
W f i < ";Vr l-*t .. 
r— *+-tr~—r 

THE CATHOLIC BULLETIN, APRIL 1, 1922 

* ' 

CTRINAL 

n i l  
Sermons on Catholic Worship. 

The appended is the third sermon of 
a series on The Apostles' Creed. 
This sermon was prepared by the 
Rev. M. J. Bourke of Eureka, Mont. 

PROFESSION OF FAITH. 
l.ast Sunday, my dear brethren, we 

considered the divine virtue of faith 
and saw its nature and necessity. We 
shall next take up the truths which 
are the object of our faith. Those 
truths for the most part we find in 
The Apostles' Creed, which is com-
I»osed of 12 articles. The first of 
these articles is: "1 believe in God, the 
Father Almighty, creator of heaven 
and earth." We shall today confine 
ourselves to the explanation of the 
words, "I believe in God." 

By these words, we profess our faith 
in a truth which is the first and most 
necessary of all truths. We do not 
say. "I believe in a God," or "I believe 
God." To believe in a God is simply 
to believe that there is a God, which 
the devils do and tremble. To believe 
God is to believe in His word? and 
submit to Him our intellect. But to 
believe IN God is to believe that God 
exists and in all that He has revealed 
and teaches, and to give Him our 
whole hearts. 

God in Whom we believe is a pure 
spirit. We can see God no more than 
we can see our own souls which are 
also spiritual. But this want of God's 
visible presence does not hinder us 

. from arriving at a knowledge of His 
existence. Although we cannot see 
God, nor have a full and clear con-

1 cept of His nature and attributes, it 
Ms at the same time a fact that we 

can attain to a knowledge of Him 
f which though imperfect and obscure 

is nevertheless real and true. 
The fact that all nations, civilized 

• and barbarian alike, have believed in 
the existence of a Supreme Being: ad
mits of the explanation only that man 
by his own natural powers of reason 
can prove that God does exist. The 
psalmist and St. Paul do not hesitate 
to call those who deny that truth in
excusable and foolish. And the Cath
olic Church voices their teaching in 
the Vatican council when it declares 
that God. the beginning and the end 
of all things, may be known with 
certainty by the natural light of hu
man reason by means Of created 
things. 

Visible Evidence. 
AU created things around us that 

All the world presuppose an absolute 
uncreated being from which they come 
a.fid upon which they depend. That, 
they are today and tomorrow are not 
or might not have been at all proves 

• that they depend for existence on 
something outside thenaselves. They 
eeem'aTfirsY'glance to HVfrend $h their 
lidtimediate neighbor only, e. g., the 
acorn on the oak. On closer observa-

. tipn and study we see that one thing 
produces another, that other a third 
itid that these had their ancestors in 
a long line of being and causation. 

Reason tells us that this chain of 
causation must have had a begin
ning; that this long line of being will 
at last lead to a first cause which 

'' depends on nothing. This first cause, 
" this absolute eternal being, we call 

God. 
Prom, the beauty, order and har 

mony of the universe, the existence 
of God as an intelligent creator may 
also be inferred. "The heavens show 
forth the glory of God and the firma
ment declareth the work of His 
hands," says the psalmist. 

Lifting our eyes heavenward, we 
see countless stars. All revolve about 
a near central body, and with this 
body all revolve about a more distant 
central body. Almost every one of 
these stars, astronomers tell us, is 
greater than the earth. Every star 
steadily pursues its own course with
out the slightest interference one 
with the other. All is law, order and 
harmony. Who made all these stafs 
and caused them to illuminate the 
night? The stars could no more have 
begun to exist of themselves than a 
town could begin to exist of itself. 
To say that the stars of heaven di
rect their own course is as foolish as 
to claim that a. ship can sail from 
New York to a foreign port without 

Y # pilot to guide it. The great Cicero 
; <iany years ago said: "When we con-
1 template the heavens, we arrive at the 

conviction that they are guided by a 
being of surpassing skill." • Xewton, 
the distinguished astronomer, used al
ways to uncover and bow his head 
when the name of God was mention
ed. Truly indeed has the psalmist 
.said: "The heavens show forth the. 
glory of God and the firmament de
clareth the work of His hands." 

