quiet
assurance. We can almost hear him speak as a stream of eloquence flows
from his lips – deep thought clearly expressed in words. He has risen from
the chair. Notice the books all around and the globe, indicative of learning.
See the young priest behind him, with biretta. He is evidently his
confrere and companion, next to be examined. Notice the four professors,
the one seated on the armchair in the foreground evidently a prelate, the
one seated at the table a Dominican, the two standing in the background
members of other religious orders. The expression on the face of
each one of these listeners shows joyful surprise, great satisfaction,
astonishment almost. The young cleric will pass the examination with
great praise, that is clear. The religious in the rough brown habit in the
background seems to be saying something to his companion robed in
black, without, however, taking his eyes from the defender of the thesis.
Perhaps he is whispering: “That man will go far.”
As the priest must be holy, so, too, he must be a man of great learning.
Students for the priesthood have a long hard course of at least twelve
years of study before ordination, often many years more, and not
infrequently years of post-graduate studies. No wonder the priesthood of
Christ has ever excelled in learning – in universities, observatories, libraries,
archives, museums, exploration, history, literature, oratory, in short in all
branches of sacred and secular science.
Indeed, how could it be otherwise? The priest of the New Law is the
servant of the “God of all Knowledge” (1 Kings 2:3), the friend of the
Lord of learning, the representative of Him Who is the Truth itself, the
cherished disciple of her who, because she is the Mother of God, is rightly
honored and praised and invoked as the “Seat of Wisdom.” At the top
of our drawing, seated on the radiant throne in the clouds, overshadowed
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by the Holy Spirit in the form of a dove, surrounded by an arc of stars, is
SEDES SAPIENTIAE (Seat of Wisdom), Mary, the good Mother of all
priests. She extends her arms in benediction.
Notice the four little angels, each pair evidently conducting a learned
disputation themselves. At the left JUSTITIA (Justice) and THEOLOGIA
(Theology) both have a hand raised in earnest discussion. At the right
ASTRONOMIA (Astronomy) is earnestly explaining something to
PHILOSOPHIA (Philosophy).
Let us pray for priests. We take the following prayer from one of the
pamphlets used on Priest’s Day:
Let us pray: Divine High Priest and Teacher of the world, You have
given to Your Apostles and their successors for all time the power to
proclaim Your word to all, to teach and to baptize in the name of the
Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Behold us at Your feet,
beseeching You to fill Your priests with wisdom and strength, that they
may conscientiously fulfill the duties of their sublime office according to
Your will. Let them defend Your word with apostolic courage before the
great and the mighty, before the poor and the lowly. Enkindle in them the
fire of true love of God and neighbor. Bestow upon them the seven gifts
of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
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This work bears the title “Patron of the Arts,” for such is the priest
of God.
The priest seated in the armchair in the foreground is gazing
appraisingly upon the large and beautiful picture of the Divine Savior.
An easel holds the large canvas upright for the painter’s convenience.
Beside it stands the artist, with palette and brushes, eagerly awaiting the
impressions of the priest. Another priest, at the side of the pastor, is
also studying the painting carefully. Notice the expressions on the faces
of the persons already mentioned. The venerable pastor, who is raising
his glasses to see better in the distance, is very probably the one who
has planned the magnificent church, the structure of which we see in
the distance through the window. The building will soon be completed.
Joy and satisfaction light up the face of the enterprising priest-architect.
He is filled with gratitude to God and to all those who contributed their
mite that this house of God might be built. Already artists, to whom he
has thrown open his house, are busy preparing the paintings, statues,
pictures, for the adornment of the new church. Observe the sculptor
as he shows to another priest, probably one of the assistants, a finished
statue of the Blessed Virgin. See how the priest gazes at it appraisingly
while the sculptor scans his face for the verdict. On the table are the
plans for the church; on the floor is a folder of preliminary sketches for
interior decoration.
At the top of our drawing we see the Royal Psalmist, King David, with
the harp on which he played as he sang to God his inspired psalms. On
the scroll are these words from Psalm 25:8 (in German): “I have loved, O
Lord, the beauty of Your house.”
This picture reminds us of all that the Church, with the bishops and
priests leading the people, has done for the fine arts. Painting, sculpture,
architecture, music, poetry, and song all strive to excel in gratitude for
the consecration and crown they have received from the Church and
her priesthood. Priests are cooperators with God and make use of His
creation for the fashioning of beautiful things unto His greater honor
and glory. And it is but natural that they do so; for, if the first and last law
of art is truth, then he who teaches the truth and who serves it, cannot
remain indifferent to art. And the hearth upon which the first of priestly
enthusiasm for art is fanned into flame and kept burning is love. “I have
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loved, O Lord, the beauty of Your house and the place where Your glory
dwells.” (Psalm 25:8)
The priest is an artist of the Lord. Under his hand, which administers
the Sacraments, arises the supernatural likeness of God. Under God,
he fashions the soul in justice and holiness; he strengthens it. More
enduring than marble and bronze, he raises it as a temple of the Holy
Spirit, that it may follow the Lamb wherever He goes, singing a canticle
of praise. (Cf. Revelation 14:3-4)
Do you pray for priests? There are beautiful prayers to be said on
Priest’s Day. Here is a prayer from one of the pamphlets:
Let us pray: Divine Savior, You have bestowed great powers upon Your
priests. They are not only the preachers of Your word, the dispensers of
Your mysteries; no, more, through them You also communicate to us
Your divine blessings. From the cradle to the grave they accompany us
with their priestly blessing. They bless our children and our houses, our
labors and our crops, our life and our death. Reward them abundantly
for all the good they do us in body and soul. Be the greatest joy in their
labors, the sweetest consolation in their suﬀerings, the strongest support
in their adversities; be their light in darkness and their exceeding great
reward in the hour of death. Extend Your hands in blessing over Your
royal priesthood even to the end of time. Amen.
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This art piece is called “Friend of the People.” In the lower half of our
drawing we see a priest at a workingmen’s guild meeting. These men are
having a conference in the interests of their association. It seems to be a
regular meeting, conducted in due form; for we see a bell on the table and
the minute book and some other reading matter – for reference, no doubt.
