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ON HELL.

THIRTY-NINTH SERMON.

DN THE ETERNAL FIRE OF HELL.
Subject.

The reprobate shall be condemned: 1. To fire; 2. To eternal
fire.— Preached on Quinquagesima Sunday.

Text.

Tradetur enim gentibus.—Luke xviii. 32.
“ For he shall be delivered to the gentiles.”

Introduction.

Who was to be delivered to the gentiles? The Son of man, Jesus
Christ. He was to be mocked, despised, spat upon, scourged,
nailed to a cross, and put to death. And what wrong had
He done? None whatever. e was innocence and holiness it-
self. Why then had He to suffer such treatment? To atone
for the sins of the world, and to offer full satisfaction for them
to His heavenly Father. O sinners! wo to you and me if we
do not atone by timely repentance for our many crimes! For
if an angry God delivered up His only Son into the handsof the
gentiles to be put to death for the sins of others, how will it be
with us if we fall into the hands of an avenging God on that
day? If the sentence on us shall be, ““Depart, you cursed;”
words which we have made the subject of a recent meditation?
Alas! thus abandoned and rejected by God, shall we too be deliv-
ered up? and to whom, and for what purpose? To the gentiles,
to be mocked, and scourged, and crucified? Ah, even that
would be tolerable! But far more terrible shall the sentence be.
Hearitagain: ¢ Depart, you cq{rsed! ”  Whither? ‘“Intoever-



Of all earth-
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lasting fire!” Here is food for thought. Fire! Eternal fire!
These words alone suffice to represent to the imagination that
terrible final sentence. Loss of heaven! Separation from the
sovereign Good! The gnawing worm of conscience! Mental
anguish and desperation! Mad rage and fury against one’s com-
panions! Hidcous goblins and devilish shapes of horror! Mad
howlings and curses and blasphemies of the damned! Intolera-
ble stench of so many bodies burning in a pit of sulphur! Ilun-
ger and thirst! Serpents and the gall of dragons! Torments
without alleviation, comfort, or hope! These and similar horrors
are ascribed to hellin the Holy Scriptures; but I need not refer to
themnow. Imay afford to treat them asif they were mere fables.
Fire! Eternal fire! This one thought is enough to make the
hair stand on end. O fire! eternal fire! who can dwell in thee?
My dear brethren, we think so seldom of this; and yet if we re-
flected on it as frequently as we should, eternal fire would not be
the lot of so many. We shall consider this subject to-day, ac-
cording to the warning of the Holy Ghost: ¢ Let them go down
alive into hell;” ' go down in thought into hell during life, that
you may not have to go there after death.

Plan of Discourse.

Therefore the wicked shall be condemned to fire by the final
sentence. ARl what terrible pain for them; aswe shall see briefly
in the first part.  They shall be condemned to eternal fire. Ah!
what an incomprehensible pain: the second part. The folly of
the sinner tn wilfully choosing that terrible fire shall be the con-
cluding thought.

All shall find some useful considerations in this meditation.
Great God! my words are powerless; Thy grace must now speak
and work with special strength and emphasis! We do not
implore Thee on behalf of the unhappy wretches who are now
burning in hell, for Thou hast no more grace for them; but we
do beg of Thee to impel us, who are still living, so to order our
lives that not one of us may have to suffer in that fire. This
we beg of Thee throngh Mary, the Mother of mercy, and our
holy guardian angels.

Of all the elements, the most activeand penetrating is fire; of
all torments, the worst and most intolerable is that caused by fire.
The hardest stones and metals, steel and iron, brassand copper,

! Descendant in infernum viventes.—Ps, liv. 16.
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silver and gold, are melted by the heat of fire, and made like a
flowing stream. To be burntalive, singed with burning torches,
torn with red-hot pincers, and roasted on burning coals were the
worst tortures inflicted either by criminal judges on offenders,
or by tyrants on the martyrs of Christ, who gave their blood for
the faith. Our Father Eusebius Nierenberg, who wasin hisday
a wonder of learning and piety in Spain, lay for ten years griev-
ously ill in bed, and suffered so much in every part of his body,
that there was hardly a limb that had not its own special tor-
ment; it was believed of him that he had begged of God so to af-
flict him in this life, that he might increase his merit by suffer-
ing the pains of purgatory before death. In all his torments,
his only answer to those who used to visit and try to console him
was: ‘It is not fire: it is not fire!” The pain I have to suffer
is indeed severe, but it is not fire. Ilis nerves were so con-
tracted that he became quite crooked; his long lying in bed
caused the flesh to become so corrupted that it had to be cut off
his body; but his only ery was: < It is not fire; it will soon be
over.” '

Why need we seek the testimony of others, my dear brethren,
since we can consult our own experience on this point if we
wish, and see what pain fire can cause? If one happens to burn
" the outerskin of the finger, it isrecommended to hold the affected
part to the fire to draw the heat out. The remedy is an assured
one; but did any of you ever try it to see how painful itis? Oh,
how the poor patient screams and bites his lips, and how often
he draws his finger away! One might think he is almost on the
point of losing his senses, so great is the pain he suffers. It
would be almost impossible to bear it for the space of one Mis-
erere. Yet the flesh is not even in the fire, which merely sends
the heat out toit. How would it be if the finger had to bekept
in the fire or on a burning coal for the space of a Miserere?
Truly, there is many a one who would rather cut the finger off
altogether than bear such torture. Some of yon may have seen
a glass-blowing establishment, or a smelting-furnace, in which
iron and copper are melted? Is it not a grizzly sight to see the
seething, hissing mass of molten flame? Not long ago I stood
before a brew-kettle, and saw the fire underneath, which was
not at all equal to that of asmelting-furnace. I wished tothrow
in a piece of wood, but the heat was so great that I was glaa to
abandon my intention. O my God! thought I; how would it be

As we
know by ex-
perience.
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if I were thrown bodily into that fire? I could not live long in
it, certainly, for in a moment I should be suffocated. But if God
were to prolong my life therein by a miracle only for the space of
one Ave Maria, how could I endure that pain even for such a
short time? And if I had to spend a whole hour in the flames?
Or a whole day, or a month, or a year? The bare thought made
me shudder with horror! But I could not help thinking at the
same time: what is it all compared to the fire of hell? 1tisonly
a mere shade, a fire painted on the wall, if the holy doctors of
the Church, holy Writ, and reason itself deserve credence.

So it is; all the fire we have ever seen or could see on earth,
or picture to our imaginations, is only a thin smoke in compar-

painful and ison with the intensity and activity of the fire of hell. Truly,

terrible,

The reason
of this.

says St. Bernard, those mountains of sulphur that vomit forth
flames and destroy whole countries; the fiery rain that an angry
God poured down from heaven on the wicked cities of Sodom
and Gomorrha, which burnt up at once a whole country; that
furnace in Babylon, of which the flames rose to the height of
forty-nine cubits; all these things are nothing compared to hell,
or else they are mere chimneys or sparks from the infernal fire;*
such are the words of the Saint. The holy martyr, St. Law-
rence, jested with his executioners as he lay on the gridiron for
a few hours at the farthest. Other martyrs, acting on the in-
spiration of the Holy Ghost, did not wait for the executioner,
but of their own free will leaped into the burning pile as if it
were a bed of down; otherstook upthe glowing coals and heaped
them on their bare heads, as if to crown and adorn themselves;
others sang joyous melodies in the midst of the flames. So
little did they think of earthly fire, if they could only escape the
far more terrible fire of hell, in which there is no singing or
langhing, but only howling, weeping, and gnashing of teeth.
And the reason of this is evident; for all onr fire on earth
is only a natural element, which can work and torture only ac-
cording to its ordinary natural strength, and can burn nothing
but material bodies. The fire of hell, on the other hand, is an
element raised miraculously above its natural powers, so that it
burns and tortures not merely bodies, but also souls and pure
spirits.  Our earthly fire after a short time deadens sensibility
and consumes the body to ashes, but the fire of hell hasreceived
from the Creator the peculiar property of devouring and at the

1 Fumariola qusedam, et ignis seterni missilia.
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same time preserving what it devours, of tormenting and yet never
destroying what it tortures, of burning and yet never consum-

ing what it burns. It does not destroy what it burns, says Ter-
tullian. Our fire is kindled by weak creatures; the infernal fire

by the Almighty God. ¢ I...willrefinethem assilverisrefined,”’

says the Lord by the Prophet Zacharias. I Myself shall burn

and torture the wicked man who is delivered over to My justice.

Thus we may say that the divine omnipotence is the soul of this

fire; It lights it, fans it, and, as Tertullian says, excites it to the
highest pitch according to the fulness of the Godhead. It is
kindled by an angry, embittered, and now implacable, avenging

God, whose chastising justice shall be as sharp and severe in the

next life as His long-suffering mercy is mild and meek in this.

Such is the threat He utters by the wise Ecclesiasticus: ¢ For

mercy and wrath are with Him. . ..According as His mercy is, so

His correction.” * 'Therefore this fire is so terrible that it com-

prises in itself all imaginable torments, so that from the severity

of the punishment we may understand how far the vengeance of

an offended and Almighty God surpasses any chastisement in-

flicted by a mere creature. Therefore Tertullian calls the fire of

hell a rich treasure of torments hidden in the bowels of the earth.®

Now if our earthly fire can cause such pain, that one may not If eartnly

hold his finger in the flame of a wax candle for the space of one f;fo?:::ﬁe
Miserere; who of us, my dear brethren, shall be able to dwell in pain, what
the midst of the raging flames of hell, compared to which all our g;‘:z:;zu
fire is but a shadow? And yet the reprobate man shall be bur- pe?

ied in this flame; that is, he shall be covered and surrounded

with it on all sides, and shall have to remain so for all eternity.

Holy Writ always represents this fire to us by most terrible pic-

tures, and by the awful effects it produces; it is a place where a

fiery shower falls from above like a stream on the damned, and
inundates them from below: ‘¢ Burning coals shall fall upon them;

thou wilt cast them down into the fire.”* Elsewhere it is de-
scribed as a madly rushing torrent, which drowns the wicked in

its foaming and raging waves: ‘“ The breath of the Lord as a tor-

rent of brimstone kindling it.”®  Again it is likened to a fierce
dragon that bites, tears, and devours: ‘¢ Thou shalt make them

1 Uram eos sicut uritur argentum.—Zach. xiii. 9.

2 Misericordia enim et ira est cum illo. ..Secundum misericordiam suam, sic correptio illius.
~»Ecclus. xvi. 12, 13.

$ Ignis arcani subterraneus ad poenam thesaurus.

4 Cadent super eos carbones, in ignem dejicies eos.—Ps. exxxix. 11.

¢ Flatus Domini sicut torrens sulphuris.—Is. xxx. 43,
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as an oven of fire, in the time of Thy anger: the Lord shall trou-
ble them in His wrath, and fire shall devour them.”* Ourdear.
Saviour uses a strange mode of expression in the Gospel of St.
Matthew: after having exhorted us rather to cut off the hand or
foot, and tear ont the eye that might lead us into sin, and thus
to enter blind and lame into heaven, than having eyes, hands,
and feet, to be hurled into hell, He adds these wonderful
words: ‘“ For every one shall be salted with fire.”* That is to
say, as fish that is salted in a barrel is so completely penetrated
by the salt that 1o part of it remains unsalted, so also they who
are condemned to hell shall be tormented by fire, not merely on
the outside of their bodies, but in every part of them. They
shall be ““salted with fire.” Oh! wo to thee, sinner, who art now
given up to carnal sins; if thou dost not o timely penance, thou
shalt one day be a burning coal in this fire; that body of thine,
corrupted by the filth of fou. passions, shall be completely pen-
etrated by an intolerable heat, that will pierce thee through like
a glowing iron; thy flesh shall be roasted, the marrow in thy
bones melted, thy brain shall boil and seethe in thy head, and, like
the iron bull that Phalaris invented to be heated from the outside
with burning coals, nothing but flames of fire shall burst forth
from thy mouth, and nose, and eyes, and cars. Thus shalt thou
be in hell surrounded with fire, above and below, on the right
and on the left, inside and outside; thou shalt be more fire than
the fire itself! O fire! what a terrible torment thou art! O
fire of hell! what a far more terrible torment art thou! O
eternal fire of hell! what am I now to think and say of thee?
That we shall consider in the

Second Part.

To burn in fire is a fearful torment, but it is still tolerable; it
is the lot of even the chosen friends and children of God, the
poor souls in purgatory, and indeed they endure the fire with the
utmost patience and love of God. What a terrible torment
it is to be slowly burnt alive! Yet even that is endurable, for St.
Lawrence suffered it and actually laughed and jested in the
midst of his martyrdom. But to live always in fire; to have a
fiery house for one’s dwelling; flames for one’s bed and covering;

1 Pones eos ut cllbanum ignis in tempore vultus tui : Dominus in ira sua conturbabit eos,
et devorabit eos ignis.—Ps. xx, 10.
2 Omnis enim igne salietur.—Mark ix. 48,
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never to die in that fire; never to be released from it; never to
have any alleviation of one’s torments, to burn forever: that is at
the same time terrible and incomprehensible! O truly! let hell
be far lhotter than the Ioly Scriptures describe it; let its pains
and torments be increased a thousand-fold; let them last for count-
less millions of years; all that would be nothing as long as the
fearful < forever ” is wanting. If the fire of hell would only come
to an end some time or other; if [ could now go to the lost souls,
and say to them with truth: your torments, O unhappy wretches!
shall indeed last for a long time, but sooner or later they shall
end; T should make a heaven out of a hell, and fill it with songs
of gratitude and praise, instead of curses and blasphemies. But,
alas! unhappy souls, this hope is not for you; you must burn for-
ever and ever, for all eternity! My dear brethren, I acknowl-
edge that this is a sad, melancholy, and gruesome thought; I feel
it so myself. But what of that? We must necessarily give it
our serious consideration. What would it help us to refuse to
think of it, or to hear of it? Would the fire of hell be thusren-
dered less painful, or of shorter duration? Should we have less
reason for fearing and avoiding it?> ©Oh, you think, such a sub-
ject is enough to take all pleasure ouu of one’s life! Would to God
that we had no pleasure in sin; then might we laugh at the
thought of hell; and for that very reason we should often think of
the torments of the damned, so that, being filled with the fear of
offending God, we should not run the risk of having to burn in
that terrible fire of hell. But you fill us with fear! AndifIdo
g0, is it not an infallible truth that there is the eternal fire of hell
appointed for the impenitent sinner; an article of faith revealed
by God? T do not make things worse than they are. Ifit gives
you any pleasure, I can make them far better. Suppose that in
hell there. is no other punishment than the gridiron of St. Law-
rence, nay, nothing worse than the flame of a torch or of a wax
candle to torment the reprobate unceasingly on only one part of
the body; and alas! that that pain last forever, as we cannot
deny, unless we wish to make the Lord God a deceiver, the true
Church of God a liar: “ The hell of fire: where their worm dieth
not, and the fire is not extinguished.”' ¢ Depart from Me, you
cursed, into everlasting fire! ”* Let us ponder for a while on
¢hese words, and see what eternity means, and then so order our

1 Gehenna ignis : ubl vermis eorum non moritur, et ignis non extinguitur.—~Mark ix. 46, 47,
2 Discedite a me maledicti in ignem sternum!—Matt. xxv. 41,
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lives that we may never have to suffer in such a fire; for our fate
in that respect depends on ourselves.

Even a pleasure, a delight, an entertaining play, delightful
music, as I have elsewhere said, and as experience proves, be-
comes after a time a source of wearihess and discomfort. For
instance, what can be more comfortable than to lie in a soft bed
of down? Yet try what it would be to lie in a bed of that kind
for seven or eight hours at a stretch, on one side and fully awake;
you will soon see that even such a comfortable position becomes
intolerable after a short time. Wonderful was the plan employed
by a certain pious king to bring to a better way of life a courtier
of his, who was living rather carelessly. He invited the man to
court on a certain day, to spend the time with him in all kinds
of amusements. Early in the morning he got up a grand hunt-
ing-party that lasted for a considerable time; immediately after
there was a game at ball for some hours, and finally he was in-
vited to witness a play. The courtier, wearied with such a
round of amusements, was anxious to go home, but out of court-
esy he had to follow the king, who went to the play. The per-
formance lasted four hours; God be praised, he thought, at last
there is an end of it! But he was mistaken; for hardly had he
left the play-house when he was asked to go and hear a grand
company of foreign musicians; the invitation was rather press-
ing, and in spite of his reluctance the poor man was obliged to
accept. It seems, he said to himself with vexation, as if the
king wished to put an end to me by sheer force of pleasure-seek-
ing to-day; if another invitation follows this one, and I sincerely
hope such will not be the case, it will surely finish me. But he
was again disappointed; the fifth invitation came; as evening
approached a ball was given in the palace, and he was told that
the king awaited him, and expected him to supper afterwards.
Alas, said the poor man, what is to become of me! Is there
nothing but dancing for me now, and I am almost dead from
fatigue? I am so tired, I can hardly stand! Your majesty, he
exclaimed at length, I am most grateful for your extreme kind-
ness to me, but for God’s sake grant me a little rest; I feel quite
faint. How could one expect to stand eighteen hours of amuse-
ment without a rest? What, replied the king; is that too much
for you? Do you find eighteen hours of constantly changing
amusement too much! If so, how will it be with you hereafter,
in case you have to go to hell and spend a long eternity in unin-
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terrupted pains and torments, without any alleviation or change?
and unless you alter your mode of life that will most certainly
be your fate.

My dear brethren, let us often think of this. If long continu-
ance makes even pleasure painful, how intolerable must not
pain itself be when it lasts long? It is painful to have a bad
tooth drawn; yet it is not difficult to console the patient in such
a case. Have courage, you say to him; it will soon be over; the

‘What then
must pain
be when it
lasts long
and indeed
forever?

whole thing will be done in a moment, and you will have no -

more pain to suffer. If it took one, two, or three hours to per-
form the operation, who would submit to such torture? And
not only is the actual suffering of a long agony intolerable to us,
but the mere sight of such agony in others fills us with pity and
terror. A robber or murderer is condemned to the gallows or to
the sword; if the executioner bungles in his work, and keeps the
poor wretch suffering a long time, how the bystanders murmur
and express their disapproval of him! Make haste! they all cry
out, and put the poor fellow out of pain; do not torture him so
long. Now, I ask myself, if the pain of having a tooth drawn,
or of dying by the rope or the sword, is rendered so acute by
being lengthened that we cannot even behold it in another per-
son without being horrified at the sight, what must be the state
of one who has to live for a long time in a burning fire? How
must it be with him who has to spend not one or two hours, nor
one or two days, nor one or two years, but a whole endless eter-
nity in the terrible and most painful fire of hell?

O eternity! exclaims St. Augustine; what art thou? ¢‘Say
what you will of it, and you will never have said enough.”’ Say
that it includes as many millions of years as there are stars in
the firmament, grains of sand on the sea-shore, leaves on the
trees, drops of water in all the rivers in the world, ¢ you will
never have said enough;” when you have counted up that im-
mense number, you are still far from the total of eternity. Why?
Because all those things bear some measure and proportion; thus,
so many drops make a gallon, so many gallons a cask, so many
casks a stream, so many streamsa great river, so many rivers a sea;
and the drops, no matter how small they are, can be so increased
and added to that they will make an ocean. But no time, no
matter how long, has any proportion to eternity. Add millions of
years to it and it will not become greater; take away millions

1 Quidquid de seternitate dixeris, minus dicis.

We cannot
describe
eternity.
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from it and it will not grow less. Cain is now in hell for some
thousands of years, but he has not lessened his eternity by
a moment; he can say: I have now been burning in hell for so
many thousands of years; but he cannot say: now I have one hour
less to suffer. Eternity remains just as long as it was when he
first entered hell.

O my God! what is this that I hear? Isit then irrevocably
fixed with Thee never for all eternity to release a lost soul out

* of hell? Allow me to propose some conditions to Thee. How

long does it not take a snail to crawl a mile? Now do Thou, O
Lord! keep a snail alive for the necessary time, allow him to
change his position only once a year, and let him continue that
until he has wandered over the whole earth; how many years
he would take to do that Thou alone canst tell. DBut when all
these years are at an end, will not the lost soul have suffered
enough in hell? No; not enough yet. Create, O Lord! a heap
of millet-seed as large as heaven and earth; let an ant come once
every thousand years and take away one grain from the heap (ah,
unhappy Cain, only five grains would now be taken away since
you have been in hell!); how many years would elapse before a
heap of grains as large as this church would be thus carried off,
to say nothing of a heap great enough to fill heaven and earth?
And yet, suppose it all carried away to the last grain, and it
should come to an end some time; gracious God! even then shall
there be no end to the fire of the damned? No; even then there
shall be no end, and that fire shall burn as it did in the begin-
ning. Mercy, O God! At least when the soul has suffered as
long as it takes a sparrow, that is allowed merely to wet his beak
but once in a hundred thousand years, as long as it takes him
to drink dry all the rivers and seas in the world; at least then, I
say, Thy justice will be satisfied? No; there is no mercy to be
hoped for! That sonl must burn forever! Yet permit me once
again; I will make eternity long enough for Thee! Suppose the
whole earth to be one vast brazen ball, and Thou canst make it
so with one act of Thy will; let the lost soul come once in a
million of years with a small hammer, and strike one blow at
this ball, and continue that until he has worn away the whole
mass; wilt Thou allow that soul to burn all that time? Truly I
will! But when that time is at an end, will not that suffice?
Hear, ye reprobate, at the end of that long period you will be
released! Are you satisfied? Ah, would that even that hope
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were left us! But what dost Thou say, O Lord? No! even then
there shall be no end to their eternity; nor shall they have an
hour less to suffer. Have done with those foolish conditions;
they are but halting similes that can give no idea of eternity.
The reprobate shall burn in hell forever, that is, always, without
end, unceasingly, as long as I am God. O ““always”! O long
eternity! as long as God is God! IIere my mind stands amazed,
my understanding is baffled, my reason is nowhere! Well may
I ery out with Thy Prophet, O Lord! ¢ Who knoweth the power
of Thy anger: and for Thy fear Thy wrath can number? 7' How
terrible it is to fall into the hands of an eternal, living God, who
is always embittered against the dead sinner; always taking ven-
geance on him, and whose punishments are at the same time
most just!

O sinners! who are actnally in the state of sin, and are not
yet earnestly minded to make a good confession and to amend
your lives, what are you thinking of if you refuse to consider
this truth? What have you to be afraid of if you do not fear
hell? If an eternal fire cannot hold your bad passions in check,
nor help you to deny yourselves a momentary pleasure, and to
serve for a short time a God worthy of all love that you may
gain heaven; what help is there for you then? Are you not fool-
ish, senseless, mad, wantonly to sin and put yourselves in such a
woful state, that if you die therein you wiil have to burn in
hell forever without any mercy? Tell me, any one of you, if
wealth or pleasure were offered you on the condition that you
should lie for a whole day on a glowing gridiron like St. Law-
rence; how much would you ask as compensation for that tor-
ture? Would ten thousand pounds suffice? or ten years spent in
all kinds of pleasure? Eh! you would exclaim; I would not suf-
fer such torture for all the riches and joys of earth! But if you
had to suffer for only one hour, would you then agree? No, you
think; even that short time would seem too much for you.
And I'believe you, and am certain that if you agreed toaccept the
condition, you wounld repent the very first moment, without wait-
ing to feel the pain of the fire, and you would take back your word,
and renounce all riches and pleasures, rather than stand such a
martyrdom even for a quarter of an hour. O man! where is
your human reason? For all the goods of the world you would

1 Quis novit potestatem irs tuze : et pree timore tuo iram tuam dinumerare ?—Ps. Ixxxix.
11, 12.
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not spend one quarter of an hour in a temporal fire; and for the
sake of a miserable coin that you gain or keep unjustly, you
choose the eternal fire of hell! You would not spend an hour
in a temporal fire for all the joys of earth; but for a wretched,
brutal pleasure, that often consists merely in the imagination
and vanishes in a few moments, you choose the eternal fire of
hell!  For all the honors of the world yon would not spend one
hour in a temporal fire, but you would rather burn forever in
hell than restore the injured honor of another; you would rath-
er be in hell forever than honestly disclose your sins in confes-
gion; rather burn in hell than forgive your enemy or beg his
forgiveness; rather be in hell than abandon that person who is
a proximate occasion of sin to you; rather be in hell than give
up that unlawful intimacy; rather be in hell than remove that
stumbling-block; rather be in hell forever than give up the
habit of cursing and drunkenness? Where is your reason, I ask
you again; or where is your faith? Do you not believe in hell?
Then you need not believe in God; for one as well as the other
is an article of our faith.

Would that I had lungs of iron and a voice of thunder, that
I might go to all the towns and countries of the world, and ery
out in the ears and hearts of all men those words of the Prophet
Isaias: “ Which of you can dwell with devouring fire? which of
you shall dwell with everlasting burnings?”*! Would that T
might impress those words on all, so that no one might be hurled
into the fire of hell! << Which of you can dwell with devour-
ing fire?” Can you, O luxurious man! who cannot bear the
least inconvenience, who cannot endure to hear a dog howling,
a child crying, or a fly buzzing round your ears? How will yon
be able to hear, and at the same time to feel the crackling and
rattling of your bones in the lake of boiling brimstone; and that
forever? You who cannot bear the approach of a poor beggar,
how will you stand the intolerable stench of your body and the
bodies of others burning in sulphur; and thatforever? ¢ Which
of you can dwell with devouring fire?” Can you, O woman!
brought up in every comfort and luxury, who so carefully avoid
all that might occasion you the slightest pain? A trifling head-
ache or tooth-ache seems intolerable to you; you cannot kneel
an hour in church before the Blessed Sacrament, or stand for

' Quis poterit habitare de vobis cum igne devorante ? Quis habitabit ex vobis cum ardori-
bus sempiternis ?—Is. xxxifi. 14.
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an hour to hear a sermon, you must sit down to rest; to fast and
abstain for forty days seems almost an impossibility to you; an
ill-fitting shoe, an ill-made feather-bed, a dish not prepared ex-
actly to your taste, a soup too hot or too cold, is enough to excite
your anger; how will you be able to hold out on a bed of fire in
hell; and that forever? ¢ Which of you can dwell with devour-
ing fire?” Can you, O unchaste man! who spend day and
night in seeking sensual gratification, and pass your time in a
round of dissipation? Will you be able to stand that hellish
oven, in which your body, penetrated through and through
by fire, shall become fire itself? And that forever? < Which
of you can dwell with devouring flre?” Can you, O vain
and delicate maiden! who cannot now bear the prick of a needle
without screaming; who could not bear a spark of fire, or
even a drop from a burning candle on those shoulders that you
expose as a source of temptation and scandal to souls? How will
you be able to lie on, and hide yourself, and wallow in those burn-
ing coals of hell fire, not for a day, or a month, or a year, or a
hundred thousand years, but for all eternity? Which of you,
my dear brethren, can dwell with devouring fire?

Mercy, O God, mercy! No; there isnot one of us who can do
that; not one of us who can make up his mind to it! We will do
penance, and that at once for our past sins. Ah, we wantno hell!
no fire! no eternal fire! We are ready for any other punish-
ment, O angry God! only save us from eternal fire! From this
moment we renounce sin and begin to lead new lives, so that we
may escape this fire, and come to Thee in eternal joys. Such
should be the thoughts, the resolutions, the actions of all, if
there are any such here present, who are in the state of sin. If
in future any occasion, temptation, passion, or inclination, no
matter what it may be, should try to lead us into sin, let us at
once ask ourselves in thought, can I then burn forever in devour-
ing fire? But if I now choose to commit this sin, I prepare that
fire for myself. No, no; I will not be so cruel to myself. Or
if we find that thought fruitless, we might imitate the pious
hermit who, when he was tempted to carnal sins, ran at once to
the fire, put his hand into the flame, and said to himself: see
how you can stand fire and flame; and if you cannot bear it for
a short time, how will you bear to have your whole body burning
forever in hell? Are you still inclined to sin?

Therefore
we will do
penance
and amend
our lives.

Think of thesame fire, too, O you troubled and oppressed souls! 4 tesson for
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when your crosses and trials seem toe hard for you, and you are
on the point of losing patience and giving way to cursing'ordes—
peration; think and say with Father Nierenberg, ak, this is not
fire! It is not the fire of hell! It is not an eternal fire! How
well God means with me in punishing me as a father here by
this cross, so that Ile may spare me hereafter in eternity.
Shall T then, by my impatience, turn this temporal suffering into
an eternal one? No, Lord! whatever Thou sendest me, I shall
willingly receive from Thy hand, and readily saffer it; I have de-
served much more! ‘ Ilere burn, here cut, that Thou mayest
spare me in eternity!” 0

And finally, you just and pious souls, who have probably in the
past committed grievous sins for which you have done sincere
penance, think and say with me: O good Lord and God! what
do I not owe Thee? I had at that time, as Thou well knowest,
deserved that terrible everlasting fire! 1low many are burning
therein who have committed the same, and perhaps fewer sins
than I have! Why am I not burning with them? If Thou hadst
allowed me to die while in that miserable state, alas, 1 should
now be with them in hell! Oh! ‘“The mercies of the Lord I will
sing forever.”' With Thy Prophet David T will praise that great
merey which has spared my life, given me time for grace and
repentance, and saved me from everlasting fire. If, O Lord!
Thoun wert to do what Thou never wilt do, and release a lost soul
from hell, and bring it again to life, how grateful would not
that soul be to Thee! No penance so great, no punishment so
severe, no torment so long that he would not endure it with joy
until the last day. And how he would praise, bless, honor, and
love Thee! Tlow carefully and exactly he would gnard against
offending Thee again by even the least sin! Ilow humble he
would be even towards the lowliest! How zealously he would
serve his beneficent God and Saviour! Ah, my Lord and my
God! am I less bound to Thee now? IHast Thou not released
me, and that often too, from hell, which I have merited as well
as any lost soul? Can I then dare to be in the future cold and
tepid in Thy service? Should I not shudder at the thought of
offending Thee even by a deliberate venial sin? Should I ever
complain that the crosses Thou sendest me here on earth are too
heavy and severe? Should T not love Thee above all things with
my whole heart? Yes, T acknowledge it, O God of merey! My

1 Misericordias Domini in seternun cantabo.—Ps. 1xxxviii. 2.
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whole life long and for all eternity I will never forget this clem-
ency of Thine. In all circumstances, at all times, in adversity
as well as in prosperity, this thought shall impel me to remain
faithful to Thee, to fulfil Thy holy will zealously, to further Thy
honor and glory whenever I have the opportunity, until, asThope
and desire, I shall see and praise Thee, my Saviour, in everlasting
joys. Amen.

