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Saint Bridget of Sweden 

Widow 

(1302-1373) 

S 
aint Bridget was born into the 
Swedish royal family in the 
year 1302, the daughter of 

very virtuous Christian parents. 
More than one prophetic episode 
attended the birth of Bridget, whose 
voice would be heard with                                 
admiration by the entire world,                           
according to a bishop of her country. 
Curiously, for three years she said 
not a word, then began to speak with 
facility and clarity, like persons of 
mature years. At the age of seven, 
after her mother had died, she                         
beheld the Mother of God, who                         
presented her with a beautiful 
crown. She became sober, modest, 
candid, humble, and peaceful. At the 
age of ten she saw Our Lord as He 
was on the Cross, and she began to 
meditate constantly on the mysteries 
of the Passion, while occupying                    
herself exteriorly with needlework. 
 

In obedience to her father, she was 
married to Prince Ulpho of Sweden. 
Saint Bridget became the mother of 
eight children, four boys and four 
girls, one of whom, Saint Catherine 
of Sweden, is honoured as a Saint. 
Their four sons died young, two                       
during one of the crusades. After 
some years she and her husband                   
separated by mutual consent; he                  
entered the Cistercian Order, where 

he died thirty years before his holy 
spouse. After his death, her life                    
became still more austere; for her 
guide she had a celebrated Doctor 
of Theology, a Canon of the                           
cathedral of Linkoeping. Severe for 
herself, Saint Bridget remained 
gentle for the poor and nourished 
twelve persons every day, serving 
them herself; she established                    
hospices for the sick and the                   
convalescent. She founded the                    
Order of the Holy Saviour for sixty 
nuns, at the Abbey of Wastein or 
Wadstena in Sweden. 
 

Saint Bridget received a series of 
sublime revelations, all of which 
she scrupulously submitted to the 
judgment of her confessor. During 
a famous pilgrimage which she 
made to Rome at the command of 
her Lord, He dictated to her the 
Fifteen Prayers of Saint Bridget, in 
honour of His Passion. Saint       
Bridget also went on pilgrimage to 
the Holy Land with her daughter, 
Saint Catherine, and amid the very 
scenes of the Passion was further 
instructed in the sacred mysteries. 
She died in Rome, after her return 
from this pilgrimage, in 1373. 

The 
Saint 

of 
the 

month 

Saint Bridget’s feastday                                        
is on 8th October 
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Dear Crusaders and Friends, 
 

O 
ur Lady at Fatima never ceased 
to present herself as being Our 
Lady of the Rosary. Several 

times she asked the three little                                        
shepherds to say their Rosary every day 
so that through this prayer many souls 
may be saved. 
 

Through History, we all know about the 
power of the holy Rosary. Many great 
graces for Christian civilisation were 
granted as a fruit of the prayer of the 
Rosary. Many people persevered in 
their Catholic life and went to Heaven 
because they were attached to their             
daily Rosary. Today unfortunately, 
many have the tendency to forget these                  
salutary effects of the Rosary and, as a 
consequence, they lose interest in the 
recitation of this prayer. 
 

Take the example of the children at 
Fatima. At first, they were not very 
fervent. They were used to saying their 
prayers but in a very brief manner.                           
Indeed, it didn’t take long for them to 
say a decade as they were just saying 
“Hail Mary, Holy Mary” on each bead. 
But Our Lady explained to them that 
God ought to be prayed to properly. She 
emphasised that prayer is a powerful 
means of salvation for them and for 
many others. After this they completely 
changed their manner of praying. What 
is more, the recitation of their daily 
Rosary, or even of the full 15-decade 
Rosary, transformed them completely. 
 

In effect, to say daily prayers is one 
thing, but to say them fruitfully is 
something else. For the Rosary, we can 
mention two aspects which should 
make its recitation fruitful. The first 

aspect is to say it remembering that we 
are using a powerful weapon against the 
enemies of our souls. It is therefore our 
trust and confidence in the help of our 
heavenly mother which must increase. 
Our Lady will protect us as long as we 
put ourselves under her maternal                             
protection. 
 