The priest is earnestly addressing them (note his features and attitude);
and these men at the speaker’s table are all attentive, as are, doubtless,
the others present but not shown in the drawing. Notice how eagerly the
men follow their leader’s discourse. They seem to be hungry for his kindly
words of counsel.
“I have compassion on the multitude,” the Savior once said. (Matthew
15:32) Were the priest not to speak and act after the example of the
Master, neither friend nor foe would understand it; he would be a traitor
to his vocation. As the priest comes from the people, so he belongs to
the people. The Lord, Who is present in the Most Holy Sacrament and
in His Church, has entrusted Himself to the priest, as once He entrusted
Himself to St. Joseph, the man of work and want. It devolves upon him
to fulfill St. Joseph’s office in reference to the people of God. Yes, as
regards origin and education, consecration and mission, vocation and
responsibility, the priest belongs to the people. His whole calling obliges
him to declare with conviction: “I also have a heart as well as you: for who
is ignorant of these things, which you know?” (Job 12:3)
The priest knows the words of Holy Scriptures: “A wise man instructs
his own people, and the fruits of his understanding are faithful.” (Sirach
37:22) And with St. Paul, he can say: “So desirous, we would gladly impart
unto you not only the Gospel of God, but also our own souls; because
you have become most dear to us.” (1 Thessalonians 2:8) Therefore, if
needs be, like Bethlehem’s shepherds he watches over his flock in the open
fields and guards them during the night.
So the priest goes to the people, mingles with them, and at one and
the same time rejoices and enlightens the hearts of those who gaze upon
him, as we see in our drawing. He is engaged in mission activities, in
charitable associations, in labor unions, in sodalities and confraternities
of students, young men, young women; in the diverse organization for
men and women of all callings and every state of life. And as a result
of his manifold labors how often it happens that, in the words of Holy
Scriptures: “Mercy and truth have met each other, justice and peace have
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kissed.” (Psalm 84:11) To him we may also apply the words of Isaiah
(18:2): “Go, swift angels, to a nation rent and torn in pieces.”
At the top of our drawing we see the glorious St. Joseph, model of
workingmen. He stands in a stream of light, beneath a radiant bow of
brightness; he, the greatest saint in heaven next to the Blessed Virgin.
Lilies surround him, symbolical of the utter purity of him who was
the Immaculate Mary’s most chaste spouse. See how he looks down
with understanding love upon the group below, his hands extended in
fellowship. One of the angels holds a tablet on which are inscribed the
words (in German): “St. Joseph, a life full of work and want.” What
veneration in the upturned gaze of this angel. The other angel holds the
saw and square, symbols of the carpenter’s trade, and looks calmly and
peacefully down upon the group below. Is the priest telling the men about
Joseph and asking them to imitate his virtues in their workaday world?
Do you pray for priests, for more priests, for holy priests? You should.
Practice the devotion of Priest’s Day and spread it.
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This drawing is entitled “Apostolic Missionary.” Tens of thousands of
priests have been sent by the Popes as apostolic missionaries into every
part of the world, to labor for the conversion of pagans and unbelievers
of all kinds. They share in the lot, the hardships, the trials, the dangers,
the sacrifices of the Apostles. Everywhere they scatter the seeds of the
Gospel and plant the cross of Christ. Courageously they toil on, even unto
martyrdom, if such should be God’s blessed will.
Our picture shows us a poor mission station in Assam, British India.
In the year 1889, Pope Leo XIII established an Apostolic Prefecture
for Assam. Assam is situated on the Brahmaputra, at the foot of the
eastern Himalayas, surrounded by Tibet, Burma, and Bengal, a territory
of 194,000 square miles with a population of almost nine million people
of diverse tribes, languages, customs, and religious practices. At least
seventy different languages were spoken in this district. The natives, sunk
in paganism, practicing the most disgusting idolatry and superstition, were
low in the scale of morals. The fruitful plains and valleys suffer from heat
and floods, the mountainous regions from torrential rains that last for
months and from fearful storms and destructive earthquakes. Birds of all
kinds, except song birds, abound and also dogs, monkeys, deer, antelope,
wolves, bears, jackals, leopards, tigers, elephants. This difficult mission
field was entrusted by Pope Leo XIII to the Salvatorian Fathers, who in
1890 began the work which they were so solidly to establish before their
enforced departure for other mission fields.
With their arrival the cross of Christ shone brightly over Assam, as is
here symbolized by the cross at the top of the picture. The missionaries
we see in the picture are Salvatorians wearing the Salvatorian habit, which,
in mission countries, may also be white with a red cincture instead of the
usual black with the black cincture.
See that Father at the lower left, with biretta. He is teaching the truths of
our holy faith to a group of natives. He has already mastered their difficult
language. How attentively they listen to his every word. Some are wearing
their rosaries around their necks. All are at least decently clad, considering
that hot climate.
At the left, above, we see another missionary teaching music with a
violin to the little group at the entrance of the school. In the background
is the neat little church. At some distance in front of it we see a
Salvatorian missionary Brother teaching the natives to till the soil. Though
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directing the work, he, too, is working along. Notice the shovel, the apron
he has on over the habit, the broad-brimmed hat to protect him from the
blazing sun. At the right we see a white-robed missionary returning from
a mission journey to outside stations. The staff shows that he has been
walking far. On his left arm he carries a stole and in his left hand a book.
Evidently he has been out on sick-calls and for the administration of the
Sacraments.
The charity of Christ urges the missionaries on in their apostolic labors;
and it should also urge us on to aid them in every way, with prayers and
contributions. Pray for missionary priests, pray for all priests.
Let us pray: Divine Savior, Jesus Christ, You have admonished us to
pray for worthy laborers in Your vineyard. Behold, we beseech You to
raise up worthy priests from the midst of Your people. Grant them a
truly apostolic zeal for souls, one that seeks only the glorification of Your
name and the salvation of the human race for heaven. Strengthen them
in sufferings and persecutions, and grant that they, as well as we, may ever
be ready, if it be Your will, to lay down our lives for our holy faith. Raise
up zealous missionaries who will announce the glad tidings of the Gospel
to infidels and heretics. Strengthen them in all dangers. Be their unfailing
comfort in sufferings and adversities. Amen.