Another introduction tv the same sermon for the second Sun-
day of Advent. -

Text.

Mortui resurgunt.—Matt. xi. 5.
““The dead rise again.”

Introduction.

The raising of the dead was well enough in the days when Our
Lord was still on earth as a mortal Man, when at the prayers
of sorrowing friends and relations He caused the dead to come to
life. But how will it be on the last day, when the terrible trum-
pet shall sound forth the command: ‘¢ Arise, ye dead, and come
to judgment!” Sinners, what will be your feelings, when, hav-
ing risen from your graves, you will hear the awful sentence by
which God shall banish you from His sight for all eternity: “ De-
part from'Me, yon cursed,” ' as we have considered on the last
occasion?  But still more awful will be the other part of that
final sentence: whereto shall you be condemned? ete. Continues
as above.

FORTIETH SERMON.
ON THE THOUGHTS OF THE REPROBATE IN HELL.

Subject.

The reprobate shall think in hell during all eternity: first, I
might have gained eternal happiness, and have not wished to do
so; secondly, now I should wish to be happy, and shall never
have the means of becoming so for all eternity.— Preached on the
Jirst Sunday in Lent.

! Discedite a me maledicti.—~Matt. xxv. 41,
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Text.

Ecce nunc tempus acceptabile; ecce nunc dies salutis.—II. Cor.
vi. 2.
¢ Behold, now is the acceptable time; behold, now is the day
of salvation.”

Introduction.

On last Sunday we meditated on the everlasting fire of hell.
I do not doubt that many of you were filled with an unusual
dread, and made most earnest resolutions to do everything to es-
cape that fire. And to those I say in the words of St. Paul,
< Behold, now is the acceptable time; behold, now is the day of
salvation.” Now, if we wish, we can save ourselves from eter-
nal flames. Have we sinned? Behold, now is the time to do
penance and to serve God with zeal; for that is the only means
of escaping hell. But if we allow this time of grace to pass by,
and go into eternity without having done penance, then all is up
with us! Never for all eternity shall we be able to entertain the
slightest hope of escaping the torments of hell. Ah, how is it
with you now? What are your thoughts on this matter? If I
were to address that question to some reprobate sinner, after he
has been sentenced to hell by divine justice and has made his
first entry into that place of torments, I could easily guess what
his answer would be. Alas! he wounld say, I am lost, and lost
forever; but what tortures me most is the fact that I have allowed
the acceptable time of salvation to pass by unprofited of. I
could have escaped hell; I could have gained the happiness of
heaven; but Idid not wishit. Now Ishould willinglyescape out
of hell, and be in heaven; but it is impossible, and will be eter-
nally impossible. These, my dear brethren, are the two thoughts
which, to my mind, cause the reprobate the greatest torture, and
if we keep them constantly before onr minds, we shall not easily
run the risk of being sentenced to hell. To that end I now se-
lect them as the subject of this meditation.

Plan of Discourse.

1 could have been Lappy, and did not wish il: a thought full of
remorse and bitterness; such shall be the subject of the first and
longer part.  Now I should willingly be happy, but shall not be
able to gain happiness for all eternity: a thought full of despair;
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as we shall see in the second part. Thus the thoughts of the
damned are a hell in the midst of hell. My dear Christians, let us
now earnestly wish, while we can, that we may not have to wish
[ruitlessly hereafter; such shall be the conclusion.

Give us Thy powerful grace to this end, O good God! We
ask it of Thee through the intercession of Thy Mother and of
our holy guardian angels.

To be poor and miserable through sheer necessity, which one To be mis-
could not foresee or avoid, as is the case, for instance, with a Chris- i;?;eoiyn
tian who, without any fault of his, is made a prisoner and slave fault causes
by Tarks; that is indeed a very wretched state; yet the sufferer zf)tge're'
can console himself with the thought that he could not help his
condition, and that what happened to him was permitted by God;
therefore he can arm himself with patience. DBut to be poor and
miserable through one’s own fault and mere wantonness, and
when it was easy to have avoided falling into that wretched con-
dition and to have attained a more prosperous one, that is a
source of bitter remorse in which no consolation is to be found,
of a repentance that has no other fruit but self-torture. Do you
remember, my dear brethren, how it was with the Egyptians in
olden times? Seven fruitful years followed each other in sue-
cession, in which the harvest was so abundant that the barns
were not able to holdit. Meanwhile the Egyptians saw the great
diligence that Joseph employed in buying and collecting corn
daily, butnot one of them thought of following his example; they
preferred to sell their produce for a very low price and thus get
rid of it to others. But how was it with them afterwards, when the
yearsof plenty had passed, and werefollowed by seven years of scar-
city? They suffered from hunger and want. ““The people cried to
Pharao for food.”' So great was their distress that they had
to give away all their money, their cattle, goods, and lands, and
even themselves into perpetual slavery in order to get food.

Think now how great must have been the remorse of those peo-
ple when they remembered the fruitful times in which they were
so abundantly provided with everything. Oh, then we might
have kept our own crops and added to them at a slight cost;
would that we had done so; we should not now have to suffer hun-
ger and misery; but we were too careless! Remember the unhap-
py people who were in the world at the time of the del-
uge. How bitter their remorse must have been when they

1 Clamavit populus ad Pharaonem, alimenta petens.—Gen. xIi. 55,
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saw themselves miserably perishing without any one to help them,
and recollected how truly God had warned them beforehand by
Noe, as well with words and earnest exhortations as with the
blows of the hammer that rang in their ears for a hundred years,
while the ark was in course of construction; but they neglected and
langhed at all those warnings! Remember the sons-in-law of Lot.
How painful their regret must have been when they saw the fire
fall from heaven and burn the inhabitants of Sodom, and recol-
lected, while they themselves were being consumed, how Lot had
warned them a little before, and begged of them to leave the city
with him in order to save their lives; but instead of profiting by
his exhortations, they only laughed at and ridiculed them! All
these people, when it was too late, were obliged to cry out, We
might easily have avoided the danger; but through our own
fanlt and mere wantonness we did not wish to do so!

But what is the seven years’ famine of Egypt compared to the
eternal hunger and thirst of the damned? What is the temporal
destruction caused by the deluge compared to eternal ruin?
What the devouring fire of Sodom compared to the ragmg but
not consuming flames among the demons? What is the supply
of corn that the Egyptians might have had, if they had wished,
or the preservation of temporal, mortal life that men might eas-
ily have secured, had they so desired, during the flood and the
destruction of Sodom, compared to the ineffable joys of heaven,
that the reprobates in hell might have had if they had wished?
This is the bitter thought, the agonizing remorse that tortures
the lost soul on its first entry into hell, and will continue to tor-
ment it for all eternity: I was able, but wasunwilling! Eternal
fire, and everything that is terrible in thee,’T could easily have
escaped thee, but did not wish! Eleet children of God! T
might have been with you, but I did not wish! Priceless joys
of heaven, it lay in my power to gain you, but I did not wish to
have you! God of all happiness! I might have possessed Thee
forever, but I did not wish it. I could have done all this, I can-
not deny it, for who could have prevented me? Otherwise there
must have been something wanting in God, inasmuch as Ife did
not desire my salvation; or else the necessary means were not
given me to save my soul; or else the demons and wicked men
prevented me; or time and opportunity were wanting me to use
the means provided. But none of these impediments stood in
my way.
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I cannot lay the least blame on my God, who (as my faith o1 %ished

to make

taught me during life, and as I now know to be the truth) has them nappy

always had the earnest wish and desire, as far as in Him lay, to
save all mankind, without exception, and therefore to save me
also. This was the end- e had in view in making me to lis
image and likeness, in preference to so many others, infinite m
number, whom He left in their nothingness; this is shown by
the unheard-of love that forced ITim, ¢ for us men and for our
salvation,” to come down from heaven, to assume our mortal
nature, to live a poor, humble, and contemptible life in the eyes
of the world for three and thirty years, to suffer all sorts of dis-
comfort, hunger, thirst, ridicule and mockery, thorns and
scourges, even to the painful death of the cross; and all that
merely to save us from the hell we had deserved, and to open for
us the gates of heaven that were closed by the sin of our first
parents. And morecover, besides what is common to me with all
men, oh, how rejoiced the Almighty would have been to have
had me with Himsclf in heaven! For in preference to so many
millions like me, without any preceding merits of my own, Ie
called me to the Christian and one true Catholic faith in which
alone salvation is to be found: and in that Tle cansed me to be
born and brought up. IHeathens, Turks, Jews, heretics who
are with me in hell, not even you have any reproach to make to
your Creator on that head; for Ile wished you too to be saved;
you might have come to the true light, and thereby to heaven,
had you so wished! Mnch less reason have I to blame Him formy
damnation; for I have had the advantage of you in the frequent
graces that God gave me. If many of you had enjoyed from
childhood the light”that shone on me, you would now rejoice
among the chosen children of God; nay, many of you found the
way to heaven by a dim, obscure light; while 1, a child of the
light, who walked in the full noon-day, am now lying in ever-
lasting darkness! “* Son,” the Almighty can with reason say to
me, in the words of Abraham to the rich glutton, *‘remember
that thou didst receive good things in thy lifetime.”" Remem-
ber the great graces and illuminations you received from Me
during your life. And how could T deny that? IHow many
good inspirations have I not had to deter me from evil and urge
me to good? How much interior uneasiness have 1 not felt
when I wished to sin? How much anguish and remorse after

! Fili, recordare quia recepisti bona in vita tua.—Luke xvi. 25.
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the sin was committed? How many years has not the good God
borne with me while I was in the state of sin, although Ife might
have hurled me into this pit of hell after the first sin I was
guilty of? ITow lovingly has He not knocked at the door of my
heart, and exhorted me as a father to return to Ilis friendship
by true repentance? These were all sure signs that God did not
wish to condemn me, but to make me eternally happy. Nay,
this very fire of hell in which T am now burning, that He so of-
ten threatened me with if I provoked His anger, this fire of
which I have so often read in books to my great terror, and
heard in sermons, this is an infallible proof that God wished to
have me in heaven. If I had but considered this as T now know
it, I should not ever feel this fire. No, my God! T may not
and cannot lay the blame of my damnation on Thee; it is not
Thy fault that I am not in heaven. These words of Thine are
ever in my ears: ‘“ How often would I have gathered together
thy children!” and I acknowledge the truth of that oft-repeat-
ed assertion of Thine: “How often would I have gathered to-
gether thy children. . .and thou wouldst not.”* Yes! I might
have done it, as far as Thou art concerned! Why then have 1
not done it?

Have I perhaps failed to find the right way to heaven? Per-
haps T was not provided with the means necessary to get there?
Ah, no! What was said to the young man in the gospel held
good for me, too. ¢ But if thou wilt enter into life, keep the
commandments.”* Why have I not kept the commandments?
Have T perhaps been ignorant of them? Have they not often
been explained to me in the Christian Doctrine and in sermons?
and if T was ignorant of anything regarding them, was it not
my own fault, since I could and should have known all about
them? Can I say that they were too difficult for me to observe?
But I should be contradicted by all the elect in heaven, who en-
tered there before my death, amongst whom there are many who
were weak and subject to evil inclinations as I was, people of
every condition, age, sex, and nation, who have all been obliged
to walk the same way of the divine commandments, for there is
no other way of arriving at happiness. They were able to do
that; why was not I? What a multitude of pious Christians
lived with me, who daily gave me the benefit of their good ex-

! Quoties volui congregare filios tuos. . .et noluisti.—Matt. xxiii. 37.
* 81 autem vis ad vitam ingredi, serva mandata.—Ibid. xix. 17.
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ample; who so often put me to shame, when I considered the
edifying lives they were leading? They were able to do that;
why was not I? And have not I myself been able, during my
youth and after having arrived at manhood, to keep myself whole
months and years free from grievous sin? Have I not often, for
vanity’s sake, to adorn my person, to please some mortal, to sat-
isfy my evil desires, nay, to commit a sin, undergone more dis-
comfort, uneasiness, and difficulty than I have ever experienced
in keeping the commandments? And in the midst of a Cath-
olic land, the holy sacrameuts, that were ready for me at any
moment, the table of the Lord, the flesh and blood of my Sav-
iour, the merits of His bitter passion and death, which were at
my command daily, the many spiritnal books that I might have
read, the sermons and exhortations that I heard or might have
heard: all these were so many powerful means of grace to enable
me to keep the commandments all the easier. And if I had not
had even one of them, I still had full permission to pray to and
call upon my God. This one wmeans was powerful enough to
obtain for me the divine assistance and all the graces I needed,
according to God’s own infallible promise. Therefore I cannot
say that it was through want of means that I failed to gain
heaven, and was condemned to this fire.

Ye demons of hell, who have so often tempted me! wicked Which no
men, who have so often seduced and led me into sin! are you oy coui
perhaps the reason why I was unable to use the means appointed prevent
me for gaining eternal happiness? But what am I asking? hom ™™
You would rather have been a help to me to that end, if T had
been really desirous of it. For your temptations and allurements
gave me occasion and opportunity to increase my merit and
glory in heaven, if I had only resisted and overcome them, as T
might always have done with the aid of God’s grace that was
ready for me at any moment. And what then is the cause of
my misery? Why am I not in heaven?

Was opportunity or time wanting to me to use the preseribed They had
means in order to serve God, do good and escape hell? But Eggﬁ’;h“‘;’,"'
what beautiful opportunities I have had! All the churches were using them.
open to me, inviting me to pray to God, to praise and bless Him.

All the confessionals were at my service, exhorting me to enter,
and in the spirit of repentance to lay down the burden of my sins.
All the bells called to me in the morning to offer the holy Mass to
God and to join in the usual devotions. All preachers had
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prepared themselves on Sundays and holy-days for me as well as
for others, to speak to our hearts, to warn us against hell, to
exhort us to good, to deter us from sin, to urge us to zeal in the
gervice of God, and to lead us to heaven. Ah, wounld that I had
been diligent in attending to them! What beautifnl exhorta-
tions and salutary doetrine I might have received from them for
the good of my soul! Was I rich and blessed by God with tem-
poral means? That very wealth furnished me with the oppor-
tunity of heaping up vast treasnres in heaven by generosity to
the poor. Was I poor and needy? My very poverty gave me
opportunity of practising patience and resignation to the divine
will, and thereby making all the surer of gaining great wealth in
heaven. Did T abound in joy and consolation? Then I had oc-
casion humbly to thank my God and to serve Him all the more
zealously.  Was T laden with many crosses and trials? Then I
had in my hands a ladder by which T might have mounted,
through Christian patience, all the higher in heaven. Even my
daily business and occupation, no matter how onerous, did not
of itself in the least hinder me in the divine service, but rather
helped me therein; for I need only have kept a pure conscience
and performed my duties with a good intention for God’s sake;
had I done so, while working, studying, dealing with the cares
of my state, eating, drinking, or sleeping, I should have been
serving my God, doing His will, and earning a great reward in
heaven.

Ah, what a beautiful time T have had in the twenty, thirty,
forty, fifty, sixty years that were given me on earth! There was
not a moment of them in which, if I had so willed, T might not
have gained eternal glory in heaven! If I had made a good use
of only the fiftieth part of the time I spent in vanity, idleness,
and sin, how rich I should now be in eternity! What a high
place I should have among the blessed in heaven! O fool that
Tam! and how I reproach myself when I think of it! Even in the
last moment of my life, when my friends and my increasing
weakness announced to me the approach of death, the merciful
God was ready, if I had only been willing, to receive me again into
Iis grace and friendship, although for the greater part of my
life I had treated Ilim as my worst enemy; there was still time
for me to repent of and blot ont my sins, to be reconciled to my
enemy, to restore ill-gotten goods, to remove out of the house
the proximate occasion of sin; there was still time to detest and
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confess my sins, to escape hell, and gain heaven! So that there
was nothing in heaven, on earth, or under the earth that could
have come between me and eternal happiness; and I might have
been happy! Truly I might have been so, and much easier than
many of the elect, who received far fewer graces and benefits
from God than I did. I might have saved my soul much easicr
than many of you penitent sinners, who are now saints in heay-
en, and whose sing were more numerous and grievous than
mine! Ah, if I had only done penance like you!

Why then did I not do so? Why am I not in eternal joys like
those others? Why am I now in hell? I alone am to blame!
The will was wanting to me! This is the cruel memory that
now tortures me and that will never cease to torment me for all
eternity. The will was wanting; I did not wish to hearken to
the voice of God: I closed my eyes to the light; I rejected good
inspirations; I disregarded the warnings of my conscience; I re-
fused to profit by the countless means of salvation that were
offered me; I made no use of the opportunities I had of doing
good. Priests and preachers of God! I avoided your salutary
doctrine and exhortations; I refused to go to sermons because I
did not wish to be aroused from the sleep of sin, and if I heard
them sometimes it was on matters that made no impression on
my conscience, or otherwise if they did touch on my vices, I
either absented myself because I did not wish to be troubled or
made better, or else I treated them as mere fables and priestly
fictions. Ah, now I am only too well persnaded of the truth of
what God said by vour lips about the vanity of the world and
other matters that I refused to believe in then. Now, when it is
too late, I see that the pains of hell, that you go often deseribed’
to me in order to inspire me with a salutary fear, are infinitely
greater and more intolerable than you pictured them to me. I
had not the will when it was so easy for me! I wilfully followed
the inspirations of the devil, the alluarements of wicked men, the
perverse usages and customs of the world. I have wasted my
precious time in sin; I have deferred repentance from day to day,
until no more time was left to me. Wretch that I am! Would
that I had done right when I had the chance! Where was my
reason? Who blinded and bewitched me to such an extent? Is
it possible, is it really the case that T have refused the eternal
joys of heaven, although they were offered me? Is it really true
that when I might have escaped hell I was unwilling to do so?

But theydid
not wish it.
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Because And why was I so foolish? Why have I refused eternal happi-

::fr’; P pess? Why have I chosen hell as my portion? For the sake of

worthiess  a handful of earthly wealth, which I preferred to the sovereign

things. Good! TFor the sake of a brutal lust, which ended almost as soon as
ithad begun! For the sake of a point of honor, on which I was un-
willing to yield! For thesake of some vanity, that I did not wish
to renounce to please God, thus gradually depriving myself of
His grace and favor! For the sake of a wretched habit of swear-
ing and cursing, that I have not tried to overcome! For the
sake of the sins of others, that I have not hindered when I could
and should have done so! For the sake of my children, whom
I brought up badly and to whom I allowed too much liberty!
That is all I have gained by the loss of my eternal happiness!
That is all for which I am now burning in the everlasting fire of
hell! All this took place many hundred years ago, and I am
still lying in this lake of fire. O accursed person! would that
T had never laid eves on her! Accursed pleasure! would that I
had never known it! Accursed avarice and pride, would that you
had been strangers to me! Ah, if I had only been wise when
the time for me to will was there; but now it is impossible for
me and shall be so forever! O thought! O memory! O pain-
ful recollection! into what depths of despair you drive me! I
would wish to be happy, but can never realize my wish for all
eternity! Let us, dear Christians, briefly consider these thoughts
of the reprobate in the

Second Part.

mhisvery  Nothing is more apt to make us despair than to be always
:h“;’;‘lg:;if;m willing, and never to have the power of carrying out our wishes.
despair; for Consider the state of two persons who are enamoured of each
they would other, who would willingly be always in each other’s company,
LLi but are kept apart by their parents. What torments of longing
they suffer night and day; how they sigh and moan and give ex-
pression to fruitless desires, knowing all the time that they have
not the slightest hope of seeing their wish gratified! What then
must be the unspeakable torment of the damned sonl in hell who
is filled with desire for all eternity, and for all eternity can never
attain the object of his desire nor have the slightest hope of at-
taining it? This is what St. Bernard says: ¢ What more miser-
able than alwaysto wish for what you can never have, and always
to hate what will be always with you?” And such is the state
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of the lost soul: ¢ for all eternity he will not have what he de-
sires, and yet for all eternity he will have to suffer what he hates.”*
Who doubts that the lost soul would willingly be happy and be
released from hell? On the one hand the clear knowledge of the
eternal happiness from which he is excluded, and on the other
the actual experience of infinite misery in which he is, must in-
spire him with the greatest desire of enjoying the one and being
delivered from the other. Of eternal happiness I have said on a
former occasion that when we mortals enter into eternity our
eyes are opened for the first time, and we see clearly what we
now behold only darkly by faith and cannot properly appreciate,
namely, that the possession of God is our only supreme Good.
Then the sinner to his own eternal torment shall be able to say
to himself the words of the Prophet Jeremias: ‘“ Know thou,
and see that it is an evil and a bitter thing for thee to have left
the Lord thy God.”* With regard to his feeling the unhappy
state in which he is, we have only to remember what he has to
suffer in that terrible fire, even if there were no other torment in
hell, as we have seen in the last meditation. In this fire he is
completely immersed and buried; the flames pierce through his
eyes and ears; he breathes in fire; his mounth and nostrils are
filled with it; his whole body resembles a glowing iron or coal of
fire, and yet it will never be consumed.

In this unspeakable torment, as we may well believe, he will Butthey
unceasingly lament, and ery out: ah, would that I were out of ;1:1;:0;:3::;
this place! But fruitlessly; for he must remain there forever. ali eternity
He will recall the time of his life on earth: O beautiful years
that were granted me to gain heaven; will you never return?
Beautiful hours that sometimes seemed too long for me, so that
I have sought amusement to pass you away; ah, would that I
had now even one of you in order to free myself from this in-
tolerable torture! Will you then never come back to me? Pre-
cious moments that I squandered in frivolity! Ah, if you were
only offered me now, I should willingly give the whole world, if it
were mine, foreven one of you! But that happiness can never be
mine forall eternity! Theangel that St. John saw in the Apoca-
lypse swears to me by the Almighty who created heaven and earth,

1 Quid tam miserum, quam semper velle quod nunquam erit, semper nolie quod semper
erit? In seternum non obtinebit, quod vuit, et quod non vult, in @ternum nihilominus
sustinebit.

3 Scito et vide, quia malum et amarum est reliquisse te Dominum Deum tuum.—Jerem.
1i. 19.
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1

““that time shall be no longer.”* Ah, heavenly Father, he will
exclaim like the rich man crying out to Abraham; Father of
mercy! overflowing Fountain of sweetness, at least allow one
drop of water, although that is but a small comfort, allow one
drop to full down to cool the intensity of this heat even for a
moment! But not even that comfort can I hope to have for all
eternity! Jesus Christ, my Saviour! think of the blood Thou
hast shed for me; give me a moment’s rest and respite, a slight
alleviation of my pains! No; the door is locked; I know thee
not! Vain wishes and desires, that will never be fulfilled for all
eternity! Ah, my God! if I cannot be with Thee, then cast me
back into my original nothingness, from which Thon hast drawn
me! With one breath of Thy mouth Thou hast called me into
being and created me; now I only desire another breath which
shall reduce me again to nothing! Butin vain do I wigh for
this. They will seeck death and not find it for eternity. So
that there is nothing but despair, suffering without end, misery
without end, fire withont end! Accursed will that refused to
will aright when thou couldst do so; now thou dost will, but
shalt never be able to carry out thy wishes!
Moral les- My dear brethren, to my mind these remorseful and despair-
i(:)[;”v;:eir ing thoughts shall form the most terrible torment of the damned.
do what the You can easily see the lesson we should learn from this medita-
damned  tion. What all the reprobate in hell are eternally wishing for
nally wishin and can never have, that is now in our power. What the
v do - damned did not wish for during life, alas! that is the very thing
that most men on earth do not wish for, and therefore hell is
daily filling with souls—two considerations that we should take
deeply to heart.  Of the first St. Augustine says: we receive two
kinds of lives from the Creator: one here in time, the other in
eternity; whether the first is to be happy or miserable rests not
with us to decide; God has reserved to Himself the right of ar-
ranging all that; as to the happiness or misery of the other, it is
now a matter of choice for us, and the Lord has left it to our
own free will. Whether I am rich or poor, sick or well,
honored or despised, in joy or in sorrow during time, depends
not on me, no matter how my inclinations tend; I must wait for
the providence of God to settle things for me; but whether I live
in joy or misery in eternity, in heaven or in hell, that depends

* Quia tempus non erit amplius.—Apoc. X. 6.
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on myself; with the help of God’s grace, I can shape my own
destiny in that respect.

Now, my dear brethren, I ask: is it true, or rather is it possi- g‘:iygﬁo »
ble that, although we can, we do not wish to be happy, and that e of tnis
too eternally? This is what puzzled the man who was rapt up donot wish
in spirit by the angel into heaven, where the indescribable joys zgusg:’izge:;
of the elect were shown to himn: O my God! he exclaimed, what escape nel.
a happy life! Who can come to this place? Whoever wishes,
answered the angel. What! replied the man; whoever wishes?

And who would not wish to attain to such happiness? Oh, an-
swered the angel, many, very many, nay, the greater number of
men do not wish to have this happiness. Then he brought the
man down to hell, where he saw to his great terror and horror
the tormentssuffered by the damned. Alas! he asked again; who
comes to this place? and again the angel answered: whoever
wishes. What! is it possible for a man to be so foolish as to
desire to be hurled into such a frightful den of torments? Yes;
most people in the world are guilty of that folly. So it is, my
dear brethren. Ie who wishes shall go to heaven; that is, he
who orders his life so as to receive the promised reward from God.
And he who wishes shall be hurled into hell; that is, all those
who do not avoid sin, or who after having committed sin do not
do penance while they have time. Sinner, see the folly of which
you are guilty; you do not wish to be happy, and therefore you
will not be so; your desire is to go to hell, and therefore hell will
be your everlasting dwelling. But is it possible, I ask again,
that you are so foolish and senseless? If it were in your power
to order your temporal life as you wish, would you not seek to
lead a life of the utmost wealth, comfort, joy, and happiness?
You who think of nothing else but rest, comfort, pleasure, and
self-gratification in every possible way, even in sin and vice?
And yet you do not find in those things the happiness you seek
in them, and you will never find it; you will never attain what
you are so eager to possess. Ah, why then do you not wish and
seek to be eternally happy in heaven? for that you can beif you
will! But, O madness and folly! this is what you do not wish;
this is what you absolutely refuse! You may tell me the contrary
a thousand times, and my answer to you will be that you are not
in earnest; you do not wish for heaven; you continue on in the
old habits of sin; you still keep your ill-gotten goods; you refrse
to give up your unlawful love, your hatred and enmity; you are
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ag fond as ever of swearing and cursing, of drunkenness and in-
temperance, of pride and vanity; you put off repentance from
day to day; there is no sign of amendment in you. Therefore
you do not wish to be eternally happy, although you have the
power of becoming so; you do not wish to go to heaven, and thus
your wish is to be lost forever. O blindness and folly! O utter
recklessness! Wo to you! One day you will have a far different
wish, but for all eternity it will be impossible to fulfil it, and
that will be one of your worst torments in hell.

Hear what occurred in Spain. Father John Ramirez, of our
Society, was once giving a mission in a certain town. He was
called to hear a sick person’s confession, and she told her sins
with such tears of sorrow that the Father gave her absolution,
to his own great consolation. Meanwhile the companion of the
Father, who had been looking on at a distance, remarked a large,
black hand coming up from the side of the bed and seizing the
sick person by the throat as if to choke her. When the two re-
turned home, the companion told his superior of what had oc-
curred; the latter examined him minutely, and found his story a
probable one, whereupon he sent back Father Ramirez to the
house, although it was a dark night, and recommended him
gently to persuade the sick woman to make her confession again.
The Father went with the same companion, but when they came
near the house they heard sounds of lamentation and weeping,
and were told that the sick woman had just died, and that she
had lost the use of her tongue after confession and could not re-
ceive holy Communion. Father Ramirez, greatly troubled at
the tidings, went to the church and prayed for the soul of the
deceased before the Blessed Sacrament. During his prayer he
heard a noise, and turning round he saw before him a person laden
with chainsand surrounded by fire. Taking courage, he spoke to
her and asked her who she was. I am, she answered with a deep
sigh, that unhappy woman whose confession you heard yester-
day, and for whom you are now praying to God, though in vain.
Some years ago 1 committed a sin against purity that I could
never bear to tell in confession; it was a constant source of
trouble to my conscience, and I was always afraid of the pains
of hell in which T now am; therefore I often made the resolu-
tion of confessing it, but shame prevented me always. Moved
by your sermon, I was quite determined to get that sin off my
mind, but when I opened my mouth, shame again held me back,
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and for that reason the just God deprived me of speech and life
together; thus I am lost forever and your prayers cannot help
me. And, asked the Father, what is the greatest torment you
have now to suffer? My greatest torment, she replied, consists
in this: that I remember how easily I might have attained eternal
happiness if I had only wished, and had told the sin that was
troubling me. She then disappeared, howling. See, O sinner!
you who now are not willing, the same thought will be your
greatest torment in hell also.

O God of goodness! grant that none of us here may have such Resolution

¢ ; g to have a

a corrupt and perverse will. I do wish to be eternally happy; my yoier win
temporal welfare I readily leave to Thy holy will and decree; but
I do desire to be happy with Thee in heaven; I positively do not
wish to go to hell (ah. God forbid that such should be my fate!).
I have indeed lost heaven a thousand times by my sins ( Thou
knowest, O Lord! how true this is, unfortunately! ); a thousand
times I have deserved hell; but, O Lord! Thou knowest too that
I repent sincerely of my sins and ardently implore Thy mercy
and pardon. Therefore I hope that according to Thy promise
Thou wilt bring me to Thyself in heaven; and hence while I
have the power I will use the means of salvation provided for
me, I will keep Thy commandments exactly, avoid sin with Thy
help and grace as the greatest of all evils, and fulfil Thy holy
will in all things. Away with all joys, goods, honors, and vani-
ties; away with all creatures that might hinder me from keeping
this resolution and lead me again into sin! I bid adieu to them
now and forever. I will not consider how others and the ma-
jority of men live; but how I am bound to live according to Thy
holy law. If this will of mine should again begin to vacillate
through weakness and inconstancy, then I beg of Thee, Almighty
and merciful God, in the prayer of Thy Church, to turn violent-
ly my rebellious will to Thee, that I may not be banished to that
place of torments, where, although I should have the will, the
power would be wanting to me; and that I may, to my eternal
happiness, go to that place where Thy will and mine shall be
one will, that is, heaven. Amen.

