
Finishing preparations for the 2007 
Ordinations, the sacristans mounted 
a large crucifix over the altar in 

the ordination tent. Shortly thereafter, a 
powerful gust of wind brought this crucifix 
crashing to the ground. Though the cross 
was undamaged, the 
corpus had lost an arm 
and the break was jagged 
and splintered. No 
other suitable crucifix 
was available, so there 
was only one possible 
course of action. Brother 
Marcel was called in 
and given the seemingly 
impossible task of 
repairing the crucifix 
in time for the ceremony. Not only did 
he do so, but it was only upon the very 
closest inspection that one could even 
determine that the figure had suffered 
any mishap. Considering that stories like 
this exemplify Br. Marcel’s tenure at the 
Seminary, it is easy to understand the 
communal dismay when he transferred to 
Notre Dame de la Salette Boys’ Academy 
in Olivet, Illinois after seventeen years 
at St. Thomas Aquinas Seminary. 

 Brother’s versatile artistic skills 
are celebrated throughout the Society. 
His works run the gamut from beautiful 
statues and carvings for chapel sanctuaries 
to side-splitting caricatures. The Seminary 
brims with lasting tributes to his talents. 
In particular, Our Lady’s chapel on the 
second floor showcases his efforts. Many 
other altars throughout the building 
also show signs of his influence, and 

the rooms of many seminarians contain 
his drawings on cards, notes, or posters 
for the Annual Priests vs. Seminarians 
hockey game. Beyond the Seminary, 
many chapels of the Society of St. 
Pius X feature sculptures and carvings 
produced during his time in Winona. 
Accordingly, many priests have sought 
his advice on the artistic and architectural 
aspects of their construction projects.

 Yet it would certainly be a grave 
mistake to confine Br. Marcel’s role at the 
Seminary to artistry. He undertook multiple 
projects besides churning out artwork. Since 
he headed the misnamed Art Department—
which at the time also encompassed a 
number of smaller departments—Brother 
also coordinated a sizeable and seemingly 
random assortment of other tasks. He 
oversaw the Seminary’s mailing; from the 
simple and mundane task of distributing 
mail to the seminarians, to supervising the 

mass mailing of both VERBUM and the 
monthly letter to friends and benefactors. 
As chief of the print shop and photocopy 
division of the department, before Seminary 
publications made the post, he had to 
actually print them. With his keen eye, he 
was a natural photographer, snapping the 
lion’s share of Seminary’s photos himself, 
and directing his charges in taking the rest. 

During his tenure, Br. Marcel 
exercised more than just technical 
know-how. Other brothers cooked more 
frequently, yet he is no stranger to the 
kitchen. Another commission brought 
Br. Marcel into the classroom, where he 
taught catechism to the teenage boys of the 

Seminary’s parish. A valuable leader, 
for several years he supervised 
summer apostolate for those who 
spent it on Stockton Hill. It would 
be easy to overlook a seemingly 
unimportant contribution in his 
capable organizing and cleanup 
of the Seminary’s much maligned 
“box closet”—the corrugated 
cemetery where containers from 
home await a resurrection to 

useful life amidst a heap of cardboard, 
newspaper, and packing peanuts. Finally, 
in justice we must mention his many 
services to the VERBUM, through artwork, 
photographs, and layout suggestions. 

 Focusing on Br. Marcel’s 
abilities and hard work creates the danger 
of forgetting that the community has lost 
something greater: an example of a true 
religious. The great Dominican artist Fra 
Angelico once said, “To paint the things of 
Christ, one must live with Christ.” He will 
forgive us for adding that the same is true to 
sculpt, carve, photograph, print, and mail the 
things of Christ. Undoubtedly, Br. Marcel’s 

beautiful works of art, as well as the success 
of his other endeavors, drew their impetus 
from the consecrated life that he lived 
every day. A brother’s life is humble and 
simple, but beautiful because “…hidden 
with Christ in God.” (Col 3:3) Always 
faithful to his vows and his 
duty, he was a fine example 
to seminarians and novices, 
and he brightened many 
days with his affability 
and his limitless supply 
of hilarious stories 
about seminarians 
from years gone by. 