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This art piece is called “Consoler of the Dying.” Here we see a priest
assisting a dying man. He had the priest called in time. The bottom
picture shows how the priest is bearing the Blessed Sacrament to his
humble home in the country. He has received Holy Viaticum and Extreme
Unction. And now the moment of death has arrived – death, which means
to forsake the world and the body, to breathe one’s last on earth and for
the first time to breathe, so to speak, the life of eternity. See the crucifix
there, seeming to say: “If any man will come after Me, let him take up his
cross and follow Me.”
Notice the face of the dying man, with open mouth and breaking eyes.
How faithful the artist’s conception! The good pastor is helping him hold
a blessed candle in his right hand, a crucifix in his left. Note that priest’s
attitude of prayer and supplication for his dying parishioner. At the foot
of the cot stands this dying Catholic’s Guardian Angel. He holds open a
book titled (in German) the “Thoughts, Words and Deeds” of this man’s
life. It reminds us of the awe-filled justice of God. With an all-embracing
and instantaneous glance, conscience beholds in blinding clearness the
life that is now drawing to a close, all its thoughts, words, and deeds. But,
though the justice of God is severe, His mercy is above all His works, and
the mercy of the Divine Savior has taken that soul into its grace-giving
embrace through the holy sacraments just received. See how the loving
Jesus is awaiting His dying child above, ready to welcome him, to take
him into His arms: for “our Savior Jesus Christ has destroyed death and
brought him to life.” (2 Timothy 1:10)
At the Savior’s left you see St. Michael the Archangel, with fiery sword
unsheathed in order to ward off the assaults of the devil. And at the
Savior’s right another beauteous angel holds the palm of victory, ready
to present it to this man, who is indeed blessed because he is dying in
the Lord. As that body grows cold and still on earth, faith and hope and
charity raise the soul aloft to heaven. “Precious in the eyes of the Lord is
the death of His saints.” (Psalm 115:15)
In this drawing the Divine Savior is seated above in a glow of heavenly
light. And behind Him is the sign of our redemption, the cross. Death is
the heaviest cross; and we should bear it as a last great act of penance and
in humble acknowledgment of God’s supreme dominion and absolute
sovereignty, as a last act of adoration and love. Yes, death is bitter; and
bitter death separates from all things and ushers in the night wherein no
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man can work; and after death comes the judgment. Yes, only one light
shines in the dark night of dying and only one consoler draws near and
only one love perseveres; the Light that is Christ, and the Consoler that
is Christ, and the Love that is Christ – Christ the crucified Love, in His
sacraments, in His priesthood. In His priesthood! How fervently that
good pastor of souls prays; how he seems to be saying, in the words of
Holy Scriptures: “But I most gladly will spend and be spent myself for
your souls; although loving you more, I be loved less.” (2 Corinthians
12:15) “Therefore I endure all things for the sake of the elect, that they
also may obtain the salvation, which is in Christ Jesus, with heavenly
glory.” (2 Timothy 2:10) “Day and night was I parched with heat, and
with frost, and sleep departed from my eyes” for the sake of Your flock.
(Genesis 31:40) Lord Jesus, give me also this soul – for Your glory.
As St. John Chrysostom says: “If a friend is in danger and I am
supposed to save him, I will give my own life to do so; I know of no other
way to love.”
Let us pray: Almighty and eternal God, our Father, we come before You
in order to thank You for the great grace of the holy priesthood. And at
the same time we humbly beg of You to grant Your assistance and Your
abundant blessings to those who serve You in Your sanctuary. Amen.
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This artwork bears the title “The Priest’s Sacred Place of Refuge.”
That place is the sanctuary of the church. Here we see an aged priest
kneeling before the tabernacle in his church. He has placed his biretta
down beside him, has laid his breviary aside, and now bows his head
in silent prayer and supplication, kneeling at the altar rail. Notice the
beautiful altar in the background, the brightly burning sanctuary lamp,
the stained glass window, the massive architecture.
But you will no doubt first of all notice his angel, standing at his side
and offering the incense of his prayer to God. The smoke of that incense
floats towards the tabernacle, to the hidden God in the house of God.
What is the priest saying in the depths of his soul, we wonder. Is he
not, in substance, praying in these words of Holy Scripture, taken from
the verses of Psalm 118: “I will come into Your house; I will worship
with awe towards Your holy temple. My soul cleaves to the pavement,
hasten to me according to Your word. For I have become like a bottle in
the frost, I have not forgotten Your justifications. They had almost made
an end of me upon earth, but I have not forsaken Your commandments.
My soul slumbered through heaviness, strengthen me with your
words. My eyes have failed me for Your work, saying: when will you
comfort me? I long for Your face with all my heart, have mercy on me
according to Your word. Trouble and anguish have found me, Your
commandments are my meditation. Many are they who persecute me and
afflict me, but I have not declined from Your testimonies. Sinners have
laid a snare for me, but I have not erred from Your precepts. The earth,
O Lord, is full of Your mercy, teach me Your justifications. O let Your
mercy be my comfort, according to Your word to Your servant. Look
upon me and have mercy on me, according to the judgment of those
who love Your name.”
He is praying, praying with the Church, praying for the whole world
and all its needs, praying for you. Are you praying for your pastor and
for all priests? Say this prayer that comes from the booklet “Prayers and
Devotions for Priest’s Day” :
A PRAYER FOR MY PASTOR AND FOR ALL PRIESTS
Divine Savior Jesus Christ, Who has entrusted Your Holy Church to
priests, with all the fervor of my heart I recommend to You the wants of
my pastor and all priests. Enrich them more and more with true priestly
sanctity. Give them generous, all-embracing, apostolic hearts, full of love
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for You and for all Your souls, so that they, being themselves sanctified in
You may sanctify us who are entrusted to their care and may lead us safely
to heaven. Bestow upon them in rich abundance all Your priestly graces.
Let them ever give us a glowing example of love and fidelity towards Holy
Mother Church, towards the Pope and bishops, and grant that by word
and example they may shine as models of every virtue.
Most loving Jesus, bless all their priestly labors and sacrifices. Bless all
their prayers and words at the altar and in the confessional, in the pulpit,
in the school, in confraternities and at the bedside of the sick. Protect and
preserve them in all dangers from within and from without!
