ALETTER TO ONEABOU T TO LEAVE THE CHURC H

By Daniel A. Lord S.J.

THE pipe was out. In fact, it was stone cofeithe kept pulling on it with meditative little noises that showed clearly he
had no idea it was out.

Then, mechanically, he laid it on the table beside him, among the happily disordered books and magazines and scra
mantscript, picked up the letter from his knee and read it again. His eyes, about which the small, thinly graved wrinkl
were set inordinarily smiling curves, were misted with pain. Yet he read on to the end of the rather incoherent lette
scrawled in the still unsettled handwriting of one who was neither quite a girl nor altogether a woman.

Finally, he laid it down, picked up the pipgain, knocked out the cold, grey ash, refilled and lighted it, and walked
over to the window and drew back the curtain.

Outside, in his small, wekept yard, spring was holding high festival. The tulip bed made a goblet display by Tiffany
seem cheap anmblourless. The green of the grass looked bright and almost saucy under the insistent fingers of the I:
afternoon sun. The ivy against the little church was alive with small, bright, perky little leaves. And somewhere in tt
large maple that centred theene, he could hear robins alternating fussy home building with bursts of happy whistling.

A Thieving School

Earth looked so young, sigorous,so hopeful.

He turned back to his chair and picked up the letter. By sharp contrast, though it seemidd ymitihg, it was so
wavering, so despairful.

Though he could almost recite it from memory, he read the letter again.

The letterhead presented a dormitory building of a fashionable eastern college. Once it had boasted a Protestant af
tion. Later it lad given up its religious connection for a sizable endowment from a steel king who disliked religiou:s
connetions, and it had retained only nroommittal Sunday vesper service (in which assorted ministers talked anything
but rdigion and God), and Biblstudies that treated the Bible as a young Airedale might treat a book he discovered on th
library rug.

He had mildly suggested that, if she went to this college, her faith would get a hard battering. He remembered her
laughter and protest.

A Letter From Youth

fnDear Fat her Hall , 0 the |l etter began, il 6ve been wo
really is not much point to it, is there? Yet

(He noted in parenthesis that she began her l etter
childhood, of a teacher who declared that lettegsben ni ng with a per sonal Al 6 cl ea
iYou see, | 6vet godiest hrbiumdyp @i me et When | needed to t

(He remembered guiltily one letter that talked about everything under heaven except religion, and realized now tha
was a cry for help that he had not noted.)

Renunciation
Now, Il 6m afr ai dams darsc enlot amu@aht hucslei.c lany mor e. |l snodt
| hate | i ke the mischief to hurt you, but | canot [ i e
il mmedi ately youbre going Itloe ghel.a nTeh atthdes wnrdolenegc o hlil =@ gnes
Yet, inaway , we both may be right. Il just donét want to p

=}



here who stay good Catholics. |l guess itods just me.

il just Ttasée hkbéprbdiculous superstition and tyrann
(He winced a l|ittle that she should spell it with a
ANow you know what | mean. Pl ease dondét be angrAnd wi t
dondét ask me precisely what | mean by superstition ar
"Why Rules? Why for Me?"
AA group of rules and regulations are indispensable
which God neveraatal | y commanded? Canét | worship, humbly ack
duties at a certain time, in a certain place, or el se
AWhy, just because | was bor nWiyar®laatiotvedIna will, no modsot my bwnr e |

in the matter? Why is it such a grievous sin to want to work out your own religion, your own salvation? And, above a
why should | receive any eternal reward if | merely meekly follow the dictates of othérsf f@ar or out of mental
laziness?

ioh, you wonét understand. [ have thought and thougtl
me.lsupose you are tremendously disappoi nt edgersorA But, yol tloy ¢
believe in the 6whole works, 6 and | candét see how yol
iAnd you cané6ét see my point of view; so webre even.

ARegretfully yours,
AHel en Claire. o

One of a Hundred

Slowly the priest laid the letter open beside him on the low table, reached out and lifted up his portable typewrit
unlimbered it with practised ease, and slipped a long sheet of paper under the platen.

And then he stopped. His elbow rested on the tddidechin was cupped in his palm, and he gazed fixedly at the blank
sheet of paper . For suddenly he was |l ooking beyond
academy some five years before, a girl whose face he could not retallhéise soul had been sketched out for him in
her intermittent letters.

