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Bursting at the Seams!
Seminary Welcomes Largest Incoming Class Since 1995

Trouble has come to the Seminary.
The guest department has every
empty room turned upside down, the

office of the Vice-Rector is littered with list
after changed list of seminarians, the cook
appears to believe that his job-description
no longer involves cooking but rather never-
ending crockery pur-
chasing, and the Rector
is, well, cheerful.
Strange times indeed.

Seminarians first
knew that trouble was
brewing when the
Brothers were observed
cleaning their rooms.
Rumors and dustbun-
nies ran down the hall-
ways – the Brothers are
leaving religion, they
are all expelled, manda-
tory room inspections
are being imposed.
Then Br. Marcel was
spotted carrying box
after box of clothing and art supplies to the
former convent building, and the mystery
was cleared up.

Two years ago, VERBUMpublished an
Ordination issue in which Bishop Tissier de
Mallerais declared open-endedly, “I want

you!” and was then quot-
ed as saying, “The Church
is in great need of priests,
and that concerns you per-
sonally.” This fall,
Winona’s Rector declared
to the Brothers, “I want
your rooms!” and the
brothers became personal-
ly concerned.

Following upon two years of above-
average ordination numbers, a near-record
group of 21 young men has entered Winona
for the 2002-2003 school year. Seminary
professors rejoice. Current seminarians are
gratified, in a squeezed sort of way. Winona
was built to house 58 novices. The size of

this incoming class means that the Seminary
is now three bedrooms short – hence the
captivity of the Brothers in the conventual
Babylon.

The large numbers swelling the house
make everyday functions slightly awkward,
but all appreciate the increase in manpower.

While professors see the prospect
of future vocations, spiritually-
minded seminarians are glad of
new allies, and celestially-chal-
lenged seminarians see fresh labor
– and lots of it!

These young men newly-
arrived are a fair cross-section of
American Traditionalism. Ranging
in age from 17 to 29, they are all
of them Americans and come from
every part of the country – from
Florida and the East Coast, to
Texas and the Midwest, to
California, Oregon and Idaho.
Sixty percent of them come from
Society schools, and the others
have been split between home-

school and public school. Many have grown
up with the Traditional Mass and are the
fruit of prayers for vocations said faithfully

Marked with determination and the first effects of Seminary culture shock,
the “newbies” take their spots at the Seminary’s favorite photo setting.

Archbishop Lefebvre used to say
that, in today’s world, every voca-
tion is a miracle. For young men to

resist the siren call of worldly success and to
leave all for God does seem to take a near-
miraculous outpouring of grace and a virtu-
ally heroic response to such grace.
Consequently, the number of young men
turning up at the Seminary each fall has
been fairly small for much of the past
decade.

While it is common for Catholics to
lament this shortage of vocations, it is
much less common for anyone to take
positive steps to remedy the situation.
Fr. Joseph Pfeiffer was the happy
exception to this rule when he decided
last year to plan the U.S. District’s first
“Vocation Retreat” for young men at
Our Lady of Sorrows Retreat House in
Phoenix, AZ.

In a turnout which astounded the
skeptics, 26 men sacrificed 10 days in
late June to travel to Phoenix (and
Winona) to investigate whether God
might be calling them to the
Priesthood or to the Religious life. The
retreat began with the Ignatian exercis-

es in Phoenix. Afterwards, the retreatants
experienced a “sample day” of the Seminary
schedule, including studies, community
prayer, recreation and work.

The retreat was then transformed into a
pilgrimage, as the young men drove to
Winona for the Ordinations, stopping over
near Denver, CO, to see St. Isidore’s, the
Society’s new Romanesque-style church. At
the Seminary, the retreatants attended more
conferences and classes before the retreat
officially closed with the inspiring spectacle
of the 2002 Priestly Ordinations.

“The retreat
had a huge influence
on me. Idon’t think
I would be here if I
hadn’t gone on it. It
was like a stepping
stone, instead of a
big leap,” said one
new seminarian
about his retreat.
Another comment-
ed that “The most
eye-opening part of
the retreat was how
important it is to

determine whether or not you have a voca-
tion. It has huge implications on your life
and the lives of others.”