Beauty, Order and Harmony. 
Then looking upon the earth, what 

e toea.uty, order and harmony meet the 
|«yes in all directions! We see the 
dearth which revolves On its axis and 
/ thereby produces day and night in 
Vegular order and succession. We 
^Witness the orderly and regular re-
fcurrttwit* of the seasons which in

cludes many interesting phenomena 
connected wtih the preservation of an-

Miinal and vegetable life. We stand on 
Vfhe seashore and cast our eyes out 
lipon the vast expanse of sea with its 
^welling waves and its incoming and 
il^mtgoing tides. Does all this inot 
'ipeak to us eloquently of an omnipo-
Sient though invisible Being? Visit 

any of the famous national parks 
here in the west, and what wonders 
of nature will not the eye behold! 
There are other mountains as high 
and other canyons as deep, but it is 

^Jiere that nature has condensed her 
onders and scattered her Jewels 

flowers of the earth, they labor not, 
neither do they spin, and yet Solomon 
in all his glory was not arrayed as 
one of them. Everywhere we see in 
things the purpose for which they 
were made. Even the insect invisible 
to the /eye, in which the naturalist 
can see the most perfect 
has its own purpose in nature. 

The First Law. 
Now, where law exists there must 

be a lawmaker. Where there is order, 
there is an intellect at work and an 
intellect working according to plan 
Where everything tends regularly to 
a certain purpose, there must have 
been a pre-existing wisdom which ap
pointed to each created thing its des
tiny, function and purpose. The 
first law, this first order and wisdom, 
must have come from a being whom 
we call the omnipotent, the omniscient 
God. Yes. all the beauty, order and 
fitness of things in the universe re
veal the existence of an intelligent 
though invisible master as surely as 
the mechanism of a watch speaks of 
a skilled watchmaker, or the auto
matic machine in the factory and the 
locomotive engine on the railroad de 
clare the existence of skilled mechan
ics. 

Some of you would, perhaps, say 
that all this beauty and wonderful ar 
rangement of things in the world is 
due to the laws of nature. To say 
(his is to make nature intelligent or 
call God by another name. Scientific 
research has not yet disproved the 
words of Bacon, one of the first cele
brated authors of scientific investi
gation: "I had rather believe all the 
fables of the Talmud and the Alcoran 
than that this universal frame is with 
out a. mind. It is true that, a little 
philosophy in.clineth men's minds to 
atheism, but depth in philosophy 
bringeth men's minds to God." If, 
then, we ask the firmament above us 
or the still voice within us, the tow
ering mountain about us or the tiny 
flower of the earth, each and all with 
voices clear and unmistakable, cry out 
to us: "There is an eternal omnipo
tent God who created all things and 
who governs all things. Only the 
fool saith in his heart there is no 
God." 

Doubters Are Few. 

ing hundreds of people every day, 
doctors, nurses, patients, visitors. 

As she could not do much reading, 
Lettie employed herself for the most 
part in silent prayer, her lips mow 
ing continually as she recited the ros
ary, or her eyes fastened on the statue 
of the Madonna in the yard, as she 
indulged in mental prayer. Endowed 
by Providence with the gift of medi
tation, this young girl welcomed the 
opportunity for thinking at length up
on the things of the spiritual world. 

However, although Lettie at times 
was so engrossed in revery that she 
performed her tasks with the move
ments of an automaton, after all she 
was merely human, and try as she 
might she could not persevere every 
minute of the day in her pious occu
pation. At times her eyes would roan) 
towards the large stone house direct
ly opposite the hospital, and Lettie 
found herself constantly wondering 
who lived there, or rather what were 
the lives of the people who lived there. 
She had been told by one of the Sis
ters; at the infirmary that an old 
Colonel and his man-servant resided 
across the way, but up to the pres
ent she had never yet seen a single 
person either go in or come out of 
the house. She gradually acquired an 
intense, childlike curiosity about this 
house and its occupants. 

