
Come, O Sanctifier!
thousand and one details necessary for 
the smooth running of the Seminary’s 
busiest, most important day of the 
year. A group of seminarian volunteers 
even prepared a polyphonic Mass and 
several shorter pieces to add additional 
splendor to the proceedings. And how 
it deserves such splendor! Nothing 
short of the consecration of a bishop 
could be more glorious.

In keeping with the liturgical 
season, Bishop Fellay emphasized 
in his sermon that both priest and 
deacon owe their ordination especially 
to the Holy Ghost. As instruments of 
sanctification, they prepare the souls 
of the faithful for His sanctifying 
action. Souls are damned because they 
do not correspond with the working 
of the Holy Ghost in them. He is the 
Sanctifier, He is the Spirit of Love, 
and yet Catholics take little notice 
of His coming. We need His grace 
if we are to perform acts worthy of 
heavenly rewards, and yet his feast, 
unaccompanied by presents or candy, 
fails to impress the world. Granted 
Christmas and Easter are the two great 
feasts of Our Lord and Redeemer, but 

Pentecost is the feast on which 
Christ gives us His greatest gift, 
His Love. Without this love, 
without this grace that activates 
in us all the merits of the 
Redemptive Sacrifice, Christ’s 
death is vain for us.

From Baptism, the Holy 
Ghost marks the new Christian 
as God’s own property, pouring 
into his renovated soul the grace 
to make supernatural acts and 
go towards God with all his 
faculties. In Confirmation, a 
fresh burst of grace strengthens 
him at the threshold of manhood 
for the intensified spiritual 
combat of adult life. Finally, 
this same Spirit comes down 
upon a chosen few in Holy 
Orders, sealing them as the 
faithful stewards of His grace 

Under a bright and sunny 
Minnesota June sky, faithful 
from around the world 

descended upon St. Thomas Aquinas 
Seminary and crowded under the 
glistening canopy of the ordinations 
tent, relocated this year to a hillside 
for enhanced visibility and expanded 
to its largest size ever, to witness the 
awe-inspiring Traditional Catholic 
ceremony. For on Friday, June 17, in 
the octave of Pentecost, five deacons 
— two Americans, one Quebecois, 
one Frenchman, and one Indian — 
took the last step on their path to the 
priesthood, while eleven subdeacons 
— nine Americans, one Canadian, and 
one South African — advanced to the 
diaconate under the hands of Bishop 
Bernard Fellay, Superior General 
of the Society of Saint Pius X. Five 
new priests for a world starved of 
the Sacrifice. Eleven new deacons 
to preach, to minister, and to begin 
the final year of preparation for their 
own priestly ordination. The entire 
Seminary had been preparing for this 
day for weeks, either arranging for 
the ceremony itself or seeing to the 

and renewing in them the priesthood 
of Jesus Christ. At every step He 
gives more, ever more to the soul that 
corresponds to His sanctifying action, 
and his gifts are power and grace. 
Chief among them are the well-known 
and yet little-known Seven Gifts of the 
Holy Ghost; well-known only in the 
sense that every child memorizes their 
names for his Confirmation catechism, 
little-known in the sense that few 
children remember them for long after 
Confirmation, and fewer still come 
to adulthood with more than a vague 
inkling of what they are, let alone 
their vital significance in the spiritual 
struggle that comprises every moment 
of earthly existence. Yes, these Seven 
Gifts — Wisdom, Understanding, 
Counsel, Fortitude, Knowledge, Piety, 
and Fear of the Lord — are the keys 
to discerning God’s sanctifying action 
in us. Without some understanding of 
this action, it is virtually impossible 
to see what we must do to open our 
souls to His divine transformation 
and to second the motions of grace. 
We must deepen our knowledge if 
we are to advance safely on the path 
to Heaven. Taking advantage of the 
concurrence of Pentecost and the 
ordinations to respond to this need, this 
issue of VERBUM features short essays 

on select Gifts of the Holy Ghost, 
contributed by four of the new priests.

Editor’s Note: Due to constraints of 
time, we were regrettably unable to 
include an essay by the fifth priestly 
ordinand, Fr. Laurent Désautard.

The fruit of the Spirit is charity, joy, peace



                  

Archbishop Lefebvre took great consolation in observing that 
he and the faithful were doing nothing other than what their 
forefathers had done during innumerable centuries. This love of 

the traditions of Holy Mother Church was an expression of the profound 
piety of our beloved founder.

