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The Holy Innocents 
Martyrs at the time of the Nativity of Our Lord 

(† 1 A.D.) 

 

T he wily king Herod, who 
was reigning in Judea at 
the time of the birth of 

Our Saviour, learned from three 
Wise Men from the East that 
they had come to Jerusalem, 
advised by a star in the heavens, 
in search of the newborn King 
of the Jews. Herod's supersti-
tious fear of losing his throne 
was awakened, and he grew 
troubled. He called together the 
chief priests, questioned them, 
and learned from them that the 
awaited Messiah was to be born 
in Bethlehem, the city of David. 
He said to the strangers: When 
you have found Him, bring me 
word, that I too may go and 
adore Him. 
 
The star which had guided the 
Magi re-appeared over Bethle-
hem, and they found the Infant 
and adored Him, and offered 
Him their royal gifts of gold, 
frankincense and myrrh, recog-
nizing by these His perfect    
Divinity, His royalty, and His 

prophesied sufferings. God 
warned them in a dream after-
wards not to go back to Herod, 
and they returned to their 
lands, rejoicing, by a different 
route. Saint Joseph, too, was 
warned during his sleep by an 
Angel to take the Child and 
His Mother and flee into Egypt, 
for Herod will seek the life of 
the Infant. 
 
When Herod realized that the 
Wise Men would not return, he 
was furious, and in his rage  
ordered that every male child 
in Bethlehem and its vicinity, 
of the age of two years or less, 
be slain. These innocent vic-
tims were the flowers and first-
fruits of the Saviour's legions 
of martyrs; they triumphed 
over the world without having 
ever known it or experienced 
its dangers. 

The 
Saints 

of 
the 

month 

The Holy Innocents’ 

Feastday is on 28th December 
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Dear Crusaders and Friends, 
 

W 
e are soon going to celebrate 
the great feast of the Nativity of 
Our Lord Jesus Christ. This 

feast is very important because Jesus 
Christ is God made man, and He came 
on earth to become the Saviour of our 
souls. This feast is source of great joy 
and we should always look forward to 
it. However, the Catholic Church de-
mands of us that we prepare ourselves 
for celebrating it worthily and certainly 

not in a worldly 
manner. This is 
why in her wisdom 
she has established 
the season of Ad-
vent as a period of 
preparation for 
Christmas. 
 

We can make a comparison between the 
season of Advent and the period      
suffered by the Holy Souls in Purga-
tory. Indeed, just like Purgatory, the 
period of Advent is a time of expecta-
tion. We should have a great desire for 
union with God. The contact of our 
souls with God is offered to us at 
Christmas, but only if we prepare    
carefully and make ourselves worthy of 
our dear Lord Jesus. 
 

So, what must be done? Quite simply, 
during  the period of Advent, as in Pur-
gatory, we need to purify our souls. We 
need to have them clean and with order, 
so that we may be worthy to be in the 
presence of the Lord. Souls in Purga-
tory are saved and they look forward to 
seeing God; but if some souls are in 
Purgatory, it is because they are not 

FROM THE CHAPLAIN perfectly pure from venial sins. They 
still have to pay for the debt we all must 
pay when we commit a sin. Once this is 
done, there is no obstacle anymore for 
their access into Heaven and the delight 
of the reward to see God face to face. 
 

Likewise, the feast of Christmas must 
create in us the desire to receive Our 
Lord into our hearts by making a very 
good Holy Communion. During Advent, 
we should focus on and look forward to 
our Holy Communion on Christmas 
day. This will bring us special graces 
and the increased desire to be always 
more attached to our Saviour. This  
contact with Our Lord is spiritual but 
real and must come from the depths of 
our hearts. Thus, the best preparation 
for Christmas is to stir our spirits to 
desire to make a very good Holy Com-
munion on Christmas day. We should 
treasure this desire, and develop it 
throughout the whole season of Advent.   
 

We all have little faults. We should 
identify one main fault and make a real 
effort to combat this fault during Advent 
so that our souls may be well prepared 
for Christmas day. Confession will be 
necessary as well, while Christmas is 
approaching. This sacrament is the best 
means to use before approaching the 
communion rail as worthily as we can. 
Finally, I hope to give you more 
thoughts on the Day of Recollection at 
St. Michael’s School on 10th December 
for spending the season of Advent as 
God wills. 
 