Another introduction for the third Sunday of Advent.

Text.

Tu quis es?—John i. 19,
“Who art thou? ”
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Introduction.
Who art thou? Where art thou? How is it with thee now?
What art thou thinking of? If I were to put these questions,
etc. Continues as above.

FORTY-FIRST SERMON.
ON THE PAIN OF SENSE IN HELL.

Subject.

The pains of the body in hell will be general and at the same
time unceasing.— Preached on the third Sunday <n Lent.

Text.
Erat ejiciens demonium.—Imke xi. 14.
‘“ He was casting out a devil.”

Introduction.

Worthy of pity is the man possessed by the devil! For we can
see clearly enough from the frightful gestures and actions of
possessed persons how cruelly the hellish foe treats, night and day,
the bodies of those in whom he dwells. DBut still more unfortu-
nate is the man who on the last day is condemned to the eternal
flames of hell, and given over body and soul to be tormented by
legions of demons. O torments of hell! I tremble when I
think of you! O foolish mortals, who make deliberate choice
of those torments! After having portrayed the pains that rack the
soul and mind in hell and drive them to madness, I shall go on
in this meditation to describe, in order to inspire sinners with a
salutary fear, the torments that there torture the body and its
senses.

Plan of Discourse.

The pains of the body in hell are general, and at the same time
unceasing. There you have the whole subject.

O Mary, Mother of mercy, and you, holy guardian angels, ob-
tain for us all the grace to descend into hell frequently in thought
during life, that none of us may have to go there after death.

The crosses and trials, pains and torments that strew this vale
of tears, no matter how great or numerous they may be, are yet

wislifedo S0 divided and controlled that they never all attack the same
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subject at the same time. Thus he who is poor is not at the
same time sick; he who is sick is not publicly ridiculed and langhed
at; he who is sorrowful has not to suffer hunger and thirst; he
who is persecuted and tormented by one man is not therefore
made the object of general execration. A pain in the head or
eye does not affect the hand or foot; lameness in the feet does
not cause the chest to suffer; the body may be ill at ease while
the mind remains quite vigorous, and so forth. There is always
some part in man that remains free from pain. And although
a sick person sometimes imagines that he is suffering all over, it
still remains true that the same pain which afflicts one member
cannot be at the same time in all the others. If the patient is
suffering from heat he cannot be affected by cold; if he has a
disgust for food he cannot be affected by hunger; he cannot
have to-day the same pain that tormented him yesterday.

But, my dear brethren, imagine a man who has to suffer all pos-
sible torments and pains in the highest degree in every member
of his body inwardly and outwardly at the same time. Go into
the hospitals and pest-houses in which there are hundreds of sick
and wounded. Hear how the poor people sigh, and moan, and
howl; one on account of pains in the head, another because he
cannot bear the violent aching of ear, or eye, or tooth. The one
burns with heat, the other shivers with cold; one is tortured bya
perpetual pain in the side, another suffers from some gastrie dis-
ease, a third from chest or heart, a fourth from gout in hands or
feet, a fifth from painsin the limbs; othersare affected with drop-
8y, phthisis, lung disease, jaundice, insomnia; others again can
neither stand, nor walk, nor sit, nor lie down for pain. Look at
the poor wounded; onehas broken an arm, the other a leg, a third
has a broken head, a fourth a wound in the body, a fifth has
been shot through the shoulder, the sixth has his mouth and
nose eaten away by cancer and mortification. The doctors stand
round with their instruments in their hands; here they burn
with hot irons, there they cut into the living flesh with sharp
knives; in one case they cut off a hand, in another a foot from
the body, etc. On allsides there is wailing and lamentation, and
one can hardly witness such a spectacle without fainting. Go
still farther in thought, and bring before your minds each and
everyone of those torments ever invented by cruel tyrants, who,
through hatred and diabolical anger, wished to take vengeance on
their enemies, or on the martyrs of Christ. See the terrible racks

not all af-
flict the
same person
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time.
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one man

to suffer all
together, he
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miserable of
men.
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on which the body was stretched out, the gallows and wheels on
which it was torn limb from limb, the rods and scourges that
rent the flesh from the bones; the hooks to tear the body, the
knives to flay it alive, after which it was covered with salt; the
gharp nails and splinters that were thrust between the nails of
hands and feet; the glowing coals; the pans in which living be-
ings were roasted and baked slowly; the boiling lead and sulphur
that was thrust down their mouths; the pitch and resin with
which their bodies were covered and then set fire to, so that they
looked like living torches. Imagine you witness the cruelty
practised by the Huguenots in France against the Catholics; how
they slowly disembowelled their victims, cut off their heads with
blunt or even wooden saws, dragged them astride up and
down a tightly-drawn rope until they were cut intwo. Imagine
their barbarity in binding a living man to a dead body, until the
stench of the latter caused the man to die. Bring together these
and all other horrible torments you can imagine, and heap them
all together with every conceivable kind of sickness, wounds,
martyrdom, and torments, and let one individual suffer them all
at the same time. What is the result? Oh, truly you have then
the most miserable wretch you can imagine, and he could not
bear such torments for a moment without a miracle; for accord-
ing to philosophers and natuvalists, and experience confirms their
words, every pain, when it reaches its greatest intensity, “ must
either finish or be finished;”* it must either cease or put an end
to the patient.

But suppose one were enabled by a miracle to endure such an
accumulation of torments for twenty, fifty, or a hundred years,
and remain alive during the time; would you not then, I ask,
have a sketch of the state of the damned soul in hell? Not by
any means; it would be a mere play or comedy in comparison.
The reprobate would, so to speak, langh at the idea of compar-
ing those torments with what they have to endurein hell. ¢The
worst sufferings one can have in this life,” says St. Augustine,
¢ are not only small, but actually nothing when contrasted with
the torments of the damned.”* Why? Because all the pains
and torments in the world are but instruments, as we have seen
already, set in motion by weak creatures; but in hell it is the

almighty and angry, avenging God who measures out chastise-
! Aut finjet, aut finfetur.

* Que quisque gravia patitur, in comparatione eterni ignis, non tantum parva, sed nulla
sunt.—8. Aug. Serm. 109. de temp.
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ment to evil doers. And although men are punished here on
earth according to divine decree, their pains are but drops of
the divine anger that fall upon them: ¢ The curse...is fal-
len upon us,”' says the Prophet Daniel. There in eternity
there will be a full outpouring of the divine wrath: ‘I will heap
evils upon them, and will spend my arrows among them,” * says
the Lord. Ilere on earth the sorrowing David cries out: ¢ Day
and night Thy hand was heavy upon me.”* ¢ The hand of the
Lord hath touched me,” * sighs forth the suffering Job from the
dung-hill. But there in hell the damned may howl forth that
not alone the hand, but the arm of the Almighty, the whole God-
head has fallen upon and oppressed them! For just as in heav-
en God when rewarding His servants employs, so to speak, all His
perfections to-make an infinite happiness of joys and delights for
His dear friends and chosen children, so also the avenging God
will assemble all His perfections to punish His enemies who de-
spised Him with endless torments and unceasing misery and pain.
He will punish them according to His infinite wisdom, His in-
finite justice, His infinite holiness, His omnipotence, His im-
mensity, His majesty, His eternity, in a word, as Tertullian
says, ‘‘according to the fulness of His divinity.” * Therefore
those torments cannot be merely natural, but are raised above
natural power by God, and are incomprehensible to us mortals;
and they are also general, so that there is not the smallest point
in the body of the damned that will not have to suffer simultane-
ously all imaginable pains, as the Lord tells us by the Prophet
Job: ‘¢ Kvery sorrow shall fall upon him.”°

O eyes of mine! if I should unhappily be condemned to hell for
eternity, how will youfare? Now you are delighted with the beau-
tiful light of the day, with the flowers, gardens, meadows, beau-
tiful paintings, amusing plays; ah, what a change and what a ter-
rible torment it will be for you when, according to the words of
Our Lord, you shall be cast out into ‘“the exterior darkness;”’
into an eternal night, of which the Psalmist says: < He shall
never see light”!®  You will burn in the midst of flames, but in

1 Stillavit...super nos maledictio.—Dan. ix. 11.

2 Congregabo super eos mala, et sagittas meas complebo in eis.—Deut. xxxii. 23.
% Die ac nocte gravata est super me manus tua.—Ps. xxxi. 4.

4 Manus Domini tetigit me.—Job xix. 1.

5 Secundum plenitudinem deitatis suge.

¢ Omnis dolor irruet super eum.~Job xx. 22.

7 In tenebras exteriores.—Matt. viil. 12,

® Usque in seternum non videbit lumen.—Ps. xlviii. 20.

The intoler-
able tor-
ment of the
eyes.
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a wonderful fire of sulphur that shall not give forth the least ray
of light, for our infallible faith teaches us that hell is an eternal
fire and at the same time exterior darkness. Now you often sul-
ly yourselves with lustful glances; you take pleasure in contem-
plating the beauty of others, in looking at impure objects, and in
contemplation of vain apparel before the looking-glass; how
fearful your punishment will be in hell, where you will behold
nothing but shapes of deformity into which all the bodies of the
damned shall be transformed, and hideous spectres with which
the demons shall terrify you forever! How one shudders and
grows cold with fear sometimes on entering alone a large room
in which there is no light, if only a cat creeps from under the
bed and he happens to see its glistening eyes. A shock of the kind
would be enough to frighten a timid man to death. How ter-
rible then must it not be to live in eternal night, surrounded by
countless hellish phantoms and grizzly spectres that pass before
you in all their deformity? Now the eyes are delighted in com-
pany, and glisten with laughter and fun, nor do we think of
shedding tears of repentance in order to wash out our sins; alas!
how that laughter shall be changed in that place of torments, in
which, according to the words of Our Lord, there shall be nothing
but weeping and gnashing of teeth: they ¢ shall be cast out in-
to the exterior darkness: there shall be weeping and gnashing of
teeth !*

The same weeping and gnashing of teeth shall be a torment
for the ears. An ill-tuned instrument is intolerable to a skilled
musician; a crying child in a room, women quarrelling in a
house, the howling of a dog in the street, is a torment to many
a sensitive individual. Ah, may God save you and me from hell!
How intolerable it must be for the ears to have to listen to that
hellish and hideous music made by the shrieks and howlings and
curses and blasphemies of so many millions of demons and lost
souls, a music that shall last for eternity!

One of the worst pains of sense is a foul stench. You hold
your nose if a dead dog or other carrion is lying in the strest as
you pass by. Sometimes when graves are opened a foul effiu-
vium rises from them, strong enough to cause the death of any one
who happens to be present. Revolting was the illness that car-
ried off Lucius Sylla, the Roman tyrant, and Herod Ascalonita,
the Jewish king; the bodies of both these men swarmed with

1 Thi erit fletus et stridor dentium!—Matt, viil. 12,
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worms as if they were two ant-heaps, so that they rotted away
while still alive, and the flesh fell from them in pieces, the stench
meanwhile that proceeded from them being so insupportable that
it was with the utmost difficulty and only by offering an exorbi-
tant remuneration that any one could be found to wait on them.
Yet their bodies were tender, princely, and royal. Wise and pru-
dent is the law that forbids the interment of a body until twenty-
four hours after death; the object of it is to prevent the recur-
rence of a sad misfortune that has happened more than once al-
ready, namely, the interment of aliving body. Now let each one
imagine that he is the victim of an accident like that which be-
fell a noble lady of Rhodes, according to the account given by
Father Engelgrave. She fell suddenly into a trance, and lay
there as if dead, not giving the least sign of life, and was with-
out delay thrown into a hole with other dead bodies, uncoffined
(as is the custom in some countries, especially in Italy), and
buried. She awoke ont of the trance and came to ber senses,
and we may easily imagine what her feelings were when she be-
came aware of the insufferable stench that arose from so many
decaying bodies and rotten bones. To my mind she must have
wished to die then and there. Therefore it is looked on as one
of the greatest cruelties of the tyrant Maxentius that he caused a
living man to be bound to a decaying corpse, until the fetid
exhalations from it put an end to him. Ah, delicate worldlings!
may God save you from helll You cannot bear the smell of a
smoking lamp; what will yon do in that abyss in which, for all
eternity, you will not have a breath of fresh air? into which, ac-
cording to St. Thomas of Aquin, all the filth of the earth flows
as to its common centre? What will you do in that lake of sul-
phur in which the bodies of the reprobate shall seethe and boil,
each one of them emitting such a fearful odor that, as St. Ber-
nard says, it would be enough to fill the whole world with pesti-
lence? << Out of their carcasses shall rise a stench,”'says the
Lord by the Prophet Isaias. The devil appeared once to St.
Martin, clothed in purple, with a precious crown on his head, and
said to him: I am Christ; adore me! Oh, no! replied the holy
man; my Lord Jesus Christ is crowned with thorns and clothed
with blood. I do not recognize my humble Saviour in the mag-
nificent dress that you wear. These words filled the evil spirit
with confusion, and he disappeared, leaving behind him such a

1 De cadaveribus eorum ascendet foetor.—Is. xxxiv. 3.
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stench as could only arise from a foul demon. Now, if one wick-
ed spirit can assail with so horrible a stench even a holy servant
of God, over whom he has no power, what will be the effect of
80 many millions of demons amongst the reprobate enemies of
God, who are altogether delivered over to their fury, and whom
they torture with all their might? If the foul odor of one of
the reprobate is enough to cause a pestilence over the whole world,
terrible indeed must it be to lie forever among millions of bod-
ies packed together like herrings in a barrel! Such is the home
that delicate voluptuaries prepare for themselves by gratifying
their sinful passions here on earth!

And what am I to think of the pain of taste? Hunger and
thirst cause such agony that, as the history of this city of Treves
testifies, mothers have been known, when urged by the frenzy of
famine, to eat their own children. Oh, may God save you all from
hell! you voluptuaries, whose god is your belly, who cannot ab-
stain from meat according to the law of the Church even during
the forty days of Lent, who swear at the cook for oversalting the
soup, who before saying a word of prayer in the morning must
gratify the palate with food and drink! Wo to you! How are
you to fare inhell? Iear what infallible Truth says: « They. ..
shall suffer hungerlike dogs;”* toads and addersshall be theirfood,
not to satisfy their hunger, but to torture them all the more.
We read of some zealous servants of God who, to mortify them-
selves, used to suck the matter from the ulcers of the sick poor;
but what is that in comparison with the food of the reprobate in
hell? The saints acted thus once or twice in their lives; they
did it out of a burning, supernatural love of God, which made
every burden light, and every bitterness sweet; yet what they
did is looked on as an heroic act of mortification, it is chronicled
in books, preached about from the pulpit, and eagerly listened te
by an attentive audience; but we are afraid to follow the exam-
ple of those heroes, and to practise a similar mortification; nay,
there are some who would die of disgust if they attempted such a
thing. O ye delicate, overfed gluttons! you will have to
swallow filth of that kind, and still worse, not merely once, but
many thousand times, nay, for eternity; not voluntarily, but per-
force; not out of a sweet, meritorious love of God, but with a
despairing hatred of Him. And then you can groan forth: < The
things which before my soul would not touch now, througk an-

1 Famem patientur ut canes.—Ps, 1vili. 7.
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guish, are my meats.”’ Picture to yourselves the sufferings of
those sick people who are not allowed by the doctors to eat any-
thing, unless a very small quantity of food that is measured out
to them by the ounce, and very sparingly; their enforced fast
makes them feel the pangs of hunger very keenly, yet they are
not permitted to take food. Imagine what occurs in a calm at
sea, when ship and sailors are kept in the one place and cannot
make any progress; what provisions they have on board must be
managed very carefully, and served out so as merely to preserve
life, not to still hunger. Imagine the state of things in those
unfruitful seasons and in the scarcity that followed, when not
only the poor and needy, but even the rich and wealthy were
forced to go out like herds of cattle and crawl on the earth, de-
vouring every blade of grass they could find; while a pound of
pigeon’s dung was sold at a high price as a delicate morsel. We
read in the Fourth Book of Kings that all this occurred in the
city of Samaria. Yet in spite of the famine and scarcity some
kind of food was found to preserve life; but in hell not the least
refreshment can be hoped for. The hard, stale crumbs of black
oaten and rye bread that are usually thrown to the dogs would
seem a most delicate food to the damned; but they shall never
have even that much.

This terrible hunger shall be accompanied by a burning thirst
that shall last forever. Ah, the damned shall cry out, hear, all
ye fountains, brooks, torrents, lakes, seas, even ye morasses and
muddy pools, give usonly one or two drops of all the waters that
flow by unused and unclaimed! But the answer shall come
from the hellish tormentors, the evil spirits: yes! we shall bring
you a cooling drink at once! molten lead and brass, the gall of
serpents, the poison of dragons! ¢ Their wine is the gall of
dragons, and the venom of asps which is incurable.”* Come,
luxurious gluttons and voluptuaries, this is the table to which
you are invited, this the drink prepared for you! You may have
heard people bad with fever crying out, for the love of God, and
the Blessed Virgin, and all the saints, for some one to give them
a drink of water, and after having got it complaining of thirst
just asloudly as before: Oh, what aterrible thirst I am suffering!
Is there anything like it? And while the water is being brought
tothem they look at it eagerly, and so to speak, drink it up with

1 Quee prius nolebat tangere anima mea, nune pree angustia cibi mei sunt.—Job vi. 7.
2 Fel draconum vinum eorum, et venenum aspidum insanabile.—Deut. xxxii. 33,
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their eyes before it touches their lips. Do you think, perhaps,
that such a thirst is the worst and most difficnlt to bear? Not
by any means! Far worse is that endured by poor sailors under
the burning sun in the torrid zone; for from above they are
dried up by the burning rays of the sun, and from below the
heated water throws back those rays and consumes them with
heat to such an extent that they eagerly drink even tepid, foul
water, swarming with worms. Severe was the thirst suffered by
the inhabitants of Bethulia, when that town was besieged by
Holofernes, who cut off all the water supply, sothat many of the
people died of thirst, as we read in the Book of Judith. Terri-
ble indeed must have been the thirst suffered by that merchant
travelling in Africa, of whom Johannes Leo writes in his de-
seription of that country; for he paid twenty thousand gold pieces
for a drink of dirty water; and still worse was the thirst of Ly-
simachus, who bartered his crown for a glass of water. Nor i3
he to be accused of folly on that account, for if he had acted other.
wise, he would have lost his life as well as his crown and king-
dom. Now put together all the thirst, dryness, heat, and fever
ever suffered by the sick; add to it the thirst of the inhabitants
of Bethulia, of the Israelites in the desert, of sailors on the sea,
of travellers in Africa; and all will be as nothing compared to
the fearful thirst felt by even one of the reprobate in hell. Not
a whole ocean of the sweetest water would suffice to quench such
a thirst; an inundation of the whole world, a deluge would be
far too small for the purpose. And meanwhile the damned have
not even one drop of water to cool their tongues, and no other
refreshment is given them but the gall of dragons and the poison
of asps: ‘“ Their wine is the gall of dragons, and the venom of
asps which is incurable.”

Finally with regard to the pain of touch, which is situated in
all the senses and members of the whole body, suffice it to say
that the damned live in everlasting fire, which rages both inside
and outside them always. There is fire in the skin, in the flesh,
in the eyes, in the ears, in the throat, in the hands and feet, in
the nerves, in the marrow of the bones, in the whole body, so
that it is like a glowing iron in the fire; and as we have seen al-
ready, that fire is raised miraculously above its nature, so that it
tortures, not merely according to the properties of fire, but at the
same time inflicts on the body all kinds of pains and torments.
““In the fire alone,” says St. Jerome, ‘“they feel every kind of



On the Pain of Sense in Hell. 45

torture.”® Oh, what unspeakable agony! What cries and howl-
ings! What rage and madness! What raving and despair!

And what is most terrible in those hellish agonies: they are
not only general, but also incessant, uninterrupted, continual.
The pains that one has to endure in this life have two properties
that make them tolerable; they are either slight and trivial, and
then they are easily borne, or else they are very violent, and
their intensity in a short time makes weakened nature insensible
to them, as we find to be the case with the sick who when near
Aeath feel no more pain. And no matter how long a pain lasts,
it is not always equally violent; it is interrupted or lessened oc-
casionally. Butin hell it is quite different; ‘“the damned soul,”
says Rupert, ¢ will be tortured without hope of rest;” * for every
moment of eternity it will suffer every imaginable kind of tor-
ment, without even a moment’s interruption. Father Abraham,
cried out the rich glutton from hell, I have but one favor to ask
of you. Iam suffering terrible tortures in these flames; give
me one drop of water, only as much as you can take up on the
tip of your finger! Only one drop, so that at least while it is
falling on my tongue I may feel a momentary alleviation! So
will the lost soul cry out after a thousand, a thousand million, a
thousand times a thousand million of years; but not even that
much refreshment will be given to it for all eternity. For all
eternity without interruption the eyes shall be tormented by
darkness and hideous spectres, the ears by howlings and curses,
the smell by an intolerable stench, the taste by fearful hunger
and thirst, the feeling by the fire in which the whole body is im-
mersed; ‘“the damned soul shall be tortured without hope of
rest” forever and ever.

All those
pains shall
be incessant
and un-
interrupted.

Ah, my God, how terrible is Thy just anger! O hell! O Fullyot

treasury of pains and torments, how fearful thon art! O un
happy people who are condemned to helll O eternal hell! is
it possible that thou art the place in which they are buried who
die in mortal sin? Yes; that is an article of faith, and sin-
ners are well aware of it, and believe it. And are there still sin-
ners in the world? Alas! yes, and in countless numbers! And
do they all wish to go to hell? Yes; for they are certain that
the lives they lead will bring them thither. Such is the belief,
such are the lives even of those who hate nothing so much as

1 In uno igne omnia tormenta sentiunt.
2 gine requietionis spe tribulabitur.
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trouble and discomfort; who wish and desire nothing but an
easy, comfortable, sensual, pleasant life; who place their
happiness in the gratification of the eyes, ears, and tongue, in
the pleasures of taste, smell, and touch; who tremble and shud-
der when one speaks to them of mortification of the senses, of
gelf-denial, of penitential exercises that do no hurt to the body;
who, that they may devote themselves all the more freely to the
gratification of their senses, laugh at the word of God, the Gos-
pel truths, the warnings and menaces of the faith, God Himself.
Good God! are those people going to hell to suffer for all eter-
nity those terrible, general, unceasing pains and torments of that
inextinguishable fire? Yes; they must make up their minds to
that, for such is their helief; such must be the end of the lives
they are leading. And why do they wish to go to hell? For
the sake of that momentary, carnal pleasure in which they now
take delight; for some temporal gain; for the love of a mortal
creature; to gratify a passion; to be in harmony with the per-
verse world. And do they damn themselves for such trifles?
Do they lose all for such worthless things? Do they choose hell,
that terrible abyss of torments, for such a short-lived gain?
Have those people completely lost their reason?

andyethel Ah, what am I saying! Have not I myself often been such a

;’l’;ﬂ :’;m foolish, senseless creature, when I committed mortal sin for the

hose fools! sake of such wretched things, and thereby made deliberate choice
of hell-fire? Alas! what have Idone? What isto become of me?
“T am filled with fear and trembling,” exclaims St. Bernard,
 and all my bones are shaken at the thonght of that unhappy
country of the damned.” ' My hair stands on end, the blood stops
still in my veins with fear and terror when I think of hell!
O innocent Bernard! be still, and let me rather say those words
and tremble with fear. If I descend in spirit into hell, I find
there souls that committed the same sins that I have been guilty
of, many who have committed far less sin than I; many, and
indeed many millions of angels who have sinned but once by a
momentary thought. Oh, wo to me then! for I have often de-
served hell-fire by thought, word, and deed. Daily is this hell
filled with souls, as the word of God assures us by the Prophet
Isaias: ‘“ Therefore hath hell enlarged her soul, and opened her
mouth without any bounds,”* in order to swallow down souls.

1 Totus tremo atque horreo ; ad memoriam istius regionis concussa sunt omnis ossa mea.
3 Dilatavit infernus animam suam, et aperuit 08 suum absque ullo termino.—Iis. v. 14-
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Father Paul Segneri speaks of a certain chancellor in Paris who
appeared after death to the then archbishop, and said to him that
he was lost forever on account of pride and impurity; he then
asked the archbishop what time had elapsed since his death. It
is now thirty days, replied the archbishop, since you died. Only
thirty days! said the other with a fearful howl. Only thirty days!
Oh, wo to us wretches! We thought the last day must be close
at hand, and that there could hardly be any one alive on earth
any longer, ‘“ for as the snow falls from the sky, so do souls rush
in crowds into hell.”' Oh, wo! wo! wo! should I and all sinners
cry out, what is to become of me? Shall I too be condemned to
hell? Yes; I must either repent or burn;® I must either do
penance for my sins or else burn forever in hell with the repro-
bate. I have sinned, and if I do not repent, hell shall be my
everlasting dwelling-place.

But since the choice is left to me, I will select that which is
easier. I can and will not burn forever in hell; therefore I will
de penance and begin at once, for my time may be short, and
death might hurry me into hell. But I shall not wait for that.
Merciful God! be good to me, a poorsinner; here I am a criminal
who have long ago deserved to be in that place of torment;
avenge Thyself on me according to Thy will, but let Thy ven-
geance be inflicted on me in a fatherly manner during my life;
punish me, chastise me; I have merited it on account of the sins
that I now detest with a repentant heart above every other evil.
I will acknowledge them in their minutest details in confession;
I will be sorry for them to the hour of my death, and from this
mowent I will lead a different life, a life of penance, that by a
timely amendment and contrition I may avoid the terrible, eter-
nal pains of hell.

Arm my memory, O Lord! with a constant recollection of
hell, that I may be strengthened against all temptations and not
offend Thee again during my whole life by any sin! Concupis-
cence of the flesh! allurements of creatures! I will consume
you with the thought of hell! If you offer me violence again, I
will say to myself: what! shall I choose hell for the sake of a
momentary pleasure? God forbid that I should purchase such
a short-lived joy at such a dear price, and burn in everlasting
fire! Concupiscence of the eyes, wealth, and goods of this world!

1 Sicut enim nix ruit de ccelo, ita anime confertim ruunt in infernum,
3 Aut peenitendum, aut ardendum.
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I will burn you with the thought of hell! If you should again
try to allure me to act unjustly, I will say to myself: what! shall
I choose hell for the sake of a handful of earth? God forbid
that I should burn forever for such a miserable gain! Pride of
life, vanity of the world, favor and esteem of men! I will
burn you with the thought of hell! 1If yon try again to mislead
me into doing or omitting anything against the Christian law
by your criticisms and ridicule, by your flattery and promises,
by your threats and persecutions, I will say to myself: what!
shall I choose hell for the sake of human respect, for the love ot
the world? God forbid! Let others do as they please; I will
not go to eternal torments for the sake of being like them.
Crosses and trials of this life, whatever may be your name (and
send me as many of them, O good God!as Thou knowest I can
bear), I will sweeten you with the thonght of hell. If you should
try to move me to murmur against the will of God, I will say to
myself: what! these are not the eternal pains of hell that I have
so often and so richly deserved. Hell shall be to me a spur to
preserve me from sloth and tepidity in the service of God, and
to urge me on to the constant practice of the Christian virtues,
and to mortify and restrain my senses. If any difficulty should
try to come in my way, I will say to myself: what! am I to
shirk any labor when there is question of escaping an eternal
hell? No! there must be no rest until I can say to myself at
the end of my short life: now I am sure of escaping the danger
of hell and of entering into eternal joys! Strengthen, O Lord!
by Thy powerful grace this resolution of mine. Amen.

FORTY-SECOND SERMON.
ON THE COMPANY OF THE REPROBATE IN HELL.

Subject.

The company of the reprobate is a terrible hell in itself.—
Preached on the fourth Sunday in Lent.

Text.

Sequebatur eum multitudo magna.—John vi. 2.
¢ A great multitude followed Him.”
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Introduction.

These good people who followed Our Lord, although they were
hungry and had nothing to eat, were still full of courage and
consolation, partly because they had with them the Son of God,
whose society can easily sweeten every bitterness; partly because
there was a great crowd together who were in the same necessity.
For it is an old saying and one that experience proves true: It
is consoling to have a companion in suffering.”* And it is to
this fact that the wicked generally appeal when they are threat-
ened with hell, the intolerable pains of which we have been con-
sidering up to this. Oh, they say, as a poor sinner once said to
me before his conversion: even if I am lost and have to go to
hell, I shall not be the only one; I shall have plenty of compan-
ions, and amongst them the greatest and noblest. It must be a
pleasant company after all. Ah, what reckless talk! May God
keep you and me, my dear brethren, out of that company! If
there were not in hell that terrible fire that tortures both soul
and body, if there were no gnawing worm of conscience to afflict
the damned with the recollection of the happiness they have
forfeited, if there were no darkmness, nor howling and cursing,
nor stench, nor hunger and thirst, if there were no other pain
in hell, the company alone that the damned find there would, to
my mind, make a hell in itself, as I now proceed to show.

Plan of Discourse.

The company of the reprobate is a terrible hell in itself; let us
then be on our guard against it.  Such is the whole subject.

O God of mercy! move sinners to true repentance by Thy
powerful grace, and all others to avoid sin and the occasions of
gin, that none of those who are here present may experience
what it is to have to live in the society of the damned. This
we ask of Thee through the intercession of Mary and of our holy
guardian angels.

That there is comfort here on earth in having a companion
when one is ailing is true enough, provided the companion is a
sympathetic one. But in hell things are quite different. If, I
repeat, there were no other torment there except having to live
in the society of the damned, that alone would make an intoler-
able hell for souls. For reflect a moment on what occurs here

! Dulce est habere socium in pcena.
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on earth. Many a one has all his pleasure spoiled, even in the
most agreeable society, if one happens to be present against whom
he has a grudge, especially if the two enemies, who cannot bear
the sight of each other, happen to sit together. Oh, then the
best meats lose their savor, the choicest drinks become insipid:
every word uttered by the one is a thorn in the side of the
other; the hours seem lengthened into years by the efforts at en-
forced courtesy that have to be made to keep up appearances
And yet either, if he chose, might get up and go away.