 Entering 
a new field of 
operation at La 
Salette, he will put 
both his artistic skills 
and experience teaching 
teenage boys to good 
use. As an art teacher, 
Br. Marcel is providing 
his fortunate young pupils 
with an instructor who 
understands art theory 
and history as well its 
practice. Indeed, Brother 
insisted that all three 
elements be included in 

the program, in order to provide the 
young men with a truly thorough 
education in art. No doubt, as at the 
Seminary, he will find many other outlets 
for his talents and energy as well. 

Br. Marcel saw many priests, 
brothers and seminarians come and go 
in his seventeen years on Stockton Hill, 
and was considered a fixture amidst the 
ever-changing community. Yet, those 
who dedicate their lives to the service 
of God never know where obedience 
will call them. The Seminary greatly 
appreciates his many years of dedicated 
service and already misses him greatly. 
We are sure that Notre Dame de La Salette 
Academy will benefit greatly from his 
presence and we hope that the relative 
proximity of his new assignment to the 
Seminary will enable him to be on hand 
for Ordinations every year. Just in case.

This statue, currently over the main altar of St. 
Benedict’s Church in Louisville, Kentucky,  is 
only one of many commissioned works which 
Br. Marcel completed for chapels throughout 

North America.

Br. Marcel made his first profession in 1992, after 
coming to the Seminary from South Africa. His 

younger brother later followed him into religion, 
joining the Capuchins in Morgon, France. 

One quality which will be greatly missed by the 
community is Br. Marcel’s sense of humor.

A Tribute to Brother Marcel



Before reporting to his first 
assignment, a newly-ordained 
priest usually does not spend his 

month or so of “vacation” in idling his 
hours away sipping martinis. According to 
custom, he instead uses a good portion 
of this time in exercising the first acts 
of his priestly ministry, traveling to 
various chapels to confer the singular 
grace of a First Mass and his First 
Blessings. Fr. Benjamin Campbell alit 
at the Seminary on January 11, Feast of 
the Holy Family, for just this purpose.

 Perplexed readers rightly may 
wonder who Fr. Campbell is, for he was 
never a student at St. Thomas Aquinas 
Seminary. Though a native of Florida, 
his alma mater is Holy Cross Seminary 
in Australia, the Society’s anchor on the 
other side of the world. On applying for 
admission to the Seminary, the erstwhile 
Mr. Campbell was informed that he had the 
option of studying abroad. Red-blooded man 
that he is, he chose Australia, knowing that 
English is the first language in those parts, 
granting the advantages of overseas travel 
without the drawback of learning a foreign 

tongue (though in the case of Australia some 
might dispute this point). Such international 
transfers are fairly common in the Society; 
at this moment there are several American 
seminarians abroad and Winona hosts a 
handful of foreigners. This exchange of 
students provides an excellent opportunity 
to gain firsthand information about other 
nationalities—eliminating some oftentimes 
humorous preconceptions—and promotes 
good international relations between Society 
members. The likelihood of the new priest 
being assigned to another country, or to 
a foreign superior in his own country, 
lends special importance to this practice.

    After his training, Fr. Campbell 
returned to America for his ordination on 
December 30, since due to the hemispheric 
reversal of seasons, Holy Cross’ academic 
year ends around Christmas. Any sadness 

at being separated from his two classmates 
was moderated by the joy of being once 
more on American soil and with his 
family. In an effort to make him feel at 
home, the Seminary sent some of its own 

to serve the Ordination Mass in Kansas 
City, Missouri, and one to be ordained 
alongside him; His Excellency Bishop 
Williamson raised Mr. Jordan Fahnestock 
of Lake Tahoe, California to the rank of 
subdeacon at the same ceremony. The 
rare opportunity of witnessing such an 
ordination held at an unusual time of 
year and elsewhere than Winona drew 
hundreds of nearby faithful and clergy to 
St. Vincent de Paul Church to see one man 
complete his ascent to the priesthood of 
Our Lord Jesus Christ and another take 
his first irrevocable step towards it.