Piety is a virtue related to justice that causes us to render gratitude 
to those to whom we owe our origin and education, such as our parents 
and even our nation. It is gratitude for a gift so great that we can never 
make a full return. Life, for example, has a sort of infinite value, and 
no child can truly repay his father and mother for this gift. It forcefully 
reminds us of our origin and our dependence on an order which in no way 
depends on us. In other words, it is a mighty motive for humility, that 
necessary precondition for treating with God.

Now, the supernatural gift of piety elevates this virtue and teaches 
us to reverence Almighty God not only as Creator but also as our Father. 
As St. Paul says, “the spirit of God is poured forth in our hearts by which 
we cry ‘Abba, Father.’” This attitude inspired by the Holy Ghost is founded on the mystery of our 
divine adoption by which we become little children in the presence of God, for “we are both called 
and are the sons of God.” There is no greater example of reverence than the innocent confidence 
with which a young child approaches his father. Our Lord Jesus Christ said “I do always the things 
which please my Father.” Who has not seen a young boy manfully striving to imitate his father in 
even the least details of his conduct? This is what our Father in heaven expects of us, what the Holy 
Ghost leads us to do through the gift of piety. By obeying the father we see under the influence of 
the gift of piety, we implicitly make a loving act of submission to our unseen Father in heaven.

But piety would be incomplete if it did not lead one to honor his mother as well. Through 
this sublime gift, the Holy Ghost moves docile souls to do always those things which please Mary, 
their spiritual Mother. She in turn will form the Sacred Heart of her Son in their souls and thus make 
them worthy to enter into the presence of their heavenly Father.

“Blessed is the Man that feareth the Lord: he shall delight exceedingly in his 
commandments.” Fear of the Lord can sometimes appear to be something 
negative, a sentiment for inferior souls. But it is not so for the gift of the 

Holy Ghost. Can we imagine the Holy Ghost abasing rather than elevating the soul? 
Fear of the Lord is not servile fear, the fear of a slave. Rather, it is reverential fear: 
the fear of a son toward his father, the fear of the priest before the host he is about to 
consecrate. This fear puts the soul in its proper place before God. The true dignity of the 
creature is to render homage to the Creator.

Always disappointed by his own limitations, the rational creature who does 
not know God may be tempted to despair when he realizes that these limits are 
insurmountable. In response, Fear of the Lord fills the soul with sweetness before the 
infinite majesty of God. Full of joy, the man who fears God bows down and adores Him 
in Whose image he has been made and before Whom all creation trembles. Fear of the Lord gives great security to man. 
It protects him from his own misery and anchors him in God’s presence, surrounding the soul with an impregnable wall. 
Who could sin, if in temptation he considered God’s majesty and grandeur?

In the life of the priest, Fear of the Lord has singular importance. It keeps him from ever forgetting that before 
serving souls, he must serve God. Consequently, he must not try to diminish the law of God to render it more attractive, 
but must follow the commandment of the Lord to His Apostles, “Teach them to observe all that which I have commanded 
you.” Fear of the Lord also keeps him from drawing souls to himself and impels him to lead them to God. Finally, it 
facilitates respect for the things of God. Dealing every day with the most holy realities, the priest can reach the point of 
approaching them without the spirit of faith, by routine. Fear of the Lord, placing him unceasingly before the majesty 
of God, will be a precious support.

Let us ask God to give us the fear of His Holy Name. Let us ask it especially for His priests. It will lead souls to 
sing His glory forever in heaven. “The fear of the Lord is holy, enduring forever and ever.”

“Father, what quality is most necessary in the priest?” 
It was the young priest’s ordination day and he came to ask the 
old priest the same question he had asked him the day he entered 

the seminary.
“Go down the path behind this house,” he said to the young priest. “At the 
end of it stands a gate. Open the gate and then come back and tell me what 
you find.”
The long, narrow path led the young priest through a beautiful forest. After a 
while, he reached the large wooden gate. Slowly the young priest entered and 
before his eyes lay a barren wasteland. The sunless sky cloaked the land in 

darkness as the wind swept the dust in whirls around the young priest.
“I know what you seek,” a voice suddenly cried out. Quickly turning around, the young priest saw before him 
a young woman of extraordinary beauty clothed in white.
“It is the most noble of gifts yet the one that is least known. This gift governs and directs every aspect of your 
life towards the final goal of your entire being. Sin blinds the mind, but this gift presents new worlds of grace 
to your hungry soul. Do you see this dying garden? It is the garden of the priestly soul without this gift.”
The young woman then led the young priest down a hill where a small stream trickled into a large river. They 
walked until they came to a raging waterfall. The young woman led the young priest behind the waterfall 
where there stood a small door of simple wood. When they reached the door the young woman placed a small 
box in the hands of the young priest and whispered in his ear: “There is but one way to enter – to become 
little.” The young priest, going down on his knees, opened the box and suddenly the door melted away and 
the young priest was consumed in light…
“What did you find?” the old priest asked, as the young priest came slowly walking back into the house.
“I met a young, beautiful woman who showed me a dying garden and…” The young priest could not finish 
but began to stagger. 
“So you have seen her. And what did she say?” asked the old priest.
“She spoke of wisdom, but she showed me what is most necessary, she showed me…”
The young priest’s eyes shone like the stars. Falling to the ground, the young priest dropped the small box 
and from it came a simple red rose.
“Come, speak,” said the old priest, “what did she show you?”
The young priest smiled as if in a daze and simply said: “Love.”