What torment it must then be for two or more who are at en:
mity to have to live together, asis often the case in unhappy
marriages! Infallible is the truth spoken by the Holy Ghost
It is better to dwell in a wilderness than with a quarrelsome
and passionate woman.”' And there is not a doubt of it. I
often think with heartfelt pity of the poor man who is tied te
such a disagreeable partner; he hears nothing at home but nag-
ging and complaining, scolding and abuse; so that he is forced
to go out of the house to get a little quiet, nor does he come
home except with the greatest reluctance and counting the
hours till it is time for him to go out again. And still greater
is the pity I feel for the poor wife who, good and innocent ae
she is, mustlive with ahusband who is addicted to drink, or what is
worse, is unfaithful to her, and ill-treats and beats her as if she
were a servant or a dog. Deserving indeed of pity is the poor
woman, who when she hears her drunken husband knocking at
the door, trembles in every limb, and has to make up her mind,
as she knows by sad experience, to be dragged along by the hair,
or kicked, or beaten. Unhappy companions, I think with deep
sympathy, when husband and wife regard each other with mu-
tual hatred and aversion; when both drink to excess and curse
and abuse each other, and fight and tear each other by the hair;
while the children and servants follow the example of their par-
ents and superiors in cursing, and abusing, and fighting; and yet
all have to live together. Truly that is a great cross!

In ancient times the laws ordained that parricides should be
tied up in a leathern sack with a living serpent, a cock, and an
ape, and be thrown into the sea, in order that when those an-
imals, that are natural foes to each other, should begin to fight
the criminal might be torn to pieces between them. That is a

1 Melius est habitare in terra deserta, quam cum muliere rixosa et iracunda.—Prov. xxi.
19,
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picture of the unhappy household I have been describing: with
this difference, however, that the murderer soon loses his life
along with his companions, while the others have to drag along
a painful existence in mutual hatred, quarreling, cursing, and
fighting. For my part I should prefer to die rather than to
live constantly in such a house and witness those disorderly
scenes, not to speak of taking part in them. It is an old saying
that there is hell in the house of two married people who hate
each other.

But, my dear brethren, is it really a hell after all? Oh, no! Far greater

quite different is the society that the divine justice has, as it if,‘f,ﬁe‘;"; B
were, sewed up in a sack in order to punish Ilis enemies for eter- caused in
nity. According to the testimony of God Himself by the Proph- ::éie'g, ae
et Job, itis a land ‘¢ where...no order, but everlasting hor- the damnea.
ror dwelleth.” ' Just as in heaven the blessed, united by an
eternal and perfect love of God, rejoice in each other’s happiness,
and thus receive an accidental and continual joyfrom the hap-
Py company in which they are, so on the contrary in hell, the
dwelling of disorder and confusion, the damned shall regard
each other with hatred and aversion, and thus add to the tor-
ments they have to suffer. ‘“ Asa bundle of thorns they shall
be burnt with fire; ”* such are the words of the Prophet Isaias.
Mark this: like sharp thorns they shall pierce each other, and
rend each other like mad dogs: ‘“ Every one shall eat the flesh of
his own arm: ” (thatis, as commentators say, children, brethren,
and nearfriends) ‘“ Manasses, Ephraim, and Ephraim Manasses.”*
Now if it is reckoned as a hell for two married people to live to-
gether in strife and hatred, what must that hell be where there
are millions of damned together, who regard each other with
the utmost rage and hatred, where the presence of the one is in-
tolerable to the other, and yet they have no hope of being separ-
ated for all eternity, but must live together, packed like herrings
in a barrel, amidst incessant cursing and imprecations, tearing,
biting, and rending each other in their fury?

But, we might ask, shall not those boon companions, those Even those
jovial souls who spent the time so pleasantly together on earth, oo
shall not they find some alleviation of their misery in being to- terms here
gether in hell? And they who were inflamed during life with S ien

1 Ubi nullus ordo, sed sempiternus horror inhabitat.—Job x. 22. 4
2 §pinz congregatae igni comburentur.—Is. xxxiii. 12,

3 Unusquisque carnem brachii sui vorabit : Manasses, Ephraim, et Ephraim Manasses.—
Is. ix. 20.
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an impure passion so that they could hardly bear to be separated
for one hour, and were ready to share all they had, nay, to give
up their very lives for each other, shall they have no consolation
or pleasure in being together in hell, in seeing that their tor-
ments are shared between them? For we know that people of
that kind are wont to comfort each other in sorrow, and thus to
lessen considerably the weight of the blow. Shall it not be so,
I ask, in hell? Ah, nothing of the kind! All this intimacy
and friendship, this love and confidence, shall disappear amongst
the damned, or to speak more correctly, this former love and
confidence, intimacy and friendship, shall rather increase their
mutual hatred and aversion, their madness and despair, their
curses and imprecations. For it is but right that they who in
any way have been instruments and co-operators during life in
tasting the forbidden pleasure and offending an infinite God,
should also in hell be instruments and co-operators in torturing
each other and satisfying the just anger of God.

Mark this well, O impure man and woman! who now receive
so many fatherly warnings and exhortations in sermons and in
the confessional, to leave the proximate occasion of sin, to give
up the unlawful intimacy, to turn out of the house the person
who has captivated you with impure passion (for until you have
done this you cannot receive absolution, even if you told your
sins to the Pope himself and he pronounced the form of absolu-
tion over you), and each time think or say: I cannot abandon
that person; my love is too great; I cannot, even if I saw hell
opened before me. Nay, so far do you go in your madness
sometimes, that you do not hesitate to say or think: I do not
care about hell; I should rather be damned (what a thing for
pious ears to listen to!) if I was sure of having that person in
hell with me. Ah, senseless creature! I sincerely wish that this
foolish desire of yours may never be fulfilled! But if it should
happen to your eternal misfortune that you are condemned to
hell with the object of your sinful love—and that will certainly
be the case if you continue in your present mode of life without
doing penance for the abominable sins you are committing,—
then I tell you, and you may be quite sure of what I say, that
there will be no demon in hell for whom you will have more
hatred and fear, no demon who will torture and afflict you so
cruelly as the person whom you now love in such a senseless and
brutish manner. The beautiful countenance that you now call
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angelic will become so hideous and deformed in that place of
torments that the most revolting of the demons, Lucifer him-
self, will appear to you fair and comely beside it. The eyes
that you now so foolishly liken to the stars in the sky will then
shoot forth flashes of lightning to fill yon with anguish and
dread. Those comely locks that now captivate your eyes shall
then be changed into writhing serpents to bite and gnaw at you
for all eternity. The mouth that now is full of endearing ex-
pressions, and lends itself so easily to your caresses, will then
vomit forth curses and imprecations on you.

Accursed seducer, it will cry out; do I see you here? You They shall
have brought me to the abyss of hell! I have satisfied your sy o
brutish passion through love of money, or the hope of marriage, ever.
or human respect, or poverty, or mere sensuality. Accursed
wretch! now I will revenge myself on you for all eternity! And
you in turn will exclaim: wanton woman! you are the cause of
my damnation; it is you alone I have to thank for being in hell;
your indecency in dress, the unchaste songs you sang, the let-
ters you wrote, your flatteries and caresses, your efforts to please
me brought me down to the depths of vice, and from there into
helll For all eternity I shall give you no rest; you shall be the ob-
ject of myundying rage and hatred. Ina word, the very presence
of the person whom you now find so hard to leave will then be
to you a hell in itself. A certain prince who was taken prisoner
in battle, seeing his captor standing before him, cried out with
averted countenance: take away that man out of my sight, or
else have pity onme and strike me dead! Unhappy sinner! how
many thousand times you will wish to die in hell; or since death
will then be an impossibility for you, what a great alleviation
you would think it to have that person removed from your sight
whom you now call your treasure and the idol of your heart!

But all in vain: you will be able to curse and revile that hellish
fury, but hersociety you will never be freed from for all eternity.

But, we might think and ask, how will it be then with those so, too,
who lived together on earth in lawful, honorable, dutiful love, Ji2 bus
such as should exist between man and wife, father and son, wives.
mother and daughter, brothers and sisters, friends and relations?

Will not these, at least if they are together in hell, console each
other somewhat in their misfortunes by mutual sympathy? No,
dear Christians; in that place where, according to the words of
God Himself, there is no order nor reason, but eternal confusion,
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all friendship and relationship, all love and sympathy shall lose
their names and be changed into bitter anger and hatred, espe-
cially if one of the formerly beloved persons was the occasion of
sin to the other. Accursed wife, the husband will cry out in
rage and hatred, must I have you always at my side to increase
my torments? Would that I had never seen you, for then I
should not perhaps be here; for your sake I often forgot my
duty to God and my own conscience; to save you trouble or to
retain your affection I have often done what I knew to be un-
lawful; to maintain you in idleness, frivolity, wasting your time
paying and receiving visits, gambling, and amusing yourself, ex-
travagance in dress, I have had recourse to unlawful means to
make money, and have been obliged to withhold from Jesus
Christ, in the persons of the poor and needy, what belonged to Him
by right. Accursed wife, another will cry out, your obstinacy
and disobedience, your spirit of contradiction, your bad temper,
your fondness for company, your freedom of manner with
others whom you cared for more than for me, have been the occa-
sion of the many sins that I committed against my marriage vows;
and now you have brought me into this place of torments!
And you, accursed husband, the wife will exclaim, you are the
cause of my eternal damnation because you allowed me too
much liberty, or encouraged me to lead a vain, unchristian life;
for your sake I have neglected many acts of devotion, many a
confession and Communion, lost many a sermon, and indulged
our children in all kinds of vanities and pleasures; the drunken
and debauched habits that led you so often into leaving me
alone at home with the children, the cruelty with which you
acted towards me as if I were your servant or your dog, drove
me to sadness and despair, and to many sins that sprang there-
from, and finally into this abyss of hell!

Accursed son, a father will say, it is on your account that I
am damned, for I often sacrificed my conscience in my anxiety
to provide for your future; frequently had I made the resolution
of restoring ill-gotten goods to their lawful owners, as I was
bound to do by the divine law, but my inordinate love for you
deterred me each time; I was so desirous of leaving you some-
thing at my death that I kept what I had no right to, and am
now in hell. Accursed father, the son will reply, you rather
are the cause of my ruin; if you had kept me under better re-
straint, and led me in my youth to fear God, and kept me away
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from sin and dangerous occasions; if you had taken more care
of my spiritual and less of my temporal needs; if you had not
prevented me from following my religious vocation, I should
now be in heaven, and should have escaped the eternal torments
which are caused me by your hateful presence in hell! Accursed
daughter, a mother will say, my foolish love for you has been
my ruin; I allowed you to spend your time in idleness, vanity,
and worldliness, and did not chastise you for your bad and
scandalous conduct! Truly, accursed mother, the danghter
will reply, you should have kept me in check; it was your duty
ag a mother; if you had been attentive to it I should not now
be lying in hell. The bad example you gave me, the dangerous
company into which you brought me, the pride you inspired me
with, the vanity in dress that you encouraged or permitted in me
by your silence, has brought me to eternal ruin, to everlasting
fire! Cruel mother! did you bring me into the world that you
might have a hellish fury to be your companion here, and that
one of us might eternally torture the other? Accursed the day
and the hour in which you gave me birth! Such is the manner
in which brothers and sisters, friends and relations will rage and
storm at each other.

O ye demons! you are not needed in hell, since the wicked
themselves will thus torture each other unceasingly! It istrue;
still those evil spirits will also enter into that dreadful company,
not merely as hateful and odious enemies, but also as cruel exe-
cutioners of the divine justice, and they will strain every nerve
to heap torments on the damned. For this their terrible appear-
ance should alone suffice, for they are so hideous that the se-
raphic St. Francis, to whom a demon once showed himself in
visible shape, acknowledged to his companion Agidius, that if
God had not miraculously preserved his life, the mere sight of
such & hellish monster for one moment would have been enough
to deprive him of life through fear and terror. St. Antoninus
writes of a priest who once saw a devil, and who said that he
would rather leap into a flaming furnace than look at that evil
gpirit or one like him again. St. Catharine of Siena in her dia-
logue with Our Lord offered to walk on burning coals till the day
of judgment rather than look at a devil again. Now, I ask, if
one demon seems so terrible to a mortal who merely looks at him,
what must it be in hell where there are so many millions of evil
spirits who not only terrify the damned by their appearance,

How ter-
rible the
company of
the demons
must be!



Thus the
company of
the damned
must be it-
self an in-
tolerable
hell.

How foolish
to comfort
one’s self
with the
thought of
the com-
pany to be
met with in
hell !

56  On the Company of the Reprobate in Hell.

but also add to their torments by their laughter and sneering,
and by the tortures they inflict on them?

Hell, what a sad and dismal dwelling-place thou art! How
terrible to have to live forever amidst all imaginable torments,
in the society of countless companions filled with undying hatred
for and torturing each other unceasingly! The Catholic Church
permits married people who have a great aversion foreach other
to be separated as far as living together is concerned, although
the marriage-tie can never be dissolved; and she does so through
a compassionate desire of saving them from the heavy cross
they would have to carry in being in each other’s company. Oh,
if the damned had that consolation, and could separate them-
selves from their hated companions, and hide away in some
crevice of the earth to suffer their hellish pains by themselves,
they would be freed from one of their worst and most bitter
punishments! But any wish or hope of that kind would be ut-
terly vain for them. ¢¢The wicked shall see, and shall beangry,”
such are the words of the Prophet David; ‘“he shall gnash with
his teeth and pine away.” For all eternity he shall behold his
hated companions, and gnash his teeth against them with rage
and despair, and be filled with unconquerable loathing for them;
but all his desires to be freed from them shall be unavailing, for
¢ the desire of the wicked shall perish.”"

Where are you now, O sinners! with your former reasoning?
Oh, you say, what does it matter if I do go to hell? I shall find
plenty of comrades there, and amongst them the richest and
noblest of the world to bear me company. O foolish and un-
happy people! Do you talk and mock in that style when dur-
ing your life-time a public calamity scourges the city or country?
when, for instance, a fire breaks out and consumes a whole
street, and your own house is burnt with the rest? Then every
one of you would run out at once and leave everything for the
sake of saving dear life, regardless of the poverty and distress
that must ensue from the loss of property. When the ship,
overwhelmed by the raging waves, begins to sink, every one
does his best to save his life by swimming to land. When in
war-time the hostile army is engaged in plundering and devas-
tating a country, the inhabitants do what they can to save their
own effects. Now in such circumstances why do not people say

1 Peccator videbit et irascetur, dentibus suis fremet et tabescet, desiderium peccatorum
peribit.—Ps. cxi. 10.
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or think: what is it to me? Even if I do lose my life by fire, I
shall not be the only one; I shall have many companions in mis-
fortune. If I am drowned, all the others who are in the ship
with me shall share in my fate. If the soldiers plunder me, many
others shall be brought to ruin with me. Why, I ask, do not
people try to console themselves in that manner under the cir-
cumstances? Because the consolation is then utterly inadequate.
It is only when there is question of the eternal ruin of the im-
mortal soul, of the eternal loss of the joys of heaven, of an eter-
nal fire with the demons in hell, that men can laugh, and joke,
and comfort themselves with the thought of the companions who
are to share in their damnation, and who must suffer the same
loss, the same ruin, the same eternal pains. Then they can
say: I am not the only one. Truly, O wicked man! you are
not the only one who shall burn forever in hell; you have en-
tered on the broad way to your destruction, of which Our Lord
speaks in the Gospel of St. Matthew: ¢ Wide is the gate, and
broad is the way that leadeth to destruction, and many there
are who go in thereat.”' 'Truly, sinner, you shall not be alone
in hell; for many, very many, nay, the majority of men shall be
there with you; if you were there alone there might still be
some consolation for you; but as it is, the society of so many
shall be, as we have seen already, a new and an intolerable hell
for you, and it shall be all the more painful as the number of
your companions is greater. According to the teaching of St.
Thomas, the multitude of the damned increases the pain of each
one of them.*

You should reflect on this, O sinner! who are now in the prox- Exhortation
imate occasion of sin, so that the fear of being condemned to :;ng
that unhappy company may urge you to give up that sinful in- tnis.
timacy. You should reflect on this, O seducer of souls! who by
unchaste songs and conversation, or impure books, or diabolical
teaching, or vain and scandalous dress, or by giving bad example,
are in any way the means of leading the innocent astray, and are
thus actually adding to the number of the reprobate to your own
greater future torment. Reflect on this, you who now are so
fond of dancing, debauchery, drunkenness, and gambling. If
the only mischief done on those occasions were the loss of the

1 Lata porta et spatiosa via est, quee ducit ad perditionem, et muitl sunt qui intrant per
eam.—Matt. vii, 13,

2 Ex damnatorum multitudine poena singulorum augetur.—D. Thom. in 4. dist. 50. Q. 2,
A. 1,
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precious time that God has granted men for their salvation, it
would be bad enough and quite unworthy of a Christian. Re-
flect on this, O parents! when you take with you or allow your
sons and daughters to go into dangerous society; when you send
your young daughters into foreign countries that they may learn
to know the world, away from under your eyes, and to be able to
live like others. Truly, theylearn to know the world all too soon
in that manner; for, generally speaking, as experience teaches,
they come back vain worldlings, who have learned nothing but
to live and dress according to the corrupt and perverse fashions
of the world, to show themselves off before others, and to lose
their time in idleness and walking about the streets. O unhappy
father who has such children! O miserable mother who has
nursed them! O unhappy marriage whose fruit is even one
child that must burn forever in hell, in the society of the repro-
bate! Last of all, reflect on this, you married people who have
lost your mutual love for each other, and have thus embittered
your lives! Reflect on this, all of you who have to live or deal
with any persons to whom you have an aversion; think, 1 say,
in order to preserve yourselves in Christian meekness and hu-
mility, and to turn to the good of your souls the annoyances you
experience from such persons: ah, why should I trouble myself
about these people? They are not by any means as bad as the
society of the damned in hell. May God keep you and me from
that terrible fate, that we may never know by experience what a
fearful torment, what an intolerable hell is the company of the
reprobate!

And you, O saints! chosen children of God, who are now be-
yond all danger of sinning, and are enjoying the happy company
of each other, and of Jesus and Mary, in the kingdom of heaven,
oh, think of us, poor, miserable sinners, who still wander about
in this vale of tears in countless dangers and occasions of being
lost forever! Pray for us to the God whom you love so much,
and whom you behold face to face, that we may all repent sin-
cerely of our sins, carefully avoid all dangerous occasions in
future, and serve our God constantly to the end, that not one
of us may be banished to that accursed company in hell, but
that as we are now assembled in this church, so we may all one
day meet in your society, and rejoice forever in heaven. Amen.
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Amnother introduction to the same sermon for the third Sunday
after Epiphany.

Text.

Filii autem regni ejicienturin tenebras exteriores.—Matt. viii.
12.
“But the children of the kingdom shall be cast out into the
exterior darkness.” ’
Introduction.

Exterior darkness, in which weeping and gnashing of teeth
shall be the eternal refrain! Hell! what a terrible place thoun
art! And who are to be cast forth? The children of the king-
dom; that is, many of those who, in preference to others, were
called to the light of the true faith, and were richly equipped
with the means of gaining heaven, if they had only wished to
use them; these shall be condemned to hell on account of their
wicked lives. Ah, my dear brethren, let us serve God zealously
during the short and uncertain time of our lives, that we may
not be amongst the number of those unhappy ones. I have
promised to speak to you of a society, the like of which has
never been seen on earth, a society that all men should do their
utmost to avoid; that is, the society of those who must live to-
gether in the exterior darkness of hell. Have we not the great-
est reason for most carefully avoiding all sin, that none of us
may have to dwell in that wretched society? Society, I say; for
even if there were no other torment in hell, etc. Continues as
above.

FORTY-THIRD SERMON.

ON THE PAIN CAUSED TO THE DAMNED BY THE THOUGHT OF
HEAVEN.

Subject.

Heaven and its elect shall be to the reprobate an eternal hell.
—Preached on the second Sunday in Lent.
. Text.

Transfiguratus est ante eos.—Matt. xvii. 2.
‘He was transfigured before them.,”
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Introduction.

If this transfiguration of Our Lord, in which He manifested
for a short time some few rays of His divinity, and the figure of
His eternal glory in heaven—if this occasioned such lively joy to
His disciples that Peter, ravished out of himself, wished to re-
main in that place forever, what must be the joy of the elect in
heaven, where the God of all beauty shows Himself face to face
as He is, and allows Himself to be possessed by them for all eter-
nity? << Lord, it is good for us to be here,” we shall all cry out
in ecstasy, if we shall have the happiness of gaining heaven. Un-
happy, reprobate sinners! you, alas! shall never for all eternity
have any share in this manifestation of heavenly glory, or in the
joy of the elect. Yet what am I saying? Truly, even you shall
have your share in it. Buthow? you will ask, my dear brethren.
Are the damned to be one day released and to be admitted to
the glory of heaven and the joys of the blessed? Ah, no! they
have no hope of that; they are buried in hell forever; but they
shall, quite against their will, turn their thoughts and minds to
heaven, and contemplate the glory of God and the bliss of the
saints. This thought shali vbe present to their minds for all
eternity, and it will make another hell for them, as I now pro-
pose to show.

Plan of Discourse.

Heaven and its elect shall be to the reprobate an eternal hell.
Such is the whole subject of this meditation. Ah, dear Christians!
let ws so live that we may one day possess heaven, not in hell, but
in heaven itself. Such shall be the conclusion.

Do Thou, O gracious Saviour, help us thereto by Thy power-
ful grace, which we beg of Thee through the intercession of
Thy Mother Mary, who is ours also, and of our holy guardian
angels.

Heaven, a helll The country of eternal joys, a prison of
everlasting torture! The palace of the sovereign Monarch, in
which God bestows all the treasures of His goodness, according
to the greatness of His magnificence and glory, and inundates
His chosen children with a torrent of delights, the least drop of
which, according to the holy Fathers, would suffice, if it were
let fall into hell, to extinguish that fire and turn the place of
torments into a delightful paradise; is that palace, I ask, to be
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changed into a hell? Yes, my dear brethren, so it is. The more
joyous and blissful the dwelling of the saints, the more painful
shall hell be forthe damned souls who are confined in that abyss.
First, on account of the constant yearning for the eternal hap-
piness that the damned have lost by their own fault, and can
never hope to gain during eternity. The greater and more de-
sirable the good that one longs for, the more intense is the bit-
terness and disappointment caused by being deprived of it. If
you wish to torture a human being, or even a brute beast, in a
most cruel manner, chain him up in a prison and place beside
him the most costly food and drink that he cannot reach,
so that he has to die of hunger and thirst with food and
drink before his greedy eyes. Death itself is not so painful
as to be thus tantalized. Poor Moses! how was it with thee
when God brought thee to the top of the mountain and showed
thee from afar the promised land, flowing with milk and honey,
and at the same time announced to thee that as a punishment
for thy doubting thou wert to have no part therein? Hear, my
dear brethren, what the Sacred Scriptures say of this: <« And
the Lord said to him: This is the land for which I swore to
Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, saying: I will give it to thy seed.”
Consider it well, Moses! But know that it is not for thee!
“Thou hast seen it with thy eyes, and shalt not pass over
to it.”' How great must have been the affliction of Moses at
hearing those words! But in that affliction yon have a mere
shadow of the torture cansed the damned in hell by heaven it-
self.

According to the teaching of theologians, following St. Thomas g; ;"EL‘;‘; R
of Aquin, God will impress the souls of the damned with a lively ¢jear
perception of the divine majesty, beauty, and other perfections, knowledge.
in the contemplation of which consists man’s perfect happiness;
He will also give them a clear knowledge of the ineffable joys and
delights which are the lot of His chosen friends and servants in
heaven for all eternity. This twofold knowledge shall become
much clearer on the day of general judgment, when the repro-
bate shall see Jesus Christ, the Son of God, in His majesty and
glory, and shall behold the happiness of the elect, as I have
said already on a former occasion. That knowledge shall re-

main impressed on their minds for all eternity, nor shall they be

! Dixitque Dominus ad eum : heec est terra pro qua juravi Abraham, Isaac et Jacob, di-
cens: semini tuo dabo eam. Vidisti eam oculls tuis, et non transibus ad illam.~—Deut.
xxxiv. 4,
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able to shut it out of their thoughts for a single moment, as the
Prophet Daniel saw in his vision: ‘“ Many of these that sleep in
the dust of the earth shall awake: some unto life everlasting,
and others unto reproach, to see it always.”' Mark the words,
““to see it always.” The eyes of those unbappy wretches shall
be opened so that they shall see always. They shall always see
the sovereign Good for the possession of which they were created;
they shall always see the sovereign Good that they could have
gained possession of if they had earnestly wished it; they shall
always see the sovereign Good that they have no hope of pos-
sessing for all eternity; they shall always see and long eagerly
for the joys of heaven, from which they are forever banished.
Besides, as the Almighty strengthens and raises above their na-
ture His elect in heaven by a supernatural light called ‘¢ the light
of glory,” as theologians tell us, that his chosen friends may
have an almost infinite joy and pleasure in contemplating Him;
50, on the other hand, the just, avenging God shall fill the minds
of His reprobate enemies with a painful light, that the knowl-
edge and contemplation of the joys of the elect may be to them
a source of almost infinite torment and unhappiness.

This is This is the terrible pain of loss, as it is called, that is so often

ot ress, Alluded to in Holy Writ, as a warning to the living that we may

andisthe all avoid hell, that is, sin. ¢“ He shall drink of the wine of the

worstofall: wrath of God,” such are the words of St. John in the Apoc-
alypse, speaking of one of the reprobate, ¢ which is mingled with
pure wine in the cup of his wrath, and shall be tormented with
fire and brimstone in the sight of the holy angels, and in the sight
of the Lamb.”* Nearly similar are the words of St. Paul concern-
ing those ‘“ who obey not the gospel of Our Lord Jesus Christ;
who shall suffer eternal punishment in destruction, from the
face of the Lord and from the glory of His power.”® That is,
in the midst of their torments they shall know the glory and
majesty of the Lord and of His elect, not otherwise than as the
sick man, whilst suffering the pains of illness, clearly recognizes
what a great good health is, and ardently longs for it.

Itisin- The Prophet Isaias also testifies to the fact that one of the

et oy, worst torments of the damned sball be to suffer while they have,
1 Multi de his, qui dormiunt in terra pulvere, evigilabunt : alii in vitam sternam, et alif
in opprobrium, ut videant semper.—Dan. xii. 2.
2 Bibet de vino ira Dei, quod mistum est mero in calice ir= ipsius, et cruciabitur igne et
sulpbure in conspectu angelorum sanctorum, et ante conspectum Agni.—Apoc. xiv. 10.
3 Qui non obediunt evangelio Domini nostri Jesu Christi, poenas dabuunt in interita ceter.
nas a facie Domini, et a gloria virtutis ejus.—II. Thess. 1. §, 9.
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go to speak, before their eyes the joys and delights of the chil- :?zl‘l‘mﬁ
dren of God in paradise. ““You did evil in My eyes,” says the fering, see
Lord, ‘“and you have chosen the things that displease Me. theblisso
Therefore thus saith the Lord God: Behold, My servants shall o
eat, and you shall be hungry: behold, My servants shall drink,

and you shall be thirsty: behold, My servants shall rejoice, and

you shall be confounded: behold, My servants shall praise for joy-
fulness of heart, and you shall cry for sorrow of heart, and shall

howl for grief of spirit.”' Ah, how terrible the howling of the
damned under those circumstances! The Holy Scripture says of

Esau, after he had been deprived by Jacob of his birthright and

had lost his father’s blessing, that he ‘“roared ont with a great

cry.” > Why? For although he had lost his birthright, he still

had his father alive with him to console him in his sorrow; he

did not secure the first blessing of his father, but he was not
accursed on that account, and had still a second blessing to hope

for: ‘“ And when he wept with a loud cry, Isaac being moved,

said to him: In the fat of the earth, and in the dew of heaven

from above shall thy blessing be.”® Nevertheless he ¢ roared

out with a great ery,” like a lion in his sorrow. Unhappy repro-

bate! how will you now roar and howl after having lost your
eternal inheritance, the blessing and favor of your heavenly
Father, the eternal kingdom of heaven, the whole world and
everything, being moreover accursed by God and condemned to

the fire of hell, when you see with the eyes of the mind your
former brothers and sisters, surrounded with shining stars, seated

on thrones of glory, and rejoicing in eternal delights! Ah,

would that your eyes were buried in the deepest pit of darkness,

that you might not be able to see heaven and itselect! Isitnot

true that you would then be freed from a great part of the hell-

ish torments you have to suffer?

Truly, what would not the rich glutton give if that view were s the rich
shut out from him! ‘¢ And lifting up his eyes,” says St. Luke, ﬂ‘g;ﬁ::f:
““when he was in torments, he saw.” Where did he lift his eves Avraham’s
to? What did he see? ¢ Abraham afar off, and Lazarus in his %™

1 Faciebatis malum In oculis meis, et quee nolul elegistis. Propter hoc haec dicit Dominus
Deus: Ecce servi mei conedent, et vos esurietis : ecce servi mei bibent, et vos sitietis : ecce
servi mei l@tabuntur, et vos confundemini : ecce servi mei laudabunt pra exultatione cordis,
et vos clamabitis pree dolore cordis, et pree tristitia spiritus ululabitis.—~Is. ixv. 12-14.

2 Irruglit clamore magno.—Gen. xxvii. 34.

3 Cumgque ejulatu magno fleret, motus Isaac dixit ad eum ; in pinquedine terrz et in rore
ccelf desuper erit benedictio tua.~Ibid. 88-40.
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bosom.”* Oh, truly a painful sight! Unhappy wretch that I
am! he must have exclaimed; Abraham was rich as I was dur-
ing life, and by making a proper use of his wealth gained eter-
nal happiness; my riches have hurled me into hell, because I
made a bad use of them! Lazarus was formerly a poor beggar,
whom I looked on as less than my dog, and he now rejoices in
Abraham’s bosom, and is a child of everlasting glory and happi-
ness, while I lie here in the abyss of hell! O joys! of which I
cannot hope for a single drop during eternity! O flames! in
which T have to burn forever without hope of release! O lost
heaven! that I am forced to contemplate against my will! O
eternal dwelling-place of hell! in which I shall have to remain
forever! <“The rich man,” says St. John Chrysostom, ‘¢ im-
mersed in torments, has only his eyes at liberty, that he may see
the other’s happiness, and be thusall the more punished.” * And
the same can be said of every lost soul.