Fr. Campbell was then off on the First 
Mass trail, visiting those chapels which for 
one reason or another he wished particularly 
to honor. His stop at the Seminary, besides 
allowing him to meet some potential future 
collaborators, served as a perfect occasion 
to spend some quality time with Br. Elias, 
OSB, his sibling both by blood and by virtue 
of his consecrated life. A talented craftsman 
and present head of the Art Department, 
Br. Elias is in his 3rd year, having entered 
the Seminary shortly after his younger 
brother. He presented the new priest with a 
handsome hand-carved wooden crucifix, a 
fitting symbol of the Sacrifice a priest binds 
himself to offer and to live for the rest of his 
life. Truly no gift could be more appropriate. 
He was also able to serve Father’s daily 
Mass for the duration of his visit.

 Fr. Campbell has now begun his first 
assignment in St. Mary’s, Kansas, where his 
presence makes for a total of nine priests 
in this large and busy parish. Although 
the Australian faithful may never tangibly 
experience the fruits of his priesthood, 
through the mysterious communication of 
graces within the universal Mystical Body, 
their part in raising up another priest will 

not go unrecompensed. Thanks are due to 
our fellow Catholics for taking in one of 
our own and then graciously sending him 
home for ordination. This sacrifice will 
surely be repaid generously, and we hope 
to be able to one day return the favor.

Life at the Seminary combines 
university-level studies with the 
rigors of the religious life. While 

seminarians do not set aside their clerical 
state even for a day, the studies can, and 
should, be given a short break every now 
and then. And so the Seminary 
rule is generous with recreations. 
On top of two short leisure 
periods mandated daily, twice 
a week seminarians prime the 
body for the service of the mind, 
taking requisite exercise in the oft 
invigorating Minnesota breeze. 
Monthly hikes stretch the legs 
and furbish a short change of 
scenery, liturgical feasts refresh 
the soul, and vacations reunite 
seminarians with family and 
friends. Yet perhaps no tool in 
the rule’s employ so effectively 
clears the clutter from a seminarian’s 
mental slate as the “Free Day.”

Seminarians benefit from these 
opportune breathers thrice per year. 
Thanksgiving Day is traditionally set 
aside for this purpose, as well as the two 
or three days following the bestowal of 

the Minor Orders, and the taking of the 
Cassock and Tonsure in early February. 
This latter period of respite functions as an 
emergency blow off valve for the pressure 
accumulated by semester exams and the 
feverish preparations for these ceremonies. 

Finally, in the waxing 
heat of a waning spring 
comes the final Free Day 
of the year, Pentecost 
Monday, just before the 
final academic assault of June exams. 
“Free Days” begin and end as all days at 

the Seminary do, with Prime, 
meditation, and Holy Mass in 
the morning and then Compline 
after nightfall. What happens 
in between is entirely up to the 
seminarians, provided that the 
Rector grants his permission.

The resulting occupations 
are as diverse as the colors of 

the spectrum. Thanksgiving Day has the 
traditional Turkey Bowl football game; 
other seminarians are invited to celebrate 
the holiday with parishioners, and in the 
evening bonfires light up the Seminary 
grounds. In February, seminarians visit 
regional churches or patronize bookstores 
and restaurants, many play winter sports, 
like hockey, cross-country skiing, or 
sledding. Pentecost Monday is a chance to 
get some fresh spring air, and accordingly 

outdoor activities like 
fishing and hiking are 
popular. Leaving the 
Seminary grounds 
is not by any means 
mandatory, and 
several seminarians 
opt to catch up on 
their letter writing, 
to read a good book 
by the fire, to play 
a board game, or to 

make phone calls home. 
Sometimes the best 
vacations are those in 

which one “uncoils the spring”, allowing 
the mind to occupy itself peacefully with 
hobbies or trivial matters, in a temporary 
escape from the cumulative tension and 
urgency of one’s duties of state. 