"I think it's funny, Sister; don't 
you, that nobody ever comes out of 
there," she said to a nun one day. 
"They sure are strange folks." 

"Colonel Lavedan is a retired officer, 
my child, and I think he's an invalid 
Perhaps that's why we never see 
him." 

"But doesn't his servant ever go to 
get something to eat o* anything 
else?" 

'Yes, I suppose so." 
"Well, I've never seen him." 
"Nor I either, dear. Perhaps he uses 

the back alley.-1 dare say that is 
w hat he does." 

WTell, even so, Lottie didn't see why 
it was that somebody wouldn't some
times use the front entrance. 

Perhaps they will put a holly 
wreath in the window at Christmas 
time," suggested the Sister. 

That was a good idea, thought the 
young girl, for it would betoken some 
association with the outside world, 
and perchance give her a peep at 
either the old gentleman, or his at
tendant. •• 

As days wore on, the little door
keeper in her between-prayers inter
vals indulged in all manner of fancies 
regarding the residence across the 
street. The thought of the lonely old 
Colonel by himself in that great house 
appealed strongly to her sense of the 
unusual and romantic. At times her 
imagination changed the abode into 
a woodland retreat far away in no-

That God exists is the common opin- Jwhere; often it became a cozy hut in 
ion of mankind. It is the conclusion |a forest Qf dreams; sometimes it took 
of the philosophers laborious study on palatial proportions; once it. be-
and the inner conviction of the or- came an ivy clad cloister on the sun-
dinary men of the world. If there |ny s]0pes of the sea. Most of the 
exists an occasional atheist, he is the |jimet however, it was just itself, a big 
exception that proves the rule. The |lonesome-looking residence; but, oh. 
so-called atheist or the man who flip
pantly denies the existence of his 
creator in the hour of health and 
prosperity, usually needs only some 
trial or misfortune to bring him to 
his knees begging for mercy and for-1 thought: she would include the 
giveness. "He who denies the exist- colonel in her prayers. 
ence of God," says St. Augustine, "has 

so different from that little red brick 
apartment house in which she had 
been born and raised. 

One afternoon when her curiosity 
was at high tide, Lettie had a happy 

old 

some reason for wishing that God did 
not exist." The pagan Plutarch said 
long ages ago: "If you traverse the 
earth you may see cities without 
walls or literature or laws or fixed 
habitations or coins. But a city des
titute of Gods nobody ever has seen 
or ever shall see." 

Gratifying indeed is it that belief in 
God and respect for religion is so 
universal and profound in this great 
and prosperous republic. It is a sig
nificant fact, as proved by a United 
States religious census of recent 
years, that the people of this country, 
by voluntary contributions, erected an 
average of eight churches a day dur
ing the preceding 16 years. May their 
faith in that God who rules the des
tinies of nations ever remain firm and 
unshaken, and may those words, "In 
God we trust," inscribed on the Amer
ican standard coin, ever be the motto, 
inspiration and guiding principle of 
the American people and of the Amer
ican government. 

O God, we believe in Thee, and that 
all created things are the works of 
thine omnipotence. May we bless 

4-ith a lavish hand. WTell has some 
'.observant visitor said after a trip: 
^*Go there, believe in God, and save 
'your soul." Wonderful, too, the or-
Wanism of the human body and the 
laws of instinct in the brute crea
tion! Then consider the beauty and 
fptructure of the lily and the other 

"Yes," she smiled to herself, "I will 
either pray him into Heaven or I will 
pray him out of that house." 

So as time wore on she fingered 
many a decade for the unsuspecting 
old gentleman of ex->barrack days. 

Christmas was drawing near. Lettie 
had not forgotten the nun's sugges
tion that maybe the Colonel would 
hang up a holly wreath in one of his 
windows during the glad season. Each 
day now, as the 25th of December 
crept nearer and nearer, she would 
watch eagerly for the appearance of 
the greenery. But, no, the expected 
did not take place, and Christmas Eve. 
arrived with the windows still coldly 
staring the world in the face, the 
pallid beauty of their rich lace cur
tains unheightened by any color. 