The second aspect is to be recollected 
and to meditate upon the different                          
mysteries of Our Lord’s life. It is not an 
easy thing to do but if we do it, there is 
no doubt that the fruits of our prayers 
will be abundant. Indeed, with the                           
meditation on these mysteries we ask 
for a special grace which is the great 
lesson taught by Our Lord in each                       
mystery in particular. These graces are 
mainly the increasing in the different 
Christian virtues. We see now why the 
recitation of the Rosary transformed the 
children of Fatima to a great degree of 
holiness. They increased in perfection 
by increasing in all the virtues which 
ultimately united them more and more 
to Our Lord and made them imitate His 
life which was a mixture of joyous and 
sorrowful events. 

 

In this month of Octo-
ber 2017, the year of 
the centenary of Our 
Lady’s apparition at 
Fatima, let us care for 
the recitation of our 
daily Rosary in a very 
special way. Let us say 

it with fervour, with courage and                            
conviction, but especially with devotion 
towards Our Lord Jesus Christ so that 
we may be more united to Him. This is 
the intention for this month and the 
grace I wish for you all. 
 

Father Vianney Vandendaele + 

Chaplain of EC in Great Britain 

FROM THE CHAPLAIN 
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before this long and narrow box in quiet 
thought. What a gloomy thing it was! How sad 
and lonely! 

When Papa brought them 
home from the funeral, the 
five girls looked at one                    
another silently. There was 
no need to say it. The house 
was not the same with Mama 
gone. They were not the 
same either, dressed in new, 
unfamiliar black. The maid, 

Louise, was overcome with compassion at the 
sight of all the grief-stricken faces and put her 
arms tenderly about Céline and Thérèse. 

“Poor little children!” she murmured. “You 
don’t have a mother any more!” 

At this Céline burst into tears and ran towards 
Marie. “You’re my mother!” she sobbed. 
“Marie, say you’ll be my mother!” 

Thérèse was tempted to imitate her little sister’s 
action. Then she looked at Pauline. Perhaps she 
also would like a little daughter? Maybe she 
was feeling sad because Céline had not chosen 
her? Slowly Thérèse advanced toward her 
second oldest sister. As she bent to caress                       
Thérèse, she put her little head against her heart. 

“Pauline, you will be my mother,” she said 
softly. 

Naturally Marie and Pauline agreed to take 
Mama’s place as best they could. They had now 
completed their education at the convent in Le 
Mans and would be able to stay at home. They 
would look after Leonie too. However, Papa 
was afraid that the work of running the house 
and of guiding three little sisters would be too 
much for girls still in their teens. After due 
thought, he decided to move from Alençon to 
Lisieux. Mama’s brother, Isidore Guérin, lived 

T 
he next few weeks were full of pain and 
strangeness. Because Papa did not wish 
that Céline and Thérèse should witness 

Mama’s great sufferings, they were sent to a 
neighbour’s house each day. This made them 
feel like little exiles, particularly on those                          
mornings when they did not have enough time 
to say their prayers before leaving. When they 
shyly told the lady about this, she led them to a 
large room. 

“You can say your prayers here, little ones. No 
one will bother you.” 

Now they felt even lonelier! Mama or Papa had 
always helped them with their prayers. They 
had never had to say them by themselves. After 
a little while, however, the distressing visits 
ended. It seemed that Mama was going to die 
any minute. Since she wished to have all her 
children with her at the last, Céline and Thérèse 
were allowed to stay at home all day. 

On 26th August Papa went to get the priest. It 
was time for the Last Sacraments. Thérèse knelt 
in a corner of Mama’s room and watched her 
being prepared for the mysterious journey to 
Heaven. Papa and her sisters were crying bitter-
ly, but there were no tears in her eyes. Two 
days later, when Mama was gone from them 
forever, it was still the same. Sorrow made her 
heart stiff, and she could not cry. Nor could she 
unburden myself to anyone. It seemed as 
though she could only look and wonder at the 
dreadful sadness which had entered their home. 

“The baby is too small to understand what’s 
happened,” said someone. “Poor little thing! 
What’s going to become of her now?” 

Thérèse made no effort to explain how she 
really felt, to describe the choked feelings in her 
heart. She was silent, too, when she came 
across Mama’s coffin in the hall. Someone had 
left it there, and for several minutes she stood 

THE LITTLE FLOWER 

The story of Saint Thérèse of the Child Jesus 

By Mary Fabyan Windeatt 
 

LEARNING TO LIVE WITHOUT OUR DEAR MAMA 
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More next month 

here. He and his wife, their beloved Aunt 
Céline, would be glad to help the two older girls 
in their new duties. Accordingly, a house was 
purchased in Lisieux and in November of that 
same year, 1877, they said farewell to Alençon. 