God bless your efforts during the     
season of Advent and give you many 
blessings on Christmas day. 
 

Father Vianney Vandendaele + 
Chaplain of EC in Great Britain 

FROM THE CHAPLAIN 
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SAINT MARTIN OF PORRES The story of the little  
doctor of Lima, Peru 
By Mary Fabyan Windeatt 

never saw him turn down anyone who 
asked his help.” 

It took Doña Catherine over an hour to get 
inside the church, and then she saw a sight 
she would never forget as long as she 
lived. People of all races and colours were 
packed in the aisles on their way to pay 
tribute to the dead Negro lay Brother. 
Doña Catherine’s heart beat fast as she and 
the people pressing about her slowly came 
to the place where Martin’s body was  
lying. Was it really true, as the old woman 
had said, that Brother Martin always 
helped those who asked his aid? 

“Oh, give me faith!” she whispered. “Dear 
God, let Brother Martin be made more 
glorious than ever by showing his power 
through me!” 

Little Francis stared wide-eyed at Martin’s 
body, lying so calm and peaceful in the 
light of the tall wax candles. It was the 
first time he had ever seen a dead person. 

“But I’m not afraid of you, Martin,” he 
whispered, while all about him the grown-
up people pushed forward to get a better 
view. “Why should I be? You’re going to 
make my mother’s arm well!” 

At last it was Doña Catherine's turn to 
kneel briefly beside Martin’s body. Doña 
Jacoba knelt with her, and Francis, too. All 
three kissed Martin’s hand and begged him 
to work just one more miracle before he 
was buried. 

“Why don’t you take his hand and rub it 
on your arm?” whispered Doña Jacoba. 
“Here, let me roll up your sleeve. They 
won’t let us stay long, Catherine, so we’d 
better pray as we’ve never prayed before!” 

Doña Catherine knelt a moment with  
Martin’s warm black hands in hers, the 

W 
hen Doña Catherine and her little 
party reached Santo Domingo, 
they found the streets about the 

church jammed with people. A peculiar 
fragrance, like that of lilies, hung upon the 
air. They joined the crowds that were 
slowly edging into the church, all the time 
sensing that strange sweet smell as of 
many flowers. 

“What is it?” Doña Catherine asked an old 
woman beside her. 

“I have never known any perfume like 
this,” said Doña Jacoba. 

“It’s awfully good,” said little Francis, 
wrinkling up his nose. 

The old woman looked at Doña Catherine 
and Doña Jacoba. She was poor and 
ragged, while everything about the other 
two women and the little boy told of    
luxury. But it was the same thing that was 
bringing them all to Santo Domingo. Each 
of them wanted to see Martin’s body   
before it was buried, to pray before it and 
to ask for the things they needed. 

“They say it is a sign from Heaven, this 
perfume,” she answered. “It has been all 
about Brother Martin’s body for hours. 
That only happens to saints, I think.” 

Doña Catherine nodded. “He must have 
been a wonderful 
person,” she said. 
“We have come here 
to ask God, in his 
name, for my health. 
Do you think He will 
hear us?” 

The ragged old 
woman smiled. “I 
know Brother Martin 
well,” she said. “I 

MARTIN TAKES A REST 



December 2016 Hostia 5 

 

same hands that so often had blessed the 
sick and given food to the hungry. Then 
she got to her feet. 

“Let’s go over to the side aisle,” she   
whispered. “Come, Francis. We mustn’t 
get in the way of the others who want to 
say a little prayer.” 

Doña Catherine, with Doña Jacoba and 
Francis, made their way over to the side of 
the church. As they pushed through the 
crowds, they heard the sound of bitter 
weeping. Turning, they saw it was a Negro 
woman with a heavy black veil over her 
head. She was standing by the wall with 
some friends, and they were trying to  
comfort her. 

“Poor soul!” whispered a voice behind 
them. “It’s Jane de Porres, Brother      
Martin’s sister. I guess she feels pretty 
bad.” 

For a moment francis looked at the    
weeping woman. Then he seized his 
mother’s good arm. “Did Martin cure you, 
Mother? Did he make your arm well?” 

“Sssh!” whispered Doña Jacoba, as a few 
people turned to smile at the excited child. 
“We’ll find out in just a minute. Here, 
Catherine. Let me take a look.” 