He seemed to see racing between his eyes and the paper the hundreds of Catholic young men and women, in si
colleges and outside of them, who were kicking, as she kicked, atf@rgoad. St. Paul, when he was still the brilliant
Saul, had kicked against that same goad, until Christ struck him down with a flash of light that blinded him and made h
see. They were kicking against it, these young people, and Father Hall, shisttaygdtight, prayed that they might be
given the flash of light that brought blindness and the vision of truth.

An Answer
Slowly at the top of the paper he typed:
ifDear Helen Claire:o
He hesitated, then clenched his teeth so tightly that his jaw sdecked in a tense line, and his fingers began to beat a
guick and uninterrupted tattoo on the keys.

iYes, your |l etter hurt. You yourself have disappoin
utterly wrong. Your letter wavednee ki nd of di smissal, but you knew | s
far away from each ot her and canot sit and tal k, ma
patiently, please, for | have much to say, and you airgggo be good enough to let me say it.

i Now, there are a few things I am not going to do.

taking from young people like yourself their faith in God and their confidence in His religiont Bas done so frankly.



It has never disguised its intents and purposes. And it does not even pretend to give its pupils anything in place of
things of which it robs them. Your college has stripped from you your faith. | have failed to notice @uiityttzia given

you for substitute. Certainly not happiness. Your letters have been a crescendo of irritation and disgust and ¢
illusionment.

Just Stupid
nAnd | am not angry with you. After all, @m the pdird efs n 0
giving up the most precious gift that comes to the he
nHowever, I 6m going to tell you the truth, though i

fact. | thought it utterly stupid. Especially did | think it stupid because of what | had just heard at a conferenegyof liter
men held in New York. They were talking, theselianit Catholics and ne@atholics, about the new Catholic thought
running Ike a white flame through literature. They were stating with astonishment that the modern thinker is comin
closer and closer to Catholic dooes.

AnThey pointed to England, where Catholic thought do
|l ess among Catholics than among Protestants: ticked
Willa Cather, Thornton WWder, who were turning to Catholicity for their thought and beauty.

The Great Return

ioOne of them said, OWhy, this is the era of the ret
writers, from Manning and Newman to Oscar Wildrom Benson to Sigrid Undset, from Housman to Papini, from
Jorgensen to Chesterton and Compton Mackenzie. | heard the literary editor of a great New Yjpabere\wsnself not
a Catholic, confess his joy at discovering the Summa of St. Thomas, aadibésnent when he ran across Karl Adams,
and his amusement with Evelyn Waugh, and his delight in Belloc.
il heard it said that the Pope was the most advance
his own times and centuries, dathat even our progressive President is miles behind him in his solution of modern
problems.

AAnd, whil e | l i stened, I knew mcatwlic thbughais Hankrupt dnd kmows v €
it hasndét a c¢ e myhag, the worldof Catholictheught is sviegping aheadawith gigantic speed. To
morrow it will be Catholic thought or no thinking at all.

Waiving Authority

AiThen comes your | etter, my c¢chil d, aaskdyoula pdinted gliestion. Hpwu s
many of the writers | have just mentioned are more than names to you? How many are even names? What argument
them to give up the easy course of their ways and take up the difficult career @fdZati? Do you know awg of this?

iNow, Il &m not trying to overwhelm you with authorit
aut hority at <coll ege. Grave professors propound gr av
supest i ti on and tyr arcoghize she wodls id your feitec, they mré diréctly quoted, though you forgot
the quotation marks) of the Church. The books you read take it for granted that the Church is as dead as the dodo and
attack it asiercely as if it were more alive than a fearsome criminal.

iSo we wondt say, as we easily coul liant aré ddmingdoettze Churcly. o u
How silly for you tosthead,unwaé dligllethayand/ tea i togathed phrase by Iphrase.

i Wh at Are You, Then?"
iYosu art by telling me that you are scarcely a Catho
negati ve. It candt be | ust damottdknowgruth, but to godluttéring amung like ad N



silly moth from candle to candle. &6 It candét say, ol

wrong. 06 For quite natwurally 1, waedlag mdmmer Tcfl |t et whl
Al ol l be waiting patiently for you to tell me what
telling me. Youdre nothing. Youdre not a m@lctohceivablycoe b
and realizing that you arendt any of them.