The real fruits of Fr. Pfeiffer’s enter-
prise started to appear when seven of the
retreatants entered the Seminary this fall.
Two others were accepted at the Society
Brothers’Novitiate in El Paso, TX, and one
has entered Our Lady of Guadalupe
Monastery in Silver City, NM. More work-
ers have indeed appeared for the harvest.
May they persevere through the burdens of
the day and the heat!

Phoenix Vocation
Retreat Bears Fruit

The retreatants attended a conference at St. Isidore’s
Church, near Denver, on the way to Winona.

The true source of central
heating is often a mystery
to the new seminarians.

Here, two of them
seem delighted to have

discovered the key.

Prefect of the Seminary grounds Br. Anthony
Joseph (second from right) is overjoyed to have

so many new helping hands.

in their Mass centers. As the Vice-Rector
said in a conference to upper-year seminari-
ans at the start of the school year, “We have
been greatly blessed in this large number of
new vocations. Lead by example and pray
that they persevere.”

As the fall wears on, the talents of the
neophytes will be put to use Seminary-wide.
Winona is run to quite an extent
by the seminarians, and projects
that have been shelved for lack
of help are being dusted off and
limbered up. Grounds work on
the already beautiful campus
will be ratcheted up, and acres

Two of the new arrivals keep busy in the
woodshop during their afternoon manualia.

of gardens and yards of mildewed walls
await diligent ministration.

Bishop Tissier de Mallerais said that
the need for priests concerns young men
personally. Pray that many more concerned
vocations come to push the brothers (and
other seminarians) right through the convent
and out into tents in the fields!



On Sunday, September 29th – the
feast of St. Michael – Brother
Marcel made his perpetual religious

vows in the Society of Saint Pius X.
Known to the world as Peter Francis

Poverello from Johannesburg, South Africa,
Brother spent his childhood years in the
Novus Ordo, but his parents converted to
Tradition when he was 13. He was initially
“hesitant” to accept Tradition but soon saw
the light of Eternal Rome. His family’s con-
version came about through the efforts of
Fr. Brady, an Irish Holy Ghost Father who
would come down once a month to cele-
brate the Tridentine Mass. The priest knew

Archbishop
Marcel
Lefebvre, the
former Superior
General of that
missionary
order.

From an early
age, Brother
aspired to
devote his life
to the service of
God. “I actually
wanted to be a
priest as a
child,” he says.
This desire
would eventual-
ly lead him to
enter the
Seminary in
Winona as a
grown man.
Brother’s talent
for matters artis-
tic is well
known, within
and without the
Seminary.
Within the
Seminary,
Brother has,
among other
works, been
redecorating and

remodeling Our Lady’s Chapel. He was also
a key figure in decorating the Crypt (see
VERBUM#58), and his photographs have
filled many an issue of VERBUM.
Elsewhere, numerous Society chapels in
America have Brother to thank for a variety
of the magnificent statues, restored and dec-
orated altars, and architectural detailings –
along with a king’s ransom in gold leaf –
that adorn their sanctuaries.

Brother has been working in art –
sculpting, painting, photography – since the
age of five, inspired by an older brother of
his. While his brother won big competitions,
Brother’s success was not immediate, and
he finally gave up art in the two years pre-
ceding his entering the Winona Seminary.

Brother completed his year of
Spirituality, but it was decided that he
should try a religious vocation as a Society
lay-brother. He entered the novitiate the fol-
lowing autumn, and his artistic endeavors
were mostly limited to occasional drawings
and some of his famous cartooning – mostly
“small things” during this time.

After a year’s novitiate, he was told to
take up brush and chisel, and resume artistry
full-time – by then, he was in his third year
at Winona, his second as a novice.

Brother says that the religious life is “a
life of servitude...there’s usually no glamour
at all.” Brother cites the lack of generosity
in the people of today’s world, their selfish-
ness, for the want of religious vocations in
our times. “We’re in a selfish age. The

world is a very hard thing to give up... the
Religious life doesn’t look very appealing
at all.”

Brother also notes that today “People
can’t commit...they can’t even commit to a
job.” He sees this lack of commitment as a
source of many of the world’s problems.

Brother took his name in religion from
Archbishop Marcel Lefebvre, on account of
the Archbishop’s perseverance in Tradition’s
opposition to the Newchurch. After all, the
day-to-day perseverance required of the reli-
gious is nothing less than staggering in light
of the selfish influence of the world with all
its pomps and splendors.