At one minute past six on the an
niversary of the eve of the Infant's 
fcirth, little Lettie hurried out of the 
reat hospital on her way home. She 

was extremely happy, for the dear 
nuns had told her to return that night 
at nine to get the gifts which they 
had purchased for her. So, the bis 
heart in the little body beat fast now 
with expectation and the little fare 

Irman, Colonel Lavedan, has sent for 
von. He can live but a few minutes, 
so speak quietly to him. ..D^n't-be 
afraid." ^ ) 

Spgechletfg with, wonder ]>ttie 
walked over to the 15ed, where an old, 
white-haired man lay in the throes 
of death. He seemed to be watching 
for her, because his eyes brightened 
at the sight of her. ' 

"My—my little friend," began the 
patient, with great effort, "for many 
days now I have watohed you from 
my—window. Good girl. I ap thank
ful for what you have meant to me. 
Each day I—I sit hours lo&king at 
the little doorkeeper. Ah!" 

Not a muscle moved in the shrunk
en body. Not a muscle moved in the 
healthy bodies of those in attendance. 
The very air was surcharged with 
death, and the swe&t stood out oh his 
forehead. 

"I had—had lost . my God—long 
years ago, but I've—I've—found Him 
now. I've found—Him—now. Thanks, 
my good girl, my little—angel." 

The fading light now for a moment 
glowed bright, with an intense, trium
phant brightness. The yellow hand 
clutched at the hand of the youth. 
The throat which perhaps in time 
gone by had sung lustily of life and 
laughed at. death, now rattled omi
nously. All this in the flash of a 
second, and then—Eternity. 

The little girl fainted, falling to 
the floor in a heap. 

• Now, now, Lettie, my child. Ah, 
there you are now. Don't you know 
me?" Thus spoke the mother of the 
little doorkeeper when her daughter 
began to open her eyes and look 
about. 

The good Sisters had sent for her, 
and her presence in the room at the 
hospital to which Lettie had been 
carried when she lost consciousness 
now meant everything in the world to 
the bewildered girl. It was pot long, 
however, before Lettie was entirely 
herself again, only sadder and more 
serious even than ever before. 

"We received a telephone call from 
his man-servant," explained Sister 
Phillippa, "shortly after you left this 
afternoon, Lettie, about ten minutes 
after six. The man said Colonel 
Lavedan was dying and wished to see 
a Catholic priest. Father Boynton 
went, right over, heard his Confession, 
gave him the last Sacraments and 
had him brought over here. All in 
the short time you were gone to sup
per, my child." 

Lettie shook her head thoughtfully. 
"A lot can happen in a short time, 

can't it?" she said. 
The nun and the mother patted the 

girl's hands caressingly. 
"Why, though," asked Lettie, "did 

Father Boynton have him brought 
here, when he saw that he could not 
live. Sister?" 

"Ah, my child, I will tell you. The 
poor old man begged and pleaded with 
him to bring him hetre, but would 
not. tell, him the reason of his wish. 
When they got him, however, he told 
them he wished to die under the roof 
which had been made sacred to him 
by the presence of the little door
keeper. * You—he meant you, my dear, 
good child." * -

Lettie's mother smiled happily and 
fondly at the nun's maternal way of 
speaking to the young girl, and while 
she perhaps could not have framed the 
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thought in words, yet there was in 
her mind a realization of the fact that 
though religious cannot, have chil
dren of their own, they expend a world 
of love and care on the children of 
other men and women. 

"Sister, you are. very kind to my 
little girl," said the woman leaning 
forward, with the liglit pf mother love 
burning in her eyes;, . ' » 

"And why shouldn't I be?" was the 
rejoinder. "Is she not what the poor 
Colonel called her, an angel of God? 
And I like angels with freckles and 

red hair." ; 

Lettie and her mother laughed. 
At this juncture the door was 

thrown open, and in filed six nuns, 
each bearing a gift for Lettie, which 
they presented with gracious smiles 
and kind pais on the cheek of the/lit
tle doorkeeper. The sick chamber 
seemed suddenly converted into a 
dreamland or the ante-mom of Para
dise. The young girl's head fairly 
swam with the giddiness of happi
ness and pride. 