From this painful recollection and consideration of the loss of
heaven comes another torture for the damned; for they are filled
with the most bitter hatred and envy on account of the happi-
ness of the elect, as I have explained on a former occasion.
Envy and jealousy, my dear brethren, is one of the lowest pas.
sions that fills the heart with gall, and gnaws at it incessantly,
especially when one cannot moderate the violence of the passion,
nor hinder the happiness that excites it, but is on the contrary
obliged to look on with unwilling eyes while his rival enjoys ev-
ery delight. All other inordinate passions disturb the heart, but
they bring with them some consolation and pleasure, while en-
vy that arises from sorrow at another’s good fortune is a tor-
ment without any alleviation, a trouble without any comfort, as
St. Cyprian says: ¢ It isanirremediable calamity to hate a man
because he is happy.”*® We find examples enough of this in
Holy Writ. Cain, the first-born of men, could not bear his broth-
er Abel. Why? Because Abel’s sacrifices were pleasing to God,
whilst his were rejected. ¢“The Lord had respect to Abel and
to his offerings. But to Cain and his offerings He had no re-
spect.”* This filled him with such chagrin that his counte-

1 Elevans autem oculos suos, cum esset in tormentis, vidit Abraham a longe, et Lazarum
in sinu ejus.~Luke xvi. 23.

3 Dives totus in tormentis oculos solos liberos habet, ut alterius leetitiam possit aspicere,
qua magis torqueatur.—S8. Chrys. Hom. de Dio.

3 Calamitas sine remedio est, odisse felicem.—S. Cypr. L. de Zelo.

4 Respexit Dominus ad Abel, et ad munera ejus. Ad Cain vero et ad munera illius non
respexit.—Gen. iv. 4.
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nance became pallid and haggard: ¢ And Cain was exceeding
angry, and his countenance fell.”' He had no rest until he
had got rid of his brother by cruelly murdering him. In the
same way the sons of Jacob could not bear the sight of their
brother Joseph. < Come, let us kill him,” * said they to one an-
other, so great was their hatred of him. And what excited
them so vehemently against him? A garment somewhat better
than theirs, a more friendly look or caress that he received from
their father Jacob; this was the sole cause of their jealousy
and bitter malignity. Saul, when he heard the people singing
hymns of praise to David, ¢ Saul slew his thousands, and David
his ten thousands,” * became so filled with envy and hatred that
to his dying day he sought David’s life. Rachel had no rest as
long as she saw the son of Liain her house. Aman fell sick
and had to take to his bed, and lost all pleasure in his honors
and riches, because Mardochai, whom he could not bear, was fa-
vored by the king. The Jews, because Stephen overcame them
in argument, ‘were cut to the heart,” as the Scripture says,
““and they gnashed with their teeth at him;”* envy gnaws at
the very marrow of the bones; for the most trifling thing it eats
out the very life of & man.

Oh, who can then understand the terrible envy, the madness Thedamned
and rage of the damned in hell, when raising the eyes of the oo 2% ¢
mind unceasingly to heaven, they are forced to behold in the ny the
enjoyment of eternal happiness and delights the elect, against :’;Z‘ﬁ‘:p‘i’_‘
whom they have the most bitter hatred, and whom they would pess of the
willingly drag down from heaven into hell with themselves, if elect-
they could? What will not be their rage at seeing the bliss of
those whom they persecuted during life, or despised as poor,
mean, lowly outcasts, or lanughed at as ridiculous fools, or treated
contemptuously as their servants or slaves? When they, I say,
shall be compelled to behold them for eternity enjoying unspeak-
able glory and happiness, while they themselves are lying in hell
mocked at by demons? This sight, St. Peter Chrysologus and
Eusebius Emissenus do not hesitate to say, will cause them
such envy that it will be one of their most cruel torments.®

1 Iratusque est Cain vehementer, et concidit vultus ejus.—Gen. iv. 5.

* Venite, occidamus eum.—Ibid. xxxvii. 20.

3 Percussit Saul mille, et David decem millia.—I. Kings xviii. 7.

4 Dissecabantur cordibus suis, et stridebant dentibus in eum. Putredo ossium invidia.—
Acts vi. 54.

8 Prima pcena aliens beatitudinis conscientia.—Euseb. Emiss. Serm. 3. in Symb.
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Thus in this way they shall be worse tormented by the saints
than by the demons; the heaven above will be more intolerable
to them than hell itself. As Salvianus says: “ God will send
fhem a hell from above.”*

O just, and at the same time mereciful God! what isthis? Iave
not those wretches pains enough in the infernal abyss that Thod
must torture them even from heaven? But if they are obliged
always to behold Thy heaven in that manner, to their own tor-
ment, at least do Thou show, or allow Thy elect to show them
some pity. Noj the accursed ones have not merited even that
comfort. ‘I will laugh,”* is the pitiless answer, at your eter-
nal ruin.  ‘“ He that dwelleth in heaven shall laugh at them: and
the Lord shall deride them,”® says the Lord by the Proph-
et David. ““And I will clap My hands together,” He says
again by the Prophet Ezechiel, when I see them burning in
the fire, and hear their howls and lamentations; then shall I re-
joice, ““and I will clap My hands together, and will satisfy My
indignation.”* And My elect in heaven will also exult over and
mock at the damned in hell. “ And the smoke of their tor-
ments shall ascend up forever and ever,”* according to the rev-
elation of St. John in the Apocalypse; that is, the saints in
heaven shall always see how the reprobate are tortured in hell.
And what will they think and say about it? They will adore
the justice of God, and cry out with joy and exultation: Amen!
Alleluia! Itisright, O Lord! Soletitbe! Amen! Alleluia! Praise
be to God! They have deserved it!

And thatto mymind, my dear brethren, is the most intolerable tor-
ment of the damned. When a man is insulted here on earth, or is
overwhelmed by some grievous calamity, and that in presence of his
opponent and bitterenemy, wholaughsand jeersat him, that mock-
ery seems to him moreintolerable than the affrontor misfortune it-
gelf. What bitter pain it mustthen causethe damned to see in their
God and in the blessed in heaven their sworn, eternal enemies,
whose happiness makes them burst with envy, and to be forced
to bear forever the mockery and ridicule that those enemies shall
cast upon them in their misery? And so it will be, my dear

1 Gehennam misit e ccelo.

2 Ridebo.—Prov. i. 26.

3 Qui habitat in coelis irridebit eos : et Dominus subsannabit eos.—Ps. 1i. 4.

4 Quin et ego plaudam manu ad manum, et implebo indignationem meam.—Ezech. xxi.
17.

$ Fumus tormentorum eorum ascendet in saecula seeculorum.—Apoc. xiv. 11.
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brethren. If I, a poor sinner, should go to hell (oh, may God
save me from that!), and if you,asI wish from my heart, to heav-
en, then you will always exult over me in my misfortunes, while
I shall always be tortured by your joy. On the other hand, if I
go to heaven, and any one of you is lost, then shall I laugh at
him for all eternity, although he may have been my best friend,
and I shall rejoice at the sight of his sufferings, because thereby
the justice of my God is satisfied. What a terrible place hell is!
Julian, the apostate emperor, having received a mortal wound
from an invisible hand, took a handfual of his blood andholding
it up to heaven, exclaimed in a very rage of blasphemy: ¢¢Sati-
ate Thyself, O Galilean! Thon hast conquered!”® So he
called our divine Lord.

Judge from this what will be the horrible curses and blas- Hencecome
phemies of the damned in their despairing wrath and madness, ;‘llssz;ﬂ?es
when they cry out like mad dogs against God and all who are in against Goa
heaven. We are burning, they will howl forth, and God laughs :;‘;tgis
at us! We are in the fire of hell, and God and Ilis saints jeer
at us! We are suffering extreme torments, and they rejoice at
our sufferings! Cruel heaven! Unmerciful God! Barbarous
saints, worse than all the demons! Here you must close your
ears, pious Christians, in order not to be shocked at the terrible
curses and blasphemies that proceed from despairing rage and
madness. In this abyss, they howl forth, I am lying in the
midst of fire as a holocaust to implacable anger! Who is it that
takes such a revenge on me? God. But is it not God who has
created me to His own image and likeness? Who has kept me
alive for so many years on earth, and given me so many proofs
of His goodness? Isit He who now tortures His miserable crea-
ture? Alas! He no longer acknowledges me as His creature!
‘ Does He not know me? Does He not think of me? Yes, He
does think of me; but it is only to torment me, and to laugh at
me in the midst of my sufferings. O accursed God! (Still, my
tongue!) And who has spoken the sentence of my eternal con-
demnation? Jesus Christ, the Son of God. Jesus Christ? Does
He then act so cruelly towards the souls He ransomed with His
blood, souls that He gave up lis life on the cross to save from
hell?  Yes; and that He does because by your sins you have
trampled His blood under foot. But is He not my Advocate
and Mediator? Yes; He was formerly, but is so no longer; now

! Saturare ! vicisti Galilze ! .
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He mocks and laughs at you. Oh, be He accursed forever! And
Mary, the Virgin whom I have so often called by the sweet
name of Mother, the Comfort of the afflicted, the Refuge of sin-
ners, the Mother of mercy, has she too abandoned and rejected
me? Yes; she too will mock and laugh at you for all eternity.
Oh, then accursed he—alas! I cannot utter the name. You
are shocked, my dear brethren, as I see clearly, and perhaps dis-
pleased with me for daring to utter publicly such dreadful im-
precations and blasphemies as the damned howl forth, and you
are right. I may not and cannot continue.

But one thought strikes me. O torment of all torments! O
hell of all hells! to hate and curse those whom one must ac-
knowledge to be worthy of all love! to blaspheme Him for whom
one sighs with the most ardent desire, to possess whom one is
filled with the most eager longing! My God! shall I then
hate Thee for all eternity with that heart that Thou gavest
me that I might love Thee alone, above all things? Shall I curse
and blaspheme Thee with that tongue that Thou gavest me to
praise and bless Thee and Thy name? O saints of God! O
my dearest guardian angel! O Mary, my sweetest Mother! Ah,
I dare not think of it! O Jesus Christ my Saviour! O my
God, worthy of all love! must I then hate, curse, and blaspheme
Thee for all eternity? Is such a thing possible? Yes; and it
will infallibly be the case if I die without true repentance, and
without sincere amendment of life, and am damned. O torment
of all torments! I must again cry out: O hell of all hells!

Let us, my dear brethren, at once shut up hell in our thoughts,
and with a deep sigh exclaim in the words of Eusebius Emisse-
nus: ‘“ Wo to those who have to experience those things before
they believe them!” ' Before they believe them, I say; because
I am not all sure that most men believe in the existence of such
a hell; if they do believe and are afraid of it, I cannot un-
derstand how to reconcile the lives they lead with such a
faith and fear. No; they do not believe in or fear hell, for
we hear many saying in a langhing tone: Oh, the devil is not so
black as he is painted; people talk all sorts of things about hell,
ag if they had been there and knew all about it; up to this no
one has come back from it to say what it is like. Let hell be
hell; priests must have something to preach about; but it is not
half so bad as they make out. See how they fear and believe in

1 ve! vae! vee! quibus haee prius experienda sunt, quam credenda !
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hell! And so you wicked ones, you do not believe in hell be-
cause no one has come back from there to tell you what it is like?
Why then do you believe that there is one God in three Persons?
Yet no one has come from the other world to tell you about
that. But if you believe one and not every thing, you are un-
believers, and deny the Holy Scriptures. If you are right, we
have reason to think that the Lord is making fools of uns, and
that He is uttering only an empty threat when Ile tells sinners
that they shall burn forever in hell. Then must the Catholic
Church be a false one, and the holy Fathers and interpreters
mere deceivers. Then must you deny your religion, which
teaches us this article of faith as well as all the others. Wo, I
repeat, wo to those who must experience these things before
they believe them! Wo to you if you must go to hell before
you rightly believe in it!

Ah, Father, others of you say in your own minds, truly I be-
lieve in hell, and only too much do I fear it! A cold sweat
breaks out on me whenever I think of being damned and burn-
ing in that fire forever! Good! so you think and say; but what
sort of a life do you lead? Do you show that you really fear
hell and dread the idea of suffering forever therein? It is not
true; for wherever you go or stay you carry about with you the
burden of grievous sin. You eat and drink according to your
sensuality, and your sins are seated at table with you; you sleep
and idle away your time till late in the day, and your sins are in
bed with you; you clothe and adorn yourself, and your sins peep
out from your extravagant dress; you go about amongst people,
and walk, and joke, and laugh, and play, and amuse yourself at
balls and parties, sometimes even during the holy season of Lent,
and your sins are with you all the time; you go to church, to the
confessional, even to the Table of the Lord to be fed with the
immaculate flesh and blood of Jesus Christ, and you bring your
sins, and more still than you had before, back with you. What
sins? Ah, that you know yourself only too well! Ask your
conscience what are the sins that you have not yet properly con-
fessed, or truly repented of, or seriously amended! Ask your
coffers in which you hoard unp ill-gotten goods! Ask that house,
perhaps it is your own, in which you keep the object of an im-
pure love! Ask that room in which men and women meet and
spend the whole night, sometimes, in all sorts of dissipation; that
you allow, and thus make yourself participator in all the sin
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committed! Ask your heart, from which you are unwilling to
expel that secret hatred and anger against your fellow-man!
Your tongue betrays its sinfulness by its abominable cursing and
swearing, by impure conversations and songs, by calumny, de-
traction, and contumely. Your eyes betray themselves by their
unchaste glances, your hands by sinful touches, your mouth by
gluttony and drunkenness, even if you tried to hide your sins.
And you fear hell? No! It is not true; it cannot be true.
You rather wish to go to hell, for you love your sins, although
faith tells you that for those very sins, if you do not sincerely
repent of them, you shall be sent to hell.

But if, O sinner! I see that now after the sermon you go with
a contrite and repentant heart into the confessional to lay aside
at ouce the burden of your sins, if I am told that one has restored
ill-gotten goods, another been fully reconciled to hisenemy, a third
sent away the person with whom he was living in sin, that in such
and such a man there is a great change, that he is much more
modest and reserved, more humble, chaste, and temperate, more
patient, meek, and devout, more zealous in the service of God
than before, then shall I readily believe and acknowledge: yes!
those people are in earnest; that man shows that he fears the
eternal fire of hell.

We read in the Dialogues of St. Gregory of a Spaniard named
Peter, who fell into a grievous illness so that he lay there for
dead, and meanwhile was rapt in spirit into hell to see the tor-
ments suffered there. He witnessed there the most terrible
tortures, and saw also those who had to suffer them; amongst
them he recognized many rich and noble people whom he had
known during life. When he came to himself, he told all he
had seen, and said too that, as he was trembling with fear lest he
too should be condemned to remain there forever, an angel came
to him and told him, to his comfort, that he was toreturn to life,
and added these words: ‘“Go back, but in future be most
cautious as to your manner of living.”'  After this Peter recov-
ered his health fully, and lost no time in setting hand to the
important work; he renonnced all his wealth, bade adieu to all
the honors and delights of the world, retired into a wilderness,
and led such a penitential life that it was evident he had seen

hell and was filled with a great dread of it.? O sinner! you
1 Regredere, et qualiter tibi post hac vivendum sit, cautissime attende.
2 Ut eum infernum vidisse, et pertimuisse tormenta, etlamsi taceret lingua, conversatio
loqueretur.
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have now spent some time in meditating on hell; enter into your-
self and see how you have to live in future, if you wish to es-
cape eternal pains. Make a firm resolution to amend your life;
repent of and detest your sins from the bottom of your heart;
fear sin more than all other earthly evils; throw yourself at the
feet of our crucified Lord, and with true contrition of heart and
tears of sorrow beg of Him by the merits of His sacred Passion
to be merciful and to pardon you. And be sure that the more
carefully you avoid all sin, the freer will you be from the pains
of hell. Often say to God: ‘‘from the pains of hell deliver us,
O Lord!” but add also: from mortal sin, deliver us, O Lord! for
that is the only thing that can bring you to hell.

Ah, dear Christians, let us all adhere to this resolution! For God’s Conclusion
sake do not forget what you have heard; we have not been treat- ta;i_reml“'
ing of trivial matters, but rather of how we are to escape an
eternal hell, where there are everlasting torments for all the
senses, in the odious company of the demons and lost souls, and
where heaven itself is an eternal hell. Oh, wo to usif we should
learn what it is by experience before we use the means of escap-
ing it! O Mary, Mother of mercy! do not allow us ever to be-
come the enemies of thee and thy Son, or to blaspheme thee
forever! Take us under thy protection now while there is time;
obtain for us a true hatred, sorrow, and detestation of our sins,
a true love for thee and thy divine Son, and the grace to per-
severe therein till death, so that we may continue to love and
praise thee and thy Son in a happy eternity, and thus enjoy
heaven in heaven. Amen.

Another introduction to the same sermon for the fourth
Sunday of Advent.

Text.

Videbit omnis caro salutare Dei.—Luke iii. 6.
¢« All flesh shall see the salvation of God.”

Introduction.

¢ All flesh shall see the salvation of God.” Shall even the
damned see it? Yes; and that shall be on the last day of gen-
eral judgment, when all men, the reprobate as well as the elect,
shall behold Jesus Christ in His glory and majesty. All the bet-
ter, some may think; those unhappy wretches who are burning
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forever in the flames of hell shall have at least that consolation,
and shall see their God and Saviour. Yes, my dear brethren;
but what a miserable consolation that will be! for it will last
only till they, after having seen and acknowledged the heavenly
happiness of God and His saints, shall have to take leave of them
forever, accursed, rejected, and swallowed up in the abyss of hell;
as we have seen on the first Sunday of Advent. But why do I
speak of a consolation that lasts for such a short time? Less un-
happy would the damned be if they never for all eternity saw
Our Lord and the inhabitants of heaven; or at all events they
would be free from a terrible torment if that sight were removed
from before their eyes when they take their last miserable fare-
well, and are hurled down into hell. But no! this sight, ete.
Continues as above.

FORTY-FOURTH SERMON.

ON THE JUSTICE AND MERCY OF GOD IN CONDEMNING
THE SINNER.

Subject.

In sentencing the sinner to eternal fire God shows, first, His
equity and justice towards the dead; secondly, His goodness and
mercy, love and kindness towards the living.— Preached on the
Jifth Sunday in Lent.

Text.

Quis ex vobis arquet me de peccato ?—John viii. 46.
““ Which of you shall convince Me of sin?”

Introduction.

After the last meditations in which we have been representing
to our minds the terrible torments of hell, many a one will per-
haps say to himself: O my God! what is this T hear? If it is
true that the mercy of God isinfinite, that the works of His mercy
exceed all His other works; if it is true that < His mercy en-
dureth forever,”' asthe Prophet David repeats five and twen-
ty times in his psalm, how then can it be that God will thunder
forth against the sinner for one mortal sin that terrible sentence

to everlasting fire and to the torments of hell? Is not that un-
! Quoniam in sternum misericordia ejus.—Ps. cxxxv. 1.



Fustice of God tn Condemning the Sinner. 73

just, nay, cruel? But no more of those blasphemous thoughts!
¢ Which of you shall convince Me of sin? ” asks the Lord. True,
my dear brethren, it seems incomprehensible; and yet it is in
reality right and just; it seems to contradict the infinite love and
mercy of God, and yet even therein He shows His love and
merey, as I shall now prove in this sermon.

Plan of Discourse.

In sentencing the sinner to eternal fire, God shows His equily
and justice towards the deud: how great must be the malice of
sin!  This we shall see in the first part. He shows thereby His
goodness and mercy, love and kindness towards the living: how
foolish for men not to love a God who means so well with them!
This we shall see in the second part.

Just and at the same time merciful God! impress this truth
deeply on the hearts of us all, that we may never forget it, and
that we may order our lives according to the lesson it teaches.
This we ask through the Mother of mercy and the intercession
of the holy angels.

But, you will ask again, is it right for one sin, yes, often for Itmustbe
one solitary sin, to punish a poor mortal in such a terrible man- ;:,i?ttziin_
ner? For one sin that may have lasted but a moment to inflict 1sh mortal
an everlasting punishment in eternal fire? TFor a false oath, for Zi;r:;hﬁm‘
instance, or a curse uttered in earnest from which a person de- because it is
rives no profit whatever? for a scandal given, although there may Z;I;lof:,f:“
not have been the least intention of leading others into sin, inflicts that
nay, although no one may have taken scandal, if the word, ﬂi‘:gfh
or act, or manner of dress, or conduct was in itself scandalous?
for the unjust gain of a few shillings that may have been lost
immediately after? for a sin wilfully concealed in confession,
and what is still more incomprehensible, for a mere thought of
vindictiveness or impurity deliberately indulged in, although no
act follows it>—how, I ask, can it be right or just to punish such
sins with eternal fire? Hvery law says that the chastisement
should, as far as possible, be in proportion to the crime, and not
be greater than the criminal deserves. Now if the pleasure of
the sin besoshort-lived, how can the punishment be terribly and al-
most infinitely severe? If thesinis momentary, how can the pun-
ishment be eternal and incessant? If the sin iscommitted with the

will alone, how can the punishment, and that too an eternal one,
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be inflicted on both soul and body? What proportion is there
between a moment and eternity? between such a wretched,
short-lived pleasure and everlasting fire? Yes, my dear brethren,
that is what we cannot grasp with our weak intellect now, and
that very consideration led Origen into an error that has been
long ago condemned and rejected by the Catholic Church; for
he held that the punishment of the damned would come to an
end some time or other. But, great God! we submit our minds,
we believe with a simple faith what we cannot understand, be-
cause Thou hast said that the man who dies with even one
mortal sin on his soul unrepented of must be punished with
eternal fire. And since it is Thou who pronouncest that severe
sentence on the sinner, and breakest the staff and decidest his
destiny, since Thou art justice itself, Thy sentence cannot be
otherwise than right and just. This should be enough for us
without any further examination or scrutiny, and we should
humbly acknowledge with Thy servant David: ¢“ Thoun art just,
O Lord! and Thy judgment is right.”! Meet and just isit that
Thou shouldst condemn the sinner to eternal fire!

Yet to represent in some degree to our weak understanding
the justice of this sentence, I will tell you, my dear brethren,
what I have learned of the matter from the holy Fathers and
the Scripture. In the first place it is a common saying that no
injustice is done by acting towards a man according to his will.?
He who can choose between good and bad and deliberately se-
lects the latter, cannot complain of being ill-treated; if he did
so we might say to him: but, you fool! why did you not make
a different choice? You were quite at liberty to do so. He
who voluntarily and without compulsion takes up a heavy load
cannot have the least right to say that people oppress him. It
is no doubt very painful to burn in a fire; but if I wilfully leap
into it, or compel another to throw me in by violence, can I say
that Iam treated unjustly and erunelly? Noj; let the punishment
be as severe as you wish, the man who undergoes it has no right
to complain if he chooses it himself. Now who is there to com-
pel a man to go into that terrible fire of hell? Tlas not every
one, as long as he lives, the free choice of making his eternal
dwelling in heaven or in hell? God, says the wise Ecclesiasti-
cus to us all, <“ hath set water and fire before thee: stretch forth

1 Justus es, Domine ; et rectum judicium tuum.—Ps. exviil, 137,
2 Volenti non fit injuria.
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thy hand to which thou wilt. Before man is life and death,
good and evil; that which he shall choose shall be given him.”
You must either keep the commandments of God, and then
heaven is your own: ‘“If thou wilt keep the commandments,. . .
they shall preserve thee;” ' or else if you are not pleased to do
that, hell is the place appointed for you. The reprobate man,
before things came to such a pass with him, knew all this
very well; why then did he choose hell? Who forced him to
commit sin? No one but himself. So that he did not wish to
be better off. And even if there is such a great difference be-
tween a momentary pleasure and eternal sorrow, is it not in your
power and mine, O sinner! to enjoy the pleasure, or to reject
it? Therefore you are indeed foolish and mad to purchase it at
such a dear price; but God is and remains just in demanding
the payment agreed on for it, and in chastising you with the rod
that you knew well He had in readiness for your crime.

Moreover the sinner forces the God of justice, and so to say Nay,be
compels Him by violence to condemn him to hell. How so? JH R
God seeks and desires nothing more than that man by keeping God to
the commandments should escape hell and be eternally happy in fﬁ'ﬁ; ‘;‘l‘c‘_‘h'
heaven; to that end He gives us so many warnings to be on our i not Goa's
guard against the fire of hell, and He threatens ns with that ter- will-
rible punishment that fear may urge us to work out our salva-
tion, as we shall see more in detail in the next part. And how
long does e not wait for the sinner who is actually in mortal
sin, although He has then the undoubted right of sending him
at once into hell? How often does He not, as it were, beg and
pray, and urge him to come back, promising to receive him
again as Iis dear child, and assuring him that the angels will
rejoice at his conversion? Is not that a clear proof that the
good God does not wish the sinner to be lost? Now, if in spite
of all this the sinner obstinately persists in wickedness, and con-
tinues to be the enemy of God; if he says, by his actions: I do
not wish to be free from sin; I know that eternal fire is my
doom; let it be so; let me go to hell; it is nothing to me; I will
not be converted; then is the Lord God, on account of His infi-
nite holiness and justice, which do not aliow Him to leave wick-
edness unpunished, compelled, as it were, to do what He is unwill-

ing to do, and to condemn to hell that man whom He would will-

1 Apposuit tibi aguam et ignem ; ad quod volueris porrige manum tuam. Ante hominem
vita et mors, bonum et malum ; quod placuerit el dabitur illi. 81 volueris mandata servare,
conservabunt te.—Ecclus. xv. 17, 18, 16,

~
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ingly have had with Himself in heaven. Hence the man cannot
complain of being unjustly treated, or say that his punishment ig
too great, for he himself has wilfully chosen that punishment.
Tt belongs to the justice of the strict Judge,” says St. Gregory,
““that they should never be without punishment whose minds
during life were never without sin, and that there should never
be an end of punishing that wicked man who, when he could
have done so, was unwilling to desist from crime.”

Besides, on account of Hisinfinite majesty God has full power
and authority to compel man under pain of eternal punishment
to obey His law. And we see in earthly tribunals and in the af-
fairs of common life that the length and severity of the punish-
ment is not always according to the duration of the crime, or the
damage doue by it. The thief who has injured another man in
his property, an injury that is easily repaired, must lose his life
and everything else with it, a loss that is an eternal one for him,
for life cannot be again restored to him; he is hung up on a gal-
lows and remains there until ‘his carcass rots away, althongh the
theft did not take more than a minute to accomplish. A poor
soldier is often sentenced to death by court-martial for a fault
that he may not have looked on as even a venial sin, for going a
few steps away from his post, or as often happens, for taking a few
apples or turnips out of another person’s garden. Now if those
punishments are looked on as right and just under the circum-
stances, what are we to think of the gravity of a crime that is
committed against the sovereign God? Oh, truly in this case
we must look, not at the crime committed, but at the Person who
is thereby insulted and offended. The gravity and malice of a
mortal sin is, according to St. Thomas, in a certain sense infi-
nite, because it is an offence against the infinite majesty of God,
who is worthy of infinite honor, fear, and love. Now if the
punishment is to equal the guilt, mortal sin deserves infinite
punishment, because its guilt is in a sense infinite, and if the
sinner departs this life unrepentant and without being recon-
ciled to God and atoning for his sins, he is justly condemned to
suffer never-ending pains and torments. 'Therefore no wrong is
done him, nor is he treated cruelly in being sentenced to eternal
fire, which, although it will never come to an end, could still be

infinitely worse than it is. Ilence it is the general teaching of

1 Ad districti Judieis justitiam pertinet ut nunquam careant supplicio, quorum mens ni
hac vita nunquam voluit carere peccato; et nullus detur iniquo terminus ultionis, quia, quam
diu valuit, habere noluit terminum criminis.—S. Greg. in Moral. Id. L. 4. Dial.
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theologians that God shows mercy even in hell, and chastises sin
much less than it deserves.

Thirdly, this punishment is, according to St. Bernard, right For the

and just, ‘“ because with reason is the chastisement eternal, 32’;2‘;‘1;?
since the guilt can never be blotted out.” ' Youknow, my dear from their
brethren, what goes on in the workshop of the artist who is mak- :;11:1 ‘;:iam
ing astatue out of metal; while the furnace is glowing, the met- obdurate in
il melting, and the tools all in readiness, he ean make whatever Vil forever.
statue he pleases—a man, an angel, a lion, a devil. But when
the metal has been already poured out and has grown cold, can
he then improve on or change the statue that has just been made?
Noj; as it comes from themould soit must remain. Christians!
as long as weare in this life we are like the molten metal, and
can become a likeness >f God by grace, or a likeness of the
devil by sin; when deavh comes, the casting is over, and we re-
tain the figure we receive therein, that is, in our last moment.
If it is the diabolical figure of a reprobate sinner it cannot be
changed any more, and che sinnerisnolonger in a state to do proper
penance or to awaken a meritorious contrition for hissins. Nay,
according to St. Gregory, the reprobate are not only incapable of
meritorious contrition and sorrow, but for all eternity they will re-
tain obstinately and pertinaciously the wicked will in which they
died. Although thev know that God is their only happiness and
is worthy of all love, they will hate and curse Him forever. From
this again the conclusion is evident: since the malice of sin lasts
forever, God must hate and punish it forever; and since the sin-
ner, now obstinately persisting in his wickedness, does not cease to
be wicked and to curse his Creator, neither can God cease to take
vengeance on the sinner. Consequently it is and must be true
that eternal fire is meet chastisement for even one mortal sin.
Yes, O Lord! we again acknowledge that ““Thou art just, and Thy
judgment isright.” The damned themselves, in spite of their
torments, shall to their own greater confusion be forced to make
the same confession and to acknowledge that they are justly treat-
ed, rightly condemned to eternal fire.

My dear Christians, what are we to think of all this? O sin, From this
sin! what a terrible monster thou art, since thou alone compel- ﬁi;i;hat
lest the infinitely merciful and good God to punish without monsteritis;
mercy iv everlasting fire the creatures whom He loved even to iggn’::tg;s
the death of the cross; and that punishment too isnot only meet so wantonly.