Of course, there are natural consola-
tions: there is no material worry, as the
community takes care of the brothers’mate-
rial needs. But this also limits one’s material
boundaries. The brothers are given only a
small monthly allowance for personal items,
and as Brother notes, in regards to the com-
munity life, “My limits are set by what the
Bishop will allow.”

Nevertheless, if the will of God is
done, the knowledgethat one is doing the
will of God is “its own joy, a supernatural
joy, not one of feeling.” The three vows of
the religious – poverty, chastity and obedi-
ence – serve as the foundation for the broth-
ers’daily discipline. Br. Marcel especially
cites obedience as the one counsel that
defines the brothers. “Obedience sets the
religious apart” from even the priests of the
Society, who have to manage priory
finances and so forth. “It’s a vow to God,”
and as such, it would be “unjust” to violate
the vows made before the altar. The three
counsels work together, but obedience sup-
presses one’s will. In that way, the religious
life is unique in that it needsa superior
to thrive.

Brother Marcel is certainly thankful
that the Seminary is “a complete communi-
ty,” with a clear hierarchy of superiors, sem-
inarians, fellow brothers and the laity. The
Seminary enjoys the full splendor of the
liturgy, not found to the same extent in any
other Society house in North America. A
large, quiet property which allows for a
great deal of contemplation – essential to
the religious state – the Seminary’s Rule
and “real order” combine to make what
Brother calls “a fantastic help. I really
appreciate being here with all these
helps around.”

Though he has spent most of his life
working in clay and paints, Brother Marcel
considers art “secondary” to his life in reli-
gion. “I have no intention of abandoning my
vocation because of a job change.” He has

Final Profession of
Brother Marcel

Br. Marcel serves as
a constant example to

the seminarians to
do all things for the

greater Glory of God.

“no distinct preference” in his duties
around the house, which is “not the
easiest thing to do.” Brother tries to
perform all of his spiritual duties –
15 decades of the Rosary daily, the
Divine Office as prayed in common
at the Seminary – and all of his
house jobs, i.e. art projects, cate-
chism, mailing, photography, etc.
“without preference.” Brother only
wants “to do the will of God and to
save my soul,” and he is not anxious
except for these two things.

On September 28th, Mr. Shawn Kinney, brother
of Fr. Chad Kinney, pronounced his Oblation as a
Novice in the Brothers of the Society of St. Pius X.

His name in religion is now Br. Benedict.

▲

On September
29th, Brs. Marcel

and Anthony
Joseph renewed

their vows in
front of the Blessed

Sacrament. This
was Br. Marcel’s

perpetual profession.

▲

[Editor’s Note: Third-year seminarian Paul
Robinson spent his summer in the French
Riviera. It was not a time for “fun in the
sun,” but rather an enriching two-month
apostolate, learning the French language,
assisting priests and helping out at the
Society’s priories in Marseille, Toulon
and Nice. Below, he gives his impressions
and experiences of the spiritual past and
future of France and the United States,
his homeland.]

I was quite blessed this summer to visit
France, not as a tourist, but as a semi-
narian. I lived with French people, ate

with them, spoke with them in French and
accompanied them in their travels. In this
close-up view of France, there were two
glaring contrasts which really struck home –
a) the U.S. culture vs. the French culture
and b) the living contradiction of modern-
day France.

We all know that the Pilgrims came
over on the Mayflower, established their
“glorious” Protestant community, and
America was born. Few, however, under-
stand the mindset of the founders of our
nation, which pushed down deep roots in
the American psyche. Puritanism works on
a system of predestination. God has chosen
the elect – there is nothing one can do either
to be damned or saved, because it is already

decided. But no
one knows for
sure until the Last
Day who exactly
are the elect. It is
a clear sign, how-
ever, that one has
been chosen if one
lives in affluence
or has been
blessed materially.
Now, no one
wants others to
think that he will
be damned, so the
thing to do is
work until you
drop in order to
gain enough mate-
rial possessions to
show that you are
one of the elect.