AHave you read OO0Neill és 6Days Without Endé6é? Read i
have his brains and brilliance (as, my dear, | am frankly afraid you &aven, you are in for
disillusionment with O6truthodé outside the Church that
Socialism as the sdiui on of al | ; and then Communism asawayhrem wo
materialism; and then science, science, science, 4fmaker of a world. Finally, he rushed into mysticism of the East, and
sat contemplating (his own phrase) his navel. Anlg af

did, he realizes that he can have none of them, and ends back at the foot of the crucifix.

Too Many Choices

iAl I I am asking is one simple question: I f you are
ProtestantismisonlyCato | i ci ty with its truth and beauty removed.
up your freedom means until you join the slave state that is Communism, where you walk in mass and think in mass
aspire in mass and lose your head for stepasige from the mass.

iAre you a rationalist? Why, youol |l find more reaso
than in all the rationalism outside of it; for the Church begins with thees®ent fact that man, with his own limited
reason, cannateach beyond this life and can know pitifully little even of his immediate here and now. Rationalism
becomes reasonable when it admits that it needs information. And divine information is just another name for faith.

iAre you an agnossic@olmbdat kmeansoyouaefjuain about an
choose to wander in a fog?

Dondt Be Nothing
iThere are a thousand different things you can becol
norexistence othe patent fact of pain and of his own body, to a hedonist, who makes a god of the body; from a monit
who thinks his little finger is part of God, to the atheistic evolutionist, who says that, if the world were simple it migh
need a God, but, becausésiintricate beyond conception, it needs neither a Creator nor an Organizer nor a Director.
iBut you have to be something. And if you are not a
should dislike your becoming a nonentitynare nothing.

Superstitions?

ilédve heard the ophrasens®di detot eusNeswpeeven i f Cat h
theybé6d not be ridiculous. They are beaut idtrindsyoucheag Ai f |
superstition to me is something silly and more than
wondt quarrel wiatsh i fowral b e sctoufl di ecrodne b et ween ficant an
control over your temper to keep you from a nasty little scrap, and had to invoke a witch that sat on your left shoulder.

iltés thinking that Friday is an unlucky day, when
Christ brought back heaven for mankindangeei ned f or men their | ost happines
myself; but | am not afraid of any other bad luck than the dropping of a bucket of paint on my one suit.)

ASuper stiti daming nsig arst snd | yn as bl ack cat ; as utterly i
when one sees a white horse andalresla ded gi r | . It i's undi gentiidblatre to a statue b o
one has oneself carved, or kneelingnodern idolatry at the feet of humanity, of which I, the adorer, am myself a part.



Beautiful and Noble

ANow, what 6s superstitious in the Cat hod nocbecusailrthnk ?
they are charm, but because | beé that | have a Father in heaven tender enough to love me, powerful enough to hel
me. | kneel and ask a felleman for absolutiod not because | want him to remove the evil eye, but because | have in my
soul the cormonest of human experiences, the mdlon of my sins, and | have heard a divine Saviour give joy to the
world by conferring on fellowmen the power of removing those sins.

il i ft my head in adoration at Mass. But that Mass
together, if you can forgive a play on words, of tredwrs truths: God died in my stead, when for my crimes | deserved
to die; He poured out upon the world His strength and grace from Calvary, and then day by day made it possible for m
reach out fothat strength and grace (which surely | know | need) in Mass.

Far From Ridiculous

AWhich Catholic truths are ri di c liestwama®intiAelwarldis @oMbthérs 1
That through grace | am united with God Himself in sharing a divine life? That the grave is the beginning and not the €
of all? That from cradle to bed of death God watches over me and strengthens me with Hisr@serahat sin, far from
leading to the despair you find all through pagan literature, ancient and modern, cagiiea?or hat | am not a creature
of today or yesterday, but, a creature destined to exist as long as God is God? That | am the altecebing the Heart
of God, praected by His divinely constituted Church, yet free to such an extent that God Himself will not force my
liberty?

iSay you dondédt believe any of this. Say vy ououtfintoryaur i t
classrooms if you want to hear theories that degrade a man to the level of a beast, deprive him of liberty of movem
dignity and high estate. And come back then to the Church which believes in man and holds him in highest regard.

