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INFANCY AND BOYHOOD

The Confessions

SAINT AUGUSTINE .
g ' Opening prayer and meditation

( I, 1. Great are you, o) Lord, and exceedingly worthy of praise,’ your
'\ power is immense, and your wisdont beyond reckoning.? And sowe’

¢ humans, who are a due part of your creation, long to praise you—we

. ; whocarry our mortality about with us¥ carry the evidence of our sin
/ and with it the proof that you thwart the proud.Yet these humans,
TRANSLATED BY .., due part of your creation as they are, still. do long to praise you. You

) ) . » arouse us so that praising you may bring us joy, because you have
Maria Boulding, O.S.B. \

~made us and drawn us to yourself, and our heart is unquiet until it
"rests in’ you, o ; '
Grant me to know and understand, Lord, which comes first: to
call upon you or to praise you? To know you or to call upon you?,
Must we know you before we can call upon you? Anyone who in-

PREFACE BY

Patricia Ha mp / ~ vokes what is still unknown may be making a mistake. Or should
you be invoked first, so that we may then come to know you? But

!/ how can people call upon someone in whom they do not yet believe?

. And how can they believe without a preacher?5 But scripture tells us

!/@' 7 7 ' that those who seek the Lord will praise him,5 for as they seek they
find him,” and on finding him they will praise him. Let me seek you,

then, Lord, even while I am calling upon you, and call upon you
even as I believe in you; for to us you have indeed been preached. My
faith calls upon you, Lord, this faith which is your gift to me, which
you have breathed into me through the humanity of your Son and
the ministry of your preacher.

2, 2. How shall I call upon my God, my God and my Lord, when

VintaGE Seirrruar Crassics by-the very act of calling upon him I would be calling him into
VINTAGE BOOKS ‘ - '
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4See 1 Pt 55, ’

(31



| |

SAINT AUGUSTINE: THE»CON-FESSIONS

myself? Is there any place within me into which my God might
come? How should the God who made heaven and earth8 come into
me? Is there any room in me for you, Lord, my God? Even heaven
and earth, which you have made and in which you have made me—
can even they contain you? Since nothing that exists would exist
without you, does it follow that whatever exists does in some way
contain you? But if this is so, how can I, who am one of these existing
things, ask you to come into me, when I would not exist at all unless
you were already in me? Not yet am I in hell, after all, but even if I
were, you would be there too; for if I descend to the underworld, you
are there.® No, my God, I would not exist, I would not be at all, were
you not in me. Or should I say, rather, that I should not exist if T were
not in you, from whom are all things, through whom are all things,
in whom are all things? ™ Yes, Lord, that is the truth, that is indeed
the truth. To what place can I invite you, then, since I am in you? Or
where could you come from, in order to come into me? To what
place outside heaven and earth could I travel, so that my God could
come to me there, the God who said, I fill heaven and carth?™
3> 3. So then, if you fill heaven and earth, does that mean that
heaven and earth contain you? Or, since clearly they cannot hold
you, is there something of you left over when you have filled them?
Once heaven and earth are full, where would that remaining part of
you overflow? Or perhaps you have no need to be contained by any-
thing, but rather contain everything yourself, because whatever you
fill you contain, even as you fill it? The vessels which are full of you
do not lend you stability, because even if they break you will not be
spilt. And when you pour yourself out over us," you do not lie there
spilt but raise us up; you are not scattered, but gather us together. Yet
all those things which you fill, you fill with the whole of yourself,
Should we suppose, then, that because all things are incapable of
containing the whole of you, they hold only a part of you, and all of
them the same part? Or does each thing hold a different part,
greater things larger parts, and lesser things smaller parts? Does it

8See Gn 11,
9See Ps 138 (139):8.
1°See Rom 11:36; 1 Cor 8:6.

HJer 23:24.
"See JI 2:28-29; Acts 2:17~18.
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BOOK I

even make sense to speak of larger or smaller parts of you? Are you

not everywhere in your whole being, while there is nothing what-
ever that can hold you entirely? w

4, 4. What are you, then, my God? What are you, I ;}sk, bll.lt the
Lord God? For who else is lord except the Lord, or who is god if not ¥
our God?'3 You are most high, excellent, most powerful, omnip(?— )
tent, supremely merciful and supremely just, most hidden yet inti-
mately present, infinitely beautiful and infinitely strong, stcadfa.st
yet elusive, unchanging yourself though you control the changc. in
all things, never new, never old, renewing all thing‘s14 yet wearing
down the proud though they know it not;'s ever active, ever at rest,
gathering while kn&wing no need, supporting anq filling and «
guarding, creating and nurturing and perfecting, seckmg although‘
you lack nothing. You love without frenzy, you are jealous yet Y
secure, you regret without sadness,’ you grow angry yet remain \
tranquil, you alter your, works but never your plan; you take back
what you find although you never lost it; you are never in need yet
you rejoice in your gains, never avaricious yet you demand profits.’7 -
You allow us to pay you more than you demand, and so you become
our debtor, yet which of us possesses anything that does not already
belong to you? You owe us nothing, yet you pay your debts; you
write off our debts to you, yet you lose nothing thereby.

After saying all that, what have we said, my God, my life, my holy
sweetness? What does anyone who speaks of you really say? Yet woe
betide those who fail to speak, while the chatterboxes go on saying
nothing. ™~ .

5, 5. Who will grant me to find peace in you? Who w1ll grant me
this' grace, that you wouldr\‘@}hé into my heart and inebriate it,
enabling me to forget the evils that béset me'® and embrace you, my
only good? What are you to me? Have mercy on me, so that I may
tell. What indeed am I to you, that you should command me to love
you, and grow angry with me if I do not, and threaten me with enor-
mous woes? Is not the failure to love you woe enough in itself? Alas

1

3See Ps17:32 (18:31). z;’gce ﬁr: 6:6—77‘
4See Wis 7:27. ee Mt 25:27.
5See Jb g:5. *8See Jer 44:9.
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for me! Through your own merciful dealings‘ with mé, O Lord my
God, tell me what you are to me. Say to my soul, I am your salva-
210n." Say it so that I can hear it. My heart is listening, Lord; open the

ears of my heart and say to my soul, / am your salvation. Let me run

BOOK I

this I know, that I was welcomed by the tender care your mercy pro-
vided for me, for so I have been told by the parents who gave me life
according to the flesh, those parents through whose begetting and
bearing you formed me within time, although I do not remember it

‘ toward this voice and seize hold of you. Do not hide your face from
I me:* let me die so that I may see it, for not to see it would be death to
s ___meindeed.? ‘
¢ 6. The house of my soul is too small for you to enter: make it more
{|_ spacious by your coming. It/lies in ruins: rebuild it. Some things are
7 to be found there which will offend your gaze; I confess this to be s0
and know it well. But who will clean my house? To whom but your-
self can I cry, Cleanse me of my hidden sins, O Lord, and Jor those
incurred through others pardon your servant?** | believe, and so I will
speak® You know everything, Lord.> Have I not laid my own
transgressions bare before you to my own condemnation, my God,

and have you not .f°f given 6thc wickedness of my heart?* I do not from my God. This I learned later as you cried the truth aloud to me
argue my case against you,* for you are truth itself; nor do I wish to - through all you give me, both within and without. At that time I
deceive myself, lest my iniquity be caught in its own lies.?7 No, I do k knew only how to suck ar’ld be deliciously comforted, and how to cry

Dot argue the case with you, because if" you, Lord, keep the score of our " when anything hurt my body, but no more. ’
imiquities, then who, Lord, can bear 11728 _ ‘ : 8. After this I began to smile, at first only in my sleep and then
/ A o e when I was awake. So I have been told, and I believe it on the
5 450 : Infancy r strength of what we see other babies doing, for I do not remember

6. . Yet all doing it myself. Little by little I began to notice where I was, and I
»7- Let allow me to speal.(, though T am but dust and ashes, allow would try to make my wishes known to those who might satisfy
me to speak in your merciful presence, for it is to your mercy that [

addres If them; but I was frustrated in this, because my desires were inside
s mysell, not to some man who WOl_lld mock me. Perhaps you me, while other people were outside and could by no effort of under-
too are laughing at me,3° but still you will turn mercifully toward ;

3§, 2. X standing enter my mind. So I tossed about and screamed, sending
me,3" for what is it that [ am trying to say, Lord, except that I do not

k h I . T . ) signals meant to indicate what I wanted, those few signs that were
now whence 1 came into this life that is but a dying, or rather, this the best I could manage, though they did not really express my

dyl/ng state that leads to life? I do not know WhereT-carsié from. But desires. Often I did not get my way, either because people.did not
understand or because what I demanded might have harmed me,
and then I would throw a tantrum because my elders were not sub-
ject to me, nor free people willing to be my slaves; so I would take
revenge on them by bursting into tears. I have learned that babies
behave like this from those I have been able to watch, and they with-
out knowing it have taught me more surely what I was like myself
than did my nurses who knew me well.

myself. The comforts of human milk were waiting for me, but my
mother and my nurses did not fill their own breasts; rather you gave
me an infant’s nourishment through them in accordance with your
plan, from the riches deeply hidden in creation. You restrained me
from craving more than you provided, and inspired in those who
nurtured me the will to give me what you were giving them, for
their love for me was patterned on your law, and so they wanted to
pass on to me the overflowing gift they received from you. It was a
. bounty for them, and a bounty for me from them; or, rather, not

. from them but only through them, for in truth all good things are
from you, O God. Evérything I need for health and salvation flows

*Ps 34 (35):3.
Zp *See Dt 32:20.
. *'See Ex 33:23.
‘4 #Ps18(19):13.
* %3Ps 115 (116):10; 2 Cor 413,
" ™See]naniy,
#8ee Ps 31 (32):5.

#See Jb 9:2-3.

*See Ps 26 (27):12.

28ps 129 (130):3.

*See Gn 18:27; Jb 42:6.

3°See Ps 214; 36 (37):13; Wis 4:18.
3See Jer 12:15.
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In a living creature such as this

everything is wonderful and worthy of praise,

but all these things are gifts from my God.

I did not endow myself with them,

but they are good, and together they make me whatIam.
He who made me is good, and he is my good too;
rejoicing, I thank him for all those good gifts

which made me what I was, even as a boy.

/I‘n this lay my sin,

!
|
\
|

that not in him was I seeking pleasures, distinctions and truth,
but in myself and the rest of his creatures,

and so I fell headlong into pains, confusions and errors.

ButI gi(re thanks to you, my sweetness, my honor, my confidence;
to you, my God, I give thanks for your gifts.

Do you preserve them for me. :

So will you preserve me too, .

and what you have given me will grow and reach perfection,
and T will be with you; because this too is your gift to me

—that I exist.

[24]

Book IT
ADOLESCENCE

Sezual awakening

1, 1. Now I want to call to mind the foul deeds I committed, those
sins of the flesh that corrupted my soul, not in order to love them,

bt tolove you, my God. Out of love for loving you Tdo this, recall.

ing my most wicked wz&sh and thinking over the past with bitterness
so that you may grow ever sweeter to me; for you afe a sweetness
that deceives not, a sweetness blissful and serene. [ will try now to,
give a coherent account of'my disintegrated self, For when I turned
away from you, the one God, and pursued a multitude of things, T*
went to pieces. There was a time in adolescence when I was afire to "'J\\
take my fill of hell. I boldly thrust out rank, luxuriant growth in var-
ious furtive love affairs; my beauty wasted away and I rotted in your
sight, intent on pleasing myself and winning favor in the eyes of
men. IS S—

2, 2. What was it that delighted me? Only loving and being loved, @
But there was no proper restraint, as in the union of mind with .
mind, where a bright boundary regula friendship. From the mud |
of my fleshly desires’ and m@—gt—i;g puberty helched out murky |
clouds §hg;gh@_r;danddaxk§g§_dmrmtll I could not distin-
guish the calm light of love from the fog of lust" The two swirled
about together and dragged the, young and weak as I was, over the
cliffs of my desires, and engulfed me in a whirlpool of sins. Your
anger had grown hot at my doings, yet I did not know. I was deaf-
ened by tha clanking chain of thy mortal state which was the pun-
ishment for my soul’s pride, and I was wandering away from you,
yet you let me go my way. I was flung hither and thither, I poured
myself out, )f;gggii and floundered in the tumultuous sea of my for- |
nications; and you were silent.> O my joy, how long I took to find i

you! At that time you kept silence as I continued to wander far from

*See 1 Jn 2:16. 28ee Is 42:14.
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you and sowed more and more sterile seeds to my own grief, abased
by my pride and wearied by my restlessness.

3. Who was there to alleviate my distress? No one took thought to
arrange a marriage for me, so that my pursuit of fleeting beauties
through most ignoble experiences might be diverted into useful
channels. Some bounds might have been set to my pleasures if only

of matrimony. Or again, if | had been unable to find tranquillity in
that way, content to use my sexuality to procreate children as your
~law enjoins,3 O Lord (since you propagate the stock of our mortal
race by this means, powerfully using your gentle hand to control the
thorns which have no place in your paradise,* for your almighty
| power is never far from us, even when we are far from you), if, as I
L say, I could not have found peace in marriage, this at all events is cer-
tain, that I ought to have listened more attentively to the voice from
your clouds which proclaimed, Those who marry will have trials in
thetr married life; and I would wish to spare yow;5 and again, It is a good
thing for a man not to touch a woman;® and, An unmarried man is preoc-
cupied with the affairs of God, and with pleasing God; but a married
man is preoccupied with the affairs of the world, and with pleasing his
wife.7 Yes, I could have listened more attentively to those words, and
made myself a eunuch for the kingdom of heaven.? In that way I
might have waited more contentedly for your embrace.
4. But I was far too impetuous, poor wretch, so I went with the
floodtide of my nature and abandoned you. I swept across all your
_ laws,? but I did not t escape your chastlsements, for what mortal can
do that? You were ever present to me, mercifully : angry, sprinkling
/ﬁq very bitter dlsappomtments over all my_gglgy_\(@l pleasures so that I
‘might seek 4 plessiize free from all disappointment. If only I could
have done that, I would have found nothing but yourself, Lord,
nothlng but you yourself who use pain to make your: w1ll known to

3See Gn 1:28. 71 Cor 7:32-33.
4See Gn 3:18. ¥See Mt 19:12.
51 Cor 7:28. 98ee Lv 10:11.
61 Cor 7:1.
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the stormy surge of my adolescence had flung me up onto the shore

BT A TN 27

BOOK II

ou. Where was I, and how far was I exiled from the j joys of your
¢ 'house™ in that sixteenth year of my bodily age, when the frenzy of
“lust imposed its rule on me, and I wholeheartedly yielded to it? A
- Tust that was licensed By disgraceful human, custom, but illicit befo_re
yomne of my family made any attempt to avert my ruin

. by arranging a arriage for me; their only concern was that should

'us,™® and strike only to heal,” and even kill us lest we die away from

e
: - learn to excel in rhetoric and persuasive spesch. oy o
e oﬁ‘auu IS . ﬁo"‘y’
(},l} ‘ég,,{ﬁ
pl
\ A year at home

3, 5. In that same year, my sixteenth, my studies were interrupted
and I was brought back from Madaura, a nearby city where I had
been lodging for instruction in literature and rhetoric. The reason

. for this was that my father was saving up to send me farther afield, to

Carthage, though it was his shameless ambition that suggested the

" councillor at Thagaste But to whom am I telling this story? Not to to
. you; Ty God; rather in your presence I am relating these events to',

my own kin, the human race, however few of them may chance, 3
tupon these writings of mine. And why?” So that whoever reads them
may reflect with me on the d ‘om which we must cry to you.™
* Whiat finds a readier hearmg with you than a heart that confesses to
'you, a life lived from faith?™

At the time I speak of anyone would have heaped praise upon my

. father, a man prepared to go beyond his means in spending as much

money as was needed to send his son away to study, even in a distant
city. No such efforts were made on behalf of the children of many
other citizens who were far richer; yet all the while this same father
of mine was unconcerned about how I would grow up for you, and
cared little that I should be chaste, provided I was intellectually cul-

13Sce Ps 129 (130):1.
“See Hb 2:4; Rom 1:17; Gal 3:11; Heb
10:38.

*°See Ps 93 (94):20.
*See Hos 6:2.
28ee Lk 15:13.
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tivated. It would be truer to say that I was left of your cultivation, O
God, who are the only true and good owner of your field, my heart.’s
‘6. Owing to the state of family finances in this sixteenth year of
my life there was an interval of leisure for me, during which, being
free from-all schooling, I began to spend tirfe in my parents’ com-
pany. The thornbushes of my lust shot up: hlgher than my head, and
no hand was there to root them out. Least of all my father’s; for
when at the baths one day he saw me with unqulet adolescence my
only covering-and noted my ripening sexuallty/ ‘he began at onice to

_J look forward eagerly to grandchlldren and gleefully announced his

discovery to my mother/His glee sprang from that intoxication

/which has blotted " you, our creator, out of this world’s s memory an and
led it to love the creature instead,™ as it drinks the unseen wine of its
| perverse e inclination and is dragged down to the depths. In: my
mother’s soul, however, you had already begun to build your temple
and prepare for your holy indwelling,'” whereas my father wasstill a
.catechumen, and a recent one at that. She therefore started up in
devout fear and trembling, for she was afraid for me even though I
was not yet a Christian. She saw the twisted paths I followed, those
paths- trodden by people who turn their backs to you, not their
faces.™® ; -

Aa’olescent lust

‘was straying from you? Were'y you really" srlen ¢'me at that time?
\Whose, then, were the words spoken to me by my mother, your
faithful follower? Were they not your words, the song you were con-
_stantly singing into my ears? None of it sank downto my heart,
'though, to induce me to act on it. She urged me to keep clear of for-
“nication, and especially not to commit adultery with any man’s wife.

I remember in my inmost heart the intense earnestness with wvhich
she cautioned me against this; but these warnings seemed to me
mere woman’s talk, which I would have blushed to heed. In truth

. *7See 1.Cor 3 16—17

5See Mt 13: 24-30. K
) ! See Ier 2:27.

