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panions, put themselves shoulder to shoulder, broke through 
the camp of the Philistines, at the peril of their lives, drew 
water out of the well by Bethlehem’s gate, and brought it to 
David.

David, pent up in the fortress of Odollam, thirsted for the 
limpid waters of Bethlehem’s gate. Herein he was a figure 
of the Church, the spouse of Christ, who, like her Divine 
Bridegroom on the cross, was athirst for the salvation of souls 
when, in the 1 6 th century, hirelings and false shepherds were 
working havoc among the flock. Like David, the spouse of 
Christ longed for a draught of the refreshing water of spiritual 
life that bubbles forth from the well of fidelity to Christian 
faith and sound morality. In her thirst for souls she cries 
out. O that some man would give her a drink of that water. 
St. Charles was the valiant man who first broke through the 
enemy’s ranks. By saintly skill, combined with matchless 
Christian diplomacy, he brought the famous, long-drawn-out 
Council of Trent to a most happy termination. Once the 
papal sanction was set upon the salutary decrees of that most 
renowned of ecumenical councils of the Church, St. Charles 
set about enforcing them in his own archdiocese of Milan.

The Fathers of Trent, guided by the Holy Ghost, and 
therefore fully realizing the source of the pretailing errors of 
their age, plied the ax to the very root of demoralization when 
they insisted upon the establishment of diocesan seminaries, 
Charles Borromeo induces his uncle, the reigning pope, to 
found at once a seminary in Rome, as an example to the rest 
of the world. He loses no time in erecting at Milan a sem
inary of his own where worthy priests might be fittingly 
trained to brake the word of God and dispense the divine 
mysteries to the faithful of Christ.

In that far off epoch of St. Charles, Catholic education 
was the crying need of the hour. The first to hear that plead
ing cry and the most courageous in answering the pitying 
call for help was St. Charles Borromeo. A veritable pioneer 
was he in the arduous work of Catholic education of which 
you, young men of Mount St. Charles and young ladies of St. 
Vincent’s, are now the beneficiaries. You are young, and 
probably on that account, you do not properly appreciate the