What a sad group they made, that day they left 
for their new home! It was a real sorrow, 
particularly for Marie and Pauline, to say good-

bye to friends and neighbours, to visit the 
graves of Mama and their little brothers and 
sisters for the last time. But Thérèse did not cry, 
although her heart was heavy as she looked at 
the front of the stairs. How well she knew these 
stairs! When she had been learning to walk, she 
would climb up on one step, then call “Mama.” 
If mother did not answer “Yes, darling,” she 
would go no farther. Well, never again should 
she hear that dear voice encouraging her in her 
little troubles. Never again, at least in this 
world, could she take refuge in her arms. 

She was not too sad at leaving Alençon, 
however, for a child of four loves change. 
When they arrived in Lisieux, their Aunt Céline 
and her two little girls, Jane and Marie, were 
waiting for them on the steps of their house. 
They gave them a warm welcome and invited 
them to stay with them that first night. The next 
morning they went to see their new home, Les 
Buissonnets, which corresponds to the English 
phrase “a wooded estate” and which can be 
correctly called The Elms. It was outside the 
town, and there were many trees and flowers. 
Thérèse fell in love with The Elms at once, 
although Aunt Céline did not guess it. 

“Thérèse is so quiet,” she told Pauline. “Poor 
little thing! She must be lonely for her mother.” 

It was true. She was to be a sad and solemn 
child for many years, for Mama’s death had 
caused an enormous change in her. Overnight 

she had become shy and timid, and it took very 
little to make her cry. 

After a few weeks at The Elms, Papa decided to 
send Leonie and Céline to the Benedictine 
convent in Lisieux. They would be day students 
at this excelent institution. As for Thérèse, she 
was only five. Pauline, her “Little Mother,” 
would be her teacher until she was old enough 
to go to the convent. 

The days at The Elms were busy ones. Each 
morning she had lessons with Pauline. If she 
did well with these, she was allowed to go for a 
long walk with Papa in the afternoon. On these 
walks they always made a visit to the Blessed 
Sacrament in one of the many churches in 
Lisieux. One day they entered a chapel not far 
from their house. In the sanctuary she noticed a 
large iron grating. 

“Look, Little Queen,” whispered Papa, “behind 
that grating holy nuns are praying for sinners.” 

Thérèse leaned forward eagerly but could not 
see the nuns. Papa then explained that the good 
Sisters were Carmelites. They were hidden 
from the world so that they could give all their 
time to loving God and bringing others to love 
Him. Only very close relatives could see the 
Sisters in the parlour, and then just for a short 
time. 

Thérèse listened attentively to everything Papa 
said and told Marie and Pauline about their  
visit when they returned home. Both were much 
interested for they had not known that a 
Carmelite monastery was in the neighbourhood. 

So the days passed. Sometimes Papa took her 
fishing, a recreation which he enjoyed a great 
deal. Back in Alençon he had spent many happy 
hours angling, and the major part of his catch 
was always sent to the Poor Clare convent. In 
Lisieux, fishing was still his favorite pastime, 
and of course Thérèse was delighted to go with 
him. He brought her a rod and line of her own, 
and she tried very hard to become expert. But 
generally she tired of waiting for the fish to 
bite. She much preferred to sit beside Papa on 
the quiet river bank and think and dream. 
Sometimes her thoughts were really prayers. If 
the country is so beautiful, she reflected, the 
river and trees, what must Heaven be like? 
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The Eucharist unites us 

to Jesus 

 

A 
 saint used to say that we were God-bearers. It is really true because at 
the moment of receiving the Blessed Eucharist, and as long as the                        
Sacred Species subsist, Jesus Christ is substantially present with His 

Body and Blood, Soul and Divinity in our body and our soul. We are thus                            
tabernacles, living ciboria of Jesus Christ. What are You doing, O my Saviour, 
during this quarter of an hour, when You deign to dwell in me; when You are in 
contact with my body and my soul? I cure you of your spiritual laziness, strive to 
draw you into My Heart; I set you on fire with flames of love for God and for 
your brethren. O mystery of condescension and of divine love! Give me O Jesus, 
an understanding and relish of it. 
 