16See Rom 1:25.
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:came from you, but I failed to: realize that;-and assurne :
were silent an__she.alou&was.talkmg By using her you werenot
t to me atallzand'when I scorned her I'was scorning you—I, her- **
ﬂe son of your handmald I your servant"9 But I was quite -

about their 1mmora11t1es I was

) The more dlsgraceful their @

for‘the plaudits as for the lechety 1tself What is more to be reviled
atevile debaucheryP “Afraid of I being reviled I grew viler and when
had. no indecent acts to admit that could put me on a level with
these abandoned youiths, I pretended to obscenities T had not com-
itted, lest I might be thought less c courageous s for being m more inno-
nt;and be accounted cheaper for being more chaste. Lv-"
8. With companions like these I'toamed the streets ol{»B;bylo and »2}0(’
wallowed in its filth as though basking amid cinnamon‘and pretious E
ntments. My invisible enemy trampled on me?*and seduced me in
‘order to fix me still faster in the center of that city, for I was easy
:enough to seduce. My natural mother had by this time fled from the
tcenter of Babylon;** though she still lingered in its suburbs. She.
iwarned me to live chastely, but did not extend her care to restraining
wyithin the bounds of conjugal love (if it could not be cut right back
‘to the quick) this behavior of mine, of which she had heard from her
thusband, even though she judged it to be corrupt already and likely
ite be dangerous in the future. Her reluctance to arrange a marriage

hope could be dashed—not hope in you for the world to come, _
‘which she held herself, but my hope of academic success. Both my.
iparents were very keen on my making progress ini study: my father,
‘because he thought next to nothing about you and only vain things -
iabout me; and. my mother, because she regarded the customary
«course of studies as no hindrance, and even a considerable help,
toward my gaining you eventually. So, at-least, do'I interpret their
respectrve attitudes, as: I remember them now as best I can. '

. *1See Jer 51:6. (v(,/xf OTJ)/) A9 : }
| e

\JL%
[29]
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9See Ps 115 (116):16. "
*°See Ps 55:2 (56:1).
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BOOK I1

*~ The restraints placed upon my amusements were also slackened -
more than strict discipline would have approved, with the result that °
I strayed into various disreputable amours. Throughout these expe-

riences a dark fog'ciit me off from your bright truth, my God, and
my sin grew sleek on my excesses.2? : o

-

sulness of it, i R S

~The beautiful form of material things attracts
e drawn to gbld,;silverwandthe.likc...,:SVe are powerfully influenced
ithe feel of things agreeable to the touch; and each of our other
nses finds some quality that appeals to it i dividually in the variety
.material objects. There is the sam@ worldly rank, and
e possibility it offers of commanding and dominating other people:
is:too holds its attraction, and often provides an opportunity for
tling old scores. We may seek all these things, O Lord, but in seek-
g them we must not deviate from your law. The Iife we live here is

en to temptation by reason of a certain measure and harmony
; : measure and ha
tween_its own splendor and all these beautiful. things. of low

' He robs a pear tree

4, 9. Beyond question, theft is punished by your law, O Lord,? and 1
by the law written in human hearts;* which not even sin itself can |
erase; for does any thief tolerate being robbed by another thief, even 1
if he is rich and the other is driven by want?T was under no compul- {
»éion of néed; wiiless a lack of moral sense can count as need, and a_j
Jloathing for justice, and a greedy, full-fed love of sin./YetI wanted to
steal, and steal I did. I already had plenty of what I stole, and of |
much’ better quality too, and I 'had no desire to enjoy it when 1 }
resolved to steal it. I simply wanted to enjoy the theft for its own |
sake, and the sin.” - PEEEEEEE ]
Close to our vineyard there was a pear tree laden with fruit, This §
fruit was not enticing, either in appearance or in flavor. We nasty |
“lads went there to shake down the fruit and carry it.off at dead of
night, after prolonging our games out of doors until that late hour
according to our abominable custom: We took enormous quantities, }
-not to feast on ourselves but perhaps to throw to the pigs; we did eat
‘a few, but that was not our motive: we derived pleasure from the-
: - deed simply because it was forbidden:ss T T
" Look upon my heart, O God, look upon this heart of mine, on
which you took pity in its abysmal depths. Enable my heart to tell
you now what it was seeking in this action which made me- bad for
* no reason, in which there was no motive for my malice except mal-
icé, [The malice was loathsome, and I loved it. T was in love with my
‘own ruin,(in love with decay=not with the thing for which 1 wa
falling into decay but with decay itself, for I was depraved insoul
d Ileapt down from your strong support into destruction, hunger-

e e

\é{e,’eiAgam,'the friendship which draws human beings together
atender bond is sweet to us because out of many minds it forgesa

| gains entrance through these and similar good things
vhen we turn to them withi immoderate eSixe, since they are the
owest kind of goods and we thereby turn away from the better and

aw. These lowest goods hold delights for us indeed, but no such
lelights as does my God, who made all things; for in him the just
nan finds delight, and for upright souls® he himseélf is joy.

11, S0 then, when people look for the reason why some criminal
ct has been committed, their account is usually reckoned credibl
nly when it is evident that there may have been grecd on the male-
actor’s part to gain possession oonging to someone else—
hose goods we have called “lowest”—or fear of losing his own; fo
hese good things truly are beautiful and lovely in their own way,
ven though base and mean in ‘comparison with the higher goods.

ide. Why did he do it? Perhaps he was in love with the victim’s

*28ee Ps 72 (73):7. ‘ *See Rom 2:14-15. e _
*3See Ex 20:15; Dt 5119, #5See Lk 15:15-16, . ! See Ps 63:11 (64:10). ‘\
= ‘ o
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o Question of motives . ‘ é}@ gjﬁqﬁ

ur_eyes, so. we ...

iigher: from you yourself, O Lord our God, and your truth and your

hat bring us true happiness. Suppose someone has committed homi- ‘

ife, or coveted his estate, or wanted to steal from him in order to .

ot for_.some»advanta‘ge to be gained by the foul deed, but for thc:“)r {g
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support himself, or feared to be robbed of the like himself by

~that he would kill another person ‘Without 2 any imotive, simply ;
{ because he en]oyed killing? Who could believe that? Admittedly it
s reported of a certain frenzied-and Gutragesiisly cruel man that “he
preferred being evil and cruel with no provocation,” buta motive for

“his crimes was nonetheless declared: he wished to ensure, the histo- _

rian tells us, that “neither hand nor mind should atrophy from inac- -
tion.” We mrght further ask, “And what else did he intend?” He |
meant to use crime for the training of his young conspirators, in

order eventually to gain control of the.city and win honors, power |

-and riches: thus he would be free from fear of the law-and from the |
difficulties in his circumstances arising from shortage of money and |

his guilty record.” Even Catiline, then, did notlove his-criminal acts °
for their own sake, bur only the advantages he had in view when ;

. committing them. . -~

#* you, O mythelt, what aid | Tove in you, the nocturnal crime of my

_sixteenth year? There was nothing beautiful about you, for you were

1 ‘y"speakmg to you like this?.”
0 good God, creator of all thmgs27 and:more beautrful than all of
them, those pears we stole did have a Certain “beauty becatise. they
f veTe your creation—yours; O mrghest good and
the true good for me. Those pears were beautiful, but they were not |
() what ‘my miserable soul, loved. T-had plenty of. better ones, and I |

nd:that I relished and :

them away{T feasted on the sin, nothingelse;
-enjoyed. Even if some morsel o

A oA AL

»When I as
‘¢(nothing of fair, seductn
acEd the beauty to b

27See 2 Mc 1:24.

(321,

the |
other; - man;-or.had been injured and burned for I revengg! Is it likely

'6,12. How does this app(y to:me, poor wretchP What d1d I love in |

“nothing but a theft. Are you really. anythrng at all; for me. ol be j

plucked” tl}l’%og_ly‘for the sake: of stealing; for.once picked I threw |

the: pears did enter my mouth, it §
. was only the criminal act that lent it sayor. So now. I,,o_r_c_i__rp_LC_%‘od E
‘what it was that gave me pleasure in that theft, I ind’ b
form at all Fdoriormean Simply that it §
und 1n justice and prudence, or the beauty 3
 of the human mind and mtelhgence, or that of our senses and bodily §
life, or the beauty inherent in the stars, so lovely in their appointed

BOOK II1

r'in-the earth and‘the sea full of young life born there to
ce the things that die. No, I mean more: my theft lacked even
Hamn,: shadowy beauty with which even vice allures us.

~For in vice there lurks(a counterfelt beauty: pride,
nce—even pride apes. sublimity, Whereas you are the only God,
t'high abovEall thirigs. As for ambition, what does it ¢rave but
s'and glory, while you are worthy of honor beyond all others;
eternally glorlousP The ferocxty of powerful menaims to 1nsp1re

et or by whomi? Flirtatiousness aims to arouse love by its
ming wiles, but nothing can hold more charm than your charity,
tvould anything be loved to greater profit than your truth, which
nies all else in its luminous beauty. Curiosity poses as pursuit of-

1tignorance or stupidity masquerades as simplicity and inno-{.
'but nothing that exists is simpler than yourself; and what"
uld: be more innocent than you, who leave the wicked to be'|
unded by theirown sins?- Sloth pretends to aspire to rest, but what
¢ test is there save the Lord? Lush living likes to be taken for con-
d abundance, but you are the Rill"and inexhaustible store: ofia’ |
eetness that never grows stale. Extravagance isa bogus generosity,”
you are’ the: mﬁmtely wealthy grml good things.-Avarice |
ives to amass possessions, but you own everything. Envy 15 Con= ;
dus over rank accorded to another, but what ranks higher than |. -
-Anger secks revenge, but whoever exacts revenge with: greater:
‘ 1ee than ‘yourself? Tlmldrty dreads any unforeseen-or sudden |
eat to the things it loves] and- takes ‘precautions for their safety; | - ¢
tis ‘anything sudden or :unforeseen:to you? Who can separate’
t.you love from youP28 Where'is ultimate security to be found; -
dness pines at the loss of the good thmgs with
h greed took its’ easure, because it wants'to be hke you, from ¥
n nothmg can be taken away. : ;

Conce

28See Rom 8:35. *9See Ps 72 (73):27.
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no place whatever where we can hide from your presence, L
.-=With regard to my.theft, then: what did I love i it, and in what

| Did the pleasure I sought lie in breaking the law at least in that
- Was I in truth a prisoner, trying to simulate a crippl

fdom, attempting a shady parody of o ence by g )
|t with something forbid S&5F°ET ow like that servant of yours who fled

/

things without fear? Iet me lo

and wicked deeds. By your sheer grace and mercy you meltéd my

did not commit, for what would I not have been capable of, I who
could be enamored even of a wanton crime? I acknowledge that you

following my own will, and those I avoided through your guidance.

~Isthere anyone who can take stock of ] his own weakness and still

(dare to_ credit his chastity . and innocence to his ow

‘¢ould such a person think to love you less, on'the pretext that he has
had smaller need of your mercy, that mercy with which you forgive

the sins of those who turn back to you? If there is anyone whom you

sins which he finds me remembering and confessing in my own life

as he reads this, let hi; k me; for I have been healed by the
same doctor who h d him the grace not to fall ill, or at least

to fall ill less ;;f;;ﬁ;viyf_Let such a person therefore love you just as

3°See Ps 115 (116):12. 3'See Sir 3117,

[34]

ipid-forn you All-t‘hosc-who. wander
v hemsel\'fwﬁrst you are imitating you,/ utin -
4 perverse way; yet by this very mi icry they proclaim that you are
the creator of the whole of nature, and that in consequence there s .
sense did I imitate my Lord, even if only with- vicious perversity?- 7

-sneaky way, since I was unable to do so with any show:of strength? .

j| from his Lord and hid in the shadows!. What rottenness, what a mis-. -
1 shapen life! Rather a hideous pit of death! To do what was wrong -
simply because it was wrong-—could I have found. pleasure in that?
7> 15. How can I repay theg_‘ord3° for my.ability to recall these
e'you, Lord, and give thanks toyou - |

and confess to your name, because you have forgiven my.grave sins. |

sins.away like ice.3" To your grace also do I ascribe whatever sins I -

have forgiven me everything, both the sins I ‘willfully committed by i

n efforts? And |

- have called, who by responding to your summons has avoided those - |

BOOK "I1

h; or even more, on seeing that the same physician who rescued - -
rom sinful diseases of such gravity has kept him immune. _
16. What fruit did I ever reap from those things which I now

B 0 remember;3? and especially from that theft in which I foand - ]
nothing to love save the theft itself, wretch that I was? It was noth- M N
hisTand by~the very act of committing it I became more wretched _ 4

e done it alone; I most cc_l;t_a_igl_y;w_onuLdmtha.vc.dofle italone. It NV\
ows, then, that T a»lsoﬂ»_lgx{_eg_'t:l_ﬁ.c—am_a.mdcﬂe.with‘_my fellow- - b A5

eft? Ah, but it is true, because that gang-mentality too was a noth-
g. What was it in fact? Who can teach me, except the One who
mines my heart33 and distinguishes between its shadows? Why
this question come into my mind now; to be examined and dis- - -
1ssed and considered? If the object of my love had been the pearsT
¢;and I simply wanted to enjoy them, I could have done it alone;
ilarly, if the act of committing the sin had sufficed by itself to
eld me the pleasure I sought, I would not have further inflamed
sitching desire by the stimulation of conspiracy. But since my-
easure did not lie in the pears, it must have been in the crime as
mmitted in the company of others who shared in the sin.” e
9,17. W hat kind of attitude was that? An extremely dishonorable
ne, certainly; alas for me, that I entertained it! Yet what exactly was
Who understands his faults?34 The theft gave us a thrill, and we
tlaughed to- m&ting people who had no idea what 4
iwe were doing, and would angrily stop us if they knew. Why could I
ot have derived the same pleasure from doing it alone? Perhaps
ecause it is not easy to enjoy a joke by oneself? Not easy, to be sure,
ut it does sometimes happen that people who are entirely alone,
ith no one else present, are overcome by laughter, if something
wvery funny presents itself to their senses or their thoughts. Possi--
‘bly...butl would not have done;gg_gchi_c_'cd alone; in no way would I
‘have doml—n-your”prés'éﬁt:c I'declare it My God, this is my
| soul’s vivid remembrance. On my own I would not have perpetrated

¢ 3°See Rom 6:21. 34See Ps 18:1 3 (19:12).

33See Sir 2:10.
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nd yet, as I recall my state of mind at the time, I would not

ves. So it is not true to say that I loved nothing other than the §¢ B

~



SAINT AUGUSTINE: THE CONFESSIONS:

2 ﬁ

in me, nor would I have done it.
- Whatan exceedingly unfriefidly

3 . ) T ———— . .

_Person’s loss without any-desire on ‘my part:to gain anything or to
settle a score. Let the others only say, “Come on, let’s go and doit!”
and I am ashamed to hold back from the:shameless act.. ‘

(B

T /ze prédzéél s (Xg;zna’érl}zgf,s 'b:egiﬁ_

¢ gusting, and T 'do not'want to look at it or see it O justice'and ifino*
cence, fairand lovely, it is.on you that I want to gaze with'éyes that

i

1. 358ee Mtasar. 36See Lk 15:14.

(361

, -+ that theft in-which I felt.no desire for :whatv I'stole, but only. for the:
bl actof stealing; to do'it alone would have aroused no.desire whatever

i y form of friendship that was! It
. = wasaseduction of the mind hatd to understand, which instilled into.
. meacraving todo harm for sport and fun. I was greedy for another.

. 10, 18. Who can unravel this most snarled; knotty tangle? Itis"dis- -

see purely and find satiety in nevet being'sated. With you'is test and
tranquil life. Whoever enters‘ihéo' you énters the joy of his Lord;3s -
there he will fear tiothing and find hisiown supreme good ifi God -
‘who is supreme goodness. I slid 4 way‘from youand wandered away;.;
~my God; far from'your steadfastness T strayed in adolescence; and'l -
‘became to myself a'land of famine.36 v ¢ oo e

. Bookmr .
- STUDENT YEARS AT CARTHAGE.

Student life: sex ana’\s:{zo:w,s

Iarrived’at Carthage, where?hc din of scandalous love
r§ raged cauldron-like around me. Iv\was niot:yet in love, but I
eriamored with the idea of love, and sb deep within me was my
hat I hated myself for théslu‘ggisthess .of my-desires. In love
loving, I was casting about for something to love; the security of
y-oflife free from pitfalls seemed abhorrent to me; because I was:
rdly starved of that food which is youirself, O my God. Yet this
amine created no pangs of hunger ;ri ‘me: I'had no desire for
ood that does not perish, not because I had my fill-of it, but
use the :more‘empty.I was, the.more I turned from it in revul- :
n::My:soul’s health was consequently'poor. It was.covered:with -
es and flung itself out of doors, longing to:soothe its misery by, =+ *
obing against sensible things; yet these were soulless, and so.could{ = . <
e-‘tA:ulyeloygd,ming and: being loved were ‘sweet. to me,.the) ==
e soif I could also.enjoy a lover’s body; §o T pol utedthestream of
rdship with my flthy desires andclouded its purity-with hellish - ‘
s;'yet all the while, befouled and: disgraced though-I:was, my = -
ndless vanity'made e long to appear elegant and sophisticated.
undéred ‘headlong into the love which I hoped would hold me -
ve, butin'your goodness, O.my God; my:mercy,* you sprinkled._
ibitter gall over-my sweet pursuits. T waslovéd;an(i‘_l__sg'%ed
to an enjoyable’liaison, but I'was also trammeling TyselfWith fet-
: istresslaying myself -open to the iron rods and-burning
ourges of jealousy.and'suspicion, of fear, anger and quarrels.2: -
2, 2:T-was held-spellbound by theatrical showsfull:of images that -
tiirrored my own wretched plightandurther fueled the fire within
: Why: isit that one likes being moved to griefat thesightofsador
agic-events on stage, when one would be unwilling to-suffer the =~

‘iS¢é Ps 58:18 (59:17). 2See Gal 5:20. .
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 abroad in our hearts by the Holy Spirit w -
him very tenderly, though, and similarity of outlook lent Warmih’
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skill on the part of stargazers.

T H'E CONFESSIONS

and-because [had as yet found no certain tegch'&lg which could'co i igg T 100€; T1E]
vince-me beyond doubt that any truthful statements delivered: '
diviners were due to chance and coincidence, rather than to genuing

us:-body.-How' -wrong I was; for - he ‘rallied -and .grew:
nd immediately, or as soon-as I possibly could (which isit
rst moment that he was fit for it, for I did not:leaveihim
y-were: we dependent on each other),r.Ikgttempted to chaff
xpecting-him tojoin me in making fun of d:
sone while entir::t 1n mind and unaware of what was

4, 7. At this same period, when T first began to teach in the towi ng. But he had already learned that he had received.it, and N
where I was born; I had a friend who shared my interests and wa viled from me with a shudder as'though I had been hisenemy, - 7
_exceedingl 4\,_‘_dwca_1r to me. He was the same age as myself and, like me ith-amazing, new oun Ti_ndc endence warned me that if [

now in the Hower o young manhood. As a'boy he had grown: tter stop saying such things tohim. I g

with me; we had gone to school together and played together. | ast: deferred telling him of my feelings in

our relationship; for: T had lured him'frox‘l.j_‘ 1 the true
had held in'a thoroughl)?"frﬁrﬁiﬁt‘ﬁféw‘wg  and witho

the-strperstitfcﬁfiih’cl aneful fabl“es"wh'lch my motherA depibfed;
me. Already this man-was intellectually astray along with me; an
my soul could not bear to be without him. Ah, but you were purs

ing close behind us, O God of vengeance™® who are

meri:y and turn us back to yourselfin wondrous ways,
~ from this lifggfte_r barely a year’s friends_hj_g%f,r;

me than any sweetness I had known. in all my life.-

8. Who can of himself alone exto] your deeds, even those you haw
wrought in him alone? O my God; what was it that you then did fo
me? How unfathomable the abyss of your judgments!™™ As m
friend struggled with fever he lay for a long time unconscious ang

swe’aﬁ:ﬁ"g atd '€ath"ﬁ§of§"hgfd&h9_@\for his recovery dwindled ke

s given to us.9T did lov And I wasinot there

‘away from my mad designs, to be kept safe with you for
solation: a few days later the fever seized him anew and he

ack grief closed over my heart™ and wherever I looked I saw
cath. My-native land was a torment to me -and my father’s
{uunbelievable misery. Everything I had shared with: my friend
into hideous anguish without him.  My: eyes. sought’ him
here, but he was missing; I hated all things because they held
inot, and could no more say to me; “Look here he comes!” as
had:been wont to do in his lifetime when he had been away. I

become 2 great enigma.tomyself, and I questioned my soul,

faith, ‘whick

the fount of a
iding why it was sorrowful and why it so disquieted me, but it & ]
vanswer. If I badeit, “Trust in God,” it rightly disobeyed me;#3 | -
‘man it had held so dear and lost wag more real and more lov- @& -
an the fantasy in which it was bidden to trust. Weeping alone -
tht me solace, and took.my friend’ he only comfoit e

et

-

10.: All this is over now; Lord, and my hurt has been-assuaged

was:haptized without his”

9See Rom 55, . TSeeRomt 1:33.
1°See Ps 93 (g4):1. s ‘
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vas.baptized wi nowledge. I cared Tittle for-this, since:
tooK it for granted that hisTRind was more likely to retain what

time. Let me listen now to you who are truth; bring the ear of
art close to'your mouth, that you may tell me why. weepingisa

2 the - wretched Can it bF that al_though you art? everyv.vﬁ_ve‘re.