The result of
this thought

process, which lived in the minds of the first
settlers here and found ample material in the
endless resources of the United States, is
that we Americans have a work-centered,
materialistic, utilitarian culture. This comes
out in a thousand ways. Fast food:
“McDonald’s, Burger King,
Wendy’s are everywhere, so
that I can eat in the blink of an
eye, no matter what, until I am
no longer hungry, so I can
hurry up and get back to
work.” The work week: “I
need to work two jobs and 80
hours per week to get that pay
raise, to buy that new car, to
finance my new house (the
‘American dream’), to climb
the corporate ladder like a good
American.” American cities:
“Look, we have 50,000 acres
here. Let’s raze everything, put
the streets in a grid pattern, and
start building neighborhoods as
efficiently as possible, to make
the most money for our
acreage. Start rolling out the
factories and the fast food
chains – we can make this place
the corporate capital  of the
world. Hey, it’s ugly but we’re
rich and comfortable, so what’s
the problem?” Wal Mar t: “If
we keep on getting bigger and
bigger, pretty soon we can make anything a
man could ever desire and fit it into one
store at a cheaper price than anyone else, so
that everyone will come to us and buy our
products, because Americans don’t really
care about quality anyway. Forget the little
guys who have worked all their lives at a
certain trade and really put pride into their
work. We are talking customers here. We
can be Number One with our new store the
size of New York City.” Foreign policy:
“Hey, let’s go attack backward countries.
It’s good for capitalism because we have to
make lots of bombs and meanwhile we get
to establish our military bases wherever we
want. Look, there’s an oil pipeline; what a
coincidence!”

France, on the other hand, grew up for
centuries upon centuries out of small vil-
lages scattered everywhere throughout the
country. There were no modern transporta-
tion or Caterpillar bulldozers to shape the

A Winonan from Kentucky
Both France and the USAare in Tr

Winona seminarians Paul Robinson and Michael Sestak
met up at the Marseille priory, where they were treated

like royalty by the generous Prior, Fr. Nély.
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Seminarians will be happy to lend their
services in the wholesome holiday
camps, or camps of spiritual forma-

tion.” It is with these words in the Society’s
Seminary Rule that
Archbishop
Lefebvre makes
short work of a
seminarian’s
conundrum as to
how to fulfill his
month-long sum-
mer apostolate.
Mosquito bites,
sleeping under the
stars and dozens of
bipping and bop-
ping young boys
provide in a few
weeks a physical
and spiritual for-
mation otherwise
unavailable for a
seminarian isolated
on Stockton Hill.

Society priests
offer summer camps
for boys ranging from elementary to high
school age. Seminarians fill the role of
camp-counselors-in-cassock, giving direc-
tion and encouragement to the campers.
The camp’s jam-packed schedule whips
along at a pace ordered to the exuberant
nature of youthful endurance; activities are
well balanced in terms of feeding the mind,
soul and body. Beginning with morning
prayers followed by Holy Mass every day,
the Rosary or Benediction held in the after-
noon and evening prayers before bedtime,
the campers are given a solid framework
for prayer.

Seminarians are not allowed to lag
behind their irrepressible charges. Their
duties find them teaching cate-
chism, chant and altar-serving,
organizing (and playing) games
and delivering spiritual confer-
ences. Campfire skits, hikes and
drenching water-balloon fights are
also popular with the campers and
staff alike.

Though there are plenty of
games, there is also a fair amount
of daily work for which seminari-
ans and campers take responsibili-
ty. After meals, for instance, the
various groups do particular jobs.
“St. Christopher’s” group might
be responsible for dishes, while
“St. Dominic’s” may have bath-
room duty, and “St. Louis de
Montfort’s” might take care of
table clean-up. Seminarians over-
see the work done, making sure
that tables are swept and dishes
are dry and there are no traces of
the food fight that got out of con-
trol under their supervision.

The priest in charge, along with the
seminarians and lay counselors, rates the
campers daily for their behavior according to
a point system. Tallied points are displayed

and read aloud in
order to motivate
campers to do their
very best at all times.
Frequent admoni-
tions to “do whatyou
are supposed to do,
whenyou are sup-
posed to it and how
you are supposed to
do it,” might very
well be taken home
as the bottom-line
camp theme.

Boys at camp
come in contact often
for the first time with
the anomaly of “Mr.
Seminarian” – a
“black-robe” who is
not a “Father”?!? He
represents to the
youngster an example

of “Father-but-not-yet,” an embodiment of
the notion of a vocational decision in
progress. The question “Where do priests
come from?” finds a down-to-earth connec-
tion-by-camp.