Divine Savior, give to Your Church priests who abound in true holiness.
Call many good boys and young men to the priestly and religious state. Aid
and sanctify all those who are to become Your priests. And to the souls of
departed priests, grant everlasting rest.
But to me give a true spirit of faith and humble obedience, in order that
in my pastor I may ever behold the representative of God and willingly
follow all his teachings. Amen.
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This work bears the title “Finished.” The priest’s life here below is at an
end. He is dead. He has finished the work which God gave him to do. He
is sleeping the sleep of death.
We see his body lying in state here, the arms crossed upon the breast,
the crucifix in his left hand. At the head of the catafalque is a larger
crucifix between two blessed candles. Jesus is the Light of the world;
through His death, we have redemption and life everlasting. The richly
appareled angel kneeling in the foreground with a look of contentment,
admiration, and heavenly peace on his face, is pointing to the body
and holding a plaque with an inscription (in German) from Revelation
13:13 – “Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord, for their works
follow them.” Notice how lilies surround the catafalque, symbolic of
priestly purity and chastity. Observe the wreath which Art and Science
are humbly offering. The two men who are standing represent Catholic
societies and workingmen’s guilds. The one has his left hand to his
face while his right hands points to the priest still in death; an attitude
of keen loss. The other has his hands clasped in grateful prayer while
he gazes sorrowfully upon the deceased. Observe how the innocent
children, for whom he did so much, scatter flowers upon the remains
of their beloved Father in God. Note the expression of loving grief
upon the face of the old woman kneeling there; she will pray much
for him and speak to all his zeal for souls. Her worn hand is placing a
spray of flowers upon the feet. The youth kneeling at her side is utterly
heartbroken: he has lost his best friend. A native of India is kneeling
there, too, bowed low in grief and clasping the rosary that he has around
his neck, symbolical of this priest’s zeal for the foreign missions.
At the top of our beautiful drawing in a large circle surrounded by
luminous stars and then by the words of the sixth beatitude (in German):
“Blessed are the clean of heart, for they shall see God,” we behold this
same priest, whose body lies below cold in death, ascending to heaven,
beautiful beyond compare, in a blaze of glory, surrounded by an array of
admiring angels, clad in the priestly alb and stole, a glowing host upon his
breast, his arms stretched out in longing as with upturned face his eyes
gaze upon the vision that calls out to him: “Come, you blessed of My
Father, possess the Kingdom.”
Ah, yes; though dead he yet speaks. He seems to say in the words of
Psalm 15:8-11: “I set the Lord always in my sight, for He is at my right
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hand, that I be not moved. Therefore my heart has been glad, and my
tongue has rejoiced; moreover my flesh also shall rest in hope. Because
You will not leave my soul in hell, nor will You give Your holy one to see
corruption. You have made known to me the ways of life, You shall fill
me with joy with Your countenance, at Your right hand are delights even
to the end.”
Verily, thus speaks the Lord: “He that shall overcome, shall thus be
clothed with white garments, and I will not blot out his name out of the
Book of Life, and I will confess his name before My Father, and before
His angels.” (Revelation 3:5)
No wonder the faithful flock in such great numbers to the funeral of a
priest! They realize what the priest means to them; they realize what the
priest is in the eyes of God. That, too, is why so many millions are already
practicing the devotion of Priest’s Day throughout the world. Do you wish
to join that number?
“May my soul die the death of the just, and my last end be like to them.”
(Numbers 23:10)
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The final drawing is called “The Priest’s Triumph.” The priest, chosen,
blessed and consecrated by the Most High, having finished the course of
this earthly life, is being ushered into the courts of heaven. Clad in priestly
robes, filled with ineffable peace and happiness, the blessed one is being
escorted to the throne of the Divine Savior by his angel bearing the large,
magnificent palm of victory. What a look of satisfaction and triumph
there is on the face of that escorting angel!
Observe how lovingly and trustingly the blessed priest gazes upon the
Savior Who so graciously awaits him upon His heavenly throne. How
benignly the Word made flesh gazes upon him. From those divine lips
we seem to hear the words: “Come, you blessed of My Father; come, you
shall be crowned.” At the Savior’s right the angel of the grace of vocation
holds on a cushion the three crowns of his threefold office and of his
threefold sacred promises of poverty, chastity, and obedience.
See how Mary, the good Mother of priests, the gentle shepherdess of
the priesthood, arises from her throne at Jesus’ side and stretches out her
arms in welcome. What a heavenly reception! On the steps of the throne
little lambs of innocence are seated in a childlike stance; and another
group of little ones is singing. Are they not singing our Lady’s jubilant
Magnificat – “My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God
138

my Savior”? Observe the orchestra of angels above the little choristers,
accompanying the melody with harp and violin and other instruments and
with the thrilling tones of the silver trumpets. Behind the glorified priest
you see a throng of blessed souls, the head of the heavenly procession, as
it were, of those souls whom this priest saved by his zealous labors in the
vineyard of the Lord. They had obeyed the precept: “Obey your priests
and be subject to them; for they watch over you and must give an account
of your souls.”
What must be the sentiments of this blessed priest as he hears the
Savior’s words which we read in Latin at the upper corners of our
drawing: EUGE, SERVE BONE ET FIDELIS, QUIA IN PAUCA
FUISTI FIDELIS SUPRA MULTA TE CONSTITUAM; INTRA IN
GAUDIUM DOMINI TUI: “Well done, good and faithful servant,
because you have been faithful over a few things, I will place you over
many things. Enter into the joy of your Lord.” (Matthew 25:33). Is he
not thinking of the many passages of Holy Scriptures that he meditated
on so often during his earthly life and saying: “He has saved my life from
death, my eyes from tears, my feet from falls. I will go in unto God, unto
God Who gives joy to my soul. He Who gave the grace, now gives the
glory, too. Now the Lord, God the almighty, is my temple. All who trust
in You shall rejoice; they shall be filled with jubilation forever, because
You, O Lord, dwell in them. You have taken my right hand and have
heaped honors upon me.” But the words are feeble when we attempt to
express the triumph of the priest of God.