[59]




“iv 4 able as
: j “for although I might wish to change it; T would have been even less

/1 would have been willing to lose it for him, after the manner of

SAINT AUGUSTIN ETHE co’
present you have flung our wretchedn romm you, abiding
unmoved in yourself!3 while weare d:fro'amid human
trials? Surely not, for if we could not 3 fito:your very ears, no
shred of hope would be:left-to.us: Hows:comes: it, then, that such
sweet fruitis plucked from: life’s bitterness, the sweetness of groans,
tears, sighs and laments? Does the comfort.lie in this, that we hope
you will hear? This is certainly.true:of out prayers, for they presup-
pose a desire to reach you. But is-it true of sorrow for what we have
lost, and of the grief that overwhelmed me: then?;Noj for I neither
hoped that he would come back to life.nor made my-tearsa plea that
he should; I simply mourned and wept; for I was beset with misery
‘and bereft of my joy. Orisit that bitter tears match.the weariness we
\; feel over what we once enjoyed, but find attractive nio more? - ,
"} . 6, 11. But why am I talking thus? This is no time for asking ques- .

* | tions, but for confessing to you. I was miserable, and miserable too is

//e‘veryone whose mind is chained by friendship with mortal things,
“and is torn apart by their loss, and then becomes aware of the misery

-1 - that it was‘in éven beéfore it lost them. This was my condition at the

g;.vsgt very bitterly and found repose in the bitterness. Miser- |

time; I d :
was, I hield even this_miserable lite dearer thamn

y friend;

willing to lose it than I was. to lose him. I do not even know if I

Orestes and Pylades, who wanted to die for one another or, failing. ;
that, to die together, because for either to live without the other

would have been worse than death—or so.the story goes, though it 4

“may not be true. Some kind of emotion opposed to this had sprung
up in me, so that although my weariness with living was intense, so -
too. was my fear:of dying. I believe that, the more I'loved him, the

more I hated death, which had taken him from me; ] hated it as a

hidegiis enemy, and feared it, and pictured itas ready to devour all -
hq,meings, since ithad been able to make away with -him, Yes,
| this was my state of mind: [ remember it.. B

. Look upon-my heart, O my God, look deep within.it. See, O my.
‘hope, who cleanse me from: the uncleanness of such affections, who '}

13See Wis 7:27.
[60]

BOOK 1V

/- my eyes to yourself and pull my feet free from the snare,™ see
it-this is indeed what I remember. I was amazed that other’mor-
s went on living when he was dead whom I had loved as though
‘would never die, and still more amazed that T could go on living
yself when he was dead—1I, who had been like another self to him
was well said that a friend is half one’s own soul. I felt that my soui
d'-h}\sﬁrhad been but one soul in two bodies, and I shrank from life
h loathing because T could not bear to be only half alive; and pe?r-\
pf"I was 5o afraid of death because I did not want the whole of him
d;e; whom I had loved so dearly. :
7:12. Woe to the madness which thinks to cherish human beings @ .
thdugh more than human! How foolish the human heart that
~u_13hes without restraint over human ills, as I did then! Fever-
hlyI thrashed about, sighed, wept and was troubled, and theré was
repose for me, nor any counsel. Within me I was carrying a tat-
’ viplc‘cgjugg ; soul that did not want me to carry it, yet I could find ~
0 Rl‘a’c_e to lay it down. Not in pleasant countryside did it find rest
or in shows and songs, nor in sweet-scented gardens, nor in elabo’-’ W
ate: .feasts, nor in the pleasures of couch or bed, nor even in books . - >, A
: ‘mc:‘mtations. All things loured at me, even daylight itself, and -%_
erything that was not what he was seemed to me offensi{/é ‘and
ful, except for mourning and tears, in which alone I found some
ght relief. Whenever my soul was drawn away from this, it bur-"
ed me with a great load of misery. I should have lifted. it up'to’
‘u,'l"ord-,IS to be healed, but I was neither willing nor able to'do so
'p‘ec1.a‘l*ly because when I thought about you you-did not seem to bej‘
thing solid orfirm. For what T thought of was not youatall;an -
’ ‘b‘pvt“y fantasy and my own error were my god. If I'tried to lodge’my C
’é’%ulm that, hoping that it might rest there, it would slip through o
dat’ }nsubstantial' thing and’ fall back' again on me, who had. '
g;ne:_ t}?»;nysellf;i an unhappy place where I could not live, but |
M which 1. could not-escape. Whither could my ee to
pe itself? Where could I go and leave mnc?f;r&;af the:(e)‘
y place-of refuge Where I would not be followed by my own self?

%«

13See Ps 24 (25):1.
[61]
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Yet flee I did from my native land, for my eyes were less inclined to
look for him where they had not been wont to see him before. So 1
left Thagaste and came to Carthage.

Consolation in other friends at Carthage

8, 13. Time does not stand still, nor are the rolling seasons useless to
us, for they work wonders in our minds. They came and went from
day to day, and by their coming and going implanted in me other
hopes and other memories. Little by little they set me up again and
turned me toward things that had earlier delighted me, and before
these my sorrow began to give ground. Yet its place was taken, not
indeed by fresh sorrows, but by the seeds of fresh sorrows; for how
had that sorrow been able so easily to pierce my inmost being, if not
because I had poured out my soul into the sand by loving a man
doomed to death as though he were never to die? What restored and
re-created me above all was the consolation of other. friends, in
whose company I loved what as loving as a substitute for you.
This was a gross fable and a fon ned lie, and as our minds
itched to listen they were corrupted by its adulterous excitation, but
the fable did not die for me when any of my friends died.

There were other joys to be found in their company which still
more powerfully captivated my mind—the charms of talking and
laughing together and kindly giving way to each other’s wishes,
reading elegantly written books together, sharing jokes and delight-
ing to honor one another, disagreeing occasionally but without ran-
cor, as a person might disagree with himself, and lending piquancy
by that rare disagreement to our much more frequent accord. We
would teach and learn from each other, sadly missing any who were
absent and blithely welcoming them when they returned. Such sign:
of friendship sprang from the hearts of friends who loved and knew
their love returned, signs to be read in smiles, words, glances and :
thousand gracious gestures. So were sparks kindled and our mind

were fused inseparably, out of many becoming one.

9, 14. This is what wéSSteertrin our friends, and so highly do w!
esteem it that our conscience feels guilt if we fail to love someon
who responds to us with love, or do not return the love of one wh

[62]
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offers love to us, and this without seeking any bodily gratification
¢ from the other save signs of his goodwill. From this springs our grief

I if someone dies, from this come the darkness of sorrow and the heart
; drenched with tears because sweetness-has turned to bitterness, so
 that as the dying lose their life, life becomes no better than death for
- those who live on. Blessed is he who loves you, and loves his friend in

. you and his enemy for your sake.™ He alone loses no one dear to

* him, to whom all are dear in the One who is never lost. And who is

A9 AR Y

. this biit 6ir God, the God who made heaven and earth and fills
© them, because it was by filling them that he made them? No one
 loses you unless he tries to get rid of you, and if he does try to do that,
- where can he go, whither does he flee,"” but from you in your tran-

qullhty to you in your anger? Does he not encounter your law
everywhere, in his own punishment? Your law is truth, as you your-

- self are truth.!®

-

Transience of created things

10, 15. Turn us toward yourself, O God of Hosts, show us your face
and we shall be saved;' for wheresoever a human soul turns, it can
but cling to what brings sorrow unless it turns to you, cling though it

may to beauFiful things outside you and outside itself. Yet were thesé
- beautiful things not from you, none of them would be at all. The;\

arise and sink; in their rising they begin to exist and grow toward
their perfection, but once perfect they grow old and perish; or, if not

all reach old age, yet certainly all perish. So then, even as they arise
and stretch out toward existence, the more quickly they grow and

Strive to be, the more swiftly they are hastening toward extinction.

This is the law of their nature. You have endowed them so richly
P It T o e S SO .

becausethi€y belng to a sociéty of things that do not all exist at once,

but in/fheir passing away and succession together form a 1?}_1@ of

which the several creatures are parts. So is it with our speaking as it_J

proceeds by audible signs: it will not be a whole utterance unless one

See Mt 5:44; Lk 6:27.

8See Ps 118 (119):142; :6
'7See Ps 138 (139:7). Caewazs o 16

9See Ps 79:8 (80:7).
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word dies away after making its syllables heard, and gives place to

another.

Let my soul use these things to praise you,

O God, creator of them all,

but let it not be glued fast to them by sensual love,

for they are going whither they were always destined to go,

toward extinction;

. and they rend my soul with death-dealing desires,

But in them it finds no place to rest, -

Nbecause they do not stand firm; , }
they are transient, and who can follow them with the senses of the body?
Or who can seize them, even near at hand?

Tardy is carnal perception, because it is carnal;

such is the law of its nature. ‘
Sufficient it is for another purpose, for which it was made,
but insufficient to catch the fleeting things

that rush past from their appointed beginning

to their appointed end.

In your Word, through whom they are created,

they hear your command,

“Brom here begin, and thus far you shall go.”

E}ior it too longs to be, and loves to rest in what it loves.

11, 16. Be not vain, my soul, and take care that the ear of your
heart be not deafened by the din of your vanity. You too must listen
to the selfsame Word who calls you back, and there find a place of
imperturbable quiet, \;vherelgyg_ls never forsaken unless it gh_oosesl
to forsake. See, those things go their way that others may succeec
them, and that a whole may exist comprised of all its parts, though
lowly whole indeed. “But I,” says the Word of God, “shall I depart t«
any place?” Fix your dwelling there,*® my soul, lay up there for safe
keeping whatever you have thence received, if only because you ar
weary of deceits. Entrust to Truth whatever of truth is in you, anc

. . Y
. W
2°See Jn 14:23. ,"‘) ,,,M L g,’f
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BOOK IV

you will lose nothing; your rotten flesh will flower anew," all your
diseases will be healed,?* all your labile elements will be restored and
bound fast to you; they will not drag you with them in their own col-
lapse, but will stand firm with you and abide, binding you to the
ever-stable, abiding God.?3

17. Why follow your flesh, perverted soul?” Rather let it follow
you, once you are converted. Whatever you experience through it is
partial, and you do not know the whole, of which these experiences
are but a part, although they give you pleasure. Were your carnal
perception able to grasp the whole, were it not, for your punishment,
confined to its due part of the whole, you would long for whatever
exists only in the present to pass away, so that you might find greater
joy in the totality. When with this same carnal perception you listen
to human speech, you do not want to halt the succession of syllables:
you want them to fly on their way and make room for others, so that
you may hear the whole. So is it always with the constituent ele-
ments of a simple object, constituents which do not all exist simulta- ]
neously: in their entirety they give us greater pleasure, provided we*,
can perceive them all together, than they do separately. But better :

still, better by far, is he who made all things. He is our God, who) ‘
does not pass away, for there is nothing else to supplant him. -l &

12, 18. If sensuous beauty delights you, praise God for the beauty
of corporeal things, and channel the love you feel for them onto their
Maker, lest the things that please you lead you to displease him. If
kinship with other souls appeals to you, let them be loved in God,
because they too are changeable and gain stability only when fixed in
him; otherwise they would go their way and be lost. Let them be

loved in him, and carry off to God as many of them as possible with

\

|
i,

Y
i

you, and say to them: b”l*dj;@ﬁ. DR

Ve D/»W (c

Let us love him, for he made these things and he is not far off,* for
he did not make them and then go away: they are from him but

#18ee Ps 27 (28):7. 1 Ptri23.
#See Mt 4:23; Ps 102 (103):3. 24See Ps 99 (100):3; Acts 17:27.

#8ee Ps ror:13 (102:12); Heb 1115
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: y Manichean assertions about natural phenomena are astray >

-+ piety without any such expertise. Your advice to us is, Reverence for ¢

- mark’of vatiity; whereas piety is proved by confession to you. It was .

ignorant of the position or characteristics of a material creature.
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and numbers the stars and weighs the elements, yet leaVes you.out of
his reckoning, you who have disposed all things according to mea-
sure and number and weight.?? :

5,8. Who ever thought of asking some fellow called Mani to write - i
on: these subjects? People could perfectly well have learned: true

God, that is true wisdom.?3 Obviously Mani might have been thor- ,
oughly conversant with scientific truths, even if a stranger to piety.

~n fact; however, he was ignorant of them, but still had the effron-

tery to teach them, and froni this it emerges that he knew nothing

about piety either; for to profess these theories abott. the world is a

providential that this man talked so-much about scientific subjects,

and got it w) ng, because this'gave people.who had truly studied
thém the chance.to.convicthim of error; and then by implication his :
-insight into other, more 'réconditematte’rs could be clearly assessed.: !
Mani was content with no modest evaluation: he tried to persuade
his followers that the Holy Spirit, who comforts your faithful people
and enriches them with his gifts, was with full authority present in
him personally. It followed, therefore, that when he was caught out
in untrue statemerits about the sky and the stars, or the changes in
sun or moon, his presumption was plainly revealed as sacrilegious,
because although these matters are not directly relevant to religious
doctrine, he' was not simply discoursing on things of which he was
ignorant, but even, in his insane, pretentious vanity, passing off his
_erroneous opinions as those of a divine-person—himself; o less. -
~ 9. When T hi€ar one or other of my fellow-Christians expressing a
mistaken opinion arising from his ignorance in thesefields, I regard
‘with tolerance the person who entertains the notion. As long ash
does not believe anything unseemly about you, © Lord, creator of all
things, I do not see that it does him any harm if he chances to be

22See Wis 11:21.

23]b 28:28.
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harm him, however, if he thinks his view forms an essent
part-of our doctrine and belief, and presumes to go .on obstinately
maKing assertions about what he does not know. Yet when this kind

weakness occurs while faith is in its cradle, our mother, charfty,
ars with it looking forward to the day when newly created
manity ‘will grow: to the stature of petfect manhood, and no
enger be tossed about by every gust of teaching.? R
+'The case was quite different with 4 man
eachér and writer, and as the Jeade

whoiir] }ﬁfrﬁp‘mﬂ"e‘d"}iﬁ—\riews,

ial

who set himself up a;s’ a

vhor and this so persuasively that his dis-
iples thought they were following no ordipary man but your Holy
pirit. If ever such a man were proved to have spoken untruly, could
nyone doubt that he must have been grossly-deranged, and that his
€as were abhorrent, and to be rejected outright? BT

: how’evgr,had- not yet clearly determined whether variations in
1e:length of day and night, eclipses.of the moon and the sup and
similar phenomena of which I ,

they really were, and thus to )
faith, on the grounds of his alleged holiness. -

‘_ Augustine is a’zﬁfquo/oz?zteb’ in Faustus
‘ p T N ST T :
3 @Bﬂ through’that period of about nine years, during which I
; ).sPixl'itually adrift as a hearer among the Manichees, I héd been
aiting the arrival of this Faustus with an expectancy that had been
atfull stretch too long. Whenever I had been in contact with others
d_;b_e_i_r_:gpli&&thc_guestions L raised on_these topics
fatled to satisty me, they would put me off with promises abmirh.-
O ce he had arrived, they assured me, and I had an opportunity to-
discuss things with him, these. points, together with any more sericus -
probl_ems I might raise, would quite easily be sorted out and
resolved. When he came, then, he did indeed impress.me.as.a.man of

.zi*See Eph 4:24; 4:13-14..

[8r]
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ader and principal guide of those to - |

had read in other books could be. -
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Aeasant and smooth speech;who chattered on'the usual theme
much more beguilingly than the rest. ‘A man adept at serving finer;
‘wines, then; but what was that'to me in my thirst? My ears were
sated with such offerings already. The content did not seem better to!
me for being better presented, nor true because skillfully expressed
nor the man' wise of soul because he had a handsome face and a
graceful turn of speech. Those who had held out promises to:me
were not good judges; to them he seemed wise and prudent merely
because they enjoyed the way he talked. But I realized that there
were people of a different stamp who doubted even the possibility of
truth, and were unwilling to trust anything conveyed in elegant and
fluent style. B e S
~+ For some tirne, though,@o\u“h_g(_i__been teaching 1 %wondrous,‘g

hidden ways, my God (and I believe what you have taug e
k‘,vv‘hﬁcause it is true; there is no other teacher of truth except you,
'\M" though teachers aplenty have made a name for themselves in many-a
R, place); so I had already learned under your tuition_that nothing

sh

i

seing expressed in uncouth language either, nor false because
couched in splendid words. I had come to understand that just as
- - wholesome and rubbishy food thay both bé served -equally well -
sophisticated dishes or in others of rustic quality, so too can wisdom
and foolishness be proffered in language elegant or plain. ‘
11. After waiting so long and so eagerly for this man, I was cer-,
tainly delighted with his lively and spirited style in debate, and by his
apt choice of words to clothe His thiought, words that came to him
readily-Yes; I-was-delighted;“and along: with others I praised and
extolled him; indeed, I was in the forefront of those who did so. But I i
. was é;é,nOyedj}hat' amid the:crowd who ‘went to ‘hear him I was
" unable to catch his attention or share my anxious'questionings wit :
him’if"intimate conversation and the give-and-take of discussion. 1f
- ever T'did succeed'in gainiing a hearing with hirn in the company-of
intimate friends and- at a time which' was not unsuitable for an
exchange of ideas, and I put to him some of the problems that preoc+
cupied me, then, before even coming to anythiig deeper, what T

found was a maffill-educated in the liberal-rts, part-from gram
R R

<
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nd even in that schooled only to an average level. He had read
ew of Cicero’s speeches and one or two books by Seneca, and some
umes fairly well written in Latin for his own sect, and because in
dition to this he was accustomed to preach daily, he had acquired a
scommand of language, which was rendered thé:ir«i\qr fib

tural charm. . ‘

s my recollection not-accurate, Lord God, judge of my con-
ience? My heart and my memory of these things lie open before
ou;* who were leading me by your hidden, secret providence, and
ere already bringing my shameful errors round in front of my
cé; that I might see and hate them. a

27y 12..Once ‘it had become sufficiently clear to me that he ‘was
vorly informed. about the very d isciplines: in which. I had believed
T 10 €xcel, T began to give up hope that he could elucidate and
I€at"up for me the problems with which I was concerned. To be

anichee. Their books are full of interminable myths concerning

comiparing these Wi
where'hewo

could b

books, or a

es W@:ﬁﬁéﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ[ﬁﬂ&ﬁﬁﬁ@s‘"‘IL’;H&H‘"’g"fééd else-
demonstrate to.me.that the phenom

1€0a in question

t least that an equally valid explanation could be found

there;-but now I no longer-deemed him capable of explaining these

things.to- me with any precision. . Cel Lo
=:I must say, however, that when I raised these points for considera-
tHon-and discussion}hc refused courteously enough, reluctant to risk
:aking on that burden; for 1¢ Knew that he did not know about these

natters, and was not ashamed to admit-it. He was ‘not one of the

alkative kind, of whom I had suffered many, who tried toteach me

out said nothing. His heart was, if not right with ou,” yet not with-

ut discretion. He-was not 'eiltoge‘ther/ugawm:@_bflhisfnav‘ivfn Tack of

wareness-and was unwilling to efiter rashly into argument that = ¢

'See Num 1039, *7See Ps 77 (78):37; Acts 8:21.
‘See Ps 49'(50):21; and above 1V, 16, 30. : .