UNION OF SPIRIT WITH CHRIST 

 

Jesus, whilst He remains after Holy Communion under the                        
Eucharistic Species, unites Himself intimately to the Christian 
soul, by animating it with the most lively sentiments of love 
and fervour; this is the chief end for which He comes into our 
hearts. The union of the Flesh of Christ with our flesh has its 
consummation and its perfection only in this union of spirit 
which it brings about and symbolises. In the Eucharist, the 
Flesh of Our Lord is in some way the instrument by which the 
Divinity touches us even to the most intimate depths of our                       
being in order to give us life. 

Let us listen to the servant of God telling us, after the manner of the saints, this 
wonderful effect of this adorable Sacrament. 

One Communion is to the soul what a breath of wind is to a fire that is dying out, 
but where there are still many embers. It blows on them and the fire is rekindled. 

One Communion well made is sufficient to inflame a soul with the love of God 
and to make him disregard the world. 

 

EUCHARISTIC DEVOTION 
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A great personage of this world not long since came here to Holy Communion: 
he had a fortune of 300,000 francs. He gave 100,000 to build a church, 100,000 
to the poor, and 100,000 to his parents, and he entered La Trappe, a very strict 
monastery in France. A lawyer came after him; he made a good Communion, and 
set out determined to put himself under the direction of Père Lacordaire. Oh! One 
Holy Communion, one only, it is enough to given man a distaste for earth and to 
give him a foretaste of heavenly delights. 

When one has received Communion, the soul revels in the embraces of love as a 
bee in the flowers. He who communicates loses himself in God as a drop of water 
in the ocean. They cannot be separated. 

He who eats My Flesh and drinks My Blood, said Jesus Christ, abides in Me and 
I in him. My Flesh is meat indeed and My Blood is drink indeed; so that by Holy 
Communion, the adorable Blood of Jesus Christ flows in our veins, His Flesh is 
truly mingled with ours. We are united to His Person as food is to our flesh. 

St. Paul expressed this union very well when he says: “It is no longer I that live, 
but Jesus Christ Who lives in me.” It is no longer I who act, who think, but it is 
Jesus Christ who acts and thinks in me. If we communicate often and worthily, 
our thoughts, our desires, and also all our actions and our proceedings have the 
same end as Jesus Christ had whilst He was on earth. We love God, we do not 
attach ourselves to any of the things here below. Our hearts and minds aspire only 
for heaven. O what happiness! No, no. O my God!  it will only be in heaven that 
we shall understand a creature enriched by such a gift. 

He, says St. Cyril, who receives Jesus Christ in Holy                               
Communion, is so united to Him that they are like two pieces 
of wax that are melted together, and end by becoming only 
one. 

When you have received Our Lord, you feel your soul                             
purified and bathed in the love of God. 

When we have the good God in our heart, it ought to be on 
fire. The hearts of the disciples on the way to Emmaus were 
burning, and they only heard Him speak. 

What does Our Lord do in the Sacrament of His love? He has taken His good 
Heart in order to love us. There goes out from this Heart a flood of tenderness 
and mercy to cleanse the sins of the world. O Heart of Jesus, loving Heart!                                     
Flower of love! If we do not love the Heart of Jesus what then will we love? 
There is only love in this Heart. How is it possible not to love what is so lovable. 
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THE Life of christ 
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ENGLISH AND WELSH MARTYRS 

T 
he Reformation at the outset was even more                                 
unpopular in Wales than it had been generally                             
regarded in England. The revolt against the ancient 

Church was regarded as a foreign importation forced on the 
country for the basest purposes – the loot of Church property 
and the enrichment of utterly dishonest men, who, though 
notoriously quite irreligious, used religion as a cloak for 
their evil deeds. The Welsh Bards one and all denounced the 
“new religion” and its supporters. 
 

But Catholic Wales from the first did more than protest                                
vehemently against the heretical onslaught on the Faith. She 
gave not a few martyrs to the truths of the ancient Church of 
St. Dubritius, and St. Teilo. The first of these was Richard 
Gwyn, the subject of this article. 
 

Blessed Richard Gwyn (ca. 1537 – 15 October 1584), alias Richard Wheth, was a 
Welsh school teacher. He was martyred by being hanged, drawn and quartered for high 
treason in 1584. Little is known of Richard Gwyn's early life. He was born in                                         
Montgomeryshire, Wales and at the age of 20 he entered Oxford University, but did not 
complete a degree. He then went to Cambridge University, where he lived on the charity 
of St John's College and its master, the Roman Catholic Dr. George Bulloch (or Bullock). 
At the beginning of the reign of Elizabeth I in 1558, Bulloch (or Bullock) was forced to 
resign the mastership; this marked the end of Gwyn's university career in England, after 
just two years. He then moved to the University of Douai. 
 