A Teacher Must Teach

AoTyrannical didacticismd is another neat phrase tl
didactic. That means simply it is a teacher. 60 Go, t
s h edetipe@vhole flock, young and old, people of your age as well as your grandfather anchgptaerd If the Church
ever ceased to be didactic it would be utterly false to its divine commission. It would betray the direct command of Chri

iAnd di da d¢the unpleasant thisg that your word was intended to imply. Christ was didactic in His Sermor
on the Mount. Burke was didactic in his speech on conciliation. Aristotle and Plato werticdideen they drew their
thousands to the groves of Athens. Yowfpssors are pfessionally didactic. If you want to find didactism gone mad,
dondét | ook for it in the Catholic Church. Look in th
brash didacticism of the unportant little professor wharote your book on biology or history. There is more didac
ticism in the writers of popular problem novels or the contributors to smart magazines than in all the cardinals of the p
three centuries.

Few Demands

filt woul d be i nt eowajgustiwhatythifgothe Chuch requines yow to acdept as a matter of
unmi stakable faith. I have mentioned a f e wsively nurhehoasm.
You will find them wonderfully beautiful and consoling.

ifAs fgranhg ©f the Churchdéds didactici sm, |l 6m afraid

people to believe than Christ did. When Chrigplained the Blessed Sacrament and people turned away and walked nc
more with Him, He followed them wh sorrowful eyes. But He did not by His divine power force them to return and
believe. Nor does the Church drag obedience from reluctant wills.

ilf you want to | eave, the Church wi |-Heartedartercwho coddnot r e



believe anything so loving and exquisite and tender as the Holy Eucharist. But it will let you go.

All or None
AiHowever, you canodot be a Catholic and give up the t
believe that the earths f | at and that the sun swings around it.
principles are the correct ones. You canottheiam. Anver
be a mathematician and deny thatavem d t wo make four . You canodot be a his
the past. And you cannot be a Catholic and deny the t
ifRemember, the things whi ch andsdelyBdtauseChristbrdesed inte do so. \When t
one of its members questions those truths, the Churcl
I myself had no choice; He taughde tyhau ;t ddea wa d@petr eidt ;m
me and | ook upon Christ Jesus as either grossly misteé

All Knowledge Demands
AnAfter all, it is just a matter of common sense. Ma
them is laughed out of class. Science has its fundamentals upon which it builds; and any one who cares to flout them,
no serious consideration from anyone who knows. There are correct rules for thinking, and if people flout them, they :
ushered poalely to the insane asylum. Does anyone call this tyyathat the teachers of mathematics, science, and logic
insist on these fundamentals?

AnThen, why should religion be the one | awless, rulel
religion to insist on its fundamentals, especially as those fundamentals came from a Divine Teacher and conform in e\
leastdetait o manés own inclinations and highest ideals? Th
Ah, Rules!

iMaybe what vyou mean is that the Church is tyrannou
didacticismtorulesmd r egul ati ons. Youth wusually does. Truth do
is not vastly concerned with what it thinks or dotesni¢
really the Cdéumnd?hdés | aw that vy

AFirst of al |, the Church really has few commands, F

of, perhaps, sixty minutes. It requires giving up meat one day a week, an easiemequihan that made by your doctor
when you went on a diet. It demands that at least once a year you avail yourself of tHeenagnivilege of being freed
from sin through Confession and of being united with Christ in Holy Communion. It has thkeeixdadtetic practice of
Lent, which you, as a student, have not as yet experienced.
ifAnd what el se? Really, itds not such a formidabl e &
Ailn all t hi s, however, the Church is not consideri ng¢
this lazy, indfferent, easygoing creature called man does at least the minimum to honour the God who made him and
makereppat i on for his too frequent sins. The | aws are n
glory, which men as a generale are pretty careless about caring for.

AThe Fact | s, They Doné6to
ificCandt you worship God in your ownh way? There is ar
protest violently that 6t hey w@aak tekes rofaHis magity favests than iinpany G c
cat hedr al made by mand never go either to the forest

glad that an expert like the Church helps them to do it a little less badly. Pdupleretest they want to wahip their
own way wusually dondét worship at al/l



AiwWhen did you |l ast go down on your knees and wor shi
way, what makes you think your way is worthy of the God you worshiphli nk youdér e showing
Maybe God has ways in which He would like to be worshipped. Maybe, when through His Divine Son He instituted tt
Mass, He preferred the Mass to your way of worshipping Him. Quite aside from its divine chanattesr, admire His
taste i f He did. Magbeyowhedn Hensacd, o shall al |l
penance for young people, who have more than their share of temptation, and wanted hippedby people who
had learned selfontrol as well as emotional ecstasy.