Doña Catherine never said a word. She 
knew, without rolling up her sleeve a   
second time, that her useless arm was now 
quite well. For the first time in twelve long 
years it did not pain. Now she could feel 
the blood rushing into the fingers that had 
been so limp and dead. Now she could feel 
the power in her muscles, the strength 
suddenly in the hand that had been useless 
for so long. 

“He heard me,” she said in a low voice 
that somehow she could not feel was her 
own. “Brother Martin heard me, just as he 
always hears the prayers of everyone in 
trouble!” 

Doña Jacoba rolled up her friend’s sleeve. 
The withered arm was now firm and 
strong. “God be praised!” she cried, and 
fell upon her knees. And then, she and 
Doña Catherine burst into joyful tears. 
Nine-year-old Francis could not under-
stand. 

“Don’t cry, Mother,” he begged. “Don’t 
cry, Doña Jacoba.” 

Doña Catherine quickly 
whispered. “I’m so 
happy, my son! Martin 
has heard my prayer. 
My arm is cured!” 

For hours the people 
continued to file into the 
Dominican church, to 
marvel at the sweet  
fragrance that hung upon the air, to hear 
about the wonderful cure of Doña     
Catherine Gonzalez. Finally, however, 
the Prior gave word that the funeral had 
been put off long enough and now must 
be held. Four lay Brothers were given the 
task of carrying Martin’s body to the 
vault under the Chapter hall, where it was 
to be laid in a section especially reserved 
for the priests of the convent of Santo 
Domingo. 

“In life, our Martin considered himself 
only a servant,” the Prior said, “but in 
death we can pay him a little honour. He 
has brought glory to our land of Peru, and 
to our city of Lima, even as La Rosita, 
our holy Archbishop Turibius, and the 
good missionary priest, Father Francis of 
Solano. Someday his story will be known 
all over the world, and every race will 
call him friend.” 

However, when the four lay Brothers 
came to carry the body into the convent 
for burial, they found four other men who 
insisted on having the honour instead. 
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One of these was the Archbishop of  
Mexico, who only recently had wanted to 
take Martin home with him. The second 
was the Viceroy, Don Luis Fernandez de 
Bobadilla. The third was Don Pedro de 
Ortega, a holy man who one day would 
be Bishop of Cuzco. The fourth was Don 
Juan de Peñafield, a judge of the Royal 
Court. Everyone was astounded that such 
important men should wish to be        
pallbearers at a poor Negro’s funeral. 

“Your Excellences,” said the astonished 
Prior, “there is really no need for you to 
carry Martin’s body to the grave. We had 
already arranged that four lay Brothers…” 

“A chance like this comes only once in a 
lifetime,” said the Archbishop of Mexico. 
“Father Prior, we think it an honour to do 
this little service for our good Brother 
Martin.” 

What could the Prior say? He nodded his 
head in agreement, and slowly the funeral 
procession got underway. It was on 5th 
November, in the year 1639. Forty-five 
years before, a Negro boy of fifteen had 
come to Santo Domingo to offer his life to 
God. He was a member of a race that 
many people despised, yet so strong had 
been his love for souls that he was now 
among the heroes of his native city. 

“Perhaps among the heroes of the world,” 
thought the Prior. And, as he followed in 
the funeral procession, he knew one thing: 
Martin de Porres would always live in the 

hearts of Catholics. His body would soon 
be in a grave, but his soul was in Heaven 
forever. It was a strong, bright and loving 
soul that, all through the centuries, would 
never turn away from those who asked for 
help. 

Slowly, very slowly, the four pallbearers 
carried Martin’s body out of the church. 
As the doors into the cloister opened, the 
crowds streamed through to have a last 
look at their good friend. Although it was 
against the rule for women to enter here, 
there was no use in tying to keep them out 
today. They love for Brother Martin was 
too great. 

Quietly the procession moved past the 
garden, past the blue and yellow tiled  
columns of the cloister walks, the fountain, 
the gay flowers that Martin had loved, into 
the convent. The crowds still pressed after 
the body, and as they came to the Chapter 
hall, their eyes lifted to the wall where 
hung the great crucifix which had spoken 
to Martin so many times. Night after night, 
for many years, the Negro lay Brother had 
prayed in this room while other people 
slept. Here the power of God had lifted 
him to the side of the wounded Christ. 
Here he had told Our Lord of the sorrows 
of his friends and of his own love. Now he 
was about to be buried in the vault under 
the floor. 