1 Merito ultio sempiterna desaeviet, quod nunquam possit culpa deleri.
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and just, but is even far too mild and merciful to compete with
thy malice! O sin! would that men knew thee as thou art, and
hated and detested thee as thou deservest! Meanwhile, how lit-
tle thou art feared! how easily committed by all sorts of men!
how increased and multiplied without number every day! As
little is thought of thee as of a pane of glass falling out of a win-
dow; nay, many a one is sorely troubled at the latter trifling ac-
cident who can laugh and joke after having committed a griev-
oussin! Can we still wonder, my dear brethren, that the just God
inflicts the terrible punishment of hell-fire on sin, since even by
the threat of that direful penalty He has been able so little to
destroy sin? Can we still have a doubt of His justice when He
threatens the obstinate sinner with eternal flames? To my mind
He shows therein not merely His equity and justice towards the
reprobate, but also Iis infinite merey, goodness, and kindness
towards the living, as we shall see in the

Second Part.

What greater proof of goodness, kindness, and mercy could the
Almighty give us than His earnest effort and desire to make us
‘all happy, to give Himself and infinite joys to us as our posses-
sion, and to have recourse to all possible means to carry out this
design of His? Now when we consider the matter duly, we shall
see that He has given us no clearer proof of His will to make us
happy, no more powerful means to compel us, so to speak, to at-
tain happiness, than the threat to punish us with eternal fire if
we refuse to do His will, to fulfil His desire to have us in heaven.
For when I hear a father saying to his son with a friendly, smil-
ing countenance: my dear child, be good; conduct yourself be-
comingly, and you shall remain with me always, and I shall leave
you a hundred thousand ducats in my will; and threatening him
moreover with a serious face, saying: but if you lead a bad,
scandalous, reckless life, and bring shame and disgrace on your-
gelf before the world, and reject the inheritance 1 offer you, be
assured that whenever I lay my hands on you I will not only
disinherit you completely, but will moreover shut you up in
prison, and daily have you scourged till you bleed: what should
I think of that father? That he is a cruel, unmerciful man, who
is altogether too severe with his children, and takes pleasure in
their misfortunes? Eh! that might be said with reason of those
parents who through foolish love or damnable sloth allow alllib-
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erty to their children, and never chastise their vices or put any
restraint on them, or who try to do all with sweet, honied words,
like Heli with his wicked sons. My dear children, they say, what
is this I hear of you? You must not do that again! It is easy
to say, you must not do that again! The children pay little heed
to such words, and are only worse than before. Parents of that
kind, I say, are really cruel to their children, and actually desire
and cause their ruin. But that cannot be said of the father of
whom we first spoke; for he shows by his threats that he truly loves
his son, and that he isin earnest in desiring to have him prosper-
ous and happy.

Even so does God, our heavenly Father, act towards us, His
adopted children. He offers an eternal inheritance of infinite
goods, an eternal heaven filled with all imaginable joys as the re-
ward of our obedience and service, and that too a short service
that lasts only as long as this mortal, uncertain life of ours. See,
Ie says to every one; take upon you My sweet yoke; remain
faithful to Me only for a short time; love Me and keep My com-
mandments; I will give you help and grace enough to do what 1

~ require of you; if you go wrong now and then, come back to Me

and do penance; My sole desire is to make you happy in that
way forever; even in this life you will have a most sweet conso-
lation, and rest, and joy of conscience; hereafter you shall be
where I am Myself; 1 will give you Myselfas your eternal reward;
for every thought, act, and word of yours that is prompted by
love for Me I will bestow on you aspecial joy that shall last for-
ever. But if you refuse Me that short service, if you abandon
and insult Me, although T have given you no occasion to do so,
and persist in your obstinacy till death, and thus prevent Me from
fulfilling My desire to make you happy, then I will cast you into
the lake of fire in which you shall burn forever without hope of
release. You must either go to heaven, where I wish you to be,
or else suffer for eternity in hell.

Suppose now, my dear brethren, that God had said nothing of ~

this threat, and that the sinner had nothing to fear but the loss
of the promised reward, although that loss would be in itself a
most severe punishment; or take away hell and put in its place a
temporal fire that sooner or later shall come to an end, how many
would then, do you think, go to heaven and be eternally happy
there? O holy souls! who inflamed by the love of God serve
Him, not through fear of punishment or hope of reward, but
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simply for His own sake, and desire nothing more than that His
holy will should be perfectly accomplished in you, and that you
could thereby give Him some pleasure—holy souls, I say, how
few you are compared to the vast multitude of men! Andindeed
at first even you were not so perfect, but had to begin by the fear
of hell before ascending to such a high degree of charity. Ah,
if we were all like you in this particular, the fire of hell might
well be extinguished! I acknowledge that we have all reason
enough to have the same sentiments as you; for the great, good,
and infinitely amiable God deserves that we should all serve Him
in the most perfect manner, and gratuitously, and the heaven of
joys merits well that we should spend a thousand million years
and a million of lives, if we had them, in all sorts of penitential
works to gain it; but, alas!—ah, how blind we are!—although
faith assures us that besides heaven there is the everlasting fire
of hell, that every mortal sin deserves hell, that he who dies in
mortal sin shall lose heaven and be condemned to that fire, how
recklessly and carelessly we live on in sin! Purgatory? But
what is it after all? Why should we be afraid of it, so to speak?
It lasts only for a time. And what sort of a life would there he
inthe world if there were nothing of the kind to fear® Oh, Ire-
peat, if God were to extinguish the fire of hell the world would
be a thousand times worse than it is; if God were to extinguish
the fire of hell there would be no human souls in heaven.

Therefore, since God earnestly desires to make all men happy,
He is compelled to threaten us with that grievous penalty; so
that they who refuse to be led gently by love and the desire of
a reward may at least be driven into heaven by violence through
the fear of eternal punishment. And hence in this respect we
owe the Almighty our sincerest thanks for His great goodness
and mercy in thus menacing us with hell-fire, and compelling
us to work out our salvation, to avoid evil, to strive after virtue,
in order to be happy with Him forever in heaven.

But what should be my thoughtsnow? What should first and
most excite my astonishment? Thy eager desire, O God of
goodness! to make us happy? for in order to drive men into
heaven Thou hast been compelled to make hell; or rather the
stupidity of most men, which is enough to make heaven and
earth wonder? for even the threatofhell isnot powerful enough to
curb their madness and folly; in spite of it they refuse to serve
such a well-meaning God; they will not allow Him to drag them to
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heaven even by the fear of such a penalty. There is a hell and
an eternal hell, and yet there are sinners who offend God!
There is an eternal hell; Christians know it, and yet that hell
is daily filled with Christians! O my God! is it possible that
such wretched creatures are to be found whose doom is already
sealed? who while I speak of them are actually immersed in
those hellish flames? Is it possible that there are amongst us
some whose lot will be to be buried in that lake of fire? Ah,
truly, my dear brethren, the most of us should be there now if
(Gtod had dealt with us according to our merits; and most men
shall one day burn in hell forever, because in spite of all warn-
ings and threats they recklessly persist in sinning. What am I
to think of this? What to attribute it to? Whence comes such
amazing stupidity? Yet why do I ask?

Do you all believe in hell? I must again ask you, as I did on It comes
last Sunday. Do you believe that all that has been said about g rgi.

the terrible sentence passed on the reprobate is true? Or do
you perhaps look on it as a mere fiction and fable? Perhaps
I have fried to make you swallow an invention of my own?
What! you exclaim; we are good Christians and Catholics, who
learn from our faith that the eternal fire of hell is an infallible
truth. That I am well aware of; but still I ask the same ques-
tion; doyou all believe in this truth? It cannot be that you be-
lieve it. 'True, you all say with the lips, I believe. But you
disprove your words by your actions. Those men and women
live on without care or uneasiness in their old vices; they, too,
say, I believe in an eternal hell. That dissolute man who does
nothing but curse and swear at every one in the house, who
spends in drinking what should go to the support of his wife and
family: he believes in an eternal hell. That vain woman who
adores the world and its luxurious customs as her God: she be-
lieves in an eternal hell. That libertine who turns to ridicule
the laws of the Church, and spiritual and divine things, and
even laughs at hell itself: he believes in an eternal hell. That
young man, that husband, who day and night seeks the gratifi-
cation of his sensual desires, who is still in the proximate occa-
sion of sin, persisting in an unlawful intimacy: he believes in an
eternal hell. That young girl who keeps bad company, and is
an occasion of nunlawful desires to many by her extravagance in
dress, thus placing a stumbling-block in their way: she believes
in an eternal hell. Those people who consume the days and
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years of their lives in idleness, seeking one amusement after an-
other, and utterly ignoring and forgetting God: they believe in
an eternal hell. Those people who sacrifice their souls for a
wretched gain, or to gratify some evil passion or inclination: they
believe in an eternal hell. Those sinners who go to confession
only at Easter time, who never make a good confession, who
never truly repent of their sins, nor amend their lives: they be-
lieve in a hell, in an eternal hell, in the everlasting fire of hell.
But how is that possible? < Why do you believe,” I ask them
all with Salvianus; ¢ why do you believe what God says if you
do not fear what He threatens?”* Are you then able and will-
ing to endure the terrible fire of hell for all eternity? No, they
all answer; we have neither the power nor the will to do that.
But the infallible Son of God assures you, the fundamental truths
that God has revealed, the laws and ordinances of the holy Gos-
pel of Jesus Christ, the apostles and prophets of Christ, all tell
you that the life you are leading can bring you no other way but
straight to the eternal fire of hell. Let each one go in spirit
down to hell and see what is to be seen there. Behold that
vast multitude of damned souls; who are they? Are they not
the unchaste? Yes; then out with the truth at once and say: I
am just like them, and am immersed above the ears in the same
filth. Who are those others? The vindictive, who during their
lives refused to forgive or be reconciled to their enemies. And I
too am full of hatred and anger against those who offend me; I
cannot and will not bring myself to pardon them according to the
Christian law. Who are those? Perhaps some who, after hav-
ing done penance, have relapsed into their former sins. That
is exactly the way in which I act; ah, how often have I not on
the very day on which I sought to be reconciled to God fallen
back into the sins that I had repented of and confessed! What
great crowd of souls is that? Perhaps those who, devoured by
avarice, have stretched forth their hands to seize unjustly the
goods of others for their own advantage and that of their friends,
making use for that purpose of all kinds of nnderhand dealings,
lies, and deceit. I too am guilty of injustice; my hands too are
stained with ill-gotten gains. Who are these? Perhaps those
who have deferred repentance till the end of their lives, and
have gone into eternity unprepared. Kven I have risked that
too, and am still risking it; for I am now actually in such a state

1 Cur credis quod Deus dixit, et non times quod Deus minatur?
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that if death surprises me I shall be found just as unprepared
and unrepentant as they were. But now, if I am not less, but
more guilty in the sight of God than they, why am I not afraid
of being eternally rejected by God as they are, and condemned
to hell forever? What reason have I to desire or ask mercy
from God, since others like me, and perhaps not near so bad or
wicked, have been punished by the divine justice in hell-fire?
¢¢ Neither dost thou fear God,” said the penitent thief hanging
on the cross to his impenitent companion; ‘‘neither dost thou
fear God, seeing thou art under the same condemnation.”"’
The same you can say to yourself, turning your thoughts and
the eyes of your mind to the many burning in hell who are
guilty of the same sins as you: ‘¢ Neither dost thon fear God,
seeing thou art under the same condemnation.” Neither do
you fear God, that just and strict Judge, although you are as
guilty as many others who are actually lying in hell, and you
know that you have sins on your soul that you must suffer for
eternally. Nevertheless, O sinner! you go on unconcerned in
the same vicious life. How can faith harmonize with such con-
duct? No!no! To no purpose have I sent your thoughts down
to hell to contemplate there the damned who are like you. You
do not believe in hell; you do not wish to believe that an eternal
fire is appointed for the wicked.

And why should you not believe it? Is it not an article of
faith tanght by the true Christian, Catholic Church, as well as
all the other articles? It is as true as that we must all die.
It is as trne as that there is one God, and in that one God three
Divine Persons. Have you perhaps lost all faith? Formerly,
while you were still good and pious, you believed firmly that
there is an eternal hell for impenitent sinners, because God has
revealed it. Is there then in your opinion no hell any more be-
cause you live wickedly? Because you have so often deserved
the fire of hell? Because you wish to sin without fear or re-
straint? If we knew of hell only on the authority of some pro-
fane historian worthy of credit, who has handed down the tale
to posterity; if it was only a tradition that there is an eternal
hell; nay, if we had only some reasonable grounds to suspect
the existence of such a place for the punishment of the impeni-
tent sinner, even then, O my God! every sensible man should
shudder with fear and anguish at the bare thought of the pos-

L Neque tu times Deum, quod in eadem damnatione es.—Luke xxiil. 40.

Faith 1s
weakened
by a wicked
life.



Oonclusion
and thanks-
giviog for
having been
80 often
saved from
hell.

84  Fustice of God in Condemning the Sinner.

sibility of his being hurled into such a terrible fire. Such a
fearful evil, if it be true, should certainly act as a restraint on
every one, and be an incentive to all to lead good lives for a
short time, lest they be cast into that place of torments. But
it is a truth revealed by God, who is infallible; a truth that all
the faithful have up to this firmly believed; and you do not be-
lieve it? And you do not believe it, although you have de-
served hell? O wo!I repeat again with Eusebius; wo to those who
have to learn by experience what hell is before they believe init!

My dear brethren, you believe, do you not, that there is a hell?
Yes, O God! I and all here present hold it as an undoubted
truth, and we thank Thee from our hearts for forcing us to
serve Thee and thus to gain heaven by threatening us with that
hell! And one thing I am specially bound to thank Thee for,
and that is, for having had patience with me for such a long
time, although I have deserved hell many and many a time by
my sins. Even at this moment there are burning in that ter-
rible fire, without distinetion, all sorts of people—mighty princes
and poor beggars, nobles and common people, tender ladies and
coarse peasant girls, masters and servants, superiors and inferiors,
clerics and laics, learned and ignorant, old and young, all Chris-
tians who have perhaps committed less sin than I; and I am still
alive! By those very lost souls Thou hast warned me to live
more carefully, so as to escape sharing in their punishment. O
my good God! what do I not owe Thee for this? Have I not
been senseless and mad to deserve that fire for the sake of some
wretched passion or worthless object? In future, O Lord! I will
show by my conduct that I fear Thee and Thy threats of hell.
Ah, dear Christians! for God’s sake order your lives so that you
may not have one day to descend into that eternal fire. The
time we have here is very short; let us use it so that we may be
eternally happy! And do Thou, O God of mercy! grant that the
thought of this fire may sink so deeply into my mind and into
the minds of my hearers that it may never be forgotten by us!
Grant that in all temptations, in all occupations, in all joys and
pleasures, this thought may be present to us; that it may be our
first on awakening in the morning, our last on retiring to bed at
night. Tor as long as we think of hell with a lively faith, it is
impossible, as Thou Thyself hast assured us, for us to fall into
it.  Therefore we must enter on the right way, and, which is
the only object Thou hastin view in threatening us with an eternal
hell, arrive at the possession of Thyself in everlasting joys. Amen.
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ON THE ELECT AT THE LAST DAY.

FORTY-FIFTH SERMON.
ON THE CALLING OF THE ELECT TO HEAVEN.
Subject.

The invitation of the elect to heaven should be an incentive
to all of us to endure joyfully any labor or trouble, cross or suf-
fering that may occur in the service of God.—Preached on the
feast of St. Stephen, the first martyr.

Text.

Fece video cewlos apertos, et Filium hominis stantem a dextris
Dei,—Acts vii. 55.

¢ Behold, I see the heavens opened, and the Son of man stand-
ing on the right hand of God.”

Introduction.

It is hard to have to suffer injuries, insults, persecution,
banishment, stoning even to death; and to have to endure those
things when one is innocent and has done no harm to any one
is still harder; but worst of all is to have to suffer those things
from one’s own countrymen to whom one has tried to do good.
Such was the experience of the holy Protomartyr, St. Stephen,
as we learn from the Acts of the Apostles; and how did he en-
dure it? With the greatest patience and meekness towards his
persecutors and tormentors, with the utmost joy and consolation
of heart. To have this joy and consolation all he did was to
raise his eyes to heaven: ¢ Behold, I see the heavens opened, and
the Son of man standing on the right hand of God.” Heaven,

he thought, is opened and invites me to enter after my suffer-
%
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ings here; therefore I must and will bear with joy what I now
have to bear. My dear brethren, if in the midst of torments
the mere sight of heaven and the Saviour therein caused St.
Stephen such great joy, how indescribable must be the consola-
tion and exultation of the just on that day when, freed from
all tribulation, they shall see the whole heavens opened, and
Christ in ITis majesty and glory surrounded with angels? when
they shall hear His sweet voice calling and inviting them into
His heaven: ‘¢ Come, ye blessed of My Father ”?* This joyful
invitation shall form the subject of to-day’s meditation.

Plan of Discourse.

The invitation of the elect to heaven should be an incentive to
all of us to endure joyfully any labor or trouble, cross or suffer-
g that may occur in the service of God. Such is the whole
subject.

Judge of the living and the dead! we beg of Thee through
Thy dearest Mother and our holy guardian angels, to impress
this loving invitation so deeply on our hearts that we may be
encouraged so to live in future as to be amongst the number of
the elect who are to hear that invitation.

Impossivle  When the sheep shall have been separated from the goats, the
:‘L’a‘;’:ide‘:m just from the wicked, each one according to his rank, which de-
tejoyot pends solely on his merit, being placed in the position assigned
i‘ﬁ]e:)?zn to him; when the books of conscience have been opened and the
hearing this WOrks of men, bad and good, have been juridically examined and
sentence. published before heaven and earth down to the least idle word
and the most secret thonght, ¢“then shall the King say to them
that shall be on His right hand:” (lift up your eyes and heads, O
chosen souls! hear the last sentence, the desirable invitation for
which your bodies,long rotting in the earth, but now glorified,
have been waiting so eagerly)—then shall the sovereign Judge
with benignant conntenance and in a most loving manner turn
to Hischosen children and say to them: ¢“ Come, ye blessed of My
Father, possess you the kingdom prepared for you from the
foundation of the world.”* O comforting words! Before we
consider them in due order, think, my dear brethren, how joy-

fully they must resound in the ears and minds of the just. But

! Venite benedicti Patris mei.—Matt. xxv. 34.
2 ’gunc dicet rex his qui a dextris ejus erunt: venite benedicti Patris mei, possidete
paratum vobis regnum a constitutione mundi.—Ibid.
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who can understand the greatness of this joy, and describe it to
us? Ah, we shall never comprehend it until we shall have the
fortune of hearing those words addressed to ourselves.

But to have some little idea of it, imagine that the son of a Thatloy

great king is about to choose a bride out of some princely or :?;ﬁ:s‘by
royal family; what hopes and fears are excited as to the object of
his choice who is to be raised to royal dignity! Now if this good
fortune, which is considered a great thing in the eyes of the
world, should fall to the lot of some poor and noble young lady,
who is chosen and publicly proclaimed queen on account of her
beauty and virtue, what a change would take place among all
the people! What felicitations and joy in the happy family!
And what would be the sentiments of the bride herself? We
find in the Holy Scripture an example of this kind in the person
of Esther, who being an orphan was adopted and cared for by
Mardochai. Meanwhile King Assuerus had divorced his queen
Vasthi, and had caused all the most beautiful maidens to be as-
sembled from all his provinces in order to select one of them as
his queen; no one, says the Scripture, dared appear before or ap-
proach the king, ** unless the king desired it, and had ordered her
by name to come.” Poor Esther! what were thy thoughts then?
What wert thou thinking of when the king called thee? Yet
thou art to be the one preferred beforeall the others. Assoonas
Assuerus saw her he ¢ loved her more than all the women, . . .and
he set the royal crown on her head, and made her queen instead
of Vasthi.”® Consider, my dear brethren, the great joy that
must have filled the heart of Esther at this unexpected piece of
good fortune.

Let us represent to our imaginations a far more ordinary stroke e
of good luck than that. A lottery, as often happens in large f,’;"s‘f;'}f;’,
towns, is published in the newspapers, offering for a few shil-
lings the chance of winning hundreds and thousands of pounds.
Suppose now that all the preliminary arrangements have been
made, the time is come, the prizes and the names of the winners
are drawn and read out in public before the people; as is
generally the case in such things, a child is seated on a stage
between two judges, and with one hand draws out a scrap
of paper on which is written the prize, with the other a second
scrap containing the name of the winner. How the people then

1 Nisi voluisset rex, et eam venire jussisset ex nomine. Adamavit eam rex plus quam
omnes mulieres, et posuit diadema regni in capite ejus, fecitque eam regnare in loco Vasthi.
~Esth. ii. 14, 17.
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gape and stare; how they prick their ears to hear the name!
The paper is opened and the crier calls out the prize: ‘“four
thousand pounds!” How excited all are to know who is the
Iucky man! The paper with the name is then drawn; who isit?
A poor servant-maid, so you are to imagine, who has with great
difficulty saved enough out of her small salary to pay for her
lottery ticket; she is the recipient of that large sumi. Poor girl!
what are your feelings on hearing the good news? I believe
that it makes yon almost beside yourself, and that you can hard-
ly understand the shouts and congratulations of the people at
seeing you thus raised from poverty to a condition of affluence.
Let us go still farther in our efforts to picture that great joy to
our minds; and this time I descend to mere child’s play. How
great the joy and exultation of the student when at the end of
the year he is called on to mount the stage before all the people,
there to receive the first golden book at the end of the play!
This prize, small as it is, for often the book is not worth more
than a few shillings, is yet much coveted, for it is a mark of
honor and a proof of diligence, and being given before the pub-
lic causes such satisfaction as can hardly be realized except by
the student himself who receives it; his parents, if they are pres-
ent, are frequently nnable to restrain their tears, so great is the
consolation and joy they experience, especially when there are
friends and acquaintances to add to the festive occasion by their
congratulations. Ask one of them what they value that honor
and joy at. Iam sure they would not give it for a hundred
pounds.

Now a little higher with your thoughts, my dear brethren. I
have said that I descend to child’s play; but all these instances
of good fortune that I have adduced are in reality mere trifles
compared to the bliss to which the servants of God shall be called
and invited on that great day of the Lord. Then there shall
not be question of selecting a bride for a mortal king, or of being
called to a perishable crown; for the elect shall be chosen and
invited by the eternal Son of God to the everlasting joys of
heaven. There is question, not of a hundred or a thousand
pounds, but of an inexhaustible treasure of riches, that are to
be possessed for all eternity. 'There is question of a prize of
honor that consists, not in a book covered with gilding, but in
a reward so valuable that the whole world could not purchase it;
because this prize is the infinite God Himself, who is given as it
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were on a public stage in the presence and to the great admira-
tion and wonderment of all the angels, saints, demons, and
reprobate. And generally speaking it is to the poor in spirit,
who on this earth are humbled, persecuted, afflicted, oppressed,
and penitent that this prize is given.

How joyfully the welcoming words of Our Lord shall resound
in their ears: ““Come, ye blessed of My Father, possess you the
kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world.”
Let us consider those words briefly. ¢ Come!” Come from
combat to victory; from labor to an exceeding great reward;
from the lowly cross to glory and honor; from sorrow to joy;
from danger to safety; from darkness to light; from a prison to
liberty; from banishment to your fatherland; from the vale of
tears to the city of eternal rest. Come! for all care is at an end,
sorrow is past, there is no longer any danger of sinning and los-
ing My grace.

““Come, ye blessed!” Formerly, as St. Paul says, you were
““in labor and painfulness, in much watchings, in hunger and
thirst, in fastings often, in cold and nakedness.”' Formerly
you were counted amongst those Christians of whom the same
Paul says: ¢ Others had trial of mockeries and stripes, moreover
also of bonds and prisons; ”* ‘“being in want, distressed, afflict-
ed.”*® Now you are blessed and supereminently happy and blissful
in all things. Formerly the world hated and persecuted you be-
cause you did not live according to the manner of vain worldlings
nor adopt the customs of the world; now you are a source of ter-
ror to the lovers of the world, who must tremble at your feet.
Formerly you were despised, persecuted, often reviled, and
cursed; now you are raised above all, admired and blessed by all.
Blessed in your soul, which always employed its memory, under-
standing, and will for its last end and My pleasure; blessed in
your body, which wore out its health and strength in My service;
blessed are your eyes, with which like holy Job you made a com-
pact that they should not look on any dangerous object, and
which haveso often wept for your past sins; blessed your ears, which
you always kept closed against sinful talk; blessed your tongue,
with which you announced My praise; blessed your hands, with
which you labored for My honor, and which so often helped Me

1 In labore et serumna, in vigiliis multis, in fame et siti, in jejuniis multis, in frigore et
nuditate.—II. Cor. xi. 27.

3 Alii vero ludibria et verbera experti, in super et vincula et carceres.—Heb, xi. 36.

3 Egentes, angustiati, afflicti.—Ibid. 37,
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in the persons of the poor and needy; blessed your feet, which so
faithfully travelled along the rude, narrow way of the cross in
the observance of My commandments; blessed your flesh, which
you so often mortified by fasting and other austerities for My
sake; blessed your lives, which you formed after the example of
humility I gave you; blessed your death, which you willingly
accepted in My grace; blessed are you now for all eternity!
Come, ye blessed of My Father, who has adopted you as His chil-
dren in My name, because during your lives you have honored
and loved Him as a Father, and have heroically preferred doing
His will to all the seeming happiness promised you by the vain
world. Blessed are you by Me, because you have readily and
willingly taken upon you the cross I laid on you, and borne it
after Me daily; blessed are you by the Holy Ghost with whose
grace you have worked; blessed are you by My Mother Mary,
who is yours also, because you have truly honored and loved her
as a mother, from whose hand so many benefits have been
showered down on you; blessed are you by My angels, whose
good inspirations you have always obeyed; blessed are you by all
creatures that you have made use of in My honor, love, and
service.

Possess you  ‘‘ Possess you the kingdom;” take possession of the crown

;’;;]f},ng' that you have earned as your lawful inheritance by your good
will and My grace; possess that same kingdom in which I with
the Father and the Holy Ghost reign forever on a throne of
glory; possess the kingdom that has no end, and that, safe from
all danger, can never be lost; possess the kingdom that is free
from all evil and filled with all imaginable goods that your
hearts can desire, in which you shall rule and govern with me
for all eternity! ¢“ Possess you the kingdom prepared for you
from the foundation of the world;” the kingdom prepared for
you, which the reprobate through their perverse will did not
wish to enjoy, and which is prepared for you in preference to
them from the beginning of the world, to which My Father has
predestined and chosen you from eternity, because He foresaw
that you would spend your lives doing good, and would die in
sanctifying grace! Come, My faithful servants, My best friends,
My dearest brothers and sisters, My beloved children, the com-
panions of My cross! Come, enter with Me into the joy of your
Lord! Far too small are your hearts to contain the vastness of
this joy; enter into it then, as into an inexhaustible ocean,
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where you shall be inundated with all delights, pleasures, and
joys for all eternity! Oh, truly that is a most desirable sentence
to hear from the divine Judge!

Reflect on this, Christians. What unspeakable exultation and
jubilee shall be amongst the elect when they hear this welcome
invitation! How they will congratulate each other when par-
ents shall find themselves with their children, husbands with
their wives, friends with their acquaintances, preachers with
their hearers, and shall be led as in triumph to Our Lord and to
Mary, the Mother of God, amidst throngs of angels! How they
will praise and thank God the Father for having created them,
God the Son for having redeemed them, God the Holy Ghost
for having comforted them: the Blessed Virgin because she was
their advocate; the holy angels who gnarded them, the preach-
ers, confessors, and teachers who instructed them in good! How
they will bless the good works they did during life! O good
cross! they will exclaim with the holy apostle St. Andrew! O
sweet sorrow! O wholesome pain and suffering! O desirable
poverty! O blessed contradiction! which we endured for a short
time for God’s sake! What exceeding joy you have brought us!
O golden tears! sweet repentance with which we formerly be-
wailed our sins! O blessed prayer that we sent up to heaven!
Happy mortification and self-denial with which we subdued our
senses! Happy alms and works of charity with which we helped
Christ in His poor! to what a height of happiness you have
raised us! What an immense gain you have brought us in!
And what a joyous echo shall fill the heavenly courts when all
the angels and elect shall sing together their canticles of praise,
as St. John heard them according to what we read in the Apoc-
alypse: ‘¢ Alleluia! Salvation, and glory, and power is to our
God: for true and just are His judgments. ...Let us be glad
and rejoice, and give glory to Him, for the marriage of the Lamb
is come.” ' Meanwhile the damned, filled with envy and mad-
ness at the sight of this triumph of the elect, shall howl and cry
out in bitter rage: ¢ These seeing it, shall be troubled with ter-
rible fear, and shall be amazed at the suddenness of their unex-
pected salvatior, saying within themselves, repenting, and
groaning for anguish of spirit: These are they whom we had

sometime in derision, and for a parable of reproach. We....

1 Alleluia! Salus et gloria et virtus Deo nostro est ; quia vera et justa judicia sunt ejus.
Gaudeamus et exultemus, et demus gloriam ei : quia venerunt nuptize Agni.—Apoc. xix. 1,
Thil

The feelings
of the elect
and the
damned

on hearing .
this sen-
tence.



92 On the Calling of the Elect bo Heaven.

esteemed their life madness, and their end without honor;”
these are the people whom we considered miserable, whose
humility we deemed ridiculous folly: ¢ Behold how they are
numbered among the children of God, and their lot is among
the saints.” ' DBut we are rejected among the goats and demons;
we wretches have to burn in unquenchable fire, while they enter
in trinmph into eternal joys!
Thejcon Ah, joyful words, Come, ye blessed! May I hear you one day!
:lr?gr:rs:c. My dear brethren, I do not doubt that during the meditation
tation of it every one of you forms the same wish and desire in his heart,
:itﬁ:g:;’:v and says to himself: may I too be among the number of the elect
ustodespise on that day to receive that blissful invitation! And who could
e mvite- help forming such a wish? If we had a thousand lives, should
devil, the we not cheerfully give them all to have the good fortune of
:;‘;’;‘;an hearing that sentence from the lips of Jesus Christ? But we
" can have it, if we wish, and that too with one life only, and a
very short and uncertain life, if we only serve God truly while
we are in it. The treacherous world often invites us now with
flattering words: Come, it says; ‘‘let useat and drink.”? ¢ Let
us enjoy the good things that are present. . . .Let us fill ourselves
with costly wine and ointments;” let us spend our short livesin
dancing and amusing ourselves; who knows when we shall die?
The corrupt flesh says to us: ¢“ Let us crown ourselves with roses
before they be withered.”*® Let us enjoy ourselves while we are
young and have the opportunity! Come! cries out perfidious
Satan; 1 will make you great and honored before the world; I
will fill your coffers with gold; I will raise youn to great power
and influence. Christians, do not listen to those invitations!
They all lead on to the broad way of destruction; they are invi-
tations that shall one day be followed by the terrible sentence of
the Judge, Depart, you cursed! They are invitations that seem
delightful at first, but that lead to an evil end, and if we now
listen to them we shall have no chance of ever hearing the joy-
ful words, ‘“ Come, ye blessed.”
Andtobear Now our Saviour and future Judge gives us another invitation:

1 Videntes turbabuntur timore horribili, et mirabuntur in subitatione insperatze salutis.
Dicentes intra se, poenitentiam agentes, et pree angustia spiritus gementes : hi sunt quos
habuimus aliquando in derisum, et in similitudinem improperif. Vitam illorum sestmaba-
mus Insaniam, et finem illorum sine honore. Ecce quomodo computati sunt inter filios Dei,
et inter sanctos sors illorum est.—Wis. v. 2-5.