ADo It My Wayo

AYou make me think, and I hope youdoll forgive me, o]
Shedll take you with her pr ovaiydse ds hyeo uldilkle sp.| aYyo uhGerre dlai
to the girl of his heart, O6My dear, what would you |
and you can take it and |l ike it. o

il n our deal i ngs whefirdt thihghwe tsye¢o find®ut is whatltheyywant ar wheat, they would like or
what they have actually requested. And we do that. Maybe God has things He wants and would like and has actu
requested. If He has (and He left a clear record of those timitjs Gospels and His teaching Church), maybe your way
of worshipping Him would be pretty unsatisfactory in comparison.

nAfter all, it is not easy to be original i n wor shi
find, takeageoondldok at it, that the Mass and the Sacraments, the great chorus of the Church praying
sacrificing, the small sacrifices that God asks opf Hi

a way of worshipping Hinthat can bear comparison. If you can, you are one of the great geniuses of history.

On Being Damned

iAs for being damned, why must we drag that iin? | d
see what | eads to 6ébeing damned. 6

iMan has essential relationship towards hi ms eréespectand
regard for and preservation of his important powers and faculties, a reverence for the gift of life.

Then, he may not, because of hisaoki r el ati onshi ps, commi t mur der , ste

All that is covered by laws against which no sane man rebels.

iBut man also has his relationships to the Goankhé¢ho
Bendactor; human decency requires that. He must apologize to Him for his shortcomings, as honourable men do wi
they have hurt a friend. He must admit a dependence, as an inferior officer does when he comes for orders to his col
He must dahese things or he has failed in his plain duty to God.

Forgetful Man
AiNow Christ, in establishing His Church, commi tted 1
were fufilled. It was not a matter of imposing new obligatiams man. It was just that men are likely to forget these
obligations, as, facing the facts, most of your friends about you have done. How many of them ever thank God, offer I-
their loyal love, reresent their needs to Him, beg pardon for their offeagamst Him, ask His orders?
Men are forgetful. Yet here are duties that cannot be forgotten without an essential failure in a great human relations|

And that failure is important enough to be a reason f
AiSgraciousl vy, the Church says: 6To simplify Ilife fo
fundane nt al obligations, we o | mar k down definite ti mes

sixty minutes to praisig God, thanking Him, asking His favours, and expressing sorrow for sin. And you can do that bes
in union with Christ offering Himself for these same intentions in the Mass. Once a year you shall set yourself straic



with God through Confession. Once & w Kk , on Friday, you shall do that

|l i kewi se perish. o

The State Does

ACould anything be more sensible? The State sets asi
reawaken a love of caury and a sense of loyalty. It says that you shall pay your Income tax by a certain date. It enforce
its taxes under threat of prison. Surely men should love their country. Surely they should be willing to pay for the benet
their courry brings themB u t human nature being what it i s, they |
have definite times when they have to do this. And everyone thinks such action remarkably sane. Even when n
complain, they admit the wisdom of the course.

fiwhy, then, is the Church tyrannical when it imposes its light obligations of time and place, knowing as it does and
you do that otherwise men would forget and neglect r
accordwithm man nature, when you see it straight, now, isn

A Limitless Field
i Why, of course you have a wil!/ and a mind in the
service that is necessary if you are not to fail completely in goty. Beyond that, have you ever glimpsed the fields into
which will and mind can stray? Have you ever, since you seem to lean that way, learned even the beginnings of me
prayer? Have you learned to pierce into the great heart of God, to wander rasralpgpectator through the life and
passion of the Saviour, to sit with the saints contemplating the love of the Son of God and the indwelling of the Hc
Ghost within your own heart?

il wonder i f you have Il et your mind and wil/l gr ow ¢
soul in the wonders of the Mystical Body. Have you e
observance of CommandmenLet me understand those principles of perfection that You laid down for Your close
foll ower s. I don6ét want to be merely good; I want to