“Brother Martin, do not forget us!” sobbed 
a woman’s voice. “Help us to go to 
Heaven, too!” 

The bell in the tower of Santo Domingo 
tolled its funeral song. The whole city of 
Lima was in mourning. Yet in the hearts of 
those who thronged the church and con-
vent, who stood looking at Martin de   
Porres for the last time, was one happy 
thought: 

“We have known a saint!”  

The End 
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Unceasing Adoration —           
the Acceptable Return of Love  

 

E very believing Christian should be impressed with joyful amazement and 
deepest gratitude at the sight of the condescension of God manifested in 
the Holy Eucharist, and he should praise, without intermission this      

celestial Gift, this Manna from Heaven. 
 

Whoever disregards this wonderful Gift of God forgets and ignores the fact that, 
in the Tabernacle, the same God is present who once in human form walked upon 
earth and brought to us glad tidings of salvation, who comforted the sorrowing, 
healed the sick and raised the dead to life. The white Host conceals the God who 
once lay in the crib. From the altar, that Divine eye looks upon us, whose look on 
the Day of Judgment will fill the blessed with delight and strike terror into the 
wicked. 

 

God, by an act of purest, most glowing love, has given us the 
adorable Sacrament of the altar. One who loves naturally     
expects a return of love. Our Saviour loves immeasurably, and 
from the “Memorial of His wonderful works of love”—the 
Blessed Sacrament—He unceasingly calls out, “Come! See 
how much I love you!” And what does He ask of us? Only a 
return of love! “My son, give me thy heart!” (Proverbs 23:26). 
Since He, who has no need of us, takes His delight in being 
ever with us, shall we not  place all our happiness in being near 
Him? Since His Divinely human Heart beats unceasingly, day 
and night, in love for us, shall not our hearts belong wholly to 

Him, and glow with active love in return? 
 

We love a friend for his good qualities and virtues, and the more cordial,        
generous and loving he is towards us, the better we love him. But God, who alone 
is truly and infinitely worthy of love, who loves us to the end, to Him we so often 
deny this return of love as though He were unworthy of it. 
 

Let us not do so but let us answer to the love of God by welcoming Our Lord at 
Christmas as He deserves it. In this regard, the Day of Recollection will       

hopefully help us to prepare ourselves to the great feast by spending the season 
of Advent with the right spirit. 

EUCHARISTIC DEVOTION 
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THE LIFE OF CHRIST 
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ENGLISH AND WELSH MARTYRS 

E dmund Gennings was born in Lichfield, Staffordshire 
in 1567, of a well-to-do Protestant family, but he had 
the good fortune at the age of sixteen to become page 

to Mr Richard Sherwood who was, in fact, a devoted Catholic. 
Thus the young man came to learn much about the Faith of his 
own ancestors and of all Englishmen until recent times. And 
being convinced, he asked to be received into the Church. His 
admiration for the heroic men who, at such great cost,        
laboured to give the Sacraments and spiritual assistance to 
their harassed flock was so stirred that very soon he most   
fervently desired to join their number. So with little trouble he 
was sent to the English Seminary at Rheims. From the College 

records we learn that he was:  humble in obedience, devout in Christ, strong in faith, 
prompt in good works, and most excellent in charity. He was often afflicted and sick: 
he suffered patiently. 
 
His ill health nearly terminated his studies, but his fine character stood him in good 
stead and in the end, application was made to the Holy See for a dispensation so that 
he could be ordained priest when he was still only twenty-three years of age. The 
Indult was granted by Pope Gregory XIII, and he was made priest at Soissons, 18 
March, 1590.  Then, together with Father Alexander Rawlins (who suffered at York 
five years later, and was beatified in 1929,) he journeyed to England, landing near 
Whitby.  
 