Gwyn returned to Wales and became a teacher, continuing his studies on his own. He 
married Catherine; they had six children, three of whom survived him. His adherence to 
the old faith was noted by the Bishop of Chester, who brought pressure on him to conform 
to the Anglican faith. It is recorded in an early account of his life that: …after some                        
troubles, he yielded to their desires, although greatly against his stomach… and lo, by the 
Providence of God, he was no sooner come out of the church but a fearful company of 
crows and kites so persecuted him to his home that they put him in great fear of his life, 
the conceit whereof made him also sick in body as he was already in soul distressed; in 
which sickness he resolved himself (if God would spare his life) to return to being a                        
Catholic. 
 

Gwyn often had to change his home and his school to avoid fines and imprisonment.                       
Finally in 1579 he was arrested by the Vicar of Wrexham, a former Catholic who had 
conformed to Anglicanism. He escaped and remained a fugitive for a year and a half, was 
recaptured, and spent the next four years in one prison after another until his execution. 
 

Blessed Richard Gwyn (Proto martyr of Wales) 1584 
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In May 1581 Gwyn was taken to church in Wrexham, carried around the font on the 
shoulders of six men and laid in heavy shackles in front of the pulpit. However, he "so 
stirred his legs that with the noise of his irons the preacher's voice could not be heard." He 
was placed in the stocks for this incident, and was taunted by a local Anglican minister 
who claimed that the keys of the Church were given no less to him than to St. Peter. 
"There is this difference," Gwyn replied, "namely, that whereas Peter received the keys to 
the Kingdom of Heaven, the keys you received were obviously those of the beer cellar." 

 

Gwyn was fined £280 for refusing to attend Anglican Church services, and another £140 
for "brawling" when they took him there. When asked what payment he could make                          
toward these huge sums, he answered, "Six-pence." Gwyn and two other Catholic                                
prisoners, John Hughes and Robert Morris, were ordered into court in the spring of 1582 
where, instead of being tried for an offence, they were given a sermon by an Anglican 
minister. However, they started to heckle him (one in Welsh, one in Latin and one in                       
English) to the extent that the exercise had to be abandoned. 
 

Richard Gwyn, John Hughes and Robert Morris were indicted for 
high treason in 1583 and were brought to trial before a panel headed 
by the Chief Justice of Chester, Sir George Bromley. Witnesses gave 
evidence that they retained their allegiance to the Catholic Church, 
including that Gwyn composed "certain rhymes of his own making 
against married priests and ministers" and "That he had heard him 
complain of this world; and secondly, that it would not last long, 
thirdly, that he hoped to see a better world [this was construed as 
plotting a revolution]; and, fourthly, that he confessed the Pope's                    
supremacy." The three were also accused of trying to make converts. 
 

Despite their defences and objections to the dubious practices of the court Gwyn and 
Hughes were found guilty. At the sentencing Hughes was reprieved and Gwyn                             
condemned to death by hanging, drawing and quartering. This sentence was carried out in 
the Beast Market in Wrexham on 15th October 1584. 
 

Just before Gwyn was hanged he turned to the crowd and said, "I have been a jesting                       
fellow, and if I have offended any in that way, or by my songs, I beseech them for God's 
sake to forgive me." The hangman pulled on his leg irons hoping to put him out of his 
pain. When he appeared dead they cut him down, but he revived and remained conscious 
through the disembowelling, until his head was severed. His last words, in Welsh, were 
reportedly "Iesu, trugarha wrthyf" ("Jesus, have mercy on me.") His last prayers were 
believed to have obtained the grace of conversion for a witness who lied, a Lewis 
Gronow, who had appeared against him at the trial. At the next Assizes, the unhappy man 
courageously made open confession to the Court that, like Judas, he had given false                             
witness. 
 

Richard Gwyn was beatified by Pius XI on 15th December, 1929, and his relics are to be 
found in the Cathedral Church of Our Lady of Sorrows, seat of the Bishop of Wrexham 
and also in the Catholic Church of Our Lady and Saint Richard Gwyn, Llanidloes. 
 