The benefits are reciprocal. Among his
campers, the seminarian gets a taste of the
active (and tiring!) life of the priestly min-
istry. To the camper, he acts as a role model,
looking forward to the Priesthood. In his
clerical capacity, the seminarian preaches to
the camper, by example, a life of dedication
to the service of God. He thus fulfills the
role of an apostle and, at the same time, pro-
vides a week’s worth of incentive for
campers to do the same.

Summer Camps: More
Than Just Fun& Games

Fourth-year seminarian Mark Stafki tries
to direct the delicate task of mooring the

canoe after an outing in July.

Rev. Mr. Isaac Moats holds his troop in rapt attention during an outdoor
conference at Raccoon Creek State Park in Pennsylvania in August.

Dr. David White visited the Seminary
during the month of July for another

literature seminar. The participants are
beaming with contentment, having learned

much more to THINK. Authors studied were
Geoffrey Chaucer, Charles Dickens, William

Shakespeare and America’s own Emily
Dickinson and Eugene O’Neill. 

Seminary’s Third
Literature Camp

Making a compact toolbox for Dad was easy under
the experienced guidance of fourth-year seminarian

Thomas Asher at the summer camp in Toronto.

countryside and prepare the land for
McDonald’s. Life often began, was lived
and ended in the same village. The Church
was the life of the community, so no matter
how small the village, there is always a
church or several churches “insanely” close

to each other. These
churches are incredi-
bly solid masterpieces
of architectural beauty.
They remain absolute-
ly everywhere in
France today as a tes-
timony of the former
Faith of the French
people.

There is not a K-
mart around every
corner in France. It is
decidedly less conven-
ient, but the people do
not mind – more and
smaller stores mean
higher quality. If there
is a shop that only
sells cheese or bread
or sausage or wine,
the wares are more
likely to be good. In
days past in France,
feast days were cele-
brated in grand fash-
ion and, for the
octaves, eight days in

succession. There were no toys to buy –
VCR’s, Nintendos, cell phones, etc. – so
there was more time to focus on the “less
important” things, like worshipping God.
The feasts were anticipated, then celebrated
at the church, then celebrated in the village.
There was good food and plenty of time.
Mass in the morning, with a sermon and
maybe a procession, then the feast began...
the feast for that day.

Perhaps this is why, even today, the
French are capable of sitting down at table
for three or four hours – such a meal can be
quite difficult for an American, I can tell
you! In the absence of an overbearing con-
cern for making money, they have no prob-
lem taking their time to enjoy the good
things in life. What capitalistic Americans
would consider a tedious waste of time is
just part and parcel of normal life in France.

Unfortunately for the French, howev-
er, while beautiful proofs of the Faith of

their fathers are everywhere in the stunning
frescos, murals, statues, cemeteries, and
especially the churches, the French of
today are quite “out of sync” with these
surroundings. Aside from their culinary
tastes, they are a living contradiction and a
walking repudiation of the civilization
which the Faith created in France. There
are now too many churches, because the
practice of religion has moved from the
center of life to its edge.

Because their culture is so intimately
rooted in the spiritual, now that they have
lost the Faith, the French have gone to the
other extreme. They have no moral bound-
aries at all. They have lost their sense of
shame, their appreciation of the beauty
around them, of France. The advertisements,
fashions, graffitti, crime level, television
programs and actions of people in the
streets are all proof of this. Americans, on
the other hand, have not been completely
cut off from their roots, because those roots
are more material – working hard and mak-
ing money. They still do that very well, and
in many cases their pragmatic mindset holds
them back, at least externally, from overt
immorality. On the contrary, after abandon-
ing the Catholic Faith, the French have
nothing to hinder them.

Because they no longer appreciate their
own culture, in certain cases they almost
pine after the American culture and look to
emulate it. They have embraced McDonald’s
and Coke, which are now everywhere in
France. Wherever one goes, one hears in the
cars, the shops, the stores, the houses and
apartments, the popular music from the
States, be it pop-rock, country, jazz, or rap…
all in English of course. There are statues of
American figures, advertisements for
American films and American logos on
T-shirts and buildings.