;
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sky, stars, sun and ‘moon, and it had been my earnest wishithat by {

“,Tr,“é:ﬁéusiblywexplained;-»by-v'the account given in Mani’s:

!lr-\} /
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him cornered, with no way out and no easy means of
This attitude endeared him to me all the more, for the
nt of amind that admits..itsﬂlimitat,ions-ismpne beautiful than

PBeautiful things about which I desired to learn. 1 found him con-

13. The keen attention I had directed toward Mani’s writings was

therefore rebuffed, for I felt more hopeless than ever in respect of

their other teachers now that this man, for all his reputation, had .

turned out to be incompetent in many of the subjects that mat-
tered to'me. I began'to spend much time in his company on account
of his ardent enthusiasm for the literature that I, as a master of
rhetoric, was teaching to the young men of Carthage, and thereafter
I fell into the habit of reading with-him any works which he had
heard of and wished to study, or which were, in my judgment, suited
to his ability. Apart from this, all the plans I had formed for advance-

ment in the sect lapsed into oblivion now that I had come to know
lapsed 1 N _NOw that

this iz not that I severed my connection with it entirely, but since
I had found nothing better than this sect into which T had more or
less blundered, I resolved to be content with it for the time being,
unless some preferable option presented itself,

Thus it came about that this Faustus, who was a deathtrap for
many, unwittingly and without intending it began to spring the trap
in which I was caught, for thanks to your hidden providence, O my
Gdd, your hands did not let go of my soul. Through my mother’s
tears the sacrifice of her heart’s blood was being offered to you day
aff&ﬁi?,\nlg_ﬁﬁmm;and you dealt with me in

wondrous ways. You, my God, you it was who dealt so with me: for-

our steps are directed by the Lord, and our way is of his choosing.” What
other provision is there for our salvation, but your hand that re-
makes what you have made?

Indiscipline among his students prompts move to Rome

8, 14. You dealt with me in such a way that I was persuaded to move
to Rome, to teach there instead what I had been teaching at

28ps 56 (37):23.
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siste_nf in this approach to all the more difficult and subtle questions.

that dislodged ‘e From there and the allurements at Rom

Carthage. I must not omit to confess to you the reasons why I was so
persuaded, because in them your deep, secret providence was at
work and your cever-present mercy, and these are to be pondered and

| proclaimed. I did not want to go to Rome because my friends
| promised me that there I would command higher fees and enjoy
| greater prestige—though these arguments were not without force

for me; the principal and Almost the sole reason was that T heard tha

r%'xission. At Carthage things are very different: the unbridled licen-

be pitied, inasmuch as they do with apparent legality what will never
be permitted by your eternal law, and think they are acting so with
impunity, whereas the very blindness that dictates thejr behavior is
itself their punishment, and they suffer far worse damage them-
selves than they inflict on others, '

Accordingly while teaching these youths I was being forced to

)

endure those very forms of misconduct I had been chary of adopting

by all acc'bunts’, such things did not happen.

Butin truth it was you,my kope and my inkeritance in the country of

the living,* who for my soul’s salvation prompted me to change my
country, and to this end fou provided both the goads at Carthage

e

¢ that)

attracted me; and this you-did-througlithe Tovers of  life thar is no
Tore than agath, who on the one hand behavey insanely and on the
sther held out to me vain promises. To bring my steps back to the

traight path you secretly made use of both their perversity and

'Ps 141:6 (142:5).
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ng men there study more quietly and are controlled by a more| pe
k ( Systematic regime of strict discipline to prevent them from rushin sl
. pell-melland at randosii ints the school'of a teacher with whorm they
L are notenrolled; in fact they are not admitted at all except by his per-
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gusting frenzy, while those who invited me elsewhere were wise °
only in the things of this earthly country,3® while I, for my part, .
loathed real misery in the one place and craved spurious happiness
\, in the other. '

(.
/\ mine; for those who disturbed my tranquillity were blinded by dis-

C\f,)/ Monica’s opposition; Augustine departs by stealth

15. You knew all along, O God, the real reason why I left to seek a *
different country, but you did not reveal it either to me or to my
mother, who bitterly bewailed my departure and followed me to the
seashore. She held on to me with all her strength, attempting either -
to take me back home with her or to come with me, but I deceived |
her, pretending that T did not want to take leave of a friend until a
favorable wind should arise and enable him to set sail. I lied to my |
mother, my‘incomparable fnother! But I went free, because in your
mercy you forgave me. Full of detestable filth as I was, you kept me
safe from the waters of the sea to bring me to the water of your grace; -
once I was washed in that, the rivers of tears that flowed from my
mother’s eyes would be dried up, those tears with which day by day :
she bedewed the ground wherever she prayed to you for me. B

At the time, however, she refused to go home, and it was only |
with difficulty that I persuaded her to spend the night in a place very !
near our ship, a_memorial chapel to Blessed Cyprian. That same '
y stealthyshe did not, but remained behind praying and -

7"weeping? And what was she begging of you, my God, with such
““abuitdant tears? Surely, that you would not allow me to sail away. !

But in your deep wisdom you acted in her truest interests: you lis- §
tened to the real nub of her longing and took no heed of what she §
was asking at this particular moment, for you meant to make me §
into what she was asking for all the time. So the wind blew for us §
and filled our sails, and the shore dropped away from our sight as §
j she stood there at morning light mad with grief, filling your ears §
'}! with complaints and groans. ‘

3°See Phil 3:18-19.

(861

- lusts to put an end to them and chastising her too-carnal
f thie scourge of sorrow. Like all mothers, though far more than most,
| she loved to have me with her, and she did not know how much joy
 yol. were to create for her through my absence. She did not know,
¥ and so she wept and wailed, and these cries of pain revealed what
j there was left of Eve in her, as in anguish she sought the son whom
| in anguish she had brought to birth.3' Yet when she had finished
 blaming my deception and cruelty, she resumed her entreaties for

- me, and returned to her accustomed haunts, while I went to Rome.

Iliness in Rome; Manichean contacts

9, 16. For me too a scourge was waiting there, in the guise of a bodily
(illness that brought me to death’s door loaded with all the sins I had
§ committed against you, against myself and against other people, evil
- deeds many and grievous over and above the original sin that binds
¢ all of us who die in Adam.3? For no single one of them had you par-

- more illusory for me was his death in the flesh, the more real was the
death of my soul. But in truth his bodily death was real; it was my
-unbelieving soul that was living on illusion. My fever worsened. I
- Was on my way to perdition; for where should I hz;:/é‘;gbne, if I had
departed at this time? Inevitably to the fire and torments3+ my deeds.
deserved, according to your just ordinance.

~ Meanwhile my mother, who knew nothing of this, persevered in
 praying for me; she was far away, but you are present everywhere, so
‘you heard her in that land where she was, and took pity on me
: where I was. I recovered my bodily health, though I remained sick
in my sacrilegious heart. Even in that dire peril Thad 1ic desire for
your baptisi; better had been my state in boyhood when I begged
for it from my loving mother, as I have recalled and confessed
‘already. But I had meanwhile grown up into my disgraceful condi-

33See Eph 2:14-16.
34See Mt 25:41.

:3'See Gn 3:16.
38ee 1 Cor 15:22.
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: doned me in Christ: he had not broken down the barrier of enmity33
:.I had piled up against you by my sins, for how could the crucifixion
“of aphantom do that for me? And that wasall I thought he was. The -
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some unknown persons bent on interpolating the Christian faith ,
with elements of the Jewish law; but they produced no incorrup
exemplars themselves. S
But most of all it was those massive substances that weighed
me down as I thought in terms of bodies; it was as though they
pinned me fast ind choked me asunder their weight I gasped for the _5
pure and unpolluted air of your truth, but found myself unable to -
breathe it.

Augustine teaches in Rome

12, 22. | now set myself to work hard at teaching rhetoric in Rome,
the task for which I had come. My first move was to gather students ;
together at my house, and I began to make a name for myse_lf.among
them, and more widely through them. But what did I then discover,

| contend with in Africa? It was obviously true that acts of vandalism
: by young hooligans did not occur there, but, I was told, “A.crowq of |
" these young men conspire together, and in order, to avoid paying 1
é’\‘their fees to their teacher suddenly leave him for another. They i
betray their good faith, and because they hold wealth so dear they 4
account justice cheap.” My heart was filled with hatred for thesen‘
youths, but it fell short of perfect haired,5 for 1 probably l.lated what.I
might suffer at their hands more than the crimes they might commit E
against anyone else. Still, people of this type are depraved and breaJk
faith with you5" by setting their hearts on the fleeting baubles of Fhls
passing life and the filthy lucre that sullies the hand that grasps i3
They embrace an elusive world while despising you who abide fo.
ever, you who call them back again and forgive the wanton huma
soul that returns to you. Today I hate such people for being deprave
and twisted, but I will love them insofar as they may be correcte
and may come to prefer the education to the money, and prefer eve b
to the education you yourself, O God, who are truth and overﬂow-}}f
ing wealth of goodness that deceives not, and pure, inviolate peace. ]

5°Ps 138 (139):22. - 52See Ti 1:7; 1 Pt 5:2,
51See Ps 72 (73):25.
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| Butat that time, when harm from these bad students threatened me,
| ‘my desire to avoid it for my own sake was stronger than any desire
# that they should become good for yours.

He wins a teaching post in Milan

13, 23. A message had been sent from Milan to Rome, addressed to

- the prefect of the city, asking for a master of rhetoric, A pass had also
| been issued, authorizing the person chosen to use the official post-

I horses. Against the background of unsatisfactory student behavior I
b therefore canvassed support among citizens drunk on Manichean

. nonsense, in the hope that after prescribing a subject for a trial dis-
- course the prefect Symmachus would recommend and dispatch me.
My real reason for going was to get away from the Manichees,
- though this was not apparent either to them or to me at the time.

... He arrives in Milan and meets Ambrose

e . . T
80 I came to Milan and to Bishop Ambro@ho was known
- throughout the world as one of the best of men. He was a devout

- worshiper of you, Lord; and at that fitne his energetic preaching pro-
' vided your people with choicest wheat and the joy of oil and the
. sober intoxication of wine. Unknowingly I was led by you to him, so
“that through him I might be led, knowingly, to you. '
- This man of God welcomed me with fatherly kindness and
“showed the charitable concern for my pilgrimage that befitted a
bishop. I began to feel affection for him, not at first as a teacher of
truth, for that T had given up hope of finding in your Church, but
‘giMply as a man Who was k dtome. With professional interest I lis-
“tened to him conducting isputes before the people, but my inten-
‘tion was not the right one: I was assessing his eloquence to see
whether it matched its reputation. I wished to ascertain whether the
readiness of speech with which rumor credited him was really there,
or something more, or less. I hung keenly upon his words, but cared
little for their content, and UiIAlde:C‘d. "dmes'[‘:'vised it, as I stood there
delighting in the sweetness of his discourse. Though more learned
than that of Faustus it was less lighthearted and beguiling; but such

fo31]




, . thattime. Yet little by little, without knowing it, I was drawing near.
"y 14,24. 1 was taking no trouble to learn from what Ambrose was
L
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#/which I had believed nothing could be advanced against Manichean . §
,1\ opponents, lectually _
A -was particularly Keen when once, and again, and indeed frequently, '}

61! them literally.54 As-I listened to many such scriptural texts being ;

N \ e .
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criticism concerns the style only, for with regard to the content there |
was no comparison. While Faustus would wander off into Manichean
whimsy, this man was teaching about salvation in a thoroughly salu- §
tary way. But salvation is far from sinners,53 and a sinner I was at 1

saying, but interested only in listening to how he said it, for that
futile concern had remained with me, despairing as I did that any 3
way to you could be open to humankind. Nonetheless as his words,
which I enjoyed, penetrated my mind, the substance, which I over- §
looked, seeped in with them, for I could not separate the two. As [
opened my heart to appreciate how skillfully he spoke, the recogni- §
tion that he was speakin the truth creptin at the same ti me, though 4
only by slow degrees. At first the case he was making-began to seem

O

defensibleto me, and I realized that the Catholic faith, in support of

as in fact intellectually respectable} This realization
heard some difficult passage of the Old Testament explained figu- }
ratively;such-passages-had been death to me because I was taking

interpreted in a_spiritual sense I confronted my own attitude, or :
at least that"despaip which had led me to believe that fio resis-
tance whatever could be offered to people who loathed and derided §
the law and the prophets. However, I did not yet consider the Cath- 3
olic way the one to follow simply because it too could have its 1
learned proponents, men who were capable of refuting objections 4
with ample argument and good sense; nor did I yet consider the 3
Manicheanism I professed was to be condemned because I ha
observed that the party of the defense could make out an equally §
good case. The Catholic Church appeared to me unconquered, but §
not so clearly as to appear the conqueror.

25. I then expended much mental effort on trying to discover if I
~ could in any way convict the Manichees of falsehood by some defi-

i L33

nite proofs. If only I had been capable of envisaging a spiritual sub-

E

53See Ps 118 (11g):155. 54See 2 Cor 3:6.
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stance, all their elaborate constructions would have fallen to pieces at
once and been thrown out of my mind; but this I could not do. Al
the same, as I gave more and more thought to the matter and made
comparisons, I judged that many - philosophers had held far more
probable views on this physical world and on whatever jn nature
comes within reach of our senses, Accordingly I adopted what is
popularly thought to be the Academic position, doubting everything
an.d wavering: I decided that TGHERE S leave the Manichees, since at
this period of uncertainty it was not right for me to continue as a
member of a sect to which I judged some philosophers superior; but
I flatly refused to entrust the cure of my soul’s sicknessSs to philoso-
phers who were strangers
therefore ,tg,_liye.;asﬁaﬂcatcchum"gg 1in the Cath

heref catech _the Catholic Church, which was
what my parents had wished for me, until some kind of certainty
dawned by which I might direct my steps aright. \
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e Mt g:35; Lk g:1.
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SAINT AUGUSTINE: THE CONFESSIONS

~ then: distribute; but she ‘would then set out ne more than one.smal]

cup, mixed to suit her abstemious palate, and from that she would

onlysip for courtesy’s sake. If it happened that there were many
shrines of the dead to be honored in this manner ‘she,wouldgcarr'y

round this.same single cup and set it forth in each. place. She thug|
/ - served to her fellow-wor’sh'iper,s, extremely sparing: allowances of
- wine which was not only heavily diluted but by this time no.mo
- than lukewarm. What she sought to.promote at these gatheri
' was piety, notintemperance. SR ' N

- Once she had -ascertained, }_fowever that Ambrose, -illusty 1
preachmmﬁi‘e’tf is he was, had forbidden the celebr
tion of these rites even by those who co@gted.theryhr-with restrair
lest any opportunity. might be given to drunkards -to indulge :i
excess, and ﬂfs‘o'bégause the ci;stom resembled the cult of ancest
and so was close kin to the superstitious practices of the pagans, he
most willingly gave it up. She had now seen the wisdom of bringing,
to the martyrs’ shrines not a basket full of the fruits of the earth, bu

artfull of more purified offerings,herprayers. In conseque

she was now able to give alms to the needy, and it was also possibl
for the sacrament of the Lord’s Body to be celebrated at . thes
- .. shrines—and fittingly, since it was in imitation of his passion that th.
& martyrs offered themselves in sacrifice afld were crowned.
L All the same, O Lord my God—and-in your presence I speal
truly from my heart on this matter—it seems to me unlikely. that m;
. mother would have yielded easily over the.abolition of this customi
-+~ had it been forbidden. by anyone other than Ambrose, whom.sh
. highly revered. It was above all for the parthe played in my salvatio
that she esteemed him; and he for his part held her in like esteem fo
her deeply religious way of life. Her spiritual fervor' prompted he
to assiduous. good works!' and brought her constantly to church
' aridacco)rdingly:when{Ambrose saw me he would often burst out i
~praise of her, telling me how lucky I was to have such-a-mother. L
1 tle ;Lid»*h_e,knmﬁbwﬁc.had: I was full .of doubts about
ese things and scarcely believed it possible to find the way of li

~ TSe¢e Rom 12:11%.
W
\0((7 b\» J
\

. W p O}Q\o‘fx

MSee 1 Tm 5:10; 6:18.

1981

S .'Biffzop_Ambro.sét

Not yet had I begun to pour forth my groans to you in prayer,

g you to help me; rather was my mind intent on searching and
essly eager for argument. Now I regarded Ambrose as a fortu-
e man as.far as worldly standing went, since he enjoyed the

sect of p'owerful_pvc_ople;‘it was onl  his celibacy ich seie‘m‘edb to
' . 'rdensbm?é‘ undertaking. I had not begun to guess, still less

nce in my own case, what hope he bore within him, or what a
ruggle :h:e waged ‘against the _fembtg_tions to which his eminent ¢
ition exposed him, or the encouragement he received in times of /
lty, or what exquisite delights.he savored in his secret mouth,

moutjh)'of his heart, as he chewed the bread of your word. .
or was he. aware of my spiritual turmoil or the: perilous pit
ré my feet. > There were questions I wanted to put to him, but T -
sunable to do so as fully as I wished, because the crowds of people
ho came to him on business impeded me, allowing'me little oppor-
nity either to talk or to listen to him.He was habitually available to
: é_ them in their needs, and in the very scant tirrie_that he was not
th them he would be refreshing either his body with necessary
od or his mind with reading. When he read his eyes would travel ¢
ss the pages and his mind would explore the sense, but his voice r"')ﬂ

d tongue were WC_Would sometimes be present, for, he did
ot forbid anyone access, nor was it customary for anyone to be
innounced; and on these occasions we watclied him reading silently.
t Was never otherwise, and so we too would sit for a long time in
ilence, for who would have the heart to interrupt a man so
grossed? Then we would steal away, guessing that in the brief
¢ he had seized for the refreshment of hiis mind he was resting
m the din of other people’s affairs and reluctant to be called away

er business. We thought too that he might be apprehensive that
ead dloud, and any closely attentive listener were doubtful on
ny point, or the author he was reading used any obscure expres-

ons, he would have to stop and explain various difficult problems

o
e

"2See Mt 15:14.
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that might arise, and after spending time on this be unable to read

much of the book as he wished. Another and perhaps more cogen

reason for his habit of ‘rcadi'ng‘ silently was his need to conserve hi:

voice, which was very prone to hoarseness, But whatever his reason
that man undoubtedly had a good one. ' '

4. This meant, however, that no opportunity at all was given me to

find out what I longed to know from your holy oracle, Ambrose
" heart. At most, I could only

0.
ﬁng Lhim. Nonetheless I listened to him straightforwardly mﬁh’iﬁ
the word of truth'3 o the people every Sunday, and as I listened

realize that your spiritual children, whom you had broughttoan
birth by grace from their mother, the Catholic Church, did not
fa »E:&;kders'tand the truth of your creating_human '\bei_; l
imageJin so crude a way that they believed you to be det
an body, Although T had not even a
| 'S of what a’spiritual substance could be like, I was filled
| { with joy, albeit a shamefaced joy, at the discovery that what I ha
| barked against for so many years was not the Catholic faith but the
\i figments of carnal imagination. I had been all the more foolhardy

§
i

and impious in my readiness to rant and denounce where T ought
\_have inquired and sought to learn '

\‘?
O God, most high, most deep,
hidden yet intimately present, yo
lesser limbs; you are ever

oWy notion

and yet nearer than all else, mo
u are not framed of greater an
ywhere, whole and entire in every plac
P but confined to none. In no sense is our bodjly\%jrm to be attribute
© TP toyou, yet you have made us in your own i\ age,and lo! here we are

rom head to foot set in our place! =

AW
5\1 </32 Tma2s. 5See 1 Cor 13:12.
)"~ "1See Gn 1:26-27; 9:6; Sir 17:1. :
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; is; which by ﬁb;&}{gé&ﬁ}é&l& remembered and
thérefore-easily disdain with no. trouble at all, and the delights
1y ha itual 'wayof life. If only the honorable name of matrimony
‘e conferred upon these pleasures, I told him, he would have no
right to be astonished that I felt unabje to despise the way I lived. He
replied that he was most interested to know what 'th_iselement'was;'
without which my lif¢, which to him appeared so attractive, would
be to me a punishment. His mind, free from that fetter, was amazed
at my servitude, and through amazement was drawn toward a han
'mmgerience it. He might have found his way into the.same
experience arid pérhaps have fallen from there into the very servi-
tude ‘which had provoked his amazement, for what he was bent
upon-was a pact with death,5 and anyone who falls in love with dan-
ger will fall into it.’5 Neither of us considered, except feebly, whi
the glory of wedlock could be in terms of guiding the course of a

e e .

marriage and bringing up éhili{cf/n.)/li was my habitual attempt to -
sate an insatiable concupiscence that for the most part Savagely tor--
‘mented me and held me captive, while for him it was wonder that ;
dragged him along toward captivity. o o

~  Such was our condition until you, O Most High, who forsake not -
our clay,5¢ mercifully came to aid our misery in marvelous, hidden

13, 23. Insistent pressure was on me to marry a wife. Already I was
asking -fm?"fn??ragEWﬁsaﬁm@“mme;
»*th5{{1{5“égﬁéeiinl”y‘?a“rh;“aa‘t‘ﬁéf’g'é‘ffaftg:"*Shé‘expe‘e&fa?a‘aee me"
washed ‘in the saving waters of baptism ‘after marriage, and she
rejoiced to see me being daily shaped toward this end, observing that
het prayers were beginning to be answered and your promises with
‘tegard to my faith fulfilled. In the light of my request and her own -
desire she besought you daily, with powerful, heartfelt cry, to show
her in a vision something of my fu\tqggmf:i age

- e S

- 548ee Wis 1:16; Is 28:18,
5See Sir 3127, -

“below marriageable age. I liked her, though, so we decided to wait.