Do you pray for priests, for more priests, for good priests, for holy
priests? You should do so. Millions who are practicing the devotion of
Priest’s Day are doing so. Join their ranks.
Let us pray: Jesus Christ, Son of God, we beg You to increase the
number of holy priests who walk in Your footsteps and labor in Your
vineyard with apostolic zeal. Give them Your light and Your grace, that
they may convert unbelievers and heretics, strengthen the weak, and
spread Your Kingdom ever more and more upon earth. Grant that in
unshakeable fidelity we may stand firmly by Your representative, may listen
to his words, and support the labors of the shepherds of our souls by a
devout and Christian life. Amen.
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Reflections on Priesthood in the 21st Century
Introduction
Today, perhaps more than any other time in the Church’s history, we are
beginning to see how all the people of the Church are invited to live out
their baptismal call—to follow in the priestly, prophetic, and kingly role
of Christ as each of us was anointed in baptism to do. This was brought
about through the efforts of Vatican II, but it is also due to the many
changes in society in the last century. Prior to World War II, most adults
throughout Europe and North America had received an education of
just eight years in elementary school. Some adults may have had some
high school education and even fewer had done any college studies.
Those in any given community with higher education were pretty much
limited to the doctors and health care workers, lawyers, bankers and other
business and financial moguls, members of the clergy and teachers in
the schools. For the average Catholic, the priests in the rectory and the
sisters in the school were the most educated people with whom they had
regular contact. This was Fr. Bernard Luethen’s world; this was Fr. Francis
Jordan’s world; this was the world of Br. Aegidius Roeder, Fr. Paschalis
Schmid and Fr. Winfrid Herbst. And their writings about the ministry and
spirituality of the priest were about that world.
But, in the years after World War II in the USA, the “Baby Boomer”
generation would be the first for whom college education became the
norm. By the late-1960’s, which also saw the first changes of the Second
Vatican Council, the Catholic parish was a changed reality. No longer
were the priests and sisters among the few members of the congregation
to have degrees. And one of the major hallmarks of the post-Vatican
II Church was for all the baptized to participate in the multi-faceted
ministries of the Church. Though the ministry of the priest still included
leading the parish in the celebration of Mass and the sacraments, he was
also called upon to help motivate, educate, enable and empower all the
people of the Church to participate in the many ministries once done only
by an ordained priest.
As we brought this volume on priesthood to a close, it seemed
incomplete not to add thoughts from modern day Salvatorians
concerning what it means to be a priest today. The Joint History and
Charism Committee asked numerous people to send in their reflections
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on Salvatorian priesthood in the 21st Century. The reflections of those
who responded are included below in what we hope is a substantive
conversation-in-process among Salvatorians on this important topic. As
you will see, we have organized the thoughts we received under common
topics in order to create something of a “conversation.” You will find the
name of the “author” of a specific thought in the parenthesis following
his/her part of the conversation.
And while it is important for us to describe what this part of the
publication is, it is also important to point out what it is not. We did not
ask the participants to reflect on the issue of who is (and who is not) being
called to ordained ministry/priesthood today. That is another topic, albeit
an important one, that we simply are unable to address adequately in this
publication. As a result, the conversation which follows indicates what
some Salvatorians believe to be the spirituality and ministry of priests
today. As such, it reflects on priesthood “as it is” and not what we might
imagine it “could be” or “should be” in our post-Vatican II Church in the
21st century.
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SALVATORIAN CONVERSATION ON PRIESTHOOD IN THE 21ST
CENTURY
The Priest as a Person
The Church is always on the move. Sometimes it moves in a more
conservative direction and then, at times, it is more liberal. It is not
that one or the other is wrong, but the church is in motion trying to
figure out what is the best way to help all of us follow our Savior and
attain salvation (J. Lubrano). In the pre-Vatican II era, priests were often
regarded as completely separate from ordinary humans—God’s personal
representatives on earth, not subject to the normal laws of physics.
Merely to stand next to Father was akin to being in an altered state of
closeness to God. We wouldn’t think of disagreeing with their opinions,
much less challenging their decisions. Nowadays we know that priests are
human beings who eat, sleep, go to the movies, like to have a beer now
and then, and above all, make human-being types of mistakes. We now
know they do not have infinite infused knowledge, they are persons with
feelings and emotions, and they are sometimes overburdened with their
own cares and with the problems of others. I suspect, however, that a
large number of people in a typical parish still think of “Father” as some
kind of “tertium quid” (A. Scola).
We know that priests do not fall down from the sky, nor are they
dropped off on earth by heavenly UFOs. Priests come from among the
common flock of God’s people. As such, they are human, vulnerable,
gifted, weak, and they face all the challenges of their particular time and
place in history. More than ever, in order to be credible today, priests
need to keep in mind their origins, where they came from, as well as their
strengths and weaknesses. These human experiences are also an important
part of the ministries that they have to offer to the people. This is very
different from the days when I was growing up and priests were seen as
distant and very “mysterious” (as in the title of a popular book I read a
long time ago by Bishop Fulton Sheen called “Those Mysterious Priests”).
Today, many priests are more willing to openly share some of their
struggles with God, prayer, relationships, views on social justice concerns,
addictions and other issues that are close to the lives of those listening to
them in the pew, where they once sat themselves before accepting the call
to the priesthood (P. Schuessler).
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The Priest in Sacramental Ministry
We still see priesthood as a call from God, not just a career choice. We
still see priesthood as a call from God to minister to the needs of the
Church. We still need priests to consecrate bread and wine into the Body
and Blood of Jesus Christ, to officially forgive sins in the name of the
Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, to anoint the sick and, in some cases,
to administer the sacrament of Confirmation (J. Weyker). In reflecting
on the sacramental aspect of their ministry, two of our priests noted
the joy that they experience: I enjoy celebrating all the sacraments. My
strength comes from the daily Eucharist and the people that I encounter.