I love my country; there is no question
of that. There is no place like home, my old
Kentucky home. And I love France as well.
But no one can love something without
wishing its good. The United States is the
eldest daughter of Protestantism, the first
country founded by Protestants with
Protestant principles. And France is the eld-
est daughter of Catholicism, one of the first
countries whose King was baptized and, in
a certain sense, the nation with him. The
trees which have sprung up in these two

y Observes France
Trouble without the Faith

e Assumption in France
SSPX priory a procession,

enewal of the consecration
he Immaculate Heart of
y Louis XIII. Here U.S.
aul Robinson leads the
on through Nice.

continued on page 4
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The 2003 academic year opened with
the installation of a massive 140-
kilowatt generator, acquired to serve

as a back-up power supply at the Seminary.
But things got out of control when the nylon
strap, used to suspend the 6,700-lb genera-
tor, suddenly broke, sending the colossal
hunk of steel plummeting to the earth with a
sickening thud. The generator, fueled by nat-
ural gas or propane, has enough power to
keep the Seminary running without any
other supplemental power source. The

installation upset resulted in a cracked
exhaust manifold, requiring that the genera-
tor be returned for repairs, which were suc-
cessful. The squad of construction workers
has promised to return in the near future to
give the installation another try. Everyone
is hoping that the second attempt will be
less dramatic.

[Editor’s Note: The following is the appeal
of a first-year seminarian for young men to
examine their lives seriously.]

The 21st century has arrived, and
technology is evolving at breakneck
speed, producing faster, smaller and

cheaper gadgets than ever before. The
Internet has linked the corners of the world,
making global communication a reality, and
e-mail and instant messaging are vying
with the telephone for popularity. Cell
phones are commonplace, laptops are in
demand, high-definition televisions are
widely available, LCD-pan-
els are in the main-
stream, and high-
speed dedicated
Internet access
allows people to
stay connected to
the World Wide
Web 24 hours a day
without interrup-
tion. The surge of
technological
advancement
shows no sign of
diminishing. With
each passing day civiliza-
tion becomes more high-tech and more
attractive.

The pull of the world is greater than
ever before, and religious vocations are in
severe decline. Fewer and fewer men are
responding to God’s grace and answering
His call. No doubt many are summoned to
the service of God, but few can perceive
the interior calling amidst the commotion
of the modern world. Christ speaks to the
soul in silence and prayer; He does not
compete with radio and television. As the
Curé of Ars once said, “The noise of the
world drives the Holy Ghost away.”
Inspiration behind a religious vocation orig-
inates from the Holy Ghost. If God’s call is
being drowned out by the incessant distrac-
tions of movies, music and technology, how
can men expect to know the will of God?

“The harvest indeed is abundant, but
the laborers are few” (Matt IX, 37). These
words were spoken by Our Lord as He

preached throughout the cities and villages
of Palestine. He observed the vast multi-
tudes of people and “He was moved with
pity for them, seeing them bewildered and
dejected, like sheep without a shepherd”
(Matt IX, 36).  Two thousand years later,
the situation has not improved. For many,
the vocation to the priestly or religious life
is not even considered; the idea is distaste-
ful. It is regarded as a burdensome exis-
tence filled with unending toil and sorrow.

Yet nothing could be farther from the
truth. The Priesthood is the most rewarding
job on earth. Rather than working for
money, the priest labors for souls. Instead

of amassing earthly goods,
the priest gathers heavenly
treasure by offering his
life to God. It is true that

sacrifice plays a large part
in the priestly apostolate,
but God counterbalances
that suffering with a
supernatural joy unlike
anything the world can
offer. This is the antithe-

sis of the modern world –
the world which sur-
rounds people with exteri-

or comfort but leaves the soul in
a state of constant unrest.

Those who run after the vanities of the
world, which pass away like shadows, give
a great deal for very little profit; they give
their eternity for the miserable smoke of the
world. Life is short. And despite the riches
one might gain on earth, death will eventu-
ally steal it all away. From the tiny infant
lying quietly in its crib, to the wealthy
stock broker on Wall Street, every person
will eventually face death. It is the unavoid-
able fate of man’s fallen human nature. It
cannot be prevented. When at last one
leaves this world, he will be stripped of
everything. Wife, family, friends, posses-
sions – death will separate him completely
from the life he once knew. Only his soul
will remain. And it will not die. It will go
on living, eternally praising or cursing God.

