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ported: All Christians, with hearts bent on sinful pleasure, 
follow Luther.

Norway, Sweden, Denmark, England enrolled with the 
enemy. The states of the Holy Roman Empire were divided 
in their allegiance. Chaos prevailed where shortly before 
peace, order and harmony had held sway. The good old 
Catholic religion, like David, was forced to withdraw from 
many a one of its cherished homes. How many of the grand 
Gothic cathedrals, lasting pledges of the deep-rooted faith of 
the Middle Ages, had to be abandoned into the unholy hands 
of the sectaries. Westminster Abbey, St. Paul’s, Ulm, the 
cathedrals of Canterbury and Worms became dead to the 
worshipful peal of organ and the sweet tinkle of consecration 
bell. Great universities, such as Oxford and Cambridge, 
erected by Catholic enthusiasm for learning, became the 
vaunted possession of the dissenters. The dignitaries of the 
Church were jeered and vilified beyond the limits to which 
the cowardly Semei had dared to go with the broken-hearted 
and overwhelmed King David.

In the meantime, what must have been the anguish of 
heart of the various Vicars of Christ who far away in the 
Eternal City successively occupied the throne of the Fisher
man. Each of them was, like David, disconsolate, because 
the woes pending were caused by children of the household, 
In their distress the popes cried to God and to the loyal sons 
of the fold for help and solace in that hour of trouble and 
perplexity. The cry of Peter’s successor was heard, and there 
rallied to the standard of eternal truth and uncompromising 
righteousness hearts as true and bold as those of David’s 
staunchest captains. Foremost among those valiant defend
ers of Catholic truth and papal supremacy was the man of 
God we honor today, St. Charles Borromeo.

In that epoch of insubordination and schism, while Teu
ton, Scandinavian, and English were pulling far away from the 
old moorings, the Church elsewhere was rich in saints. Aloy- 
sius, Stanislaus, John of the Cross, Peter Alcantara, Thomas 
Villanova, Teresa, are only a few of the haloed heroes of the 
cross of those troublous times. But of all that grand galaxy 
of saints of the 16th century that beautifully bedecked the