No holly wreath appeared the fol-
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lowing day in the house across the 
street from the infirmary. However, 
one Christmas Eve many years later, 
an old lady took her stand at the 
parlor window of the rugged residence 
and hung up the red and green symbol 
of the yuletide. As she did so her 
withered eyes strained in llie direc
tion of the hospital corridor where, 
a long time ago, she, as a young, gill, 
(had served as doorkeeper. 

"Ah," the woman whispered to her
self, with a certain suppressed tri
umph, "at last, at last! After all this 
time, these many, many years. At 
last, at last. My home—my holly 
wreath!". -Milton McGovcm in The Messenger* 

Resignation is tlje footprint of faith 
in the pathway of sorrow.—Anon. 

Thee all the days of our life. May we \turned playfully to the cold nigh 
praise and glorify Thee on earth and 
thus merit the happiness of being one 
day admitted to praise, bless and love 
Thee forever in heaven. 

USE OF SCAPULARS. 

wind, as the little feet kicked joyfully 
through the snow. As she reached the 
street Lettie halted abruptly and 
looked up at the house opposite her. 

I It was dark, very dark. 
"Poor old man," said the girl aloud, 

^sympathetically. 
But it was Christmas Eve and Let-

Itie was young; so a minute later she 
was well on her way home, singing 
the melody of the Christmas hymn, 
but rendering her own original trans-

Bveiy Catholic who has any iwftruc-
tion at all from the Church knows 
that his salvation depends entirely on 
one thing: that is, upon his spiritual 
state at the time of his death. He 
knows that if he has committed mor- Jlation. to the effect that "Nice Destie 
tal sins, and dies without repenting Daley, a lady cries and fancies." 
for them, he will not be saved, but A big hug to dear little mother and 
that if he has repented and has been an hour and a half of witchery in 
forgiven, will be rewarded though he front of the kitchen stove, and Let-
may have to first make Atonement, tie was once more back in the streets, 
and he knows, too, that the use of 
sacramentals, as these are called, 
will help him, a9 reminders, to live 

|skimming along on her way to the 
hospital to receive the presents of 

[the nuns. This time, however, she 
well and to die well. The sacraments was so intent upon her thoughts and 
alone can fr§e him from sin. 

MY LIFE. 

" My life is but a weaving-*:t 

Between my God and 
* t ihay not choose the colo^a-^ 
, He worketh steadily. -

Pull oft He weaveth sorrow 
And I. in foolish pride, • 

Forget He sees the upper 
And I the under side. 

—Father Tabb. 

THE UTILE DOORKiEPES HT 
STJINE1 

She sat there all day long at her 
post of duty, frojn eight in the morn 
ing until six at night—did the young 
little doorkeeper at St. Anne's Infirm
ary. Patiently and stoically she re
mained on her small bench in the 
great hall^ of the hospital, hopping 
up ever and anon to open the door 
or to close it, admitting and dlscharg-

plans that she forgot to look up ,at 
the Colonel's hbuse, but kept, her eyes 
fixed on the ground, until, arriving 
at the hospital door, she looked up 
to see that ^n ambulance had just dis
charged a new patient. 

; "Ah, dear me!" said ^the girl, "a 
sick one on Christmas Eve. Tsh! Tsh! 
Poor thing." 

Sister Phillippa met Lettie, in the 
hall a few minutes later and told her 
to follow her quietly, for she was 
wanted in a sick-room. The door
keeper was surprised, for never before 
had she been summoned to the bed
side of a patient. However, she hur
ried along in the wake of the tall, thin 
nun, until they reached the east wins 
of the building, where they halted in 
front of a closed door. 

"It's the new case," explained Sis
ter, "an old gentleman." 

Entering the room, the nun drew 
Lettie after her. 

"Here she is, Doctor," said a nurse 
standing by. 

The physician' turned quickly and 
approached the young girl. 

"My child," he said, "this old gen-
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