While Edmund had been in Rheims all his family had died, save his brother John, 
who he yearned to bring to the true Faith. His search for his brother brought Edmund 
to London, and so into contact with Father Polydore Plasden. This good priest, 
rather older than himself, had been trained in Rheims and ordained in 1588. He in-
vited Edmund to say Mass next day, the Octave of All Saints, 1591, in a secret chapel 
in the house of Mr Swithun Wells, who with his wife had earlier kept a boys school 
in Wiltshire, before moving to London to be of greater help for the preservation of 
the Faith. He was a marked man, a notorious Papist, who had already been in prison 
on that account. At his house, then, Father Gennings said Mass on 8 November with a 
small congregation that included Mrs Wells – her husband was perforce absent – and 
two priests, Fathers Plasden and Eustace White, and three other laymen. Father  
Gennings had just consecrated the Host when no less than Topcliffe himself arrived, 
with a band of men ready to burst in. To prevent profanation of the Sacred Species, 
the men held the door with some force until Mass was over. All were arrested, Father 
Gennings still in his vestments. 
 

Blessed Edmund Gennings and Companions 
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When Mr Wells arrived home he found the house 
ransacked and his wife in prison. He went to protest to 
Mr Justice Yonge and to demand a key to his house, 
with the result that he also was arrested. 
 
At the trial all were found guilty of either being 
priests within the realm or of aiding or relieving 
priests. All were condemned to die at Tyburn, except 
Father Gennings and Swithun Wells, who were to be butchered in front of Mr Wells’ 
own house in Gray’s Inn Fields. Mrs Wells, to her great grief at being cheated, as she 
put it, “from the sweet way to heaven,” was saved from the gallows, but remained in 
prison for the rest of her life, dying in 1602. 
 
On the day of their execution, 10 December 1591, Topcliffe, to his liking, had a very 
busy day. He first escorted Father Edmund Gennings and Mr Swithun Wells to Grays 
Inn Fields, making one last attempt to pervert the younger man. His refusal so      
angered the arch-persecutor that he ordered that Blessed Edmund be cast off the   
ladder without the chance to say a final prayer. Fully conscious Blessed Edmund had 
to suffer terrible butchery, which forced him to cry out, “How it smarts!” Mr Wells 
tried to console him: “Alas! Sweet soul, thy pain is great indeed, but almost past. 
Pray for me now, most holy saint, that mine may come.” 
 
Edmund’s brother John, who was later converted, has left a precious memory of the 
martyrdom. He left it on record that his heroic brother cried out, even after his heart 
was remover, “St Gregory, pray for me!” to which the hangman swore a frightful 
oath and called out, “See, his heart is in my hand, yet Gregory is in his mouth! O 
egregious Papist!” Blessed Swithun Wells had, in the meantime, been obliged to 
stand and witness all this dreadful business.  At last his patience broke and he rated 
Topcliffe: “Dispatch (make haste,) Mr Topcliffe, dispatch! Are you not ashamed to 
suffer an old man to stand here so long in his shirt in the cold? I pray God make of 
you, a Saul, a Paul; of a persecutor, a Catholic professor!” and thus, full of piety, and 
magnanimity, did Mr Swithun Wells offer his life to God. The martyrdom of Edmund 
Gennings was the occasion of several extraordinary incidents, chief of which was the 
conversion of his younger brother John, who later wrote his biography, published in 
1614 at Saint-Omer. 
 
These two executions were hardly finished when Topcliffe hastened off, to be at   
Tyburn in time for the rest. Father Eustace White went to Douai and Rheims for his 
priestly training; and then to Rome, where he was ordained in 1588. Polydore Plasden 
was educated at Rheims and at the English College at Rome, where he was ordained 
priest in 1586. At his execution, he acknowledged Elizabeth as his lawful queen and 
he prayed for her and the whole realm, but said that he would rather forfeit a       
thousand lives than deny his religion. By the orders of Sir Walter Raleigh, he was 
allowed to hang till he was dead, and the sentence of quartering was carried out upon 
his corpse. 



12 Hostia December 2016 

 

By this rubric giving thoughts on Fraternal Charity, the Crusaders 
ought to find help in the practice of their motto: Pray—Make      
sacrifices—Receive Holy Communion—Be an Apostle. Indeed, these 
four practices are simply four ways of practising the great virtue of 
Charity, which is the link of perfection. These thoughts can be used, 
as well, as source of meditation for knights and handmaids. 
 