Some fifty natives of Wales are known to have lost their lives in the cause of Catholicism 
during the long course of Tudor and subsequent persecutions. 



12 Hostia October 2017 

 

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. 
 
 

HONOUR 

 

Honour has a triple aspect, as it regards truth, right, and conduct. But, again, under 
each of these aspects it means much more than what is true, good, worthy. It means 
what, under each of these aspects, is excellent, refined, noble. It means the highest 
reverence for truth, the deepest devotedness to right, and the brightest chivalry in 
conduct. 
 

It is more than a dutiful obedience to truth and right. Honour is a chivalrous                             
allegiance, an enthusiastic loyalty, a death-daring devotedness, to what in truth is 
most delicate and to what in right is most refined. A man of honour is a hero of the 
highest type and of the most sterling worth. 
 

There is a secondary and consequent meaning attached to the 
word “honour” as it is taken to express the recognition,                       
esteem, and admiration, deserved by and given to a man of 
honour. But this knowledge and praise is a homage rendered to 
Honour. It is not Honour itself. A man of honour is not a hero 
because he is praised, but he is rightly praised because he is 
truly a man of honour. 
 

In those Middle Ages, which are called dark, when the learning 
and literature of the past were almost submerged under a                          

deluge of barbaric storm, and would have irretrievably perished had their records not 
been hidden and safely stored in the monasteries of peaceful and prayerful monks, 
there was yet a light which grew brighter as the gloom around grew blacker, a light 
that had been kindled within men’s souls by a fire that came from Heaven, the light 
of Honour, that was fanned by divine faith till it reached the glorious radiance of 
Christian Chivalry. 

KINDNESS: the Bloom of CHarity 
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HOLY souls corner 

M 
ary efficiently assists all who beg her aid. Too 
happy are these servants of their most kind 
mother, since not only in this world they are 

aided by her, but also in Purgatory they are assisted and 
consoled by her protection. For succour is needed more 
there. Because they are in torment and cannot help                        
themselves, so much the more does this mother of mercy 
strive to help them. 
 

Father Eusebius Nierembergh relates that there lived in the city of Aragona, in Sicily, 
a girl, named Alexandra who, being noble and very beautiful, was greatly loved by 
two young men. Through jealousy, they one day fought and each killed the other. 
Their enraged relatives, in return, killed the poor young girl, as the cause of so much 
trouble, by cutting off her head, and throwing her into a well. 
 

A few days after, St. Dominic was passing through that place, and, inspired by the 
Lord, approached the well, and said: “Alexandra, come forth,” and immediately the 
head of the deceased came forth, placed itself on the edge of the well, and prayed                          
St. Dominic to hear her confession. The saint heard her confession, and also gave her 
holy communion, in presence of a great concourse of persons who had assembled to 
witness the miracle. Then, St. Dominic ordered her to speak and tell why she had 
received that grace. Alexandra answered, that when she was beheaded, she was in a 
state of mortal sin, but that the most holy Mary, on account of the rosary, which she 
was in the habit of reciting, had preserved her in life. Two days the head retained its 
life upon the edge of the well, in the presence of all, and then her soul went to                          
Purgatory. 
 

But fifteen days after, the soul of Alexandra appeared to St. Dominic, beautiful and 
radiant as a star, and told him, that one of the principal sources of relief to the souls in 
Purgatory is the Rosary which is recited for them; and that, as soon as they arrive in 
paradise, they pray for those who apply to them these powerful prayers. After she had 
said this, St. Dominic saw that happy soul ascending in triumph to the kingdom of the 
blessed. 
 

Queen of the Holy Rosary! Oh! bless us as we pray, and offer Thee our roses in 
garlands day by day. While from our Father’s garden, with loving hearts and bold, 
We gather to Thine honour, buds white and red and gold. 
 

Queen of the Holy Rosary! pity the souls that burn; comfort them dear Mother and 
to them sweetly turn; Accept choice beads and roses sweet; which we lay daily at 
Thy feet. 
 

Our Rosary prayers should grace each day; with pious thoughts and gentle sway; 
Lest careless said, they longer stay; in cleansing fires with sad delay. 
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Chapter 27. The Promise of the Redeemer 
 

Immediately after the Fall, God promised a Redeemer to Adam. He 
forgave man, although He had not forgiven the rebel angels. He was 
more merciful to man than to the angels. In making the promise, God 
spoke of the Blessed Virgin, who was to be the Saviour's Mother. 