2 Comedamus et bibamus.—Is. xxif. 13.

3 Fruamur bonis qua sunt. Vino pretioso et unguentis impleamus. Coronemus nos rosis
antequam marcescant.—Wis. ii. 6-8,
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¢ Come to Me, all,” He says; but how? ¢“If any man will come
after Me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and fol-
low Me ¥ * on the way in which I travelled while on earth, and in
which My holy servants have come after Me: the way of meek-
ness, humility, patience, poverty, crosses, and sufferings.
“Qught not Christ to have suffered these things, and so to
enter into His glory?” ? There is no other road to heaven for
you: ¢ Through many tribulations we must enter into the king-
dom of God,”* as I have warned you by My Apostle. An invi-
tation that is apparently hard to hear; but ‘“look up and lift up
your heads, because your redemption is at hand.”* Think of
the day on which that invitation shall be changed into another
joyful one, when to your great consolation you shall hear the words,
¢ Come, ye blessed!” He who now gladly hears the word of the
cross, says Thomas & Kempis (a chapter of whose golden book of
the Imitation of Christ you ought daily to read), he will hereafter
hear the glad invitation to eternal joys. ‘¢ A patient man shall
bear for a time, and afterwards joy shall be restored to him,”*
such are the comforting words of the Iloly Ghost by the wise Ec-
clesiasticus.

Not without reason did our dear Saviour adduce the simile
of the trees when He was speaking of the last judgment, and en-
couraging us all to be constant and patient: ¢ See the fig-tree,
and all the trees: when they now shoot forth their fruit you
know that summer is nigh.”® Go into a garden in winter and
look atall the trees, one after the other; how miserable they seem!
They are bare, dry, and sapless; not a green leaf is to be seen on
them; they are covered with snow and have hardly the appear-
ance of trees; we cannot tell whether they are to bear apples,
pears, or other fruit; they look just like old brooms, and one
hardly cares to see them. But what is there to wonder at? It
is winter time, and we cannot expect anything else. Wait, how-
ever, till the cold is past, and the pleasant spring-time arrives;
then the dry, leafless, naked trees shall clothe themselves again;

! §i quis vult post me venire, abneget semetipsam, tollat crucem suam, et sequatur me,—
Matt. xvi. 24.

2 Nonne hac oportuit pati Christum, et ita intrare in gloriam suam?—Luke xxiv. 26.

3 Per multas tribulationes oportet nos intrare in regnum Dei.—Acts xiv. 21.

4 Respicite et levate capita vestra ; quoniam appropinquat redemptio vestra.—Luke xxi.
28.

8 Usque in tempus sustinebit patiens, et postea redditio jucunditatis.—Ecclus. i. 29.

¢ Videte ficulneam et omnes arbores. Cum producunt jam ex se fructum, scitis quoniam
prope est eestas.—Luke xxi. 29, 30.
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they shall put forth their buds and leaves, and rival in their
blossoms the most beautiful flowers; the bees fly round them
and suck out their honey; the birds hop about on the branches
and sing and frolic the live-long day; then we go with pleasure
into the gardens, fields, and forests, to see the beautiful verdure,
and to enjoy the song of the birds. So it is with us mortals; in
this life many of us are very badly off; one is sick and in pain;
another despised and abandoned; another poor and needy;
many a one has to plague himself with hard work, and even then
can hardly find enough to feed himself and his family; many a
one lives in continual care and sorrow, and sighs and moans
under the pressure of tribulation; one is in want of this, another
of that, until life itself becomes a burden; no one is without the
cross. But be not amazed at this; it is winter-time: we are
living in the sorrowful vale of tears. Have courage; only serve
the Lord zealously, and let each one bear his cross with patience
and resignation to the divine will. It will not last long; the
gloomy winter shall hold only for a few uncertain years, and
then the joyful, pleasant spring shall come. Then shall we hear:
¢ Arise, make haste, my love, my dove, my beautiful one, and
come. For winter is now past, the rainis over and gone;” all
tribulations have come to an end. ¢ The flowers have appeared
in our land,” flowers that shall never fade; “ the time of pruning
is come.” ' <“Come, ye blessed of My Father,” enter into the
eternal joy of your Lord! Oh, how small shall then appear all
former labor and trouble; how light and sweet it shall seem in
comparison to the immense weight of joy and glory that shall be
given to us in return!

If we could now open heaven, and ask the elect about the
trials, mortifications, and penitential works they endured during
their lives for God’s sake, what answer would they make us?
Even what Our Lord said to His two disciples on the road to
Emmaus. They were talking with each other abont the pas-
sion and death of their Master: ‘¢ What are these discourses,” He
said to them, ¢ that you hold one with another as you walk, and
are sad?” What! answered one of them, ‘“art Thou only a
stranger in Jerusalem?” Art Thou the only one that knowest
not what has been done to Christ? <“To whom Ile said: What

1 Surge, propera amica mea, columba mea, formosa mea, et veni. Jam enim hyems tran..

siit, imber abilt, et recessit. Flores apparuerunt in terra mostra, tempus putationis ad-
venit.~Cant. ii. 10-12.
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things? ”* as if He knew nothing of it, although He understood
more of it than any one, and felt all the agony of His bitter
death. OQur Lord’s design in this, says Silveira, was to show
that all He suffered in His cruel passion seemed as trifling to
Him in comparison to the present happiness of His glorified
body as if He had forgotten all about it; and therefore He
asked: What things? What was done to Him? Thesame, Isay,
would be the answer of all the saints in heaven; what? they
would say; what have we done on earth? What martyrdom, or
penance and mortification, or trouble and sorrow? It is not
worth while to speak of those things, nor to ask a question about
them. We have forgotten them long ago; we never think of
them unless to our own greater consolation, because we have
undergone them. They are all nothing compared to the joy we
now have; our sorrow was over in a moment; now we rejoice in
eternal delights, in which our bodies shall have their share too
on that day when we shall hear the sweet voice of our Judge
saying to us: ““ Come, ye blessed.”

““ Look up, and lift up your heads, because your redemption Exbortation

is at hand.” My dear Christians, lift up your heads, or better, Z;;Zﬂsgt
your hearts, in spirit. Whenever a temptation to sin attacks thisinvita-
you, or some tribulation comes in your way in the service of thon.
God, or any cross embitters your life: look up at once to heaven!
Think of the last day of the world; imagine that you already
hear the words of your Judge: ‘“ Come, ye blessed of My Father,
possess you the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation
of the world.” Ah, and think at the same time: is then this
joyful invitation, which I so long and desire to receive, not
powerful enough to keep me for a short time from forbidden
pleasures, or to enable me to bear patiently for a while these pains,
this sickness, this trouble, this cross and trial?

Thoughts of this kind made a wonderful penitent of St. Pela- aster the
gia, who was once a notorious sinner. She could hardly form a :‘;‘:m{f’l’; o
good desire for anything supernatural; she was sunk in the mire penitent
of impurity; but on one occasion curiosity and perhaps too the Pelagia.
wish to show herself off and excite others to unlawful desires,
impelled her to go toa church, in which the holy Bishop Nonnus
was preaching to the people on thesentence of the Judge on
the last day. This so touched her heart that through shame

1 Qui sunt hi sermones, quos confertis ad invicem, ambulantes, et estis tristes? Tu
solus peregrinus es in Jerusalem ? Quibus ille dixit : quee ?—Luke xxiv. 17-19.
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and fear she covered her face with her veil, began to weep bit-
terly, and after the sermon made a most contrite confession of
all the sins of her life. Pelagia! she said to herself; Pelagia!
away with you! this is no place for you! away from the company
of men, into the desert! And putting on a penitential garb she
went to Mount Olivet, where she built herself a small hut from
which she could see the valley of Josaphat. The meditation of
the last judgment, said she, has converted me from my sinful
life, and brought me back to God; the meditation of the last
judgment shall also help me to lead a pious life with God in
future. To that end she used to spend the greater part of the
day at the window of her hut, looking down into the valley.
There, she would say, is the place of judgment, where I and all
the people of the world shall one day meet, and await our Judge;
in that valley the great account-book shall be opened in which
my sins are written; in that valley I shall be either on the left
or on the right hand of the Judge; in that valley shall be thun-
dered forth the sentence on the damned: ‘“ Depart, you cursed;”
in that valley shall be heard the joyful words of the Judge to the
elect: ¢ Come, ye blessed.” DPelagia, what do you think of this?
Will you not serve your God faithfully that you too may hear
those joyful words? And whenever the enemy tried to bring her
back to her former sinful life by exeiting in her unlawful desires,
she fled for refuge to the window. Listen, Pelagia, she would
say: ‘“ Depart, you cursed!” How do you like that? Areyou still
inclined to sin? And if her fasting, prayer, or mortification
seemed too hard to her, she would again run to the window and
looking out on the valley of Josaphat, exclaim: ¢ Come, ye
blessed!” hear that, Pelagia! Is it not well worth your while to
suffer a little for a short time?

Let us often renew those thoughts, my dear brethren, and
make this earnest resolution: I too will serve my God truly to
the end! Away, deceitful world, with all your vanities! Begone
from me all you who have hitherto tried to lead me into sin; I
will listen to your invitations no more; I will not follow your
treacherous customs and fashions; I wish to be in the number
of the elect who shall on that day hear the joyful words from
the lips of their Judge: ““ Come, ye blessed!” Therefore I will
spend the short time that remains to me in Christian humility,
meekness, patience, and charity; therefore from this moment for-
ward I give over, 0 my God! to Thy fatherly providence, myself
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and all belonging to me, in joy and sorrow, in consolation and
trouble, in crosses and adversity, just as it may please Thee! I
am ready for everything, and prepared to do Thy will in all
things, that I may one day, as I trust, with child-like confidence,
hear that desirable, and joyful, and consoling invitation in the
valley of Josaphat amongst the sheep of Thy fold: ¢ Come, ye
blessed of My Father, possess you the kingdom prepared for you
from the foundation of the world;” enter into eternal joy.
Amen.

Another introduction to the same sermon for the first Sunday
of Advent.

Text.

His autem fieri incipientibus, respicite et levate capita vestra;
quoniam appropinquat redemptio vestra.—Iluke xxi. 28.

“ But when these things begin to come to pass, look up and
lift up your heads: because your redemption is at hand.”

Introduction.

But, O Lord! are not these strange words of Thine? Is that
the time to lift up our eyves and heads, when the powers of heav-
en are to be moved, when the stars are to fall from the firma-
ment, when the sea shall overwhelm the earth by its raging
waves, when men shall wither away for fear, when that terrible
day of judgment is approaching, and in every tomb shall resound
the cry: Arise, ye dead, and come to judgment? When we shall
see Thee coming in a clond with great power and majesty, shall
we then lift up our heads and await our redemption? Should
it not rather be the time for us to bow down our eyes and heads
humbly to the earth, to strike our breasts, and to implore mercy?
No, says Our Lord; ‘< when these things begin to come to pass,
look up and lift up your heads; ” rejoice and exult. It is to you
I am speaking, faithful servants of God; because fear, anguish,
withering away, and despair are only for the wicked on that day.
Yes; they indeed may well seek to hide themselves under the
earth; they may call on the mountains and hills to cover them.
But be you of good heart then, ¢“ because your redemption is at
hand.” My dear brethren, last year as a warning to the wicked
I selected as the subject of our meditation the terrible sentence
of the Judge against the sinner: ¢ Depart from Me, you cursed,
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into everlasting fire; ” and that meditation we made in the holy
season of Advent. Ah, do not forget it! Think often of it
consider what it means to be rejected by God, to be accursed by
God, to be sent to eternal fire! Andnow for the encouragement
of all in the divine service I shall take a more consoling subject,
namely, the far different sentence that shall be passed on the just
on that day: “ Come, ye blessed,” etc. Continues as above.

FORTY-SIXTH SERMON.
ON THE JOYFUL ENTRY OF THE ELECT INTO HEAVEN.

Subject.

The trinmphal and joyful entry of the elect into heaven, and
the description of their journey from the valley of Josaphat into
the eternal kingdom.— Preached on the feast of St. John Evan-
gelist.

Text.

Quem diligebat Jesus.—John xxi. 20.
““Whom Jesus loved.”

Introduction.

What happiness for a man to be loved by Jesus, the Son of
God! O holy Saint John! even during thy life thou didst en-
joy this distinction above the other apostles, for thou wert the
disciple ‘“ whom Jesus loved.” My dear brethren, all of us can
have the same good fortune if we are only in the state of sancti-
fying grace, and love Jesus truly with our whole hearts; for we
have His expresspromise: ¢ Ilove them that love Me.” * Greater
happiness than this mortal cannot experience—to love God, and
to be loved by God. It is in this that the bliss and infinite joy
of the elect soul in heaven consists; namely, that forall eternity
she shall behold God, love God, and be loved by God, as I shall
describe on a future occasion. Yesterday we considered the
loving words with which Our Lord shall invite the elect to this
happiness on the last day. And what is to follow that invita-
tion? Nothing but the ascent of the elect, body and soul, with

! Ego diligentes me diligo.—Prov. viii. 17.
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Our Lord into heaven. This ascent we shall now represent to
our mind’s eye.
Plan of Discourse.

The triumphant and joyful entry of the elect into heaven, and
the description of their journey from the valley of Josaphat into
the eternal kingdom, such is the whole subject of this meditation.

That our hearts and desires may be turned away from earthly
things to heavenly joys, and that we may be encouraged to love
God constantly, such is the end and object of the meditation, to
attain which we beg the light and grace we stand in need of from
Thee, O Holy Ghost! through the intercession of Mary and of
our holy guardian angels.

Man has naturally a great desire to see and know strange and
wonderful things, and there are many whose sole pleasure con-
sists in this, so that they sacrifice everything else as long as they
can gratify their hankering after novelties. IIence so many dan-
gerous journeys are undertaken by land and sea in order to find
out something wonderful and ununsnal. Many who cannot travel
or see those things with their own eyes are delighted to hear or
read of them, and love to pore over newspapers and books of
travel. Others again are not satisfied with what this earth can
afford to gratify their curiosity; they go into the very depths
of it to see what it contains, and then mount into the
heights of the heavens to consider the courses of the stars and
planets; they study and read day and night to find out some-
thing new. Most of the old philosophers renounced all their
earthly possessions so as to be free from the care which they en-
tail, and devote themselves all the better to their studies and in-
vestigations. Some of them had themselves walled up; others
crept into caves with the idea of separating themselves from the
tumult of the world and from the danger of being disturbed;
and although they knew well that they thus risked their health
and even life itself, they were not deterred by such considerations;
the discovery of new and strange things was to them sweeter
than health and life.

Tycho Brahe, one of the most illustrious and richest of the
Danish nobles of his time, a young maun of great beauty and
highly gifted mind, had such a great desire of learning astroun-
omy that he renounced all the privileges and pleasures to which
his wealth and nobility entitled him. He built himself a castle
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on g high mountain, and on the top of it had a lofty tower con-
structed in which there was a chamber of glass. Here he used
to sit with those servants who were necessary to his wants, eith-
er for the purpose of bringing him food, or else to help him in
his studies. Day and night he spent in looking through his
glass to see the courses of the stars; neither the heat of the sum-
mer, which must have been greatly intensified by the glass that
surrounded his room, nor the cold of winter at such an elevation,
could disturb or weary him. Never during the night did he lie
down to sleep; only now and then during the day was he perforce
obliged to take a few honrs’repose; and even then he eomplained
that sleep robbed him of so much precious time that he needed
to continue his stndies. Thus he spent and wore out his short
life, of his own free will robbing himself of all pleasures and rec-
reations, that he might gratify his eagerness to learn all about
the heavenly bodies and their movements. It issaid of Aristotle,
the philosopher, who was so ardent a student of all natural
phenomena, that when in spite of all his efforts to understand
the ebb and flow of the sea it still remained a mystery to him,
he threw himself into the sea in his vexation, and was drowned.
So great is man’s desire to see and learn novelties.

Christians! what have we to be curious about in this miserable
vale of tears? Let us keep our curiosity till the last day, when
the divine Judge shall call His chosen flock into the heavenly
fold. And what wonderful things we shall behold there even in
the first quarter of an hour, if we have the good fortune to be
among the elect, and to enter on the possession of cternal joys!
As far as possible let us try to picture to ourselves merely the
procession and entry of the blessed into heaven. Imagine then
that you see an almost infinite number of angels and elect. Of
the number of angels Daniel says that there are a thousand times
a thousand, and ten thousand times a hundred thousand of them
who minister at the throne of God. Of the number of the elect
David says that they surpass the sands on the sea-shore: ¢ They
shall be multiplied above the sand.”* St. John says that there
is a countless crowd of them: ¢ After this I saw a great multi-
tude, which no man could number.”? All these glorified bodies,
shining like the sun, shall begin to move upwards in the most
beautiful order, with Mary, the Queen of heaven, and Jesus

! Super arenam multiplicabuntur.—Ps. exxxviil. 18,
? Post haec vidi turbam magnam, quam dinumerare nemo poterat.—Apoc. vii. 9.
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Christ, the King of glory. Let us imagine that all of us here
present are in the number: such, O good God! is at all events
our hope and desire; and our determination is to serve Thee
during the short time of our lives that we may be amongst the
elect.

Now the journey begins, and in the first part of it we arrive
at the lower regions of the heavens, where the winds and clouds
have their dwelling. 'There we shall see and understand how
those most subtile bodies, the winds, have that wonderful and
hitherto incomprehensible power of nprooting the strongest trees
with their breath, and overthrowing the most massive towers and
buildings. Then we shall see where the rainbow gets its mar-
vellous colors; what the dews are made of that fall on the earth
in the early morning, to nourish the grass and the flowers; how it
happens that when it rains the water comes down in drops from
the clouds; how it is that in winter the water descends in the
form of white, cold snow, and even in the hottest summer is
changed into hail-stones. Then we shall understand what those
alarming and fiery bodies are that we now call comets, that wan-
der about the sky with their blazing tails, and fill people with
terror and dismay; where the lightning and the thunder
come from—all subjects that the wisest men on earth have been
puzzling themselves about to no purpose. These and similar
things we shall clearly understand in that triumphal procession.

But let us not delay long here. All these things are mere
trifles compared to what is still to be exhibited to our eyes when
we ascend into a higher region, where the moon performs her
revolutions. Is that, we shall exclaim with astonishment,
the beantiful light that we looked on on earth merely as a
white globe? What a wonderful and huge thing it is! Now,
while we look at it, the earth seems assmall to us as the moon
did formerly; it looks like a child’s ball. Now we can see how
it is that this vast globe was able to darken the sun in the mid-
dle of the day; now we know why the moon changed so often, why
it appeared sometimes greater, sometimes less; why we saw some-
times only a half or quarter of it, while at other times the whole
orb was visible; why, according to the wind and weather, it
changed its color and appearance, being pale or red, troubled
or elear. Now we canunderstand the wonderful influence of this
heavenly body on earthly affairs, and why doctors had to attend
to it when administering drugs or bleeding their patients, and
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gardeners in sowing and planting. Oh, how happy would the
philosophers of old, who spent their lives studying the moon—
how happy would they have been if they had known and seen
as much of it as we do now! What do you think, my dear
brethren, of the journey we have made so far and in such a short
time? And at what distance are we from the valley of Josaphat?
If we are to believe mathematicians and astronomers, we are al-
ready a hundred and twenty thousand, six hundred and thirty Ital-
ian miles, thatis, fifty-five thousand, onehundred and eighty-three
German miles away from the earth; for such, according to the
celebrated mathematician, Christopher Clavius, is the distance of
the moon from the earth. Bnt we are still a long way from the
region of eternal joys. _
Iigher still therefore we must go. The other planets that we
meet with on the way, although they are much larger than the
moon, we shall merely give a glance at, until we come to the
sphere of the sun, a region which is, according to Clavius, nine
hundred and sixty-four thousand, three hundred and sixty-one
German miles from the earth, for if it were nearer to us, it
would scorch us up. Ilere again we have a pleasant surprise
awaiting us in the sight and contemplation of such a vast, swift,
and beautiful globe of fire, which in the Holy Seripture is called
a bridegroom on account of its beauty, and a giant on account
of its size; for the sun is a hundred and sixty-six times greater
than the earth. Reason indeed shall we have to admire this
wonderful masterpiece of the divine omnipotence, which by its
rays forms all the metals in the earth, and gives life and increase
to trees, plants, flowers, and herbs. We shall say to ourselves
with astonishment: how is it possible that such a mighty body
runs its whole course in four and twenty hours, as we now know
to be the case by our own daily experience, but without wondering
at it, for we know not the extent of the sun’s orbit. Those ex-
perienced in astronomy tell us that in one hour the sun covers
a distance of two hundred and sixty thousand German miles.
O infinite power and majesty of God! we shall exclaim; how
beautiful and glorious must Thou be in Thyself if a lifeless im-
age of Thee is so glorious and brilliant? Ah, and are we not
yet arrived at the place where we shall behold Thee; that place
of which Thy servant David said: ¢ The Lord hath built up
Sion: and He shall be seen in His glory”?* Are we not yet

1 Kdificavit Dominus Sion, et videbitur in gloria sua.—Ps. ci. 17.




On the Foyful Entry of the Elect into Heaven. 103

there? No, my dear brethren; our journey is not yet finished;
there are still many things for us to see.

From the sphere of the sun we ascend into the region of the
stars, which is called the firmament, where the fixed stars are
that now we can see twinkling pleasantly only during the night.
This firmament is at a distance of thirty-eight million, eight
hundred and ninety-three thousand and fifty German miles
from the earth; so that if an arrow were shot off from here by an
impulse such as God alone could give to it, and preserved its
original velocity all the way, it would not reach the firmament in
less than ninety-two years, supposing it travelled upwards at the
rate of two hundred thousand miles an hour; so say astrono-
mers. How we shall gaze and be filled with wonder at the
sight of that beautiful sky, so immense in size, and so filled with
stars that the Holy Scriptures say they are innumerable; while
some of them are thirty-five times greater than the earth, others
forty-four times, others seventy-two times, others ninety times,
others a hundred and seventy times, and the very smallest
eighteen times greater than our earth, although they now ap-
pear to us only as small spots of light.  Consider, too, how much
unoccupied space there is in this vast region; and from that we
can form some idea of its immensity. A certain theologian
maintains that if God were to turn into a world as large as ours
every grain of sand on the sea-shore, those worlds would certain-
Iy be innumerable, but even then there would not be enough of
them to fill up the heavens. We shall have ocular proof of this
when, as we hope, we shall all be on our way together to the
city of God; and when we reach that part of our journey we
shall almost think in our joy and wonderment that we have al-
ready arrived at heaven.

Let us now stand still a moment and cast a last glance at the
place we have come from, the earth. Oh, what a deep abyss! we
shall exclaim; and where is the world we lived on during our
lives? Where is Europe, that celebrated continent, that was for-
merly divided into so many kingdoms, duchies, and principal-
ities, for the possession of which so many sovereigns shed tor-
rents of blood and spent years in strife? Where is the town of
Treves in which we lived so long® Where is the house in which
I passed my life? Ah, we can see nothing of it alll And is
that the earth? What a little spot it is compared to the vast
place in which we are! It seems no greater than the head of a
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pin! Oh, what a poor, miserable dwelling we had! In what
wretched holes we lived! Good-bye, world! thou art not worth
looking at any longer; we have something better to see here.
Let us hasten on to the city of God! Are we not there yet? No,
incredible as it may seem, we have not yet accomplished the half
of our journey; for the firmament where the stars are is as far
from the dwelling of the blessed as it is from the earth; and
thus from the computations of astronomers we find that if a man
were to travel every day eight hundred miles upward from the
earth, he could not arrive in heaven under less than eight thou-
sand years. Nay, the distance is so great that all the mathema-
ticians are at fault, and they candidly acknowledge that all their
investigations are not enough to enable them to measure the
height of heaven. Nevertheless we shall accomplish our jour-
ney with the utmost celerity, and withount fatigue.

And thus we come to another heaven called the crystalline.
The learned are not agreed as to the matter of which this sphere
is formed, but that does not concern us; whatever it be made of,
we know that it must be most beautiful, and that it far surpass-
es all the inferior heavens in brilliancy and glory; for it is near-
er to the place of eternal joys, and is, as it were, the first floor,
the foundation on which the city of God is built. At last, after
having travelled many millions of miles, we arrive at the fore-
court of the heaven we so desire, and for which the Prophet Da-
vid sighed so ardently: ‘“ How lovely are Thy tabernacles, O Lord
of hosts: my soul longeth and fainteth for the courts of the Lord.
For better is one day in Thy courts above thousands;”* one day
there is better than a thousand spent in the pleasures of this
world.  What a wonderful place! we shall exclaim; we have seen
nothing, as it were, till now. Oh, how beautiful and magnificent
heaven itself must be if the vestibule to it is so grand! What
must not the city of God itself be, since its very foundations are
so magnificent? TIf the place that we now have under our feet,
and that we regard only as the hut of a poor peasant, is so splen-
didly appointed, what must be the edifice in which we shall live
with God forever?

Rejoice, dear souls! Lift up your eyes! Look! we are close
to it now; there is the heaven of heavens which on account of
its brightness is called the empyrean heaven! There isthe place

! Quam dilecta tabernacula tua Domine virtutem : concupiscit et deficit anima mea in at-
ria Domini. Quia melior est dies una in atriis tuis super millia.—Ps. clxxxiii. 2, 3, 11.
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of rest for which we sighed so eagerly when on earth. 'There is
our eternal fatherland at which we, formerly poor pilgrims in
the vale of tears, have arrived. This is the heaven that God has
made as the dwelling-place of His elect; this is the residence of
the sovereign Monarch, the court of the King of kings, the pal-
ace of the Eternal Father, the temple of His infinite majesty,
the heavenly paradise, the place of joys! O heaven! who will
give us words and thoughts to describe thy vastness and immen-
sity, thy beanty and glory! When St. Fulgentius saw the city
of Rome for the first time, and remarked the number of beauti-
ful buildings that adorn it, he cried out in astonishment: Oh,
how magnificent must not be the heavenly Jerusalem, that God
Himself has built as a dwelling of joy for Himself and His
elect! Al, palaces and buildings of the kings of this earth! why
should I speak of you? You are only miserable huts compared
to heaven! But here our words and ideas are at fault, for as the
Apostle says, no eye has seen, nor can heart conceive what de-
lights God has prepared in His kingdom for those who love Him
truly.

St. John in the Apocalypse gives some sort of an idea of the
glory of the kingdom of heaven. 1 was, he says, taken up in
spirit by an angel, and ‘“he showed me the holy city Jerusalem.
And the building of the wall thereof was of jasper-stone; but the
city itself pure gold, like to clear glass. And the foundations
of the wall of the city were adorned with all manner of precious
stones. And the twelve gates are twelve pearls, . . .and the street
of the city was pure gold, as it were transparent glass. And the
city hath no need of the sun, nor of the moon to shine in it, for
the glory of God hath enlightened it, and the Lamb is the lamp
thereof.”’ But, my dear brethren, let St. John say what he
pleases about this city and its gold, and crystal, and precious
stones, and pearls; le has only given us a poor idea, a most in-
adequate sketeh of it taken from what we look on as most pre-
cious on earth; but he is still a long way from the exact truth.
We cannot form any picture of it in our minds until we have
accomplished the long journey and seen it ourselves in its beau-

1 Kt ostendit mihi civitatem sanctam Jerusalem. Erat structura muri ejus ex lapide jas
pide, ipsa vero civitas aurum mundum simile vitro mundo. Fundamenta muri civitatis om-
nilapide pretioso ornata. Et duodecim portee duodecim margarite sunt; .. . et platea civita-
tis aurum mundum tanquam vitrum perlucidum. Et civitas non eget sole, neque luna ut
luceant in ea; nam claritas Dei illuminavit eam, et lucerna ejus est Agnus.—Apoc. xxi. 10,
18, 19, 21, 23.
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ty and glory; it will be the city of the endless joys and glory of
the almighty God. Into this city of beauty and delight then
we shall make our trinmphal entry with Jesus Christ. ¢ Lift
up your gates, O ye princes! and be ye lifted up, O eternal gates!
and the King of glory shall enter in™* with IIis chosen flock.
Then we shall be led before the throne of the Eternal Father,
and a place shall be appointed for each one according to his mer-
its. ““And so shall we be always with the Lord,”* as the
Apostle says, and rejoice with Him forever. O joy! O exul-
tation! O infinite delight! I can no further picture to myself
what thou art!

Ah, T am forced to exclaim, with my holy Father Ignatius, as
a consequence of this meditation, ‘ how vile the earth seems to
me when I look up to heaven,”® and consider the eternal dwell-
ing of the elect. Poor mortals that we are in this vale of tears!
We crawl about like ants in a heap of mud, and moil and toil
for a handful of earth, and think so little of our heavenly coun-
try! **How ridiculous are the bounds of mortals!”* such are
the terms in which even the heathen philosopher Seneca laughs
at our vain cares and occupations. Do you know where you are,
and for what you are working so hard? You are on the earth;
and even if you made the whole of it your own, what better
would you be? It isonly a little point when compared to the
heavenly sphere.  Yet this point is divided amongst the people
by fire and sword; for the sake of it we fight with each other,
and are ready to tear one another to pieces for a garden, or
farm, or vineyard, or piece of ground. We go to law for a hand’s
breadth of land, or a handful of clay, as if all heaven depended
on it, and meanwhile we forget heaven completely. On this lit-
tle point we strut about and are puffed up with pride, and try to
make ourselves great people. In this place of wretchedness we
allow ourselves to be befooled by mortal beauty, so that to pos-
sess it we renounce all the beauty we could see and enjoy hereaf-
ter in heaven. For this handful of earth, this empty smoke, we
so often sell the place of everlasting joy. If there is ques-
tion of choosing between a piece of money and heaven; between
the point of honor and heaven; between a momentary pleasure,

1 Attollite portas principes vestras, et elevamini portae seternales, et introibit rex glorise.—
Ps. xxiil. 7.

2 Et sic semper cum Domino erimus.—I. Thess. iv. 16.

$ Quam sordet mihi terra, dum coelum aspicio.
4 Quam ridiculi sunt mortalium termini !
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the love and society of a creature, and heaven; between revenge
and anger, and heaven; away with heaven, we say, as often as we
sin; the gold, the honor, the pleasure, that person, vengeance,
and self-gratification are dearer to me. O blind mortals that
we are! ¢“ Glorious things are said of thee, O city of God;”"*
but fool that I am, I think so little of thee that I often barter
thee for a most wretched thing!