BOOK. VI

d. She did have some illusory, fantastic dreams,'br,ou‘ght»on by iy
ity of her own human spirit as she busied herself about this o
s-and these she related to me, but without the confidence AN
sually showed when you revealed something to her: to these -
s she attached little importance. She claimed that by some-
1g akin'to the sense of taste, a faculty she could not explain in
ords; she was able to distinguish between your revelations to her
d the fantasies of her own dreaming soul. : S
‘All the same, the pressure on me was kept up, and an offer for ar
rtain’ girl was made on my behalf; but she was about two.years

Dream of an ideal community

4,24. Many of my friends and I were greatly exercised in mind as
talked. together and shared our loathing of the annoying
ipheavals inseparable from human life; and we almost made up our
sminds to live a life 9£ l@i,sﬂur.e,__fa-r*r‘emgygwd from the crowds. We
Cﬁf mﬁmace of leisurely retirement in such a way that any

 possessions we might have would be made available to the commu- = 1
ity and we would pool our resources in a single fund. The sincerity -
1of our friendship should ensure that this thing should not belong to ‘
one person and that to another: there would be one single property
‘formed out of many; the whole would belong to each of us, and all
things would belong to all. It seemed to us: that about ten people
would be able to live like this in the same community and that there -
would be some-exceptionally rich ‘men among us, | articularly our
fellow-townsman Romanianus; he had been very well known to me
since childhood and had now been drawn to the court by the serious -
complexities of his business affairs, He was the most enthusiastic of
all for this project, and his persuasion carried special weight inas-
much as he was far more wealthy than the rest. We agreed that two
of us should be appointed as officials each year to see to necessary
provisions, so that the others could be undisturbed. ,
But some of us were already married and others hoped to be, and
1s soon as we began to consider whether our womenfolk would con-

sent to these arrangements the whole elaborate plan fell apart; came—

[117]



SAINT AUGUSTINE: THE CONFESSIONS

to pieces in our hands and had to be discarded. The sequel was sighs
and groans and the redirection of our steps into the broad paths of
the world,57 because though our hearts were full of schemes, your
design lasts for ever.s8 In the light of that design of yours you
laughed at our plans while preparing your own, for you meant to
give us our food in due time; you were to open your hand and fill our

souls with your blessing.59

Dismissal of Augustine’s common-law wife; his grief

15, 25. Meanwhile my sins were multiplying, for the woman with
whom I had been cohabiting was ripped from my side, bé-ipg
regarded as an obstacle to my marriage. So deeply was she engrafted |

into my heart that it was left torn and wounded and trailing blood.

- She had returned to Africa, vowing to you that she would never give

r

hetself to another man, and the son I had fathered by her was left ‘.
with me. But I was too unhappy to follow a woman’s example: I

faced two years of waiting before I could marry the girl to whom I

was betrothed, and I chafed at the delay, for I was no lover of mar-
riage but the slave of lust. So I got myself another woman, in no

sense a wife, that my soul’s malady might be sustained in its pristine

vigor or even aggravated, as it was conducted under the escort of

inveterate custom into the realm of matrimony.
The wound inflicted on me by the earlier separation did not heal

cither-After the fever and the immediate acute pain had dulled, it

putrefied/and the pain became a cold despair.

16, 26. Praise be to you, glory be to you,% O fount of all mercy! As
I grew more and more miserable, you were drawing nearer. Already
your right hand was ready to seize me and pull me out of the filth,
yet Idid not know it. The only thing that restrained me from being

oush ¢d still deeper into the whirlpool of carnal lusts was the fear of

N

deathand of your future judgment, which throughout all the swings
of opinion had never been dislodged from my heart. With my
friends Alypius and Nebridius I argued about the fate of the good

57See Mt 7:13.

398ee Ps 144 (145):15—16.
58See Prv 1g:21; Ps 32 (33)11.

$See 1 Chr 2g:11-12.
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BOOK VI

and the wicked: I maintained that, as I saw it, Epicurus would have
won the debate had I not believed that after death life remains for
the soul, and so do the consequences of our moral actions; this Epi-
curus refused to believe. I posed this question: if we were immortal,
and lived in a state of perpetual bodily pleasure without any fear of
losing it, why should we not be happy? Would there be anything else
to seek? I did not know that it was symptomatic of my vast misery
that I had sunk so low, and was so blind, as to be incapable of even
conceiving the light of a goodness, a beauty, which deserved to be
embraced for its own sake, which the bodily eye sees not, though it is
seen by the spirit within. ﬁordldllﬁw my wretchednéss consider”
“What stream it was whence flowed to me the power to discuss even
these distasteful things with my friends and still find sweetness in
our talk, or whence came my inability to be happy, even in the sense
in which I then understood happiness, without my friends, however
lavishly supplied I might be with carnal luxuries. I loved these
friends for their own sake, and felt myself loved by them for mine.
h;-how tortuous were those paths" Woe betide the soul which |
supposes it will find something better if it forsakes you! Toss and |
turn as we may, now on our back, now side, now belly—our bed is !
hard at every point, for you alone are our rest. But lo! Here you \
are;” you rescue us from our wretched meanderings and establish us '\
on your way;% you console us and bid us, “Run:®3 I will carry you, I /{‘
will lead you and I will bring you home.”64 -

*See Ps 138 (139):8. .
*See Ps 31 (32):8; 85 (86):11.

%3See 1 Cor 9:24.
€4See Is 46:4.
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it belonged tob you. So you told the Athenj -
. e enians through yo
that in you we live and move and have ou 81 your apostle

some of their own authorities had said. th
;Ehose books I read came from there. I dis
gYPtians, to which they paid homa ith '
ge with gold that bel :

you, for they perverted the truth of God in Le, worshiging & e

ture and serving it rather than the creator.44

r being, and that indeed

is,3 and unquestionably
regarded the idols of the

toa lie, worshiping a crea-

He attempis Platonic ecstasy, but is “beaten back”

10, 16. Warned

. entered under your guidance th

~only because yo

entered,‘ghgpdﬂgndwwit the v
the indommutable [
my mind: not this com

any light of the s

by these writings that I must returs to myself, I

u had become m

ame order but greater, as th

were shining much more powerfully, far

extensively as to
mon light at all,

fill the universe. The light

e innermost places of my being; but
1e my helper®S was I able to do so. [
1s1on of my spirit, such as it was, [ saw
ht®far above my spiritual ken, transcending
mon light which every carnal €ye can see, nor

ough this common light
more brightly, and so
I'saw was not this com-

but something different, utterly different, from all

O eternal':I"ruth, true Lov.
~God, and for you
you lifted me up#®
exists indeed; I was not yet capable of seeing it. Your rays beamed

intensely tipon m
love and dread, I
unlikeness, and I

e, and beloved Eternity, you are. my

I'sigh day and night.47 As I first began to know you

knew myself to be'far away

and showed me that while that which T might see

€, beating back my feeble gaze, and I trembled with

from you in a region of

pen seemed to hear your voice from on high: “T am the
ood of the mature; grow then, and you will eat me, You will not

#3See Acts 17:28.
#See Rom 1:25.
45Sc§ Ps 2g:11 (30:10)

#See Jn I:g
47See Ps 1:2
#8See Ps 26
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BOOK VII ‘
change me into yourself like bodily food: you will beLch'aingédwirv{toi
me.” And I recognized that you have chastened man for his sin and
caused my soul to dwindle away like a spider’s web,# and I said, “Is ™
truth then a nothing, simply because it is not spread out through
space either finite or infinite?” Then from afar you cried to me, “By -
no means, for fiam who am.”s°

I heard it as'one hears a word in the heart, and no possibility of
doubt remained to me; I could more easily have doubted that I .was
alive than that truth exists, truth that is seen and understood

through the things that are made. - StevF here,
vesd +o end ot
New light on the problem of evil = Ck

11, r7. Contemplating other things below you, I saw that they do not \\
in the fullest sense exist, nor yet are they completely non-beings: they

are real because they are from you, but unreal inasmuch as they are

not what you are. For that alone truly is, which abides unchangingly.

As for me, my good is to hold fast to God,5* for if I do not abide in

him, I shall not be able to in myself; whereas he, abiding ever in him- -

self, renews all things.5* You are my Lord, for you need no goods of

mine.53 , ’
12, 18. It was further made clear to me thg_t_thi_gs_gr_@e__tg@e— %Vd&
struction are good, since this destructibility would be out of the

question if they were either supremely good or not good at all; £ g
because if they were supremely good they would be indestructible, \Opﬂ 19
whereas if they were not good at all there would be nothing in them
that could be destroyed. Destruction is obviously harmful, yet it can
do harm only by diminishing the good. It follows, then, that either
destruction harms nothing, which is impossible, or that all things
which suffer harm are being deprived of some good; this conclusion
is beyond cavil. If, however, they lose all their good, they will not
exist at all, for if they were to continue in existence without being
any longer subject to destruction, they would be better, because per-

49See Ps 38:12 (39:11). 52See Wis 7:27.
5°Ex 3:14. 53See Ps 15 (16):2.
5'See Ps 72 (73):28. ’
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SAINT AUGUSTINE: THE CONFESSIONS Book VII
manently indestructible; and what could be more outrageous than to powers extol you, sun and moon, all Stal:slandht he light’ ::?S:mgzr
declare them better for having lost everything that was good in rean and the waters above the h.eavefns. et t 1e$er?tcs) tf; be bétter :
them? Hence if they are deprived of all good, they will be simply name5° No longer was 1 hankering for am%e . tality in viewpand @
non-existent; and so it follows that as long as they do exist, they are than they wer E’@:EEE‘E\.S‘SHIMYX@.&QQY“{H—lﬁ(?\e.‘l?,l!}g.}.,.,gﬁf?.ﬂugxm.a?rgger .
good. T ' thotigh T certainly esteemed the higher crcatutr;s a 0‘1,‘6 e ¢ bett’er
i "E;Erything that exists is good, then; and so evil, the source of more wholesome judgment §howed me th;*lt ztota 1ty , :
which I was seeking, cannot be a substance, because if it were, it than the higher things on their own v:?uld thave cEn.ﬁnd fault with .
would be good. Either it would be an indestructible substance, and 14, 20. There is no wholesomeness*7 for osfe wo when many of ;%' Y
that would mean it was very good indeed, or it would be a substance anything you have created, as there was nsoixef or me i Rorda re"*( g‘}
liable to destruction—but then it would not be destructible unless it Qf%&%%i¥%%@%%iggfofggﬁt that anything\‘\ 'f
were good. “ , /to find my God displeasing, 1 3 . ’ i
I saw, then, for it was made clear to me, that you have made all ( that displeased‘ i‘t;]ryvas tr l_llY yours. This wa; w}t?: lrteh;dfcs):i(};e:oaxg / S 1“
good things, and that there are absolutely no substances that you \ into believing in a duality Of substances, ’Il'lt eb Ek'éi"z{iri*if'hﬁé :‘-{If
have not made. T saw too that you have not made all things equal. ‘and only mouthed the opinions of others. ﬁUl: ning 1 X lf ervasive. 0T \
They all€xist because they are severally good but collectively very made for itself a qu extended thr OUg; ﬁn q mtte}fifr)lj Cu’ in ilzs hea rt'5§ \
| good, for our God has made all things exceedingly good.54 and had thought thl? god was you, and ha 'ileol and alrjx abominétic,)n R
7713, 1§, For you evil has 116 being at allyand this is true not of your- so it became yet again a temple for its own id¢ d head and closed ‘fny :
~ = self only but of everything you have created, since apart from you in your sight. But when YOU-Cr_ﬁdléd my stupid IZ e from
there is nothing that could burst in and disrupt the order you have eyes to the sight©f vain things®"so that dl EcLiluliéﬂ‘Fti‘ﬂ'eeﬁ
* imposed on it. In some parts of it certain things are regarded as evil myself awhile, and my unwholesome ma rfiess wlz;s Firdiffer cn;
because they do not suit certain others; but these same things do fitin then [ awokg,.mjé{@ll;w%ﬁ:%ég@é%ig“Qﬁszﬁ*ph
elsewhere, and they are good there, and good in themselves. All sense; and that vision in no way denved.rom ; © .that they owe
these things that are at odds with each other belong to the lower part 15, 21. [ tufned my gaze to O%ggsgan Sa:iveﬁne d. buram= i
of creation that we call earth, which has its own cloudy, windy sky, their being to you and that all of them are by }lrou but bec’ ause you A 0/ i
3 as befits it. Far be it from me ever to say, “These things ought not to patticular sense: not as thou h con;alne.d mna phace(’i-mﬁem Yo M '
% be”; because even if I could see these things alone, and Jonged, cer- hold all things in your Truth as though iny 0}111 Sl e nless XV 0
tainly, for soniéthing better, it would already be incumbent on me to ar€ true insofar as they exist, and nothing ‘:’h ati;'lert . 1L things are set s
praise you for them alone; for on earth the dragons and all the depths it is thought to l_)e what it is not. I saw, fur ! er, t?L é}r o ir e
proclaim you worthy of praise, as.d6 the fire, hail, snow, ice and not only in their appropriate places bu(; also mt elo 5{ aEf)‘ter inc al:
stormy winds that obey your word, the mountains and hills, fruit- and that you, who alpnc are eternal, _dl : nc;lt setf?. we neither those. i,
bearing trees and all cedars, wild beasts and tame, creeping creatures culable stretches of time, because no stretches o 1ml(,i 255 OF COME
and birds on the wing. Earth’s kings and all its peoples, rulers and which have passed away nor those still tobc' c(;me, wouu P <
the world’s judges, young men and maidens, old men and youths, all except because you are at work and you abt ; :.terns ii’.unsurprising el
praise your name.55 But since in heaven too your creatures praise 16, 22. Drawing on my own experience 1 foun ‘ I

you, our God, let all your angels tell your praises on high, let all your L

(;n I'3I'Sll’ 39:21 SSS CE —5 5 EZ V7.
54 5°Se S I48.I . See 14
t : 57 CCIS;? 3. SQSCCESIIS 119.37.
S 4 GS' ) ( )
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e that bread, which is pleasant to a healthy palate, is repugnant to a
?A o oA sick one, and that diseased eyes hate the light which to the unclouded
b’l’
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is delightful. Villains find even your justice disagreeable, and snakes
and maggots far more so, yet you have created these things good,
and fit for the lower spheres of your world. Indeed, the villains
themselves are fit only for these lower regions in the measure that
they are unlike you, but for the higher when they come to resemble
you more closely. :
I'inquired then what villainy might be, but I found no substance,
only the perversity of a will twisted away from you, God, the
supreme substance, toward the depths—a will that throws away its

life within® and swells with vanity abroad.

Fresh attempr at mounting to God; ke attains That Which TIs

17, 23. [ found it amazing that though I now loved your very self,
and not some figment of imagination in place of you, I could not
continue steadfastly in the enjoyment of my God. I was drawn
foward you by your beautybut swiftly dragged away frorp_icil\ by
my own weight) swept back headlong and groaning onto these

thingsbelow myself; and this weight was carpal habit. Nonetheless

. the memory-of you stayed with me, and I had no doubt whatever

whom I ought to cling to, though I knew that [ was not yet capable
of clinging, because the perishable body weighs down the soul, and
its carthly habitation oppresses a mind teeming with thoughts.5* [
was fully persuaded that your invisible reality is plainly to be under-
stood through created things, your everlasting power also, and your
divinity;®* for I had been trying to understand how it was possible
for me to appreciate the beauty of material things in the sky or on
earth, and why the power to make sound judgments about change-
able matters was readily available to me, so that I could say, “This
thing ought to be like this, but that other different”; and in secking
the reason why I was able to judge as | did I realized that above my
changeable mind soared the real, unchang'éﬁblquthﬁf&h‘fchh.‘jsj.relt\&ﬁé]: ’

R R,

~.

69See Sir 10:10.

\ ° 62G¢e Rom 1:20.
61See Wis 9:15. \\\ k &y‘\
Q . . <
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Thus I pursued my inquiry by stages, from material things to the "&\ \ |

soul that perceives them through the body,’ and from there to thzjg) L

inner power of the soul to which the body’s senses report external
impressions. 1 he intelligence of animals can reac}'l as faf as this.

I proceeded further and came to the power of discursive reason, to
which the data of our senses are referred for judgment. Yet as found
in me even reason acknowledged Nigg:_lf_ﬂtﬂghg_}gg?j_ggﬁtﬁ to ﬂgl,}ange, a.nd
stretched Tipward to the source of its own intelligence, withholding
its thoughts from the tyranny of habit and detaching 1tse.lf f:ro_m the
swarms of noisy phantasms. It strove E(n)_g_i”s*ggggg'_yywh__gg h;;hght was
that bedewed it when it cried out uyry_l_y_l}gﬁ_t,@pi,ggly,}hq&m nchange-
able is better than anything liable to change; it soug
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whence flowed its concept of the | Unchangeable—for un‘less ithad in
some fashion recognized Immutability, it could never with such cer- -
tainty have judged it superior to things that 'changf:. \
And then my mind attained to That sz'ch Is, in Fhe .ﬂ.ash of one
tremulous glance. Then indeed did I perceive your invisible reality
through created things,%3 but to keep my gaze there was beyond my
strength. I was forced back through weakness anc.i returned to my
familiar surroundings, bearing with me only a loving memory, one

 that yearned for something of which I had caught the fragrance, but

could not yet feast upon.

o

He realizes the need for Christ the Mediator ol

Bl

V S
18, 24. Accordingly I looked for a way to gain the strength I needed

to enjoy you, but I did not until I embraced the mediator between 143;'%

God and humankind, the man Christ Jesus,% who also is God, e
supreme over all ‘things and “blessed -for ev‘er.65 Not yet had I
embraced him, though he called out, proclaiming, I am t.be Way and
Truth and the Life,% nor had I known him as thf: food wblch, thoug}%
I was not yet strong enough to eat it, he had mingled with our flesh;
for the Word became flesh so that your Wisdom, through whom you

63See Rom 1:20. ‘ZSce R-gm 9:5.
64See 1 Tm 2:5. Tn 14:6.
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created all things,7 might become for us the milk adapted to our
infancy. Not yet was I humble enough to grasp the humble Jesus as

Word, the eternal Truth who towers above the higher spheres of your
creation, raises up to himself those creatures who bow before him;
but in these lower regions he has built himself a humble dwelling®®
from our clay® and used it to cast down from their pretentious
selves those who do not bow before him, and make a bridge to bring
them to himself. He heals their swollen pride and nourishes their
love, that they may not wander even farther away through self-con-
fidence, but rather weaken as they see before their feet the Godhead
grown weak’® by sharing our garments of skin,”* and wearily fling
themselves down upon him, so that he may arise and lift them up.