I think I have been blessed in so many ways working with others,
helping prepare young people for their Baptism, First Reconciliation,
First Communion and Confirmation. And I especially enjoy working
with young couples preparing for the Sacrament of Matrimony. There
is such a variety of needs in the parish – counseling, spiritual direction,
adult formation, RCIA, etc. (J. Lubrano). I could not escape a sense of
calling to sacramental ministry. By this, I mean helping others come to a
deeper awareness of the presence of God in their lives, in and through
the ordinary world of creation and relationships. Obviously, part of
this ministry includes facilitating liturgical celebrations which foster
full, conscious, and active participation. In addition, priestly ministry
includes preaching, teaching, counseling, service, leadership, and public
witness to gospel values. And the ordained priest, in a special way, has
the responsibility to empower others to live out their own baptismal
priesthood in service to the world. Finally, I must continue to seek a
deeper relationship with God in my own life, fully aware of my limitations
and room for growth (J. Wocken).
The Priest’s Leadership Role
The primary role of priests in leadership today is as a spiritual leader.
While it is important to be a good counselor, administrator, teacher,
etc.—but there are plenty of those out there—the priest brings in the
dimension of spirituality. It’s what people are looking for. The priest
exercises that kind of leadership role in order to enable people to grow
spiritually, not dogmatically (M. Scola). Pope Francis demonstrates the
model of priesthood for the 21st century for, in reaching out beyond
established orthodoxy and into universally inclusive caritas, he reveals a
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pastoral heart. What does it mean to have a pastoral heart and what pastoral
skills do priests need to develop in order to have one? For me, it means
that the priest needs to focus on the needs of each individual person.
Each individual person needs to be valued and everyone in the Church
ought to feel that they have a voice that will be heard and taken seriously
(P. Nikolas). The best priests I experienced were the ones who were open
to accepting each individual as a unique person with his own unique
personality and who worked to encourage each person in their vocation
(G. Maufort).
The Priest’s Role of Enabling and Empowering
the Laity / The Role of Collaboration
I have witnessed the transformation of the priesthood from a very clerical,
hierarchical stance to a more collaborative model. In times past, there
was definitely a very clear boundary, a clear separation between priest and
people. There was a distance because priests were often put on a pedestal
or the priest himself climbed up on one! The result was the same—there
was a separation that led to loneliness for the priest. But, as the values of
Vatican II took hold in the late 1960’s and 1970’s, there was a great deal
of change—perhaps too quick a change for some, with too little time for
reflection. But, from my point of view, there was an openness to many
things, especially to collaboration. There was a change from the “me and
them” (priest/people) position and a shift to an experience of “we.” I
believe that one of the many gifts of Vatican II was the empowerment of
the laity. The laity moved from the idea that they were in the church “to
pray, pay and obey” to the emergence of lay ministry and living out one’s
baptismal call (J. Lubrano). There has been a growing awareness, especially
among Salvatorians, that there must exist a mutuality of support between
religious and laity and that both need each other for the successful carrying
out of Jesus’ mission. After washing the feet of his disciples, Jesus says:
“What I have done for you, you must do for each other.” I can honestly say that,
without my friends, both Salvatorian and those outside the community,
I would not be a very happy priest nor would I be as effective in my
ministry to others as I hope I am (P. Schuessler).
The theology of “the priesthood of all believers” took on greater
meaning after Vatican II. It not only increased lay participation in the
church, but also freed priests to concentrate their efforts on areas that
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they considered most important, and they could then invite others to
share the many other responsibilities that traditionally fell to the priests.
Intentionally or not, increased lay participation coincided with the decline
in vocations to the sacramental priesthood and, therefore, some of the
traditional pressures on priests were alleviated by the participation of the
laity. “Priesthood” today, lay and ordained, contributes to the distribution
of responsibilities, and thus everyone is able to pay closer attention to the
development of a vibrant personal spiritual life (A. Scola).
Involving others in mission is also a hallmark of being Salvatorian. In
whatever area of ministry he/she is involved, the door is open for others
to become involved. “My” parish becomes “our” parish community, where
the gifts of everyone contribute to the whole. Turf issues, which often
result from a “my ministry” attitude, are swept aside through leadership
grounded in this element of the Salvatorian charism. This is true in any
area of ministry, be it parish, school, social service, soup kitchen, etc.
Through a person like this, the apostolic call of everyone is activated and
grows in the service of the larger community. So, not only is everyone
welcome among us, but the gifts of all become more vibrantly available to
all of God’s people. I believe that Father Jordan’s desire that apostolic zeal
not be limited by our narrow imaginations expresses this well (C. Thresher).
The Priest’s Commitment to Live as an Example
of God’s Love
For me the role of the priest is simple: serve people in whatever way
possible. As an “official” leader or representative of a faith community
(the Roman Catholic Church) that means modeling a life lived according to
Gospel values as best I can as I invite or challenge others to do the same.
A close, personal relationship with Jesus and a supportive community
make growth possible (P. Portland). The common denominator in most
examples of what it means to be a priest today is LOVE. A priest has
to love God, the people he serves, and the ministry with which God has
entrusted him. It is not always easy, and there are many challenges to this
kind of love, but Jesus has given the command and the example to go with
it. More than anything else, I believe that this is, or should be, the center
of the life of a priest for today’s church (P. Schuessler).
The most important role of the priests is, in my opinion, to be
outstanding examples for the rest of us of what it means to bring God’s
148

love to all. If priests did that and nothing else, they would still be good
priests. If sacerdos means sacred, that is “made holy,” then we should expect
our priests to be, above all else, holy people. I think that being holy also
means being truly loving and truly human. I know and love many priests;
I love them not because they are priests, but because of the kind of loving
human beings they are. I believe that some priests are more effective
because they inspire us by their deeds and words. By “inspire us” I mean
that they fill us with fire and animate our spirit. Not an easy job! (A. Scola).
God is more visibly present among us through a loving person. In other
words, the goodness and kindness of the Savior is concretely evident in
the way that person lives out her/his ministry in life. Ordained ministers
do this in a special way through the sacrament of reconciliation. The
healing and forgiving touch of Jesus is especially manifest in the way an
ordained minister receives and engages the individual in this sacrament.
Mercy replaces harsh judgment as the key “take away” in the life of the
penitent (C. Thresher).
In all times, including unknown periods where individuals fall through
the cracks and the community feels directionless, the priest with a
pastoral heart approaches his relationships not from a humanly legalistic
perspective, but he attempts to love with the all-embracing love of Christ.