Regardless of how they are spent, the 
goals of the Free Days remain fixed. They 
foster fraternal charity, giving seminarians 
a chance to exercise the social virtues and 
form deeper friendships with their confreres. 
Mindful of the dignity of their calling, 

seminarians still fulfill their daily spiritual 
exercises in the midst of the world, and 
manifest to the extra-Seminary universe the 
Catholic faith, especially by the wearing of 
the cassock. Most importantly, seminarians 
can return to their demanding studies with 
renewed energy and strength. Everyone 
who has been a student or worked a full 
time job knows the wonderful effects of 
a day off. The mind, by shifting its focus 
elsewhere temporarily, can return from any 
myopic obsession it may have developed, 
focusing anew with improved clarity on 
what is really essential, and the ultimate 
reasons for its pursuits.  The atmosphere 
of joy and charity continues long after the 
short Free Day is over, and the seminarians 
plunge into their duties with a freer and 
therefore stronger spirit in the service 
of God—the One thing necessary.

St. Augustine defined beauty as the 
“splendor of order”. Many people 
wonder why “modern art” has to be so 

ugly. The outside of a typical novus ordo church 
built today looks more like a meat-factory 
than the house of God and many esteemed 
canvasses, exhibited at the top galleries 
around the world, look like the makings of a 
monkey. What has happened when it comes to 
contemporary art? Why has disorder become 
so much the order of the day? The problem 
is that the modern world has lost the Faith, 
and so, true hope. Man is crowned king and 
there is nothing to aspire to, no concept of 
order, of purpose, of true and lasting beauty.

The True Faith is indeed, now as always, 
a deep well of artistic inspiration. With this in 
mind, Br. Marcel founded the Seminary Art 
Department about ten years ago, in an effort 
to glorify God by beautifying the Seminary’s 
chapels. Current Department Head Br. Elias, 
OSB, told the VERBUM, “You have the truth, 
and the beauty of that truth is going to have 
an effect on what you produce, on how you 
do things. What you produce is going to be 
beautiful, because what caused you 
to produce it is love and love 
is very attentive to details. 
You’re going to try to be 
as perfect as possible, 
because it is for God.”

Despite the departure 
of Br. Marcel, there are very 
positive signs for the future of 
the Art Department. It became 
an official Seminary Department 
in the past few years and a 
workshop was built for its use, 
with facilities such as a sculpture 
room and another room for making molds. 
The increased enrollment of the past few years 
has brought the department a respectable 
complement of talented craftsmen to ensure 
its continuity. But still the department aims to 
develop the talent of its current members and 
to teach them useful skills, such as applying 

gold leaf. These 
seminarians, when 
ordained, can then 
use these techniques 
to beautify their 
churches, and even 
pass them on by 
instructing others. 
Though blessed with 
ever more capable 
personnel, it always 
hopes for more 
seminarians with 
artistic talent, since 
the long-term nature 
of its projects keeps 
it forever busy. 

A prime instance of the investment of 
time required for any given project is the  

current finishing work in Our Lady’s 
Chapel. Only after ten years of piecemeal 
labor snatched from the limited available 
moments in the Seminary schedule 
could it apply the final touches to the 
redecoration: attaching carved medallions 
to the ceiling, gilding sculpted angels, or 
painting. Another task which called for 
extensive detail work was the decoration 
of the basement “Crypt” chapel. With five 
altars well arranged in a small space, it 
exemplifies the suitable application of 
tasteful artwork. Superbly organized, 
it provides a fitting setting for the 
celebration of many of the private 
Masses of the Seminary’s priests. 
Unlike those in other Seminary 
departments, the members of the Art 
Department will not see the completion 
of many of their undertakings. Given 

the time-consuming nature of its 
labor, even six or seven years at the 

Seminary may be insufficient to 
complete every work begun.