19, 25. I took a different view at the time, regarding Christ my
Lord as no more than a man, though a man of excellent wisdom and
without peer. I was the more firmly persuaded of this because he had
been born of a virgin and made plain to us by his own example that
disdain for temporal goods is a condition for winning immortality;
and it seemed to me that through God’s solicitude for us in this
respect Christ’s teaching had acquired incomparable authority. But I
could not even begin to guess what a mystery was c‘b{lcealed in the
Word made flesh. All T had understood from the facts about him
handed down in the scriptures—as, for instance, that he ate, drank,
slept, walked, experienced joy and sorrow and spoke to the people——
was that his flesh was united to your Word only in conjunction with
a human soul and a human consciousness. This must be obvious to
anyone who has recognized the immutability of your Word, as I had
insofar as I was able, and on this score I had no doubt. It is character-
istic of the instability of our soul or mind that it can move its bodily
limbs at one moment and not move them at another, can be affected
now by some emotion and now again be unaffected, can give expres-
sion to wise sentiments at one time and at another remain silent. If
these actions were reported of him falsely it would lay the entirety of

67See Col 1:16. 7°See 1 Cor 1:25.
68See Prv 91 7'See Gn 3:21.
9See Gn 2:7.
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the scriptures open to suspicion of lyi'ng, and then these wrltlfngs o™ 'T ;’:
would afford no possibility of saving faith to the human race. In ac:i, Lo
however, the scriptuwt_hy; and sﬂo»Ia_cEnnglgggﬁ v
Christ to be a perfect man: not a human body only, nor a body with a w |
human soul but lacking intelligence. Yet I held that tbls same man _
was to be preferred to others not because he was Truth in person, but

on account of the outstanding excellence of his human nature and :

i erfect participation in wisdom. ' :

his :ll}c’);?ug thouglflt thatp Catholics believed‘ﬂG_o:i_ to be clg_t}}g(i in flesg

in such a way that there was in Christ nothing clsa:)'u_t godhesd-an

flesh; he did not think their preaching assigned to him a human foul

or.a human consciousness. Being firmly convinced that the actions
Christ was remembered to have performed would‘ have k_)ecn impos-

sible in the absence of a principle of created, rational life, .Alyplu.s '
was little disposed to Christian faith; but latc?r on he recognized this |
error to be that of the Apollinariandheretlcs,' and. s0 the came to

ioice with Catholics in their faith and to acquiesce 1n 1t.

re]?“lc():: rvr:;t }ctwn part I admit that it was later still that I learr}ed’t'féw\
“sharply divergent is Catholic truth from the falsehood of(Photlnus P

with respect to the teaching that the Word was rpade ﬂesh. I’ndq:d
the discrediting of heretics serves to throw into high rel‘lef the min
of your Church and the content of sound doctrine;?? for it was neges&
) 1 i soun
sary for heresies to emerge in order to jl}f)w upwtpe R??.Ple c\)f\ . fi

P I - - .
a1 th k.73
faith among the Weak > o M@af’”
. | ot P2y g
Christ the Way 2t Zf’a

20, 26. But in those days, after reading the books of the Platonists
and following their advice to seek for truth beyonc% corporeal formii
I turned my gaze toward your invisible reality, trying to u..ndersta‘n

it through created things,”# and though I was rebuffed I did perceive
what that reality was which the darkness of my §ou1 would not 'peé—
mit me to contemplate. T was certain that you exist, that you are inf1-

e e e

nite but not spread out through space either finite or infinite, and

. J’ 0
72Gee 1 Tm 1:10; 2 Tm 4:3—4; Ti 1:9; 2:1. 74See Rom 1:20. A P 47 p
73See 1 Cor 11:19. 0/{ (0_,
¢ M A
1 A L&
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that you exist in the fullest sense because you have always been the
same,”> unvarying in every respect and in no wise subject to change.
All other things I saw to have their being from you,”® and for this I
needed but one unassailable proof—the fact that they exist. On these
points I was quite certain, but I was far too weak to enjoy you. Yet I

readily chattered as though skilled in the subject, and had I not been.

seeking your way in Christ our Savior”” I would more probably have
been killed than skilled. For I had already begun to covet a reputa-
tion for wisdom, and though fully punished I shed no tears of com-
punction; rather was I complacently puffed up with knowledge.
Where was that charity which butlds”® on the foundation of humil-
ity that is Christ Jesus?7 And when would those books have taught
it to me? I believe that you willed me to stumble upon them before I
gave my mind to your scriptures, so that the memory of how I had
been affected by them might be impressed upon me when later I had
been brought to(a new entleness through the study of your books,
and your fingers mmxwwgunds; thus insight would be
mine to recognize the difference between presumption and confes-
sion, between those who see the goal but not the way to it and the
Way to our beatific homeland, a homeland to be.not merely descried

but lived in. If I had first become well informed about your holy

writings and you had grown sweet to me through my familiarity

with them, and then I had afterward chanced upon those other vol-

umes, they might perhaps have torn me loose from the strong root of
piety, or else, if I had held firm in the salutary devotion I had
absorbed, I might have supposed that it could be acquired equally
well from those books, if everyone studied them and nothing else.

Augustine discovers Saint Paul

21, 27. It was therefore with intense eagerness that I seized on the
hallowed calligraphy of your Spirit, and most especially the writings
of the apostle Paul. In earlier days it had seemed to me that his teach-

758ee Ps 101:28 (102:27); Heb 1:12.
7%See Rom 11:36.
77See Ti 1:4.

7See 1 Cor 8:1; 134,
79See 1 Cor 3:11.
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adictory, and in conflict . witness of thelaw
ing was self-contradictory, and in conflict with the

and the prophets,® s these-problems melted away your .
chaste words fresented a single face tome;and I learned to rejoice L
> ngielaccoX |

‘with reverence.®3==" '
So I began to read, and discovered that every truth I had read in

, i bly from - 0
those other books was taught here also, but now mS: t;l:lgh whatgﬂ'}‘QT

your gift of graceyso that no one who sees can boast a hough what” | 2
h&sees and the very power to see it were not from you—for who has - s

. N p 8 . . [}
Ily n € (o) €CC1V d 3 SO ot lly 1s1ita matter oxg ¥
a I'.h g that h haS not r 1VEd! tota. . i

that the searcher is not only invited to see you, who are ever Athe
same,% but h’emggg_pgs;ﬁss you. \.’Vhoezﬁr 1sltoo
far off to see may yet walk in the way that will bring him tod lc.: phztlcs
of secing and possession; for even though a person may be el 1gh ec
with God’s law as far as his inmost self is concer{led, h\clv_v is he to
deal with that other law in his bodily members which stmiesa}slgainst
the Taw approved by his mind, dehvermghlm as ‘prls(;érs;e( to th ¢h aw
of 5in dominant in his body?®5 You are just, OsLord; but wed z}llve
sinned, and done wrong, and acted impiously,” and your han has
Tlain heavy upon us.3® With good reason were we assigned tc;l that
ancient sinner who presides over death,89' for he bgd seduce ((I)ur
will into imitating that perverse will of his by which he refused to
i r truth.%° ‘
Sta&(}lfi:fi,ls_rz;?lman wretch to do? Who will free him froxfn this
cath-laden bocf}? ifynot your grace, given thr0}1gh Jesus Chrl:lt our
Iord 0% whomi you have begotten coeternal w1tb yourself an fcif— »
ated at the beginning of all your works??* In him the ru‘ler oll t thls
world found nothing that deserved death,93. yet slew him an : ;
same; and so the record of debt that stood against us was annu :}:1 .
None of this is to be found in those other books. Not in those

8oGee Mt 5:17; 7:12; Lk 16:16. ZBSee Ps 31 (32):4.

8 77 (12:6 o 9See Heb 2:14.
See Ps 11:7 (12:6). e o

825¢e Ps 2:11. ee Jn 8:44.

9See Rom 7:24—25.

92See Prv 8:22.

93See Lk 23:14-15; Jn 14:30.
94See Col 2:14.

838ee 1 Cor 4:7.

84See Ps 101:28 (102:27); Heb 1:12.
85See Rom 7:22-23. - '
86See Tb 3:2; Ps 118 (119):137
87See Dn 3:27, 29; 1 Kgs 8:47.
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SAINT AUGUSTINE: THE CONFESSIONS

pages are traced the lineaments of such loving kindness, or the tears
of confession, or the sacrifice of an anguished spirit of,fered to you
frqm a contrite and humbled heart, or the salvation of a people, or
a city chosen to be your bride,% or the pledge of the Holy Spirit 97 or
the cup of our ransom. Not there is anyone heard to sing Shal,l not
my soul surrender itself to God? Formy salvation comes Jfrom ’bim Heis
my very God, my Savior, my protector, and I shall waver no more.98 No
one there hearkens to a voice calling, Come to me, all you who..rtru -
le: They are too scornful to learn from him, because he is gentle afd
h.umble of heart,% and you have hidden these things from the saga-
c1qus'and shr;:wd, and revealed them to little ones. s
It is one thing to survey our peaceful homeland
height but fail to find the waypthere, and make virizn;:tlezoczf et(j
travel through impassable terrain, while fugitive deserters pmar—
shaled ‘by the lion and the dragon®* obstruct and lurk in ambush:
ar};d/qgitke_ﬂgr_lgghg‘ to walk steadily in the way that leads there, alon ,
the well-built road opened up by themH'c';w\;éHly emperor. wh,ere nf
desc':rters from the celestial army dare commit robber’ for .th
avoid that way like torment. »erne
'In' awe-inspiring ways these truths were striking deep roots
within me as I read the least of your apostles;™ I had contemplated
your works and was filled with dread.3 P

%See Ps 50:19 (51:17).

19See Mt r1:2
96 . >
97266 Rvara, 191See Ps 9o (g1):13.
ee 2 Cor 5:5; 1:22. 103gee :
’ See 1 Cor 15
9Ps 61:2—3 (62:1—2). 1938ee Hab 3:2 >

99See Mt 11:28-29.
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1, 1. In a spirit of thankfulness let me recall the mercies you lavished
on me, O my God; to you let me confess them.! May I be flooded
with love for you until my very bones cry out, “Who is like you, O
Lord?”? Let me offer you a sacrifice of praise, for you have snapped
my bonds.3 How you broke them I will relate, so that all your wor-
shipers who hear my tale may exclaim, “Blessed be the Lord, blessed
in heaven and on earth, for great and wonderful is his name.™

Your words were now firmly implanted in my heart of hearts, and
I was besieged by you on every side.> Concerning your eternal life I
was now quite certain, though I had but glimpsed it like a tantaliz-
ing reflection in a mirror;® this had been enough to take from me any
lingering doubt concerning that imperishable substance from which
every other substance derives its being. What I now longed for was
not greater certainty about you, but a more steadfast abiding in you.
In my daily life everything seemed to be teetering, and my heart
needed to.be cleansed of the old leaven.” I was attracted to the Way,
which is our Savior himself, but the narrowness of the path daunted
me and I still could not walk init.® oo

You inspired in me the idea_jha‘fTogg}fl_twtﬁgwgg_;p__Simpliciériil\é;\\
and even I could see the sense of this. I regarded him as your good

servant, a man from whom grace radiated. Moreover I had heard
how from his youth he had lived for you in complete dedication, and
since he was an old man by now I assumed that after following your
way of life for long years and with such noble zeal he must be rich in

58ee Is 29:2.

6See 1 Cor 13:12.
7See 1 Cor 5:7-8.
8See Mt 7:14.

1See Ps 85 (86):13; Is 63:7.

2See Ps 34 (35):10.

3See Ps 115 (116):16-17.

4See Ps 134 (135):6; 75:2 (76:1); 8:2 (1).

{1451
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experience and deeply learned. And so indeed he was. I hoped,
therefore, that if I could discuss my perplexities with him he would
bring out from his storehouse? appropriate advice as to how a man in
my condition might walk in your way.

2. Surveying the full assembly of the Church I observed that
people’s lifestyles varied. For my own part I was irked by the secular
jbusiness I was conducting, for no longer was I fired by ambition,
'and prepared on that account to endure such heavy servitude in the
‘hope of reputation and wealth, as had formerly been the case.
! Those prospects held no charm for me now that I was in love with

--your tender kindness and the beauty of your house;™ but I was in

; tight @gég&m The apostle did not forbid me to marry,
| although he did propose a better choice, earnestly wishing that

. everyone might live as he did himself;"* but I was too weak for that

/

{
/
/

{
i
!

\

and inclined to an easier course. For this reason alone I was vacillat-
ing, bored and listless amid my shriveled cares because I was forced
to adapt myself to other aspects of conjugal life to which I had

ing. From the lips of your Truth I had heard that shere are unuchs
who have castrated themselves for love of the kingdom of heaven, But the
saying continues, Lez anyone accept this who can.™

How foolish are they who know not God! So many good things
before their eyes, yet Him Who Is they fail to see.”3 I was trapped in

pledged and constrained myself, though they were little to mf lik-

 that foolishness no longer, for I had left it behind by hearkening to

the concerted witness of your whole creation, and had discovered
you, our creator, and your Word, who dwells with you and is with
you the one sole God, through whom you have created all things.™
But there are impious people of another type, who do recognize God
yet have not glorified him as God, nor given him thanks.™ Into that
error too I had formerly blundered, but your right hand grasped
me,"® plucked me out of it and put me in a place where I could be

98ee Mt 13:52. 3See Wis 13:1.

1°See Ps 25 (26):8. "See Jn 1:1-3.

"'See 1 Cor 7:7-8. 5See Rom 1:21.

"Mt 19:12. 6See Ps 117:36 (118:35).
[1461]
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healed, for you have told us that reverence for God—that is wisdom,"7
and warned us, Do not give yourself airs for wisdom, because those who
believed themselves wise have sunk into folly."® 1 had found a precious
pearl, worth buying at the cost of all I had;™ but I went on hesitating.

Conversation with Simplicianus

2, 3. Accordingly I made my way to Simplicianus. When Ambrose,
then bishop, had been baptized, Simplicianus had stood as father to
him, and Ambrose regarded him with affection as a father indeed.
To him I described the winding paths of my wayward life. When I
meritioned that I had read certain Plato ist books, translated into

Latin by Victorigus, who had formerly been a rhetorician in Rome

e ST

but hxd; s Thad ﬁéar,,d’,’"d”{é&é Chrféﬁi”x_;, Simplicianus told me how
fortunate I was not to have stumbled on the writings of other
philosophers, works full of fallacies and dishonesty .that sg{acked of
the principles of this world,?® whereas those Platonist writings con-
veyed in every possible way, albeit indirectly, the truth of God and
his Word.

Story of Victorinus’ conversion

He went on to reminisce about this Victorinus with the object of
inculcating in me thaf humility of Christ which is hidden from the
sagacious but revealem‘ Heknew him intimately in
Rome, and he told me a story about Victorinus which I will not pass
over in silence, since it powerfully redounds to the praise of your
grace and moves me to confession, this story of a deeply learned old
man. . .

Thoroughly conversant with all the liberal arts, Victorinus had

also read widely and with discrimination in philosophy and had

taught many a noble sénator; in recognition of his distinction as a
R

2°See Col 2:8.
21See Mt 11:25.

7]b 28:28.
¥Prv 26:5; Rom 1:22.
98ee Mt 13:46; 19:21.
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teacher a statue had been erected to-him in the Roman forum, which
; -

was a very high honor in the eyes of worldly pe

fiescrved. Until this period. of his life he }}:a[zl. ck))fc):le?l Znsvg?:h}ilce‘:el}
idols z'l_nd shared the abominable superstitions which ‘at thaf ti£
'blew like an ill wind through almost the whole of the Roma b'le
ity, who were agog for Pelusium and for e

Anubis, dog-voiced god, and monstrous deities
of many a-hue, who warred in days gone by .
- -.against Minerva, Neptune, Venus. . ...

t}; These gods'RorI?e had once vanqﬁished, but now wdrshiped éhd
: g; elderly chtorlnus with his terrible thunders. had habit:.lélly
e er_lded.thelr cults; yet he was not ashamed to become a child of
,youll{' Chl;st ar11(d be born as an infant from your font bending his
neck to the yoke of humility*? and acceptin hi i »
sign of the ignominious cross.?3 ’ g e do-c 11_¢:br9W fhe
4. O‘Iford, Lord, who bade your heavens stoop, who touched the
mountains and set them smoking, by what means did you make
yolur.hl,dden.way into that man’s breast? The story as Simplici.anus
told it to me was this. Victorinus was in the habit of reading holy

- scripture and intensively studying all the Christian writings, which

] : 1 ] . 1 N 1 . e
c Sub]CCtC to close SCrthlny, an hC W Oul Say to Slmpllclalllls, not
OpCIlly but n le VatC, mntimate COIIVCrsaUOIl, I am alI Cady a C}ll 18-

. tian, you know.” Burt the other always replied, “I will not believe

that, nor count you among Christians, until I see you in Christ’s |
Chu.rcv.h.’ Victorinus would chaff him: “I¢s the walls that fnal;s
Chgstlans, then?” He would often talk like this, claiming that he
wasa ( nistian. Simplicianus often responded in the same%va a c(;
Victorinus would frequently repeat his joke about walls. n
The fact was that he was sorely afraid of Tpsetting the proud
derr;gn—worshipers who were his 'frienc"l:‘s“;,"”féé?i“ﬁg' that the vgel it
of thieif Tesentment might come storming down on him from %h
peak of their Babylonian grandeur, as though from lofty cedars or(:

*2See Sir 51:34; Jer 27:12; Mt 11:
23SecGa15:1314.J K *See Ps 143 (144):s.
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Lebanon not yet felled by the Lord.? But later he drank in courage
from his avid reading and came to fear that he might be disowned by
Christ before his holy angels if he feared to confess him before men
and women.? In his own eyes he was guilty of a great crime in being
ashamed of the holy mysteries instituted by your humble Word,
while feeling no shame at the sacrilegious rites of proud demons,
whose likeness he had been proud to assume himself. Accordingly
he threw off the shamefacedness. provoked by vanity and became
modest in the face of truth: suddenly and without warning he said "

‘to Simplicianus, who told this tale, “Let us go to church: I want t

become a Christian.”

" “Hardly able to contain his joy, Simplicianus went with him. He

was initiated into the first stage of the catechumenate, and not long
afterward he gave in his name, asking for rebirth in baptism. Rome
stood amazed, while the Church was jubilant. The proud looked on

N

and @ anger; hqgc%nd their teeth T impotent fury;?
but as-for your servant, the Lord C od-was his.hope, and he had no .
eyes for vanities or lying follies.?® - : S :

. 5. Eventually the time came for him to make his profession of

faith. Custom decrees that those who are approaching your grace in
baptism make their profession in the presence of the baptized com-~

- munity of Rome, standing on a raised platform and using a set form

of words which has been entrusted to them and committed to mem-
ory. Simplicianus told me that Victorinus had been offered by the
“priests the oBt’ign_ofm\aking his statement more privately, for it was
customary to offer this concession-to-people'who were likely to lose
their nerve through shyness, but that he had chosen rather to pro-
claim his salvation before the holy company. What he taught in
rhetoric was not salvation, he said, yet he had professed that publicly
enough. If he was not afraid to address crowds of crazy people in his
own words, how much less ought he to fear your peaceable flock as

he uttered your Word?“

As he climbed up to repeat the Creed they all shouted his name to
one another in a clamorous outburst of thanksgiving—everyone

25See Ps 28 (29):5.
265ee Mk 8:38 and par.