 

Why did God wait thousands of years before sending the Redeemer? 
 

God wished men to realise the enormity of sin. 
 

1. God wished men to see how low they could sink without His help. He wanted the world to 
prepare for the Redeemer. 

 

Men became so wicked that God destroyed all in the Deluge, except Noe and his family. God permitted men to sink 
into the deepest misery, so that they might be roused to a longing for the promised Saviour. When the Saviour at 
last came, all nations were sunk in idolatry and wickedness except the Jews. Even among the Jews there was                          
continuous dissension and sin. 

 

2. From the time of Adam the true religion was preserved till the advent of the promised 
Saviour by the patriarchs, prophets and other holy men inspired by God to teach and lead 
his Chosen People. 

 

In spite of the imperfection of the old religion, there was always only one true religion. It was but a shadow of the 
perfection that was to come, but the true religion before Christ was the Jewish Faith. 

 

Who is the Saviour of all men? 
 

The Saviour of all men is Jesus Christ. 
 

Men would know the Saviour by certain signs which God revealed 
through the Prophets. 
 

1. Of His advent the Prophets spoke: 
 

a. The Messiah was to be born in Bethlehem, when the Jews were no longer free. 
 

"And Thou, Bethlehem Ephrata, art a little one among the thousands of Juda: out of thee shall he come forth 
unto me that is to be the ruler in Israel: and his going forth is from the beginning, from the days of                                     
eternity" (Micheas 5:2). 

 

b. The Messiah was to be born of a virgin of the House of David. 
 

"Behold, a virgin shall conceive, and bear a Son, and his name shall be called Emmanuel" (Isaiah 7:14).  
 

c. The Messiah would be preceded by a precursor who would preach in the desert. 
 

"The voice of one crying in the wilderness: Prepare ye the way of the Lord: make straight in the desert the paths 
of our God" (Isaiah 40:3). 

 

d. A new star was to announce the birth of the Messiah; He would be adored by kings 
from distant lands bringing Him gifts. 

 

"A star shall rise out of Jacob, and a sceptre shall spring up from Israel" (Numbers 24:17). 
 

e. Many children would be put to death at the time of His birth. 

MY CATHOLIC FAITH 
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October 2nd: The Holy Guardian Angels 

Angel of God, my guardian dear, to whom His love commits me here, ever this day 
be at my side, to light and guard, to rule and guide. Amen. 

October 7th: The Holy Rosary 

O most holy Virgin, may the Rosary be my spiritual armour and my school of virtue! 

October 18th: St. Luke the Evangelist 
‘According as they have delivered them unto us, who from the beginning were      
eyewitnesses and minsters of the word: It seemed good to me also, having diligently 
attained to all things from the beginning, to write to thee in order, most excellent 
Theophilus.’ (Luke. Ch. 1: 2-3) 

October 24th: St. Raphael Arch-
angel 
He is one of the seven spirits 
always in the presence of God. 
As he helped Toby in the Old 
Testament, he is the patron saint 
of doctors and nurses. 

October 28th-Sts. Simon & Jude 

O Lord, grand that the feast of 
these Apostles may strengthen 
my faith and my fidelity to Thy 
Holy Church 

October 29th: Feast of Christ 
the King 

Our Lord is our King: 
 - the King of our heart, that is 
we must let Him reign over our 
emotions, feelings and love; 
 - the King of our mind, that is 
we must submit to the Truth; 
 - the King of our family, that is 
He has the place of honour; 
 - the King of our country, that 
is, He rules with justice! 

Liturgy this month 

The Our Father - 2 

Hallowed be Thy name 

 

The month of October is dedicated to 
 

the Holy Rosary and the Guardian angels 
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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. 

JUNE 2017 RESULTS 

The Intention was for Our Lady to give us holy priests 

 

Treasure 
Sheets 

returned 

Morning 
Offering 

Masses 

Communions 

Sacrifices 

Decades 

of the 
Rosary 

Visits to 

 Blessed 
Sacrament 

15 mins 

of medita-
tion 

Good 

Example Sac. Spirit. 

 7 178 49 56 57 195 1311 119 63 85 

 

October 2017 Intention: 
For the Rosary to bring souls to God 

 

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 Rosary to bring souls to God 

Eucharistic Crusade, St Michael’s School 
Harts Lane, Burghclere, Newbury, Berks RG20 9JW, UK 
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