I am come to cast fire on the earth; and what will I but that it be kindled?

The Spirit of the 
Lord is upon me

Piety Wisdom

Fear of the Lord
Fortitude is the glory of God’s immutability. This virtue manifests the One 

Thing Necessary under the aspect of the impossibility of Him undergoing 
any change. He possesses, or rather is, the absolute fullness of perfection, 

thus at once needing nothing and incapable of losing anything.
God is absolutely perfect, absolutely good, the Supreme Good, even 

Goodness Itself. And since the good is that which is desirable, God is the most 
desirable. God, therefore, wants Himself above all and clings to Himself most 
perfectly. Only His own infinite Goodness can satiate His infinite will. He 
immovably adheres to Himself. Moreover, because He perfectly possesses the 
Absolute Goodness that He is, He is Beatitude, Happiness Itself.

Thus, when God creates, He cannot but act for Himself; He cannot but 
make it be for Himself. Otherwise, He would not be God. And the creature that 
He produces cannot but, in its way, tend to the Goodness that He is because God 

must make all with a desire for Him above all. Thus St. Gregory Nazianzen beautifully says: “God thirsts to 
be thirsted for.”

In the created order, this thirst of God for God finds its greatest likeness in those creatures with intellect 
and will. By his intellect and will, man is ordained to know and love God, the Supreme Truth, the Supreme 
Good. Fortitude gives to his powers the stability and strength necessary to pursue Goodness Himself in 
spite of all the grave difficulties and obstacles that may get in his way. In seeking undauntedly the Good for 
which he was made, he manifests within himself a likeness of that immutable adhesion of God to Himself as 
Absolute Goodness.

But man is called higher, even to the very Bosom of the intimate Life of God in Persons Three. In that 
ineffable Beatitude of the Most Holy Trinity, the Father eternally begets His Eternal Son and both adhere to 
one another in an Eternal Breath of love, the Holy Ghost. Thus ordained to participate in this Life and to be 
assimilated to it in an ineffable union, man is given a greater fortitude, the Gift of Fortitude.

Under this impulse he is driven by this Breath of Love with an insuperable strength to meet and to 
undergo whatever hardship, obstacle and suffering may lie in his path toward the perfect union in heaven 
after death with his God: Father, Son and Holy Ghost.  

Most fittingly, then, the beatitude corresponding to the Gift of Fortitude is “Blessed are they who hunger and thirst after justice for they shall have their fill.” The life of 
the Incarnate Word, our Lord Jesus Christ, the Priest (and therefore of he who is “another Christ”) is a hunger and thirst after his Father’s due glory. Driven by the Divine Breath 
within Him, which is the Holy Ghost, He went forth to and underwent with unmatched fortitude the sacrifice of the Cross for the glory of His Father and the restoration, more 
wonderful than ever, of that very glory among men.

Fortitude
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Ordinations 2011 in Photos

Next year’s priests line 
up to receive the final 
blessing from the Bishop.

Surrounded by his 
Benedictine brethren, 
Fr. Augustine  elevates 
the Sacred Host.

Fr. Augustine, assisted by 
his superior, Fr. Cyprian, 
recites the Creed with the 
bishop at the end of the 
ordination Mass.

Seminary Rector 
Fr. le Roux crowns 
seven years of 
paternal guidance 
by assisting  
Fr. Loop in his  
first Mass. 

New deacons Br. Andrew 
and Br. Elias share the 
joy of ordination with 
fellow Benedictine,  
Fr. Augustine.

His freshly anointed 
hands still bound, 
Fr. Loop touches the 
chalice and paten, 
signifying the priestly 
power of offering 
Mass.
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Fr. Pierre Roy prepares to 
distribute communion.

Fr. Xavier receives the kiss of peace from the 
Bishop after promising obedience to him.

Fr. Patrick Mackin, ordained just last year, 
lays his hands upon Fr. Xavier.
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