In other words, God loves all beings with such a superabundance of
personal care, that we each might as well be the only person in the entire
world (P. Nikolas).
The Priesthood and Salvatorian Charism
An important realization for me is that my ministry as an ordained priest is
most authentic and life-giving when it expresses the Salvatorian charism in
some way. Salvatorian priesthood in the 21st century must be a ministry of
service, of proclaiming the goodness and kindness of God by word and
action so that all may come to know the Savior. In particular, Salvatorian
priests are called to form and empower others to become apostles in
the world. Most importantly, we do this, not on our own, but as part of
the Salvatorian Family and the larger community of faith (J. Wocken). I
realize that what makes both ordained and baptismal priesthood uniquely
Salvatorian to me is the fact that key elements of the Salvatorian charism
are evident in the life and ministry of a person. The Savior’s goodness
and kindness is also revealed by Salvatorians as they interact with students,
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co-workers, parishioners and all those who cross their paths. Listening
attentively to others, and receiving each one as God’s beloved, is indeed a
priestly witness in our world today where others are often swept aside as
mere obstacles along the way (C. Thresher).
The Salvatorian Ministry of Inclusion
The Church is big enough to include all people. The one thing that
distresses me the most is when I see people in the Church, whether
it be clergy, hierarchy or parishioners, become intolerant of others. I
am saddened when I see people being excluded. I struggle when I see
parts of the Church becoming more judgmental and less compassionate
(J. Lubrano). When the ordained ministers of the Church are suffused
with the elements of inclusive love, their priesthood breaks away from
any tendency toward clericalism and it truly nurtures the People of God.
And when those Salvatorians living the “priesthood of the baptized”
grasp more fully their call, they also become apostles evangelizing the
world they touch (C. Thresher).

We asked numerous Salvatorians for their reflection on Priesthood in
the 21st Century, and we sincerely thank, in particular, all those who
responded:
- Fr. Joseph Lubrano (Pastor)
- Anthony Scola (Lay Salvatorian)
- Fr. Peter Schuessler (Administrator)
- Fr. James Weyker (Missionary)
- Fr. Jeffrey Wocken (Director of Jordan Ministry)
- Margaret Scola (Lay Salvatorian)
- Patric Nikolas (Seminarian)
- Br. George Maufort (Pastoral Minister to Native Americans)
- Sr. Carol Thresher (SDS Ongoing Formation)
- Fr. Paul Portland (Pastor)
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APPENDIX

Place holder
text.

THE CONTRIBUTIONS SERIES
Contributions on Salvatorian History, Charism, and
Spirituality
Volume One
 1990 Retreat: “Trust in Divine Providence–A Creative Ferment” /
Fr. Peter van Meijl SDS
 1992 Salvatorian Convocation: “Courage for the Salvatorian Vision:
Proclaiming the Savior” / Fr. Peter van Meijl SDS
 1992 Salvatorian Convocation Mass Homily: “It Is Good to Be Here” /
Fr. Andre Papineau SDS
 Jordan and His Foundations in the Ecclesial/Political Situation of Rome
in the Second Half of the 19th Century / Fr. Peter van Meijl SDS
 Mother Mary of the Apostles and the Origins of the Second Order of
the Society of the Divine Savior / Sr. An Vandermael SDS
 Elements of Salvatorian History and Salvatorian Charism / Fr. Jerome
Schommer SDS
Volume Two
Part I: 1995 Convocation
 Toward a Wholistic Salvatorian Spirituality / Sr. Carol Thresher SDS
 Commentaries: Selections from “Poems by Therese” / Sr. Miriam
Cerletty SDS
 Reflections on the Salvatorian Convocation / Sr. Carol Thresher
SDS, Sr. Helen Wecker SDS, and Sr. Miriam Cerletty SDS
 Homily: Centennial Liturgy of July 27, 1995 / Archbishop Rembert
Weakland OSB
Part II: History
 Visionaries, Idealists, and Dreamers: Fools for Christ / Fr. Joseph
Rodrigues SDS
 The Role of Women – A report to Salvatorian International Charism
Commission / Sr. Carol Thresher SDS
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Part III: Christology
 Jesus Savior / Fr. Thomas Knoebel
Part IV: International Contributions
 The Experience of God in the Life of Mother Mary of the Apostles /
Sr. Carol Thresher SDS
 Spiritual Testament of Our Founder, Father Jordan / Fr. Peter van
Meijl SDS
 The Spiritual Diary of the Founder: A Salvatorian Vademecum /
Fr. Peter van Meijl SDS
 Lyrics / Sr. Isabel Tooda SDS
Part V: 1988 Centennial Talks
 The Charism of Mary of the Apostles / Sr. Aloysia Kliemke SDS
 Growth Toward a Salvatorian “Option for the Poor” / Sr. Aloysia
Kliemke SDS
 What in Mary of the Apostles’ Life Throws Light on Contemporary
Concerns / Sr. Aloysia Kliemke SDS
Volume Three
A Triage on Salvatorian Identity – A Selection of Articles from 1968 to
1998 by Fr. Donald Skwor SDS
 Society of the Divine Savior – a Chronological Study of Early
Developments
 A Call to Action
 Further Reflections on the Future of the SDS
 Unity through Solidarity
 Jordan’s Method – An Insight
 Dimensions of Ministry
 Salvatorian Charism
 Community Without Walls
 “Transformation” of the SDS
 Salvatorian Creed
 Ten Years after a “Call to Action”
 Reflections of Ministry
 Memory and Promise
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The Once and Future Promise
Chronological Table
Mt. Lebanon Revisited
Wonderland
Carpe Diem
Poverty (A Reflection on the Life of Jordan 1848-1883)
Magnificat
Back to the Future
Pentecost: Prompted by the Spirit