 
 

BLESSED ARE THE MEEK 
 

 

M eekness is humility of heart showing 
itself outwardly in gentleness, patient 
endurance of contradiction and harsh 

treatment of any kind. Only the humble can 
practise this. It is pride that teaches us to stand 
upon our dignity, that makes us resentful and 
quarrelsome. To “turn the other cheek,” to give 
the mild answer “that turneth away wrath” is not 
the fashion of the world, because the world is 
essentially proud. 

 

* * * 
 

Blessed are the meek, for they shall possess the land. 

—Matthew 5:4  
 

* * * 
 

There are only two virtues in Himself which Our Saviour expressly invites us 
to imitate. The first is charity: “A new commandment I give unto you, that 
you love one another, as I have loved you” (John 13:34). The second is     
humility: “Learn of Me because I am meek and humble of heart” (Matthew 
11:29). Jesus, being most humble, was therefore most meek: “Who when He 
was reviled did not revile; when He suffered, He threatened not; but delivered 
Himself to him the judged Him unjustly” (Peter 2:23). 

KINDNESS: THE BLOOM OF CHARITY 
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A re we sufficiently instructed on the subject of 
temptation? A well instructed Catholic will rec-
ognise the main sources of temptation, namely, 

the world, flesh and devil. He may also know that there 
are three stages of temptation – first, an urge to do some-
thing sinful; secondly, the feeling of how pleasant this 
would be for me and how it would increase my happiness; 
then finally consent (I will do it) followed by the fatal act. 
You should know that the first and second stages are not 
sinful but if resisted can actually be full of merit. Only if 
consent is given does the temptation proceed to sinful-
ness. If we recognise all of this, we should realise that in the second stage it is critical 
that we do not dwell on it or discuss it with our self, because weak fallen nature may 
imitate Eve who fatally discussed the temptation to eat the forbidden fruit with the 
Devil, giving him the opportunity to lie and contradict God’s command to them. 
 
Whatever the outcome of temptations, we Catholics have the consolation of confes-
sion and absolution if we have fallen. But we should not rely falsely on this by being 
careless about temptations. 
 
The Devil may have had some success in tempting younger people. But surely he 
concentrates his evil efforts on those who are nearer to death. It is then that he tries to 
snatch souls and consign them to hell. Remember that he is very cunning; being a 
fallen angel he is much more intelligent than the most intelligent man. Fortunately, 
man may call on grace, which is the only way he will manage to vanquish the demon 
and save his soul. 
 
But how do you know what state you will be in when approaching death. Those near 
this state are often ill and suffering. They may be confused or lonely. All of these 
things make it more difficult to resist temptations. Some certainly start to doubt the 
mercy of God, and his forgiveness to those who repent. Many will not have a priest 
or even members of their families when they die. They may be unconscious and   
unable to do anything. 
 
What can we do to help the dying? Well, certainly we can pray for them, that they 
obtain the grace of final perseverance. Our prayers will be more fervent the more we 
realise their plight, and the certain fact that one day we too will pass this way. Pray 
that the dying do not lose their faith in all of the dogmas of our religion, especially 
the virtue of hope. 
 
Divine Heart of Jesus, convert sinners, save the dying, deliver the Holy Souls in 
Purgatory. 300 days. (Pius IX., 11th August, 1851) 

HOLY SOULS CORNER 
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MY CATHOLIC FAITH 
Chapter 24. Occasions and Sources of Sin 

 

Vice is easily formed, but requires great struggle to overcome it. The 
longer a man indulges in vice, the harder is the struggle. He becomes 
its slave. He is completely carried away by his passions. Only the 
great grace of God, coupled with a resolute will, can eradicate vice, 
once it is strongly rooted in a man's nature. This is one reason why we 
must be most careful to avoid sin, in order not to become victims of vice. If we are so unfortunate as to fall 
into sin, we must at once repent and resolve to avoid it in the future. 

What are the chief sources of actual sin? 
 

The chief sources of actual sin are: pride, covetousness, lust, anger, gluttony, envy, and sloth, and these are commonly 
called capital sins. 

 
They are called capital, from the Latin caput (which means head), because they are the heads 
or sources of all sins. Thus they originate sins of luxury, gossip, excessive ambition, etc. 

 
1. They are called capital sins, not because they are the greatest sins in themselves, but   

because they are the chief reasons why men commit sin. They are the origin of every sin, 
all other sins arising from them as from their fountainhead. 