Whether in training artists 
or decorating the premises, the 
Art Department has indeed 
an important function in 

the life of the Seminary. 
As a reflection of the order 
of the Creator seen and 
expressed by the artist, true 
art has a native power to inspire 

men and draw their minds to 
higher truths. The Art Department, 
in this age of indifferentism, of 
blandness and bleakness, uplifts 
others to an appreciation of the 
majesty of truth and the taste 
for the beauty of order. Art is not an 
aside but is an essential part of any 
culture. At the Seminary today, in 
a time of cultural famine, a few seeds 
are planted with the completion of each 
piece of art, sowing hope for an impressive 
flowering of artwork in the future, alongside 
the restoration of Catholic culture.

Undoubtedly, the Church’s Paschal 
Vigil liturgy presents to us some of 
the richest symbolism of the entire 

liturgical year. Prominent among the images 
employed by the Church to impress upon the 
minds of her faithful the depth and beauty 

of the mystery of the Resurrection of Our 
Lord Jesus Christ, is the paschal candle.

 The candle’s wax and wick 
represent Christ’s body and soul. During 
the Vigil ceremony, five grains of incense 
corresponding to His five principal wounds 
are blessed and inserted into the candle in 
the pattern of a cross. This emphasizes the 
inseparable union of the Passion and the 
Resurrection; without Good Friday, there 
is no Easter Sunday. The incense itself is a 
spice, similar to those for embalming brought 
by the holy women to the Sepulcher. 

 Aside from the incense, common 
to every such candle are the first and last 
characters of the Greek alphabet—“alpha” 
and “omega”—inscribed over the current 
year. They imply that Christ, as Creator, 
is both the beginning of all creatures, and 

as their end or goal, is the summit of 
all creation. Decorations typically 

exceed these bare essentials, and 
artists add various touches according to 

taste. The Seminary manufactured its own 
paschal candle for the first time in 2008 

by melting down leftover altar candle stubs 
obtained throughout the year. The additional 
iconography of our candle (pictured at left) 
can be seen above the cross, in the papal coat 
of arms of Benedict XVI, and below it where 

a fish, emblematic of the Christian soul, 
entwines itself around the anchor of hope.   

 While it remains unlit 
on Holy Saturday, the paschal candle 
symbolizes Jesus’ lifeless body lying in 
the darkness of the tomb. Accordingly, 

once it receives the flame from the new 
fire, it represents the risen Christ. The 
officiating priest, or a deacon, then 

carries it into the church, in which all 
lights have been extinguished. Three 

times he sings “Lumen Christi” 
(Light of Christ), while raising 

the paschal candle, so it might be 
clearly visible to all present, since Christ is 
“the true light, which enlighteneth every man 
that cometh into this world.” (John 1:9) 

 The paschal candle remains in 
the sanctuary of the church throughout the 
whole of the Easter season, just as Our Lord 
remained with his Apostles for forty days after 
his Resurrection. Appropriately, the candle 

is snuffed out after the Gospel at 
Mass on Ascension Thursday. Yet, 
in the short time it remains lit, the 
paschal candle consoles Christians 
and recalls to them their duty: 
“Whilst you have the light, believe 
in the light, that you may be the 
children of light.” (John 12:36)

Art DepartmentOrdained Upside Down

Clearing the Slate

Exploring Catholic 
Symbolism

Paschal Candle

Reverend Mr. Jordan Fahnestock sang 
the Epistle for Fr. Campbell’s First 

Mass at the Seminary.

Minnesota is full of dangerous 
wildlife - luckily it usually stays 

in the Minneapolis zoo. 

Ice fishing. What else can you 
do in your off-time during a 

Minnesota winter?

Br. Elias, OSB, proudly displays a 
mold for a Lectionary cover.

The Thanksgiving Day Free Day is the occasion of 
the celebrated Turkey Bowl football game.

Making last year’s Paschal Candle. 
Preparing the wick, and pouring the 

recycled wax into a PVC mold.

“Have you struck oil yet?”... “Nope.”
“Maybe you should try a bigger auger.”