27See Ps 111 (112):10.
8BSee Ps 39:5 (40:4)-
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who knew hi i
ok mof;len:, ti’l:iat 13, and was there anyone present who did not?
. ubdued tones the word ] :
fopfal monds oooducd wo p?lssed from joyful mouth to
s ot am g fem all: “Victorinus, Victorinus!”
eir shout of delight as th 1 '

. - . C Sa
their attentive silence to hear him. Wi h agaiheemn s sPoniancous
grolclalmed the true faith, and al] th

erly to their hearts. A i
. - And so they did, by lovi i
derly ¢ : » DY loving him and rejojc;
;h éurg, (f;:)rdthose affections were like claspingiands e
. o is i -
mal;es O re'o., who are so good, what is it in the human heart that
e } t1)ce more intensely over the salvation of 2 soul which i
erired o ut tl})len freed from grave danger, than we would 1;
! i
Yo b merca.lz‘rsl Is‘en good prospects for it and jts peril slighter?
repentar;t ercitul Father, yes, even you are more joyful over o ‘

Dtant sinner than over ninety-nine_righteo od

No repentance.® And we likewise Tic: e with overoie e o necd
wheshcntane .h we likewise listen with overflowing gladnes
r i X
e shemp i hz;v tthe Sh((;[;(l)’lerd carries back on exultant shoulders
strayed,® and how the coip

e aeep ' ¢ coin i1s returned to

isury as neighbors share the glee of theworman who foundyictn;:
td

mbly wrings tears from us

but has ¢ . a younger son who was
. ome back ro life, was lost bus i found. 2 You express g dead,
. our own

e people longed to clasp him ten-

modiﬂc;fl being, are known to your unc
7- What is going on in our mind

" ' our minds, then, that we should

! elsgt};lr}; dciehghted at finding cherished objects, or E:vinbe rtﬁore
estored to us, than if we had always kept them safe? Other ingstanz:sl '

experience shouts its corroboration “Yes
b b

*9See Lk 1 5:4—7.
3See Lk 15:4~6; Ps 118 (x19):
31See Lk 15:8—9, 11 (119).176.

Lk 1512432,
33See Ps 101:28 (x02:27).
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Or a storm batters mariners and threatens them with shipwreck.
Every face pales at the prospect of death, but sky and sea grow calm,
and the sailors’ joy is as intense as lately was their fear. Or someone
we love falls sick. His pulse betrays the gravity of his condition, and
all who long for his recovery are equally tormented in their minds.
Then he takes a turn for the better, and although he is not yet walk-
ing with his pristine vigor there is already such joy as never there

was when in earlier days he strode about well and strong. ﬁ’

* Even the natural pleasures of human life are attained through dis-
tress, not only through the unexpected calamities that befall against

el

our will but also through deliberate and planned discomfort. There
is no pleasure in éating and drinking Gnless the~discomfort of
hunger and thirst have preceded them. Drunkards eat somewhat
salty food to induce a searing, parched sensation, which will be delig_
ciously quenched by a drink. Then again, custom requires that after\ |

betrothal brides shall not be handed over immediately, lest after f.

marriage a man hold cheap the woman for whom he did not as a |
bridegroom have to sigh and wait. —
8. This law holds for shameful, demeaning pleasure, but the same
is true for what is permitted and lawful, the same for the most sin-
cere and honorable friendship, and thé same for that young man
who had died but come back to life, had perished but was found. In
every case greater sorrow issues in greater joy. How can this be, O

Lord my God, when you are yourself your own eternal joy, and all

around you heaven rejoices in-you eternallyﬁ/wgfglt that 6ur part
~/of creation swings between deca andsgre with, pain and reconcilia-
" tion? Perhaps because this is the proper mode of being for these
things and with this alone you endowed them when from highest
heaven to the lowest places of the earth, from the dawn of the ages to
their end, from angel to tiny worm, from the first stirring of change
to the last, you assigned all classes of good things and all your right-
' eous works to their appropriate places, and activated them at their

e o e

 propertimes? __ I
AR, iow high you are in the heights of heaven,3* how deep in the

34See Ps 112 (113):4—5; Is 33:5.
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depths! Fro
toyou! ‘

4, 9. Come, Lord, arouse us and call us back, kindle us and seize

‘f%k us, prove to us how’ sw?f?ﬁeﬂlnygﬁ bﬁrnihé?éﬁggrﬂﬁg;sﬂffet us
“ 1 love you and run to you.3> Are there not many who return to you
from a deeper, blinder ‘RiEFl}ﬁﬁ,‘did.y'l,c__torinus, many who draw near

0 placc::%{e you absent, yet how tardily_ do we return

toyou and are {llumineds® as they welcome the light, and in welcom-
ing it receive from you the power to become children of God?37 Yet
if they are less well known to the populace, even people who do
know them find less joy in their conversion, because whenever joy is
hared among many, even the gladness of individuals is increased,
for all are affected by the common enthusiasm and they catch the
, one another. Moreover, the fact that these converts are
generally known €nsures that they become for many an authorita-
tive example pointing toward salvation; they forge ahead of crowds
that will follow. That is why many who have made the journey
before them rejoice particularly, with an eye to others besides these
lone individuals. '
Forbid it, Lord, that rich personages should ever be more wel-
come in your tabernacle than the poor, or the nobility than lowly
folk 38 when your own preferential choice fell upon the weak things
of this world in order to shame the strong, upon lowly things, con-
temptible things and nonentities, as though they really were, to set at
nought the things that are3® Nevertheless the least of your apos-
tles 4° through whose tongue you sent those words re-echoing, loved
to be called not by his former name, “Saul,” but “Paul,” to commem-
orate that glorious victory when the proconsul Paulus,* his pride
beaten down by the apostle’s arms, was brought under Christ’s
lenient yoke to become a common subject of the great King. The
enemy is more thoroughly trounced in a person over whom he had a
more powerful hold, or through whom he had a hold over a greater

35See Sg 1:2—3.

36See Ps 33:6 (34:5)-

37See Jn 139, 12.

38Gee Dt 1:17; 16:19; Sir 42:15 Acts 10:34;
Jas 2:1-9.

39See 1 Cor 1:27—28; Rom 4:17.
4°Gee 1 Cor 15:9.
41See Acts 13:7—12.
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‘number of others; and stronger is his grip over those who on prewxtg
of nobility are proud, stronger t00 his hold over many another on”
f their authority. '

Prf’:ﬁi‘; Eigher, then, thtZ value set on the soul of Victorinus, V\.lhlch

the devil had captured as an impregnable stronghold, and on Victor-

inus’ tongue, which the devil had wielded like a buge, sb_arp weapon '
to destroy many, the greater was the gladness with which your chil- !&
dren rightly rejoiced on seeing the powerful foe bound by our i
King#* and his weaponty seized, cleaned, and made fit to serve 1n
your honor as equipment useful to the Master for every good pur-

pose.®3 .

Augustine longs to imitate him, but is hindered by lustful habit

5, 10. On hearing this story 1 was fired to imitate Victorinus; ipdeed

it was to this end that your sm-ﬁi‘c‘fmmted it. But \
he added a further point. When in the reign of the Emperor Julian a .
law was passed which forbade Christians. to teach literature and
rhetoric, Victorinus willingly complied, for he preferred to abandon

his school of talkativeness rather than forsake your word, through

which you impart eloquence to the tongues of speechle‘ss babes.# In

my eyes he appeared not so much heroic as all the h.appler for ha_vmg

taken this step, since it afforded him the opportunity to be': at lelSUfc

for you. I ached for a like chance myself, for it was no iron chain \«\L‘("‘
imposed by anyone clse that fettered me, but the iron of my own m‘“;ﬁ A
will. The enemy had my power of willing in his utch§§ and.from it \NC‘ \})ﬁ
had forggd_a chain to bind | _r_ne,.f‘TFfé truth is

at-disordered’ ust‘“‘z YRl

=5 fro verl wi /w i dered habit is a
/si)/ri}’fgﬁsr from a pef §:rtcd ill; hen lust 1s pandere to, a ‘ \uv
i T ~

i\ formed; when ha checke%&%&; ‘w}%&% g%ulsfn_ J;
rPpesewere like interlinkit Fings ] orming what [ have described as »
a Ch,afl%,/ yﬁ'harsh servitude used :1t to keep meiunder dux;ss. o ‘\‘1
K new wilDfad begun to emerge 1n me, the will t worsh ip-you Tl
disinterestedly® and enjoy you, O God, our only sure fellc1t1éﬁl_gl}g }?
~<not vet capable of ‘suLgou&iqgwghggl_ggglierw‘x\ﬂ/‘lll strengghgned/ by e )

cpcreare
ST s

“ v a7
Y )
| i O o
42See Mt 12:29. 44See Wis 10:21. s

43See 2 Tm 2:21. 45See Jb 1:9. /\) %
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inveterate custom. And so-the two wills fought it out—the old.a
the new,# the one carnal, the other spiritual—and in their struggl
tore my soul apart. ‘ ' :

11. I thus came to understand from my own experience what I’
had read, how the flesh lusts against the spirit and the spirit strives:
against the flesh.47 I was aligned with both, but more with the

desires I approved in myself than with those I frowned upon, for in

these latteyT'Was not really the agen®, since for the most part I was

“enduring them against my will rather than acting freely.4? All the

same, the force of habit that fought against me had grown fiercer by. ;
my own doing, because I had come willingly to this point where I -

now wished not to be. And who has any right to object, when just
punishment catches up with a sinner? :

I had grown used to pretending that the only reason why I had

ception of the truth was uncertain, but that excuse was no longer
available to me, for by now it was certain. But I was still entangled

b"“tl“ié"éﬁﬂ histid Tefused to eRISTITyour service, for the prospect of
beéing freed from all these encumbrances frightened me as much as
the encumbrances themselves ought to have done.

. 12. [ was thus weighed down b

‘\__.
not yet turned my back on the world to serye you was that my per-

y.the pleasant-burden of the world

in the way one commonly is by sleep, and the thoughts with which I

attempted to meditate upon yous* were like the efforts of people
who are trying to wake up, but are overpowered and immersed once
more in slumberous deeps. No one wants to be asleep all the time,
and it is generally agreed among sensible people that being awake is
a better state, yet it often happens that a person puts.off the moment
when he must shake himself out of sleep because his limbs are heavy
with a lassitude that pulls him toward the more attractive alterna-
tive, even though he is already trying to resist it and the hour for ris-
ing has come; in a similar way I was quite sure that surrendering
‘| myself to your love would be better than succumbing to.my lust, but
\while the former course commended itself and was beginning to

4See Eph 4:22-24; Col 3:9-10. 498ee 2 Tm 2:4.
. 47See Gal 5:17. 5°See Ps 62:7 (63:6).
#See Rom 7:16-17.
L1541

quef,' ghe latter charmed-and chained me. I had: no ansyVer to glvg
ou said to me, Arise, sleeper, rise from:the dead: Christ will enlzghten_»
o#,5! and plied me with evidence that you spoke truly; no, I'was
onvinced by the truth and had no answer whatever except tfl[e‘ slug-N
p : 9« > b R et me

;-drowsy words, “Just a minute, C’)’ne more 'm'm'u;f"d' '
ave a little longer.” But'these "minutes” never diminished, and my

ittle longer” lasted inordinately long.. : ' |
2 ur 1z ; i If was con-

Tohnd my delight in your law as far as my inmost selt was

“¢erned was of no profit to me when a differer"lt» la.w in.my.bodlly'
“meibers was warring against the law of my mind, imprisoning me
“under the law of sin which held sway in my lower se.lf. For the laW‘qf
sin is that brute force of habit whereby the mind is dragged ilopg
‘and held fast against its will; and deservedly so because it slipped

into the habit willingly. In my wretched state, who was there to free
me from this death-doomed body, save your grace through: Jesus
Christ our Lord?>* : : :

Conversation with Ponticianus

6, 13. Now I will relate how you setme free from a_cravi.ng»fpr ;i_xpal :
gratification which fettered me like a tlght-drawqr“lm.cham, an ‘rog
my enslaverent o worldly aftairs: T'will Coniféss to your name, :
Lord,53 my helper and redeemer. . '

I continued to attend to my accustomed duties, but with mount-
ing anxiety. I longed, for you cver day and spent as much tlm?»ilri
your church as could be spared from my bu51.ness, undf:r the -We}llg' y
of which I was groaning. With me was Alypmf, who since his thir
stint as assessor> had been without legal advisory work, and was

now looking round for clients to whom he might once more sell his

" counsel, just as I was trying to sell the art of speaking, insofar as it

ever can be imparted by teaching. Nebridius, howe;ver, yielding to
our friendly persuasion, had consented to act as assistant tg;cher tﬁ
Verecundus, a citizen and schoolmaster of Milan W.hO was very we

known to us all. This man had most earnestly desired reliable help

53See Ps 53:8 (54:6). -

51 114.
Eph 514 54See VI, 10, 16.

52See Rom 7:24—25.
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from someone of our company, for he stood in sore need of it, and he
had reinforced his insistent plea by appealing to his close association - i . b liferation of
with us. Nebridius was not, therefore, attracted to this post by ambi- s15. His discourse led on from t'h.ls topic to the pro ltflr ives of :
tion for the advantages it might bring him, for he could have done imonasteries, the sweet fragrance rising up to you from ; lives of ;
better by the profession of literature, had he willed; he undertook it .monks, and the fecund wastelands of the desert. We had - ncl>1wn -

simply as a kindly service because, being such a very gentle and .fﬁothing of all this. There was even a monastery f}ﬂl Qfgoo rothers e
accommodating friend, he was unwilling to set our request aside. .at Milan, outside the city walls, under Ambrose’s care, yet we were )

azed: we because they were so tremendous, and he because we
ad never heard of them.

He carried out his duties with the utmost discretion, taking care not
to attract the attention of persons whom the world regarded as
important. He thus steered clear of any mental disturbance they
might have caused him, for he wanted to keep his mind free and dis-
engaged for as much of his time as he possibly could, with a view
to research and to reading or listening to anything connected with
wisdom.

14. On a certain day when Nebridius was-absent (I forget why),
something happened. A man named P nticiaﬂ;s;ﬁwho held an im-
portant post at court, came to our hous€ to visit Alypius and me;
being an African he was our compatriot, and he wanted something
or other from us. We sat down together and talked. His eye hap-
pened to light upon a book that lay on a gaming table nearby; he

_picked it up, opened it and found it to be the letters of the apostle -

<‘1§' 1" This was certainly unexpected, for he had supposed it to be the
' ind of thing I exhausted myself in teaching. But then he smiled,
looked up at me and offered his congratulations, surprised by his
sudden discovery that those writings, and those alone, were under
my eye. He was himself a baptized Christian and made a practice of
prostrating himself in church before you, our God, in frequent and
prolonged prayers. When I remarked that I was applying myself to
Aintensive study of those scriptures, he began to tell us about the
mon ’/Ag;;g_rl}; fg@ whose name was illustrious and held in
high honor among your servants, though we had never heard it until
this moment. When Ponticianus learned this he dwelt more fully on
‘the subject, enlightening us about the great man; he was astonished
at our ignorance. But we were stupefied as we listened to the tale of
the wonders you had worked within the true faith of the Catholic
Church, especially as they were most firmly attested by recent mem-
ory and had occurred so near to our own times. So all of us were

[156]

~unaware of it.

S z‘oryr of conversion of two court officials at Trier

“ Ponticianus went on talking and developing the theme, while weéls—
tened, spellbound. So it came.about that he told us that one day
when the court was at Trier he and three of his colleagues went outy

for a walk in the gardens abutting on the walls, while tbe emperor \
was occupied with the morning show at the circus. Now it happened

 that as they strolled about they split into pairs, one companion stay-

ing with Ponticianus while the other two went off by themselves. In
their wandering these latter chanced upon a cottage v.vhere some ser-'
-vants of yours were living, men poor in spirit, the kind of people tlc:
‘whom the kingdom of heaven belongs>> :I‘her’e\_tkcz,fgu/ng,g boq
which contained The Life of Antony. One of them began to read it.
Hism were aroused, and as he re‘ad he
began to mull over the possibility of appropriating the same kind of
life for himself, by renouncing his secular career to serve you alone.
(He belonged to the ranks of so-called admlmstrgtlve officers.) T'he.n
quite suddenly he was filled with a love of holiness and a r.eahstlc
" sense of shame and -disgust with imself5® he turned his gaze
toward his friend amwhefe do we hope all
our efforts are.going to get us? What are we l(?oklng for? 'In whosg
cause are we striving? Does life at court promise us anything better
than promotion to'being Friends of the ,Emperc?r? Anfi, once weare,
will that not be a precarious position, fraughtAWlth perils? Will it 1.10Pt
" mean negotiating many a hazard, only to end in greater danger still:

55See Mt 5:3. 56See Ps 4:5 (4).
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And how long would it take us to get there? Whereas I can become a
friend of God>” here and now-ifI want to.” ' :

="Even as he spokE he was in labor with the new life that was strug-

as he read a change began to occur in that hidden place within him
where you alone’can se€; his mind ‘Was.being»strigg_eg of the world,
as presently 'became apparent. The Hood tide of his heart leapt on,
and at last he broke off his reading with a groan as he discerned the
right course and determined to take it. By now he belonged to you.
“I have already torn myself away from the ambitions we cherished,
and have made up my mind to serve God,” he told his friend. “T am
going to set about it this ve ent and in this place. If you have
no stomach to imitate me, at don’t stand in my way.” The other
replied that he would bear him company, both in-the noble reward
and in the glorious combat. And both of them; now enlisted in'your
. service, began to build their tower, knowing the cost full well: they
abandoned all their possessions and followed you.5® »
"~ Meanwhile Ponticianus was walking with his companion through
other partsof the garden. In search of their friends they arrived at the
“place, and on finding them there urged them to return, for it was
growing late. They, however, told their story; announcing the plan
on which they had resolved and describing how the will to take this
Cowﬁaﬁi%%:gl}::w%thlnwEh@m and grown firm; andthey begged

théir fi 7ggds,_ég,l_ég_vs_r_‘__guplgggﬁgg__O__bstacles in their way, if they had no
mind to join them. Ponticianus and his companion: shed tears on
their own account, as he related, even though they were in no way
altered from the men they had been. They offered devout ‘congratu-
lations to their friends and commended themselves to their prayers;
‘then they went back to the palace, dragging heavy hearts along the
ground, while their friends stayed in the cottage with hearts set on

heaven. Both were engaged to be married, and when their fiancées

later heard of their decision, they likewise dedicated their virginity -

to you. : : R
7, 16. Ponticianus went on with his story; but, Lord, even while he

spoke you were wrenching me back toward myself, and pulling me

58See Lk 14:28; Mt 19:27; Lk 5:11, 28.

57Se¢ Jas 2:23; Jdt 8:22.

{158]

nd-from that standpoint behind my back59 which I haczS 1taiker% to
zavoid looking at myself. You set me doy/mbe—fbr my face,” fngzlng
“me to mark how despicable I was, -hO%inﬂirs@ and begrimed,
‘filthy and festering. I saw and shuddered. Tf T tried to turn my gaze |
~dway, he went on relentlessly telling his tale, and you set me bef<.)re
“myself once more, thrusting me into my sight that I might perceive
‘my sin and hate it." I had been-aware of it all along, but I had been
~glossing over it, suppressing it and forgetting. S
<17, But now &elf-abhorrence possessed me, all the harsher as my
sheart went out moreardently to those young men, and I heard of the
“blessed impulsiveness with which they had without reserve handed
themselves over to you for. healing. By contrast with them I'felt.
‘myselfloathsome) remembering how many of my years——-twely\e, A
berhaps—:l—"hada gone to waste, and watll ,,t;he.l?,’ since my g;gcg:_ent%\ L

year when e "W R
‘Cicero’s Hortensius. 1 had been putting off the moment when by ™
' spurr_unge;—r-t”hwl;pﬂ;p})’mess I would clear sp_acc.in my life to search
for wisdom,; yet even to seek it, let alone find it, .wo,u.ld havc_.b‘ee'n
more rewarding than discovery of treasure or possession of all'this
world’s kingdoms, or having every bodily pleasure-at my beck and
‘call. I had been extremely miserable in adolescence, m¥serable from - -
its very on, d as I prayed to you for the gift of chastity I had e €n
pleaded (“Grant.me chastity and semﬁf,’mn I @ g
was afraid That you ml‘g‘lﬁ’y;:ﬁ"—%—?ﬁﬁﬁy and heal 1 , g
with of the morbid-lust which I was.more anxious to satisfy thar% to
snuff out. So I had wandered off into the crooked paths®? of avsgcn‘lc.—
:gious superstition, not because I had. any certainty -.ab01.1t; it Put e
because I preferred it to other beliefs—not that was investigating
these in any spirit of reverence: rather was I opposing them with
malicious intent. . - - R L
18. I had been telling myself that my reason for putting off day
after day®3 the decision to renounce worldly ambition a‘nd follow
you alone was that I could as yet see no certain light by which to steer

om by the reading off\

628ee Sir 2:16.