 
These sins are termed deadly, because they are either mortal of their own nature, or may easily become mortal. 
They may be mortal or venial according as the matter is serious or less serious. 

 
2. These sins are called vices, because they produce permanent disorders in the soul. They 

are the seven fatal diseases of the soul, which end in death. 
 

He who will be a friend of God must divest himself of these vices. Before we can plant the beautiful garden of 
virtues, we must root up the thorns and weeds growing out of these deadly sins. 

 
Does God punish sin? 

 

Yes, God punishes sin, partly in this life, but chiefly after death. 

 
1. In this life sinners suffer from remorse of conscience, fear, and 

unhappiness. Their sin often brings upon them disease or death, the 
hatred and scorn of their fellow-men, and other temporal punish-
ments. Even on earth, "the wages of sin is death". 

 
Thus a robber or murderer is ever afraid his crime will be detected. If it is discovered, 
he is sent to prison, even executed. 

 
2. The punishment of the sinner is only fully meted out to him after 

death. Then the unrepentant sinner is punished in hell. Justice is not 
always done in this world, where the wicked often prosper and the 
just are made to suffer. 

 
On earth, God rewards the sinner for whatever good he may do. It is only in the next 
life that the evil he does is given its full and just punishment. 

King David sinned seri-
ously but after the Prophet 
Nahan’s reproaches, he 
regretted what he had 
done and then spent his 
time praising God for His 
mercy. 
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December 4th: Second Sunday of Advent 
St John the Baptist, the Precursor of Our Lord, teaches us to follow the Master. 

December 6th: St. Nicholas 
Traditionally represented as Santa Claus, he is the patron saint of children. 

December 8th: The Immaculate Conception 
Our Lady was preserved from Original sin because she was to become the Mother of 
God and save us with Her son. 

December 11th: Third Sunday of Advent - Gaudete! REJOICE 
The Church rejoices in the   
middle of Advent, because the 
coming of Our Lord is near and 
He will deliver us from sin. 

December 14th, 16th and 17th: 
Ember days of Winter 
We are invited to pray and do 
some penance as we enter the 
new season of winter. 

December 18th: Fourth Sunday 
of Advent 
We are in the last days before 
the Nativity. Let us double our 
efforts to prepare our hearts for 
the King coming to us. 

December 25th: NATIVITY OF 
OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 
CHRISTMAS is the most joyful 
time of the year for children and 
it is celebrated with gifts and 
banquets. Let us remember that 
Jesus comes to us, for us, and 
we must give ourselves to Him. 

LITURGY THIS MONTH 

The Creed - 1 

I believe in God the Father Almighty,   
Creator of Heaven and earth 

The month of December is dedicated to 
 

the Holy Child Jesus 

The Child Jesus is an example for all, 
but especially children, of all Christian virtues 

necessary to go to Heaven. 
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The Crusader prays, receives Communion, makes sacrifices  
and shows good example for the intention that is given him  

each month by Bishop Bernard Fellay,  
successor of Archbishop Marcel Lefebvre  

as Superior General of the Society of Saint Pius X 
 
 

PRAYER COMMUNION 

SACRIFICE APOSTOLATE 

Remember that all the good works and prayers  
from your treasure sheets are given each month to Bishop Fellay  

and His Excellency offers them at his Mass  
on the first Saturday of every month. 

SEPTEMBER 2016 RESULTS 
The Intention was for Catholic families’ holiness 

 
Treasure 
Sheets 

returned 

Morning 
Offering 

Masses 
Communions 

Sacrifices 
Decades 

of the 
Rosary 

Visits to 
 Blessed 

Sacrament 

15 mins 
of 

meditation 

Good 
Example Sac. Spirit. 

 7 165 54 49 100 230 933 63 33 194 
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December 2016 Intention: 
For the Holy Souls in Purgatory 

Daily offering   

To be recited every morning when you wake up 
 

O Jesus, through the Immaculate Heart of Mary,  
I offer Thee all my prayers, works, joys  

and sufferings of this day,  
for all the intentions of Thy Sacred Heart,  

in union with the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass  
throughout the world, and in reparation for my sins.  

I offer them particularly  
for the Holy Souls in Purgatory 