Fr. Campbell’s new superior, Fr. John 
Fullerton, imposes hands during the 

ordination ceremony.



Often upon 
returning home 
for vacation, 

after a warm introduction 
to a new acquaintance 
somewhere along the 
route, a seminarian finds 
that a discussion of his 
studies ensues. No sooner 
has he mentioned that 
he studies psychology, 
than the seminarian finds 
himself out of his depth in 
a discussion about something like Jungian 
archetypes. The interlocutor, understandably 
confused by his fellow conversationalist’s 
lack of fluency in this field, and not 
knowing the full scope of the discipline, 
may be tempted to think the seminarian 
a liar or a quack. If the seminarian 
has not studied modern psychology in 
depth, it is because he has bypassed 
the acquisition of some of that sector’s 
finer points of knowledge in exchange 
for a holistic approach to the science. 

Unlike its contemporary branch, 
which tends exclusively to empirical 
measures of brain function or subjective 
descriptions of states of consciousness, 
psychology in its classical and complete 
sense incorporates but surpasses these 
restricted spheres. With the increased 
notoriety of the theories of Freud, 

Jung, Pavlov, and others, the 
understanding of the whole of the 
science has dwindled. Even many 
who discern the insufficiency and 
occasionally ridiculous character 
of the postulates of modern 
psychologists still suffer from 
ignorance of the true domain of 
the science and its usefulness.  

In short, psychology is the 
study of the human soul and all 

of its operations. Of course, its focus 
rests heavily on man’s intellect and 

will, since they are the faculties which 
differentiate him from other living beings 
and make him truly human. Hence, 
seminarians principally consider rational 
psychology, searching to describe the nature 
of human knowledge and volition, and 
examining the contribution of man’s other 
faculties, like the senses, to his intellectual 
process. It is not Theology, since it abstracts 
from grace, but it does consider man’s 
spiritual nature from a natural viewpoint. 

The conclusions it affords about man 
prove invaluable for the seminarian’s future. 
They unfailingly prove necessary in the 
study of Theology, since one of the most 
important subjects of this divine science is 
the investigation of the relations between 
God and man. If a theologian’s concept 
of human nature is flawed, theological 
errors will invariably follow suit, and 

these ties between the Divinity and 
men will warp beyond recognition. 
Many of the early Christological 
heresies arose precisely from a 
misconception of the humanity 
of Christ. Sound psychological 
principles make for keen weapons 
in the defense of the Faith. 

 But the place where the 
seminary student’s acquired insight 
will undoubtedly bear the most fruit 
is in the pastoral ministry of his future 
priesthood. While hearing confessions, 
preaching sermons, or counseling the 
doubtful, the priest will use these gained 
aptitudes to apply appropriate methods and 
remedies for the good of those entrusted 
to him. His awareness of man’s desire for 
intellectual truth, his understanding of the 
nature of love, and his advertence to the 
influence of the passions in human acts will 
coalesce with his other talents to mold him 
into a more efficacious channel of grace.

 We do not claim that modern 
analysis contributes nothing of value for 
the Church’s ministry, for in individual 
circumstances, human behavior may 
indeed follow the dictates of a neurosis or 
a damaged nervous relay. The priest may 
by his knowledge of such conditions, be 
able to refer those whose problem is truly 
physical to doctors, but clinical psychology 
abstracts from the soul, declaring the 

question of its existence 
interesting, but 
insoluble and irrelevant. 
Primarily, the priest 
must understand the 
commonalities of 
human nature so he may 
aid numerous souls; 
then he can concentrate 
on finding the ways 
that these most basic 

principles apply in individual 
cases. Whereas a grasp of the 

modern science can enable the priest to help 
some individuals in given times or places, 
the Seminary’s study of psychology makes 
of him a man fitted to be “all things to all 
men, so that he might save all.” (I Cor 9:22)

Meeting the challenge 
mounted by the Flying 
Fathers each year at 

the annual Priests vs. Seminarians 
hockey game and hanging on to the 
cherished “Cor Unum Cup” always 
requires the seminarians to build a 
cohesive team. This year, due to the 
unavailability of a full-size rink, it also 
necessitated constructing their own 
practice facility. Although the drills 
and recreational practices didn’t start 
until the weather reached the “sub-
32” level of inclemency, hockey season 
began in earnest for the seminarians 
this year long before winter settled in. 