Ah, dear Christians, we have now made that joyful journey to Conclusion
the heavenly paradise only in imagination; ah, let us live so dur- ‘:;?OZXE?,;
ing the short time that still remains to us in this vale of tears, to think ot
and so serve the great God, that what we have been imagining noaver,
may be one day realized, and that we may make that triumphal
entry together into the city of God! We are still on earth and
many millions of miles away from our eternal dwelling; but let
us lift up our hearts and desires thither daily. ‘¢ Let us look at
the heavens,” says St. Chrysostom, ¢ when there is no cloud
in our way, and the whole sky is clear and bright, and let us re-
main a while in the contemplation of its beanty.”* Look at the
sky when it is clear, either by day when the sun is shining, or
by night when the stars are twinkling, or between day and
night, when we can see the morning aurora or the evening twi-
light. Can anything be more beautiful? Is there any palace
on earth to be compared with it? Gold, silver, precious stones
are as nothing before it. Let us remain a while in the contem-
plation of this beautiful object, and say then to ourselves: still
this is not heaven, but only the footstool of God and His saints.

And then we can go farther in thought, and say: if the vesti-
bule, the footstool is so grand, what must be the beanty and
magnificence of the dwelling itself? How glorious must be the
home of the angels, of the Blessed Virgin, of Our Lord Ilimself?
How splendid the throne on which is seated the supreme majesty
of God? Whenever we say < Our Father, who art in heaven,”
let us recall to our minds with a lively faith that place of joy
where our heavenly Father reigns in glory awaiting His children,
and that recollection will detach our hearts more and more from
the insipid things of earth, and urge us to be more zealous in
the divine service. ¢ Thy kingdom come!” Let us say these
words to ourselves with a sigh of holy desire. Ah, would we

1 Gloriosa dicta sunt de te, civitas Dei.—Ps. 1xxxvi. 3.

2 Suspiciamus coelum, guando nulla se interponit nubes, et clara est omnis ejus corona;
deinde ad pulchritudinem aspectus ejus aliquantulum temporis perduremus.—S. Chrys. in
Heb. 3. Hom. 6.
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were there! When will the wished-for hour come when I shall
ascend thither? ¢ My soul longeth and fainteth for the courts
of the Lord.”

Farewell, O earth! Thou hast nothing which can satisfy me;
my desires are centred in heaven! Kyes, why should you stare
any more at the creatures of this nether world? What you be-
hold here isonly vanity. Mortify yourselves now, and put aslight
check on your curiosity; there, in the country to which we are
travelling, you shall have more beautiful and pleasant things to
admire. O my God! let me only arrive there; let me not be ex-
cluded from that dwelling; anything else, no matter how hard
and difficult it may be, I readily submit to, if at the end I ean
only be an inhabitant of Thy house and heavenly palace! ILet
me be poor for a time; it does not matter. Rich ladies and gen-
tlemen of the world! I do not envy you; if I only get to heav-
en I shall be wealthy enough! Let me be for a time the low-
liest and most despicable of men; what mattersit? Ido not grudge
others the honors they enjoy, provided only I get to heaven. Let
me be troubled and oppressed here for a time; O worldlings! 1
do not envy you your pleasures; it is all nothing to me if I only
get to heaven. Let me be sick and suffering for a time; it mat-
ters not if T only get to heaven. Let all those in whom I have
hitherto placed my affections die prematurely, it matters not;
I congratulate you, dear children and friends, who have been
taken from me by death, if you are with God in heaven, and if
I can see you there one day! For once for all I have resolved
that T will go to heaven; T will be with that blessed company
which is one day to ascend body and soul in triumph into
paradise, and therefore I will serve my God truly, constantly,
and with all my strength. Meanwhile before that happy time
comes, and as long as [ am in this vale of tears, I shall rejoice
in the remembranee of thee, O blissful city of God! and with
St. Augustine I will say to thee: O heaven! with pleasure do I
speak of thee, hear about thee, write and read about thec!
Thou art my comfort in sorrow, an alleviation to my pains, an
encouragement in difficulties, strength in temptations to sin,
hope in sadness, the reward of my labor, the end and object of
all my desires. For thee alone do I sigh, thee alone do I desire,
in thee alone do 1 find joy, until my wish shall be fulfilled and
I see thee with my own eyes and in thee the God of my love,
and rejoice with all the elect forever. Amen.
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Another introduction to the same sermon for the second
Sunday of Advent.

Text.

Mortui resurqunt.—Matt. xi. 5.
¢The dead rise again.”

Introduction.

The dead rise again? Yes. If that is ever by a miracle the
case on earth, they come to life indeed, but it is only to die again.
<« The dead rise again.” When this happens to us all on the
last day, we shall rise to eternal life or to eternal torments.
We have already considered the twofold sentence. ¢ Depart
from Me, you cursed,” shall be said to the wicked; ¢ Come, ye
blessed of My Father,” shall be the sentence pronounced on the
just. The latter is joyful as the former is terrible, as we have
seen already. The execution of the former we have taken as the
subject of one of our meditations: ¢“And these shall go into
everlasting punishment.”' ¢ But the just into life everlast-
ing.”? 'This latter we shall now consider. Plan of discourse
as above.

1 Jbunt hi in supplicium eternum.—Matt. xxv. 46.
2 Justi autem in vitam geternam.—Ibid.



ON THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN.

FORTY-SEVENTH SERMON.

ON THE JOY THAT THE ELECT SHALL HAVE IN HEAVEN
OUTSIDE OF GOD.

Subject.

The souls of the elect shall be filled with joy, even from what
they shall possess outside of God.—Preached on the feast of the
Apostles SS. Philip and James.

Text.

Non turbetur cor vestrum; in domo Patris mei mansiones
multw sunt.—John xiv. 1, 2.

““ Let not your heart be troubled; in My Father’s house there
are many mansions.”

Introduction.

And why, O Lord! should we not be troubled? How could
we feel glad or cheerful in this sorrowful vale of tears, in the
midst of dangers and calamities, and at such a distance from
our eternal country, for which we must constantly sigh and
yearn? Yes, says Our Lord: even here you must put away all
sadness out of your hearts; you, I mean, My faithful servants,
who always try to do My Father’s will: ¢“ Let not your heart be
troubled; ” for remember what joy is prepared for you aftor
this short life. <“In My Father’s house there are many man-
sions,” and now I am going there to prepare a place for you.
Have patience only for a little while: ‘I will come again, and
will take you to Myself, that where T am you also may be,”
namely, in the joys of heaven. With the hope and expectation
of this future happiness you can rejoice even while you are in
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this world of sorrow. My dear brethren, St. John Chrysostom,
considering the words of the Apostle, ‘“Rejoice in the Lord al-
ways: again, I say, rejoice,”' makes this remark quite appo-
sitely to our subject: ¢ But if here on earth, where there is sick-
ness, disturbance, premature death, persecution, envy, anger,
ceaseless plotting, daily care and trouble, and one misfortune
after the other to afflict us: if even here Paul tells us that we must
always rejoice, what will it be when we have left this earth,
when we shall be freed from all evil, and shall have exchanged
the vale of tears for the city of God, the kingdom of heaven?”
Yes; truly, great Saint! well may you ask what sort of joy shall
we have! Ab, if you could only describe it to us and explain it
to us! Here I could wish to have for one hour the knowledge
that St. Paul had of the joys of heaven, which he saw when he
was rapt to the third heaven. DBut the wish is vain; if I had the
knowledge I should not dare to reveal anything of it any more
than St. Paul did. Faith alone should and must be enough for
us; and it tells us that the joy of the elect in leaven is incom-
prehensibly great, because heaven is the place of all imaginable
delights, both of soul and body. We shall begin to-day by con-
sidering the happiness of the soul, since that is the nobler part,
and shall make what use we may of what the holy doctors of the
Church, specially enlightened by God, and the Holy Seriptures
teach on the subject. I say then:

Plan of Discourse.

The souls of the elect shall be filled with joy, even from what
they shall possess outside of God. Such is the whole subject.
Let us serve God with «ll our soul and all our strength, that we
may possess this joy forever, such should be the conclusion made
by each one of wus.

Help us hereto, O Creator of all joys! through the intercession
of Mary, the Queen of heaven, and of our holy guardian angels.

The soul of man consists of three powers, namely, the mem- Every fac-
ory, the understanding, and the reasoning will. By the memory Uity of the
. . . . * soulshall be
it recalls past things; by the understanding it knows and grasps aied with
what it sees and is conscious of in the present; and by the will jov in
Q 5 . . » heaven,
it desires or fears, loves or hates, feels sorrow or joy. Now if
all these powers have a consoling and pleasant object presented
to them, the whole soul is completely happy. And that it is

1 Gaudete in Domino semper: iterum dico, gaudete.—Philipp. iv. 4.
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which makes the perfect happiness of the soul in heaven for all
eternity, even outside the good it possesses in God, the Fountain
of infinite happiness. All that it remembers outside of God,
all that it knows and grasps outside of God, all that it wishes
and desires outside of God will cause it unspeakdble joy and
pleasure.

With regard to the memory, it can rejoice even at the recol-
lection of sad events. Thus a soldier who has escaped out of a
bloody battle, in which the greater number of his comrades
were left dead on the field, and who has returned victorious
after long fighting, has reason to rejoice whenever his thoughts
go back to the danger in which he was, and in which so many
lost their lives, and to the good fortune he now enjoys. How
Incky I am, he says to himself; I am among the few who have
saved their lives and won the victory. And the greater the dan-
ger, the greater must be his joy at having escaped. My dear
brethren, as long as we are in this mortal life on earth we are
soldiers engaged in battle, and we have to defend ourselves amid
blows and cuts, and are still uncertain as to whether we shall es-
cape or not. On all sides we are surrounded by powerful faes,
and if they get the better of us we shall have to suffer an eter-
nal death. ¢ We have to fight,” says St. Cyprian, ¢ with avarice,
impurity, ambition, and impatience,” which try to lead us into
sin. Our most bitter and invisible enemies are the demons and
their satellites, who lie in wait for our souls night and day.
And what should occasion us the greatest alarm, our faith teach-
es us that the greater number of men succumb in the struggle
and are lost forever; and that the smaller number gain the vic-
tory and eternal life (although the number of the elect is countless,
still it is small compared to that of the reprobate). Hence if
you ask those who are really desirous of saving their souls and
serving God truly with all their hearts, what it is that occasions
them most anguish, they will tell you that they are terrified
most at knowing that they are always in danger of offending
God, whom they love above all things, and losing their souls,
which they are most eager to save. For that reason hermits seek
the deserts and wildernesses, and religious love their cloisters
and convents, because there they are more safe from that dan-
ger; therefore they sigh with St. Paul: <“To me, to live is Christ,
and to die is gain.”* T would willingly serve Christ till the end

! Mihi vivere Christus est, et mori lucrum.—Philipp. 1. 21.
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of my life, but since I am exposed to so many dangers of losing
Him, I look on death as a gain, because it will place me in safe-
ty where I can never lose Him again.

How great then must not be the consolation and joy of the soul
that, freed from all dangers, finds itself in safety, when it re-
members its former condition? That very remembrance will
make the elect sounl eternally happy; it will recall all the temp-
tations with which it was assailed during life, and that it resist-
ed by the grace of God; all the occasions of sin in which it was
and from which it escaped; all the dangers in which it should
have fallen if it had not been protected by God’s special grace
and the help of its holy guardian angel; all its past, even mortal
sins for which it did penance and which were thus blotted out.
O my God! it will say; how easily I might have been lost for-
ever! In that house, that company, that garden, in those allure-
ments, that occasion, that violent temptation, how near I wasto
losing Thy grace! If death had come to me when I was in the
state of sin I should now bein the fire of hell. Iow many thou-
sand others have fallen, and shamefully fallen in the same temp-
tations, occasions, and in far less dangers, and they are now with
the demons in hell? Ah, how easily that might have been my
fate too! Infinite thanks to Thee, God of mercy! the danger is
now over; I have happily escaped it; with the happy few of the
elect I havé won the game. FEternal fire of hell, I fear thee no
longer! Unhappy eternity, thou art no more a source of dread
to me; I am in heaven! Now I am no longer in uncertainty as
to whether I shall fall or not; there is no weakness in me now
that can succumb to difficulties; no evil inclination that can dare
to allure me to offend the God of my love; now I am sure that I
shall never lose Him. There, in the abyss of hell, are burning
many millions, and I am in heaven, and shall be there forever!
Oh, what an incomprehensible joy this recollection brings with it!
Imagine, my dear brethren, that we are already with the blessed
in heaven in the place of safety; what a consolation it must be
for us to look back on those things as the elect do?

This joy will be increased by another recollection calculated
to comfort and console; for during all eternity the soul shall be
mindful of all the benefits, general and particular, spiritual and
corporal, that it received from the hands of God during life; and
it will recall the wonderful secret ways and means by which Di-
vine Providence led it to its last end. God, it will say, has
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caused me, in preference to so many millions of men, to be born
and bred in a Catholic country of Catholic parents. Oh, what a
great grace thisis! If I had been born among heathens or Turks,
or of heretical parents, how would it have been with me? I
should have led as bad a life in unbelief as others, and have died
as they did, and of course I should now be in hell as they are;
but ¥ am in heaven! From my earliest years God gave me a ten-
der devotion and love towards Ilis Blessed Mother Mary, from
whose hand I have received so many graces; by the help and fa-
vor of that Mother I have been enabled to die a happy death and
to gain eternal happiness. When I heard that sermou at which
I was present by chance, or read that spiritual book that hap-
pened to fall into my hands, I received that light and knowledge.
If my good angel had not taken care of me, I shonld have per-
sisted in my ignorance, tepidity, and carelessness of my salvation,
and in the wickedness and vices to which I was growing accus-
tomed; that knowledge was the beginning of my reform, and of
the good life I led afterwards; from that time I regularly heard
the word of God by which I was enconraged to good, strength-
ened against temptations, and kept in the state of grace. Now
I am in heaven!

God has often by a special grace visited me with crosses and
trials, by which Ile led me on the way that all His elect must
travel, and made me follow the example of His crucified Son.
At first it was hard for me; but, O good cross! how beneficial
thou wert to me afterwards; if I had been freed from thee, I
should, like so many others, have gone astray on the broad road
that leads to eternal ruin! Golden poverty to which Divine
Providence brought me, how salutary thou wert for me! If I
had been rich, the vain world would have counted me in the
number of its children, and I should not have found any place
among Thy elect. The want of temporal goods taught me to be
humble, to fly idleness as the root of many sins, and to raise my
heart and desives to heavenly things. Desirable sickness and
bodily pains with which God visited me at that time, what great
merit you have brought me! If I had been always strong and
healthy, I should have often been in dangerous occasions of sin.
That illness lessened my bodily strength, and kept the wanton
flesh under control. Happy contempt and persecution that I had
to suffer from men, how advantageons you were to me! You
taught me not to depend on the world, but to place all my trust
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in my Creator alone. Dear sorrow and desolation, that I had to
suffer when husband, wife, father, mother, dearest child was
taken from me by a premature death! Ah, what do I not owe
you! Then I learned to know the inconstancy and transitory
nature of all earthly joys and comforts, and how to resign my-
self humbly and contentedly in all things to the will of God,
and then too I wasable to say from my heart: ¢ Our Fatlier, who
art in heaven, Thy will be done!” All these troubles and diffi-
culties have been happily overcome; they are now vanished for-
ever, and I am in possession of eternal joys! Now I shall praise
and extol for all eternity the great mercy and wmanifold graces
that the Lord showed me: ¢ The mercies of the Lord I will sing
forever.”' Oh, truly joyful, my dear brethren, are the memories
that occur to the blessed in heaven! What could be more con-
soling?

Still there is another thing that increases this joy of the mem- of the
ory; it is the recollection of the good works and merits that the 21 d‘zg‘;‘;
elect amassed during life, for which they now receive such an ie.
exceeding great reward in eternity. O my God! they will think,
I am in heaven, and what have I done to get here? I have not
shed my blood, nor endured pains and torments like the holy
martyrs who rejoice with me in glory; I have not labored to
that end till the last day; how is it that such a great reward has
fallen to me? Oh, how little I have done for it! A few years
ago, while I was still on earth, I began to serve Thee, my God,
and to keep Thy commandments, none of which after that I ever
transgressed grievously;and while engaged in Thy service, under
Thy sweet yoke I enjoyed the utmost peace and comfort of mind,
and a repose of conscience that I would not have exchanged for
any pleasure in the world. And is that all I did? Yes; that is
all. And on account of it I am now in the glory of my Lord! So
little have I paid for heaven! Ihave often sinned, and afterwards
sincerely repented and tried to be all the more zealous in the
performance. of good works in order to make some atonement
for the insults I offered Thee; and for that I now receive as a
reward an ocean of delights! I have for God’s sake practised a
little mortification in rising in the morning, I have spent half
an hour in devotion, said my morning prayers (the words I used
to say with assembled people during my life are still ringing in
my ears: ‘“ All for the honor and glory of God ), I directed my

1 Misericordias Domini in sternum cantabo.—Ps. 1xxxviii. 1.
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daily duties to the honor of God by the good intention, etc.; is
it possible that these things have gained for me so many happy
eternities as I see to be actually the case? Ilearing holy Mass
daily, saying the rosary, making the evening examen of cou-
science, going to confession and Communion every week or fort-
night, observing the fasts and abstinences prescribed by the
Church, giving a small alms now and then to the poor accord-
ing to my means, visiting the sick and attending on them occa-
sionally, mortifying my outward senses, overcoming human re-
spect, avoiding dangerous company, meekly bearing the faults
and failings of others, forgiving those who have injured me, be-
ing a little zealoas in leading to God those under my care: these
things are the seed that I sowed during my life-time; for they are
all the good I remember doing; and an eternal, immortal, divine
glory is the fruit I gather from them now in heaven!

O my God! Iimagine that all these works are worth nothing
or very little, and I should consider myself as more than fortu-
nate if they gained for me the very lowest place in Thy king-
dom; but now I hear Thee saying: ‘“Friend, go up higher.”’
My dear child, a greater degree of glory is yours! Now I must
acknowledge that to be true which I formerly read in Thy Holy
Seripture, but did not then understand: ‘© Behold with your eyes
how I have labored a little, and have found much rest to myself.” *
Truly, O my God! only for a short time and very little have I la-
bored; and for that I have found eternal rest! Now, O holy St.
Paul!mycompanion in everlasting joys, now do I indeed realize the
truth of thy words: ¢ For I reckon that the sufferings of this
time are not worthy to be compared with the glory to come that
shall be revealed in us.”* All that we do during our lives, all
that we suffer and endure, is nothing compared to the glory
that awaits us as a reward for it in eternity. Yes; now I know
by experience how little I have done. How great and supera-
bundant are the joy and glory in which I now reign forever!
Alleluial O God of my love! eternal thanks and praise to Thee!
There, my dear brethren, you have a slight sketch of joys of
memory that shall be ours unchangeably for all eternity in the
kingdom of heaven, even without counting what we shall pos-

! Amice, ascende superius.—Luke xiv. 10.

7 Videte oculis vestris quia modicum laboravi, et inveni mibi multam requiem.—Ecclus.
1i. 35. :

? Existimo enim quod non sun$ condignz passiones hujus temporis ad futuram gloriam,
quee revelabitur in nobis.—Rom. viii. 18.
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sess in God Himself if we shall only have the happiness of be-
ing in the number of the elect.

With regard to the understanding, it hasits greatest and high-
est pleasure in the knowledge of those things that it wishes to
know and understand; a desire of knowledge, as we have seen
already, that has induced many to renounce all their possessions,
to sacrifice their repose and comfort, their health, and even life
itself, that they might devote themselves altogether to the study
and investigation of interesting facts with which they were after
all only dimly acquainted. Have a little patience, carious sounls!
in heaven your desire for knowledge shall be fully satisfied. Be-
sides what we have seen with our bodily eyes in the triumphant
procession from the valley of Josaphat to the city of God, oh,
what new and beautiful objects shall be offered to our minds to
know and clearly understand when we shall be together in the
heavenly Jerusalem! And in the first place we shall understand
those truths that are now incomprehensible to our minds, and
that the brightestintellectshavein vain tried to master; truths that
would never have occurred to us as possible even, if faith had not
suggested them to us. Then we shall understand the mystery
of the resurrection of the dead, and how the same body, this
very flesh of ours, after having decayed in the earth and been
eaten by worms, after the bones have crumbled away into dust
and been converted into earth,—how the same flesh shall rise in
its integrity and become alive again as it was before. We shall
gee and experience how these bodies of ours, that are now so
gross, shall after having been glorified be able to pass through
the hardest stone, steel, and iron without trouble, and without
leaving behind the slightest trace of their passage; and how they
shall be able to accomplish in a moment, if we only wish, the im-
mense journey between heaven and earth, just as we now ascend
in thought into heaven and come back to earth again in a mo-
ment. We shall understand the wonderful power of the fire of
hell, and how the souls and bodies that are confined therein burn
forever without being consumed. We shall’ know and clearly
understand all the interpretation of the Holy Scriptures, all the
prophecies contained therein, all the mysteries of the incarna-
tion, birth, passion, and death of Our Lord, the oft-repeated and
still existing incomprehensible mystery of the Blessed Sacra-
ment of the Altar: how, namely, the whole of Our Lord’s human-
ity is completely present in every particle of the elements in vir-
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tue of the words of the priest, and present at the same time in
countless different parts of the world, without being multiplied,
and received by us in the shape of our natural food without be-
ing dissolved in the stomach. We shall understand (but not
fully comprehend) the great mystery of the Most Blessed Trinity;
how the Son is generated by the Father from all eternity, and
shall be so generated for all eternity, although the Father is not
before the Son; how the Holy Ghost proceeds from the Father
and the Son, and how these three distinct Persons are but one God.
It was a sublime knowledge of this kind that made David cry
out rejoicing beforehand in spirit: I studied that I might know
this thing; it is a labor in my sight;” all my investigations re-
sult in nothing; I cannot understand it ‘“until I go into the
sanctuary of God.” ' I must wait till then, and I shall under-
stand everything. A single small ray, the merest spark of in-
fused knowledge (although it is in no way to be compared to the
light of glory by which we shall see God face to face), wonder-
fully illuminated the mind and intellect of a weak woman, St.
Theresa. A similar ray enlightened St. Ignatius Loyola, a sol-
dier accustomed to the use of the sword, but not at all to the
pen. And what have not the apostles done with a single spark
of this light that they received from the Ioly Ghost? Oh, what
ghall not then be disclosed to us, what shall we not learn in the
kingdom of heaven when we shall see God clearly as He is in
Himself? This should be to us as great a source of joy as it was
to David.

Andinhav-  Again, the mind shall fully grasp and understand all the nat-

glrila;;:;t ural knowledge, all the qualities, powers, virtues, and efficacy of

edge. all creatures that have ever been created by God from the begin-
ning of the world. No matter what I may now learn and know
in this life of the arts and sciences, or how profound my knowl-
edge may be, there must still be an infinite number of things
that I know nothing about. For while studying one science, I
forget or lessen the knowledge I have of another that I learned
formerly. The influence of things present, and the images we
form of them often destroy altogether the memory of past events.
But at the first sight of God, the Source of all truth, knowledge,
and science, I shall understand and know more than all the most
learned theologians on earth ever knew, although they devoted

! Existimabam ut cognoscerem hoc, labor est anteme. Donec intrem in sanctuarium Del.
—Ps, 1xxil, 16, 17.
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their lives to study; I shall understand and know more than all
philosophers, naturalists, astronomers, and geographers; in a
word, more thanall thescientists of the whole world. Now, inspite
of thelong time we devote to study, how little we are able to know
thoroughly! We see the earth, the trees, the herbs with our
eyes, but we rarely have a thorough knowledge of their nature.
Philosophers and doctors have been disputing with each other
up to the present day, and their dispute continues still when-
ever there is question of deciding in what consists the ‘“contin-
uum,” that is, for instance, the length and breadth of a finger;
and they are bound to acknowledge that up to this no one hasad-
vanced a sound theory on the matter. So dark is our under-
standing in spite of our craving for knowledge. But in the
place of eternal joys the full light shall shine on the mind, and
it will know and understand in its first sight of God all that it
can ever wish to know and understand: all history, from the be-
ginning to the end of the world, of all peoples, times, and individ-
nals. There are still living and shall live till the end of the
world two renowned men, one of whom is not less than two
thousand four hundred and ninety years old, the Prophet Elias;
the other is still older and has reached the age of five thousand
three hundred and fifty years, that is Enoch. Imagine those two
men coming into the city of Treves; what an immense rush there
would be to see and speak to them! What a treatit would be to
hear Elias describing the character of King Achab, with whom
he had to deal, and the fierce anger of Jezabel, from whom he
was forced to fly! What delight it would canse to hear how and
why he made fire to fall from heaven on the soldiers who had
come to bring him before the king! how food was bronght him
by the raven! what was the taste of the hearth-cake on which he
was able to subsist without any other food for forty days, and to
walk up to the mountain of God! How interesting it would be
to hear Enoch describing the size and appearance of Adam and
Eve, our first parents, with whom he lived for more than two
hundred years! tohear his description of the deluge, which he wit-
nessed, and how and where he wassaved from it by the Almighty!
What pleasure it would give us to learn all about the various
changes of dynasties and the great events in the history of the
world that they saw! And yet they could not tell us that they
saw how the earth, or sky, or the stars, or the light, or the ele-
ments were made. Yet it would interest us very much to hear
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them describe what they do know by experience. Nay, we look
on it as a great affair to get news from Spain, Italy, France, or
any corner of the world; and there are some so curious in this
respect that they prefer to go without their meals rather than
lose the latest news, although we know very well that such news
is often a mere fabrication; yet it pleases us to gratify our curi-
osity and to be able to talk about what is going on in the world.
Oh, how great then will be the delight and pleasure of the mind
in the kingdom of heaven, when all history shall be clear and evi-
dent to us as well as all science without bewildering us with mul-
tiplicity or confusing us with the vast variety of subjects! Oh,
Christian faith, provided thou art kept alive by good works, what
a great reward awaits thee in heaven!

There is still another faculty of the soul, the will, which is the
proper seat of joy; this too shall be filled to overflowing with de-
lights, and shall swim in an ocean of pleasure. The human will
enjoys complete felicity and perfect pleasure when it has all it
desires, and in the way in which it desires. Tono purpose should
we seek such happiness in this vale of tears; here we have no joy
without care and trouble; nor has there ever been a man since
the world was made who always had all his desires satisfied; even
that most fortunate of kings, Solomon, in the midst of his riches,
honors, and carnal pleasures, complained in the bitterness of his
heart. 1f we are not wanting in one thing we are in another;
and if we sometimes taste a little pleasure, it lasts a very short
time, or otherwise we get disgusted with it. If there is any one
on earth who has all he wishes and as he wishes, it is in my opin-
ion the man who wills what God wills, and neither wishes nor de-
sires anything but what God wills. IIeaven of joys! thou art
the city of rest, in which every wish and desire of the will shall
be completely fulfilled and satisfied for all eternity! ¢ But as for
me, I will appear before Thy sight in justice: Ishall be satisfied
when Thy gloryshallappear.”’ Such are the words in which Da-
vid expresses his joy at the thought of heaven. Here on a royal
throne, in the midst of treasures and riches, and all the delights
of sense, I am only a poor beggar; it is only hereafter that my
hunger shall be fully appeased. Truly, ¢ I shall be satisfied; ”” in
heaven I shall have everything I wish for, and as long as I wish
to have it; nor will satiety cause me disgust, or weariness, or

! Ego autem in justitia apparebo conspectui tuo: satiabor cum apparuerit gloria tua.—Ps,
xvi. 15,
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aversion; after ten thousand, a hundred thounsand, a thousand
times a thousand years, my pleasure and joy shall be just as fresh,
just as agreeable as at the very first moment of my entry into
heaven. ‘I shall besatisfied when Thy glory shall appear!” My
memory, my understanding, my will, my whole soul shall be
filled with joy; allthat I'shall thereremember, allthat Ishallknow
and understand, all that I shall wish and desire shall fill me with
delight, and my joy no man shall take from me.

My dear brethren, if there were noother joy to expect in heav- :;ggr‘:;zn
en but that which the human soul experiences, as we have been of tnis joy
meditating (although that is after all only a small matter when should
compared to the happiness that results from the vision of God), :ﬂ?:; lllisgm‘
would it not be well worth our while to work hard for it even till v ofall
the last day? And could any good work seem too difficult to us, aificulgsn
when we consider the glory and happiness it will bring usin heav-
en? Or could any one say that the commandments of God are
too hard to keep when we know that the faithful observance of
them will open to us heaven with all its joys? Kh! ““T'he suf-
ferings of this time are not worthy to be compared with the glory
to come that shall be revealed in us;”' no pain, or labor, or
trouble of this short time is worthy of being named when we con-
sider-the future glory that is promised us for it. Therefore let us
with King David make thisresolution: ¢ Ihaveinclined my heart :
to do Thy justifications forever, for the reward.”* My heart, O
God! is like a pair of scales; if I put on one side the eternal re-
ward and the nnspeakable joys of the memory, understanding, and
will, and on the other all the good works, mortifications, acts of
self-denial, troubles, and adversities of this life, the latter would
be lifted up as if filled with nothing but feathers. Therefore I
will incline my heart to do Thy justifications forever, for the re-
ward.

Yes, O my God! most generousin Thy rewards for good works, Conclusion
such is my firm resolve! No time shall seem too long f<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>