The Motive of Fear
AfiDondt speak so contemptuously of Ibved Chidreh with any eal lave e
for their parents are afraid of hurting their feelings. And our Heavenly Father Himself, through His inspired word, calle
the fear of God the beginning of wisdom.

iAnd fear reall y has an ilisatignoPRolicamen andg their tfeardorne njght atigks are
necessary in our cities. The fear of the law is an important factor in keeping people from running amuck.
iof course | am glad that fear means | ithatnotve. Ttere sre u .

motives so much finer and nobler. Though Christ held out the fear of hell as a strong motive for goodness, mentioning
fact of hell about fourteen times in His life, yet, when He talked to John or the Rich Young Man or Maryedagita
Peter or the Holy Women, He appealed to them to love Him.

AAnd | oving Hi m, they found the whole world opening
their minds.

AFi ne! Leave the motive of odsaayoudo. dutnadybaslkehowrhuoh lovestleeid isi
in your heart? How many intelligent questions could you answer about the personality and life and motives of Jes
Christ, who is love incarnate? There are only two main motives for men and women,dféavear-ear is a wholesome
thing for all of us; for there are times when we need fear to strike us back from the evil we might easily do, or from tl
imperilling temptation that is so pressingly sweet and insistent.

i But i f you f eel eaythan yoh emusiehave tha mative afdovevwdichfGod had given to the select
group who have looked upon the magnetic personality of Jesus Christ and have thrown their loyalty at His feet. Great r



have done that, from Peter to Papini; splendid women Hawe it, from Magdalen to the latest loving sessor of the
Little Flower of Jesus.

Take Love Instead

iYou dislike and distrust fear. You think it a [ ow
us in moments of violent tguation from crudying Christ.
iBut since you reject fear as an i mpul se, I give y

inspiration and joy and happiness and aspting for a life of achievement.

Al f you me rpathsyf fdarp Believewe, tyduresternal reward will be nothing compared to what it should be
Fear will hardly lift anyone to heights of eternal glory. Fear will keep you out of hell, and that is important. Feap may sli
you through the gates of heavent Bwour eternal reward is to be what Christ hoped it would be, it will be in proportion,
not to what you feared to do and hence did not do, but to what you did and to the depth of that love that inspired y
doing.

AiMy dear chil d, Hnkthatweiid theyChuycb give apr eghertmindstor wills. The most alert and
entertaining, the most brilliant and restlessly curious minds in the world are within the Church. And the wills that lez
men and women to thritigly varied professions and cars, that respond to the highest ideals, are the wills of the saints.
It 6s no f untodbeaidn gCajtuhsotl iac .noltt 6s a joy to struggle wit

A Lost Inheritance

AOne phrase of yours tr oourbe.esoéJnes.t |b ehcaavues eh ela rwda si tb oorf
Church?56

i No, my dear . You can go. People who were born with
noble families, descended from great lines of heroes and heroines, have been traitors to their high traditions, disgract
their family. Thesons and daughters of millionaires have thrown away their inheritances in folly and crass neglect. Me
have ruined the health that was bequeathed them by healthy parents. Women have let their exquisite beauty fall
premature decay.

iThe God Whnydesewing om pour part, gave you the gift of faith, has also given you the will that makes i
possible for you to throw it away. Yours is the pearl of great price of which Christ speaks. But whether it shall be car
for and protected or tossed toiserdepends entirely upon your own decision.

An Open Door

iThe door of the Church is always open for those wh
body with its nailtorn hands between you and that open door.
iBut | rpm myyeant asyou fvrite that hot and bitter line, thatdiggion of the faith for which martyrs died in

agony, which missionaries carried to foreign lands at cost of all joys of home and country and personal comfort. May | ¢
that | pity less the pagble sin than the stupidity of it all?

iYou are giving up a thing you do not know or wunder s
iYou are tearing up your title deed to heaveéMigloved t i
you; and you are tearing it as an illiterate | oon mic

Al nto Your Place?0
AiAnd as | see your hand |ifted to toss imhinganothhehyoung pr
woman, almost your double in everything, climb painfully into the Church. She is young like yourself. She has yol
lovely home and affectionate parents. She, like you, has been walking through the classrooms and halls of a coll
which, to paraphrase the expsam of the great convert peainmbassador, Paul Claudel, acts and talks and teaches as if it