Led by Mr. Nicholas Gardner, the 
interested parties built upon the meager 
remains of last year’s makeshift rink, 
spending sizable chunks of recreation 
moving substantial clods of dirt. Once the 
area was amply leveled, they erected a set 
of wooden boards that had been purchased 
to keep seminarians from flying off into 
the corn field. When finished, flooded, 
and frozen, the outcome proved to be well 
worth the effort necessary for the rink’s 
realization. Bigger than the previous 
attempts at homespun ice, it remained 
a trifle small, but gave the seminarians 
somewhere to play and practice for the 

upcoming game. As it turned out, they 
needed all the practice that they could get.

 Anticipation mounted from the 
very beginning of the Priests’ Meeting 
when Fr. John Young arrived with a replica 
Stanley Cup to replace the old trophy. With 
the return of Frs. Robert MacPherson and 
Carl Sulzen, the priests were back to full 
strength after last year’s valiant shorthanded 
effort. The seminarians, for their part, 
wondered if their practices in restricted 
space would translate into execution on the 
spacious surface of Bud King Ice Arena. 

 The typical fashion of the game’s 
beginning indicated a blowout, with the 

seminarians up 4-1 at the end of the 
first period. The second period, while 

more humdrum with one 
goal for each team, did 
not dispose anyone to 
question this judgment. 
The priests exhibited 
their opposition to it, 
however, when Fr. David 
Hewko converted locker 
room pep talk fervor into 
a blistering slapshot for 
the first goal of the third 
period. The seminarians 
responded once, but then 
Fr. MacPherson’s rapid 
theatrics netted him a hat 
trick, tying the game at 
six. The seminarians were 
left groping through the debris of a once 
comfortable lead for some form of solace. 
But instead of relief, Fr. Vincent D’André 
poured on additional desolation with the go 
ahead goal, leaving the seminarians facing 
their first deficit in three years a mere five 
minutes away from an unprecedented loss.

The same open spaces of the rink 
which caused the seminarians so much 
apprehension before, now played into their 
favor, allowing Mr. Ignatius Epkey to 
break away on the right wing. He made an 
electrifying move to the goal and scored on 
a beautiful backhand, bringing the crowd 
to a thunderous ovation. With both teams 
playing conservatively, the game ended in 

a 7-7 tie, forcing a 
ten-minute sudden-
death overtime. 
Onlookers were 
hoping for a 
climactic shootout, 
but Mr. James 
Carlisle quickly 
spoiled their hopes 
with a long goal 
that secured the 
hard fought victory 
for the Seminary.

 

Although disappointed, the priests consoled 
themselves with next year’s prospects 
since three of the seminarian starters will 
then join them, most notably Rev. Mr. 
Patrick McBride who has long been a 
Seminary stalwart. Barring an infusion of 
new talent, the seminarians, while they 
enjoyed this year’s win, have reason to 
fear a different outcome next year when 
they face the revamped priests’ team.

Psychology

Home Ice Pays Dividends

Before displaying mind-bending prowess 
on the ice, some of the seminarians had to 

engage in back-breaking labor.

AristotleSigmund Freud

Seminary Psychology professor Fr. James Peek 
expounds to the third year seminarians the basic 

principles of human behavior.

The Cor Unum Cup - despite an 
unremarkable appearance it is coveted 

by priests and seminarians alike.

After a narrow win this year, seminarians 
are already cringing at the thought of next 
year’s game,  when the priests will have 

even more firepower.

The finished rink was dubbed the “Forty Holy 
Martyrs’ Arena” in honor of the Roman soldiers 

who died from exposure on a frozen lake.