Role of the Laity in Father Jordan’s Plan
Gospel Values
Doers and Seekers
The Man … The Promise

Volume Four
 Home Nursing in an American Metropolis: The First Foundation of
the Salvatorian Sisters in the United States / Johan Moris
 Salvatorian Charism in Chapter One of the Society’s Constitution /
Sr. Miriam Cerletty SDS
 Universality as Inclusive Love: A Key to Understanding the
Preferential Option for the Poor in Salvatorian Spirituality / Sr. Carol
Thresher SDS
 In The Footsteps of the Apostles / Sr. Miriam Cerletty SDS
 The Purpose of the Society / Fr. Leonard Gerke SDS
 Our Salvatorian Spirituality and Charism in Light of Collaboration as a
Salvatorian Family / Fr. Mario Agudelo SDS
 Goodness and Kindness / Sr. Miriam Cerletty SDS
 Father Francis of the Cross Jordan’s Sense of Time and the Times /
Sr. Miriam Cerletty SDS
 Father Jordan: A Man of the Holy Spirit / Fr. Karl Meier SDS
 The Foundational Vision of Father Jordan: Bringing the Vision to
Life in the International Salvatorian Family / Sr. Terezinha Fontana
de Araujo SDS
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Volume Five
 Our Salvatorian Mission / Fr. Arno Boesing SDS
 Salvatorian Spirituality: A Vast and All Embracing Concept / Fr. Arno
Boesing SDS
 Fr. Jordan’s Original Insight: All Catholic Christians Should Be
Apostles in the World / Fr. Arno Boesing SDS
 Salvatorian Retreat: Phase One – Christ the Savior, Motivating Force
of Our Salvatorian Life / Fr. Arno Boesing SDS
Volume Six
 Excerpts from Jordan’s “Spiritual Diary” 1878-1881
 Jordan’s thoughts on a “Catholic Society” 1878-1881
 “The Smyrna Draft” and an accompanying letter to Cardinal Massaia
of July 1880
 “Draft of Statutes” – Auer and Jordan 1880
 “Statutes of the Third Grade of the Apostolic Teaching Society” 1881
 “The Apostolic Teaching Society” / Luethen 1881
 On the purpose and mission of the Society – Excerpts from
Fr. Pancratius Pfeiffer’s “Gedankenaustausch” in Annales
 “Itinerarium Spirituale” / Fr. Timotheus Edwein SDS from Folia
Salvatoriana IV #1, March 1969
 “On the Development of our SDS Emblems” / Sr. Aloysia Kliemke SDS
Volume Seven
 Excerpts from the letters of our Reverend Father 1882-1890
 Statutes for the Collaborators of the Catholic Teaching Society (1883)
Rule for the Diocesan Priests of the Catholic Teaching Society (1883)
Statutes of the Academy of the Catholic Teaching Society (1884-1890)
Third Order of the Catholic Teaching Society (1885)
Angel Sodality (1885, 1886)
 Rule of the First Degree of the Apostolic Teaching Society (1882)
Rule and General Norms of the First Order of the Catholic Teaching
Society (1884)
Rules and General Norms for the Sisters of the Catholic Teaching
Society (1884)
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 “Appeal” (1882); “It is God’s Will” (1883); “A Guide to the Catholic
Teaching Society” (1883/1884)
 Exchange of Thoughts II – Fr. Pancratius Pfeiffer SDS. Excerpts
from Annales of 1934, 1936 and 1937 on the purpose and mission
of the Society
 Reflections of the “Nature and Purpose” of our Salvatorian
Community / Fr. Timotheus Edwein SDS
“What We Are and What We Want,” “The Goodness and Kindness
of God Our Savior,” “Apostolate,” and “Apostolate Once More”
Volume Eight
Exchange of Thoughts
 Number One – May 1986 / Introducing Exchange of Thoughts
 Number Two – November 1986 – Wonderland / Fr. Donald Skwor
SDS
 Number Three – March 1987 – The Past as Prologue / Fr. Jerome
Schommer SDS
 Number Four – August 1987 – Developing a Sense of Salvatorian
History / Fr. Peter van Meijl SDS
 Number Five – December 1987 – Articles by Fr. Romuald Dibble SDS
 Number Six – March 1988 – Spirituality of Francis Mary of the Cross
/ Fr. Jerome Schommer SDS
 Number Seven – June 1988 – Articles by Fr. David Cooney SDS and
Fr. Jerome Schommer SDS
 Number Eight – September 1988 – Father Jordan and the Laity / Int’l
Historical Commission 1987
 Number Nine – December 1988 – Articles by Fr. Hugh Birdsall SDS
& Fr. Peter van Meijl SDS
 Number Ten – March 1989 – The Life and Charism of Fr. Francis
Jordan SDS and the Society of the Divine Savior / Salvatorian
Community, Kilmurry House, Dublin, Ireland
 Number Eleven – June 1989 – A Question of Horizons, Matters of
the Heart / Fr. Peter van Meijl SDS
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Volume Nine
Part I: Annales, Vol. XVI, No. 2
 Introduction / Fr. Bronislaw Jakubiec SDS
 The Role of the Laity in the Life of the Society of the Divine Savior
According to the Plans of Father Francis Mary of the Cross Jordan /
Fr. Michal Piela SDS
 The Founding of the Lay Salvatorians in the USA Province, 1970-75 /
Fr. Scott Jones SDS
 The International Community of the Divine Savior, Annales 2008 /
Mrs. Judy Davis SDS
 Lay Salvatorians Around the World – Statistics
 The Third Branch of the Salvatorian Family: Some Historical Facts
from 1975 to 2007 / Fr. Mario Agudelo Roldán SDS
 Salvatorian Association for Social Advancement: “Cascada” /
Mrs. Mariella D’Anglica SDS
Part II: Simon Deggelmann and Jordan’s Lay Movement
 Introduction / Fr. Daniel Pekarske SDS
 Simon Deggelmann: Promoter of the Catholic Press and Christian
Lay Apostle / Mr. Heinrich Auer
 The First Lay Salvatorian? / Fr. Dick Driscoll SDS
 “Deggelmania” or Truly Salvatorian / Fr. José Luis Munilla Peña SDS
Volume Ten
Part I: Consecrated to the Lord / Fr. Bonaventure Luethen SDS
Part II: Priest’s Day / Fr. Pascalis Schmid SDS
Part III: The Priest / Br. Aegidius Roeder SDS and Fr. Winfrid Herbst SDS
Part IV: Reflections on Priesthood in the 21st Century
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