When this time comes, as Christ
assures us it will, in what regard will he
hold the material world? Where will the

money be, which he labored so tirelessly to
accumulate? The luxurious house, the beau-
tiful car, the expensive television, the high-
tech computer – what are all these in the
face of death?

Scripture repeatedly warns men of the
folly of caring too much for this life,
reminding them that they are merely
passers-by, soon to leave. As Christ told the
multitudes during the Sermon on the
Mount: “Lay not up to yourselves treasures
on earth… but lay up to yourselves treas-
ures in heaven: where neither the rust nor
moth doth consume, and where thieves
do not break through, nor steal” (Matt VI,
19-20).

Of course not all are called to serve
under the cloth of the religious habit. Many
are called to the married state, the holy
sacrament whereby new life is added unto
the Mystical Body of Christ. But even in
this calling Catholics are obliged to forsake
the allurements of the earth and to strive for
sanctity – even in this vocation men will
face the Four Last Things.

Therefore it is fitting that young men
take a step backwards and reflect on what
the future holds for them. It is time for
them to rouse themselves from the artificial
reality of our modern society which encour-
ages them to “live for today” and to indulge
in the transitory pleasures of life. It is time
for men to turn their gaze to the heavens, to
raise their expectations, and to consider for
a moment a higher calling in life – the call-
ing of Christ the King.

This very day Our Lord is beckoning
young Catholics of the 21st century to
climb Mt. Calvary with Him, to suffer with
Him during this “Age of Apostasy.” The
battle for the Faith is underway, and God’s
faithful priests are holding the fort, waiting
for the reinforcements to arrive. Young men
have the chance to prove their fidelity to
their King by joining His priests on the bat-
tle-line. Earthly comfort is not promised;
the “salary” consists of long hours, hard-
ship and sacrifice. But for the faithful ser-
vant an eternity of bliss is the reward – the
finest retirement plan on earth.

Timidity breeds failure, and time is
crucial. Now is the time to make the deci-

sion that could forever change your life –
and your eternity.

If God is calling you, do not procrasti-
nate. Make the heroic step that millions of
young men have obstinately refused to
make. Defy the odds and enter the
Seminary to learn once and for all whether
YOU have been chosen by Christ to serve
Him in this hour of need.

The time is now. The place is Stockton
Hill. Operators are standing by!

Newton Lives!

France (cont.)
Subject to the gravitational forces

that are operative even on Stockton Hill,
the three-ton generator crashed to the

ground below, thus shattering all hopes
of a problem-free installation.

▲

Construction
workers stand idly
about staring at the
cratered generator,
wondering how to

explain this to
the boss.

▲

First-year seminarian Michael
Sestak traveled across the Atlantic
this summer to share an ice cream
with his cousin, Sr. Anne Thomas,

at the Dominican convent
in Fanjeaux, France.

Second-year seminarian Thaddeus
Rogalla ensures that seminarians
stay on the “straight and narrow”
by affixing arrows to point the way
for the Seminary’s October hike.
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nations are as different as the seeds which
were sown long ago. There is a reason why
the U.S. is the most powerful country in the
world and why France has produced some
of the most glorious saints and churches in
Catholic history. It is not the American cul-
ture that will save France, but that Faith
which made France great in the past that
can save America. Unfortunately, the oppo-
site is happening today – America continues
quite effectively in its pursuit of riches and
power, while apostate France looks to the
U.S. for its ideals. France needs to rediscov-
er and learn to appreciate its past, while
America needs to evaluate its own princi-
ples. Neither course of action is likely. In a
world gone mad with material possessions
and unrestrained passions, divorced from

reality, it is hard to see how either country
can be made to stop and think.

But “Courage!” as the French say.
There is always hope as long as God is God.
Our hope is in the integral practice of the
Catholic Faith, the only real solution. It has
produced the glories of “Western civiliza-
tion,” and man’s abandonment of it has
reduced that civilization to its current unciv-
ilized state. Today, men live in direct contra-
diction with the morals of their ancestors.
Either we are smarter, or they were. The
fruits give the answer. Life without the true
religion is miserable, and without any reli-
gion, it is impossible. The fight for our
homeland begins with a rally around the
flag of Christ the King.

Br. Marcel held his first Art Workshop
during the month of July. A handful of
chosen boys, these three among them,

studied and worked first-hand for three
weeks under the supervision of the

Seminary’s resident artist.