59See Jer 2:27.
e 7 63See Sir 5:8.

69See Ps 49 (50):21.
61See Ps 35:3 (36:2).
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‘my course. But the day-had dawned when'I was stripped naked in
my own eyes and my conscience challenged me within: “Where is
your ready tongue now? You have been professing yourself reluc-
‘tant to throw off your load of illusion because truth was uncertain.

/% Well, it is certain now, yet the burden still weighs you down, while

‘other people are given wings on freer shoulders,% people who have

/? not worn themselves out with research, nor spent a decade and more

reflecting on these questions.” . :

- My ‘conscience gnawed away at me in this fashion, and I was
»\ﬁercely shamed and wcﬂid?wﬁl&@n while Ponticianus
was relating all this. Having brought the conversation to a close and
settled his business with us, he retirned to his place, and I'to myself.

Was anything left unsaid in my inner debate? Was there any whip
- -of sage advice I left unused to lash my soul into coming with me, as I

" tried to follow you? It fought and resisted, but could find no excuse.

All'its arguments had been used up and refuted, but theré remained
. andum.b dread: frightful as death seemed the restraining of habit’s
ooozy discharge, that very seepage which was rotting it to death. -

 Struggle in the garden

8, 19. Within the house of 'my spirit the violent conflict raged on; the

- -quarrel with my soul that I had so powerfully provoked in our secret

‘ dWelling, my heart;%s and at the height of it I rushed to Alypius with
) my mental anguish plain upon my face. “What is happening to us?”
Texclaimed. “What does this' mean? What did-yeu make of it? The

Mntadght:a_re rising up and tgking heaven by storm,*® while we with—
\ ‘all'our dreary teachings are still groveling in this world of flesh'and -

', ‘blood!%7 Are we ashamed to follow, just because they have taken the
lead, yet not ashamed of lacking the courage even to follow?” Some
'such words as these I spoke, and then my frenzy tore me away from
~him, ‘while he regarded me in silent bewilderment. Unusual, cer-
tainly, was my speech; but my brow, cheeks and eyes, "my*ﬂushed.

66See Mt 1 L1z,

%4See Ps 54:7 (55:6). R
67See 1 Cor 15:50; Mt I6:17; G_ai 1:16.

65See Mt 6:6.
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~dispute I had engaged in with myself until it should be resolved.

" take me even that short distance 1 had walked from: the house to thé:

 ily gestures were of the kind that people sometimes want to perform - .

. 63See Ps 34 (35):10.
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countenance and the cadences of my voice expressed my mind more

“fully than the words I uttered: S e _ N
~v:+Adjacent to our lodgings was %{t_i_:fall garden-We were free:to: 7 .|

inake use of it as well as of the house, for ourhost, who owned the L
house, did not live there. The tumult in my breast had swept me S
away to this place, where no one would interfere with the blazing -

What the outcome would be you knew, not I. All T knew was:that
was going mad, but for the sake of my sanity, and dying that I might
live, aware of the evil that I was but unaware of the good I 'was soon "
to become. So I went out into the garden and Alypius followed at my
heels; my privacy was not infringed by his presence, and, in any case,
how could he abandon me in that state? We sat down as far as possi-
ble from the house. I was groaning in spirit® and shaken by violent ¢
anger because | could form no resolve to enter Into a covenant with
you, though in my bones I knew.that this was what I ought to-do,%
and everything in me lauded such a course to the skies. It was a jour--
ney nottobe undertaken by ship or carriage or on foot,° porneedit .}

place where we weresitting; for:to travel-——and:more,; to reach jour-
ney’s end—was nothin else but to want to.go there, but'to want it W‘)_

. ) 1 T - 2 = B AT D st Y y
valiantly and with all my heart, not to whirl and toss this. way and © 0"”

that a will half crippled by the struggle, as part.gmf_;g-%gg§g,gpi_-§9«mlk' ’ g
while part sank down. T T e g
" 50. While this vacillation was at its most intense many of my bod-" -

but cannot, either because the requisite limbs are missing, or because -
they are bound -and restricted, -or- paralyzed through illness, or:in.
some other way impeded. If I tore out my hair, battered my fore-
head, entwined my fingers and clasped them round ‘my knee; I'did
so.because I wanted to. I might have wanted to-but found myself
unable, if my limbs had not been mobile enough to obey.-So then,: . -

 there were plenty of actions that I petformed where willing was not

BSee Jn 11:33. 7°See T, 18, 28.
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abletodo as’s

‘was incomparably more desirable to me, the thing: that T would be

I'willed, because as soon as I willed——why; then,

" I'would be willing it! Fot in this sole instance the faculty to-act and

the will to act precisely coincide, and the willing is.already the doing.

Yet this was not happening. M body was more ready to obey the
slightest- whim of my soul in the matter 6 moving my limbs, than-

the soul ‘was to obey its own command in carrying out this major
volition, which:was to be accomplished within the will alone.

9 21. How did this bizarre situation ‘arise, how develop? May
your mercy shed light on my inquiry, so that perhaps an answer may

- be found/in the mysteriots punishments meted out to human ind,

ose utterly baffling pains that afflict the children of Adam{Efow

then did this bizarre situation arise, how develop? The mind com-
- mands the body and is instantly obeyed; the mind commands itself,

and.meets with resistance. When the mind orders the hand to move,
so smooth is'the compliance that command can scarcely be distin-
guished from execution; yet the mind is mind, while the hand is
body. When the mind issues its command that the mind itself should

will something (and the mind so commanded is no other than itself);

- it fails to do so. How did thjS bizarre situation arise, how develop?

AsTsay, the mind commands itself to will something: it would not
be giving the order if it did not want this thing; yet it does not do

Evidently, then, it does not want this thing with Qg@e of

itself, and therefore the cormmarid doés not proceed from an undi-

. vided-mind. Inasmuch as it issues the command, it does will it, but
. inasmuch as the command is not carried out, 1t does not will it, What

the will is ordering is that a certain volition should exist, and- this

_volition is not some alien thing, but its very self. Hence it cannot be

giving the order with its whole self. It cannot be identical with that
thing which it is commanding to come into existence, for if it:were
whole and entire it would not command itself to be, since it would:

. be already.

~ This partial willing and partial non-willing is thus _nqt.lsb bizarre,
but(‘g6 sickness of the mind, Jwhich cannot rise with its - whole self on
e T e

T (621

the:same thing as being able; yet I'was not doing the one thing that'

s of truth because it is heavily burdened by habit. Thereare }
s, then, and neither is the whole) what one has the othei_

Some_there are who on-perceiving two wills engaged in.\J;
beration assert that.in us there are two- natures, one good, the g[)c}e\s
vil, each with a mind of its own. Let them perish from )fozr a® )
nce, O:God,’* as perish all who talk wildly and Tead our minds ?gxﬂa’y"" .
72 They are evil themselves as long as they hold thesc.: qplnloni1,1 _
tthese same people will be good if they embrace ’true opinions-an .
sent to true teaching, and so merit the apostle s commendation, oo[ %
were.darkness once, but now you are lz'ght in-the Lor.d. 73 The trou- l:/"’;
e'is that they want to be light not in the L.01:d but in themselves, :
with. their notion that the soul is by nature d1v1ne,vanc'1 so'they have o b -
come denser darkness still, because by their appalling arrogance |
they have moved further away from you, the true Light, w}llo \
1 _qnlighten everyone who comes into the worlc!.74 I warn these people,
“Take stock of what you are saying, and let it shame you; but once-
‘draw near t6 him and be illumined, and your faces will not blush |
with shame.’> When'I was making up my mind to serve the Lord‘
my God7® at last, as T had long since purposed, I was the one who{(#)
wanted to follow that course, and I was the one who wanted not to. I
wds the only one involved. I neither wanted it wholeheartedly.nor
turned from it wholeheartedly. I was at odds ylthmyself, fgg_tljig— T
meﬁfﬁmfﬁsEl?WTﬁlgdw:&egigtlon was’occurrmg-.wuhout my'cgnci qest™
sent, but what it-indicated:was not the presence in me of a m1?)
belonging to some alien nature but the Rumshment undergonc}:1 y p
my own. In this sense, and this sense only, it was not I who bro?g- tit v 1
about, but the sin that dwelt within me77 as pcnmthfif‘qth“er sin : gi™ |
red withcgreater. freedonsfor I was a son of Adam. S
i/;3. Moreover, if we were to take. the nul'rnb_e‘r of conflicting urges
to signify the number of natures present in us, we should have to

"

- gy 758ee 155 33:6.(34:5). .
;:gzz §i§71_g(682) 7%See Dt 6:13; Mt 4:10; Jer 3019.
7Eph 5:8. | SeeRomziazzor
74See Jn1:9. ceen
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assume that there are not'two, but many: If someone is trying to
‘make up his mind whether to go to a Manichean conventicle or to *

~.the theater, the' Manichees declare, * “There you are, there’s the evi-
dence for two natures: the good one is dragging him our way, the

bad one is pulling him back in the other dlrectlon How else’€xplain

this dithering between’ contradictory wills?” But [

bad, the one that leads him to them and the oné that lures him back

to the theater. They, on the contrary, think that an 1nclmat10n

toward them can only be good. - ‘

But consider this: suppose one of our people is dehberatmg, and as
two desires clash he is undecided whether to go to the theater or to
our church, will not our opponents too be undecided what attitude
to take? Either they will have to admit that it is good will that leads a
person to our-church, just as good ‘as that which leads to theirs the

people who are initiated into their sacred rites and trapped there—

and this they are unwilling to admit; or they will conclude that two
evil natures and two bad minds are pitted against each other within
one person, in which case their habitual assertion of one good and
one evil nature will be erroneous; or, finally, they will be brought
~ round to the truth and no longer deny that when a person is deliber-
ating there is but one soul, thrown into turm01l by -divergent
impulses. :

24. When, therefore, they observe two conflicting unpulses w1th1n
one person, let them stop saying that two hostile minds are at war,

one good, the other evil, and that these derive from two hostile sub-

R e

A U
stances and two hostlle _principles. For you are true, O ‘God, and so

you chideand 1 rebuke them and prove them wrong. The choice may

~lie between two impulses that are both evil, as when a person-is

debating whether to murder someone with poison or a dagger;
whether to annex this part of another man’s propetty-or that, assum-
ing he cannot get both; whether to buy"himself pleasure by extrava-
~ gant spending or hoard his money out of avarice; whether to go to
the circus or the theater if both performances are on the same day—
and I would even add a third possibility: whether to go and steal
from someone else’s house while he has the chance, and a fourth as
“well: whether to commit adultery while he is about it. All these

[164]

g__{d both as.

isas thls :
The same holds true for good 1mpulses I would put these ques-
o'them: Is it good to find delight in a reading from the apostle?. |
; hjoy the serenity of a psalm? To discuss the gospel? To each |
spoint they will reply, “Yes, that is good.” Where does that leave us?
fiall these things tug at our will with equal force, and all together at.
ame time, will not these divergent inclinations put a great strain
he-human heart, as we deliberate which to select? All are good,
hey compete among themselves until one is chosen, to which the
I, hitherto distracted between ‘'many options, may move as a
nited whole. So too when the joys of eternity call us from above,
d pleasure in temporal prosperity holds us fast below, our one soul
4sin no state to embrace either with its entire will. Claimed by truth
for the one, to the other clamped by custom, the soul is torn apart in /
its distress. ' -
‘11, 25. Such was the sickness in-which I-agonized, blaming myself
more sharply than ever, turning and twisting in my chain as I strove
totear free from it completely, for slender indeed was the bond that
still held me. But hold me it did. In my secret heart you stood by me,
Lord, redoubhng the lashes of fear and shame in the severity of your
mercy, lest I give up the struggle and that slender, fragile bond that
_remained be not broken after all, but thicken again‘and constrict me
more tlghtly “Let 1t_be now, > I was saying to myself ‘Now is th ")

:L\““'j

short; yet I'did not shp right down to my startmg—pomt but stoodk
aside to get my breath back. Then I would make a fresh attempt,
and now I was almost there, almost there ... T was touching the
goal“grasping it...and then I was not there, not touching, not
grasping it. [ shrank from dying to death and living to life, for

ingrained evil was more powerful in me than new-grafted good.
oF SR L S *"“"L——A‘Me;"
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The nearer it came, that moment when I would be changed, the
more it pierced me with terror. Dismayed, but not quite dislodged, I
was left hanging. _

‘A 26. The frivolity of frivolous aims, the futility of futile pursuits,’®
i Q"’ Iy these things'thiit had been my cronies of long standing, still held me
[ Ll back, plucking softly at my garment of flesh and murmuring in my
Kj,““' ear, “Do yf)u: €an to get rid of us? Shall we never be your compan-

ions again after that moment. . . never . . . never again? From that
time onward so-and-so will be forbidden to you, all your life long.”
And what was it that they were reminding me of by those words,
‘ “so-and-so,” O my God, what were they bringing to my mind? May
E your mercy banish such memories far from me! What foul deeds

were they not hinting at, what disgraceful exploits! But now their
voices were less than half as loud, for they no longer confronted me
directly to argue their case, but muttered behind my back arid slyly
tweaked me as I walked away, trying to make me look back. Yet
they did slow me down, for I could not bring myself to tear free and
g shake them off and leap across to that place whither I was sum-
! moned, while aggressive habit still taunted me: “Do you imagine
you will be able to live without these things?”

27. The taunts had begun to sound much less persuasive, how-
ever; for a revelation was coming to me from that country toward
which [ was facing, but into which I trembled to cross. There I

#™  beheld the chaste, dignified figure of Continence. Calm and cheerful

4 Ao -5 I e S
\/tﬂf_ Jﬁwas her mannc?,‘fﬁoifg/ﬁ modest, pure and Honorablc her charm as
~ ¥ she coaxed me to come and hesitate no longer, stretching kindly

B hands to welcome and embrace me, hands filled with a wealth of
heartening examples. A multitude of boys and girls were there, a
great concourse of youth and persons of every age, venerable widows
\;‘\'5"" and women grown old in their virginity, and in all of them I saw that

this same Continence was by no means sterile, but the fruitful
) mother of children? conceived in joy from you, her Bridegroom.
She'was smiling at me, but with a challenging smile, as though to
say, “Can you not do what these men have done, these women?
Could any of them achieve it by their own strength, without the

78See Eccl 1:2; 12:8. 79See Ps 112 (113):9.
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, 8‘°See Col 3:5. 83See Ps 6:4 (3).
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| Lord their God? He it was, the Lord their God, who granted me to

them. Why try-to st. eurself, only to lose your footing? Cas.yt
yourself on him and do not be afraid: he will not step back and let:
you fall. Cast yourself upon him trustfully; he will support and heal
you.” And I'was bitterly astamed; because Teould still hear the mur-
murs of those frivolities, and I was still in suspense, still hanging
back. Again she appealed to me, as though urging, “91%6%9_11,_{ ears
agains those unclean parts of you which belong to the earth® and let

them be plftlﬂtg/d\c':ifHTTE—c?t‘éfl‘ you titillating tales, but have Aothing
ts:do-with the law of the Lord your God.”®!

. All this argument in my heart raged only bet.v&fccn myself and
myself. Alypius stood fast at my side, silently awaiting the outcome
of my unprecedented agitation.

12},, 28.‘PBut as this dcgcp meditation dredged all IDy WIS retchedness \
up from the secret profundity of my being and heaped it a}l together
before the eyes of my heart, a huge storm blew up within me and
Brought on‘a_heavy.rain of tears. In order to pour them out un-
checked with the sobs thatdécompanied them I arose and left Aly-
pius, for solitude seemed to me more suitable f(?r the business of
weeping. I withdrew far enough to ensure that his presence—even
his—would not be burdensome to me. This was my need, and he
understood it, for I think I had risen to my feet and blurted out
something, my voice already choked with tears. He accordingly
remained, in stunned amazement, at the place where we had been
sitting. | flung myself down somehow under a _@@ and gave fre;
rein to the tears that burst from my eyes like rivers, as an accepFablc
sacrifice to you.32 Many things I had to say to you, and the gist (;f
them, though not the precise words, was: “O_Lord, how long?®3~~
How long? Will you be angry for ever? Do not remember our age-
old sins.”® For by these I was conscious of being held prisoner. I
uttered cries of misery: “Why must I go on saying, ‘Tomorrf)w e
tomorrow’? Why not now? Why not put an end to my depravity this

very hour?” S ‘ )
y s

815ee Ps 118 (119):85. 84See Ps 78 (79):5, 8.

828¢e Ps 50019 (51:17).
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“Pick it up and read”

29. I went on talking like this and weeping in the intense bitterness
of my broken heart.?5 Suddenly I heard a voice from a house
nearby—perhaps a voice of some boy or girl, I do not know—
singing over and over again, “Pick it up and read, pick it up and
read.” My expression immediately altered and I began to think hard
whether children ordinarily repeated a ditty like this in any sort of
game, but I could not recall ever having heard it anywhere else. I
stemmed the flood of tears and rose to my feet, believing that this
could be nothing other than a divine command to open the Book
and read'the first passage I chanced upon; for I had heard the story of
how Antony had been instructed by a gospel text. He happened to
arrive while the gospel was being read, and took the words to be
addressed to himself when he heard, Go and sell all you possess and
give the money to the poor: you will have treasure in heaven. Then come,
follow me.® So he was promptly converted to you by this plainly di-
vine message. Stung into action, I returned to the place where Aly-
pius was sitting, for on leaving it I had put down there the book of
the apostle’s letters. I snatched it up, opened it and read in silence the
passage on which'my eyes first lighted: Noz in dissipation and drunk-

. \enness, nor in debauchery and lewdness, nor in arguing and jealousy; but

ut on the Lord Jesus Christ, and make no provision for the flesh or the

¢ gratification of your desires.}7 I had no wish to read further, nor was

there need. No sooner had T reached the end of the verse than the
light of certainty flooded my heart and all dark shades of doubt fled

away.

Conversion of Augustine and Alypius; Monica’s joy

30. I closed the book, marking the place with a finger between the
leaves or by some other means, and told Alypius what had hap-
pened. My face was peaceful now. He in return told me what had
been happening to him without my knowledge. He asked to see

85See Ps 50:19 (51:17).

8Rom 13:13-14.
8 Mt 19:21.
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. own moral character, which for a lon
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what I had read: I showed him, but he looked further than my read-
; ing had taken me. 1 did not know what followed, but the next verse

" was, Make room for the person who is weak

in fairh.3 He referred this

text to himself and interpreted it to me. C

i i 1 ith his

¢ was entirely in harmony Wit

out any upheaval or delay, for it w i b it o
fer than mine. v ) .

P We went indoors and told my mother, who was overjoyed: When

we related to her how it had happen}eld she was tﬁlclle(:)dmv:;lrteht }t:r—l
i blessed you, who have power to
A o 8 for that you had ted her much
' grante
we ask or understarid,” for she saw that'y p much
i d been wont to beg of you 11
n my regard than she ha :
r\;l?:cllled, t};arful groaning. Many years carlier you had shown her a
;sion of me standing on 57
‘t,lire no longer seeking a wife or entertaining any wor

1dly hope, for

. . ot
verted her griefintoa joy?* far more a

and much more tender and chaste than she could ever have looked
to find in grandchildren from my flesh.

e
9°Gee I11, 11, 19.

8Rom 14:1. 91Gee Ps 29:12 (30:11)-

89See Eph 3:10.
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onfirmed by this admoni-,

rion he associated himself with my decision and good purpose with- -

the rule of faith;®° and now indeed I stood .

If. 1 doing you had also con-, %,
you had converted me to yourse f. r‘; ,jﬁdant 8 YOu B d desired (?ﬁ





