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A most solemn moment in the Ordination ceremony is when the candidate kneels on the Altar steps and 

stretches out his hands to be anointed. He will lift up those sacred hands to bless the innocent and absolve the 

sinner, pour out the waters of Baptism upon the newborn babe, bless the sacred bonds of Matrimony and 

anoint the body of the dying Christian to prepare him for his journey to eternity. Often they will join in 

prayer and be outstretched before the throne of the Altar in silent supplication for the souls of men; their 

secret power will break the chains of sin, drive the spirits of darkness down into Hell and hold back the 

offended God’s wrath from the wicked world. The hands of each Priest are sacred and holy: not only can they 

bless, absolve and strengthen, but they can also hold and touch the living Body of the Lord. 

“See upon the hills the feet of One who bears the Gospel, and announces peace.” Such are the feet of the 

messenger of God’s love, ever ready to hasten to the bedside of the sick and dying, bringing hope and 

consolation, forgiveness and reconciliation to sinners. In the morning they go to God’s Altar to offer the daily 

Sacrifice; they turn from the Tabernacle to the seat of mercy, the Confessional; night and day they hurry 

through the streets and byways of our cities, across the valleys and up the mountainside, whether hot or cold, 

or damp and rainy, for souls are ever crying out for the consolation they bring. Like the Master’s feet, they 

are often weary in the pursuit of sinners, seeking out the lost sheep of the House of Israel; but the sound of 

their coming means salvation to God’s beloved children, snatching themaway from the fires of Hell. With 

these thoughts in mind, Saint Catherine of Siena used to throw herself on her knees and kiss the footprints of 

Priests on their mission of peace and mercy. 

Holy too are the lips of the Priest, empowered to utter words no other man may speak. Holy lips, 

dedicated to singing God’s praises and to interceding for mankind. Lips which speak in God’s name to 

forgive the sins of the dying and assure them that they can appear in all confidence before their Maker. Holy 

lips, whose mission is to sanctify, to forgive and to console; whose commands the Lord of Hosts obeys! 

Always making earth brighter and Heaven closer by the marvellous power He has given them from on high! 

Holy eyes which are closed to earthly things, since they must look so often upon the ravishing beauty of 

the Consecrated Host; eyes which meet the pure gaze of the Hidden God day after day during Mass. Holy 

ears, the trusted friend of countless souls, to whom are confided secrets none other may hear, into which are 

poured the sins, the sorrows, the miseries of the human heart, thus to lighten a little the crushing burden of 

earth’s weary pilgrimage. 

He is a Priest forever, set apart from the world to offer up the Holy Sacrifice for sins. As the ordaining 

Bishop lays his hands upon the head bowed before him, Christ stamps the soul of the Priest with His 

mysterious mark or indelible Character. The Ministers of God’s Church bear, graven in their souls, the Sign 

of Ordination, which can never be effaced. In the eyes of God and His Heavenly Court he is no longer a man, 

a sinful child of Adam, but “another Christ”. 

“Were I to meet an Angel and a Priest,” said Saint Francis of Assisi, “I would salute the Priest before the 

Angel.”Tu es Sacérdos in ætérnum: “Thou art a Priest forever,” is written in his soul. Forever a Priest of the 

Most High with power over the Almighty. Forever, whether a saint on earth or wallowing in sin, whether 

glorious in Heaven or burning in Hell, “marked and sealed and signed” as God’s most precious treasure 

which no earthly hand may touch. Yes, René was right: “Dear Jesus, I want to be a holy Priest,” for there is 

no earthly career more glorious, none more honourable, than the life of those who are called to serve at the 

Altar and save souls. 

Let us turn our thoughts back to the days of Our Lord, to the time when the meek Saviour lived amongst 

men. Out on the lonely mountain top with bowed Head and uplifted hands, the Divine Redeemer spends the 

night kneeling in prayer so that His Heavenly Father’s blessing may come down upon the work He is about 

to do. And when day was come, He called His disciples, and He chose twelve of them whom He also named 

Apostles. Lovingly the Saviour must have looked upon the little band, for they were to be His Priests, the 

first ministers of the New Law He had come from Heaven to establish. They were only poor, rough 

fishermen, but armed with the divine commission to “teach and baptize,” each of the twelve would carry their 

Master’s name to the ends of the earth. To them He would give a power not possessed by the mighty angels, 

power “to bind and to loose,” and to change bread and wine into His own Body and Blood. 

“You have not chosen Me,” He said, as He saw the shrinking humility of His astonished followers, “rather 

I have chosen you”, for an honour and dignity unknown to the world before. “I shall no longer call you 

servants…But I have called you friends, because I have made known to you everything I have heard from 

My Father.” 
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rapidity that, in a few moments, the whole building was a blazing furnace. The inmates had barely time to 

save their lives, and a sigh of relief went up from the crowd which had gathered at the spectacle when it 

became known that all had got out safely. But suddenly a cry of horror burst from the crowd and every eye 

was turned to the top window, where a little boy of ten, with pallid face and terror-stricken eyes, was seen 

vainly striving to tear down the iron bars of the window. Piteously he stretched forth his hands, screaming for 

help, while the red tongues of fire, which would soon wrap round him in their fiery embrace, crept higher and 

higher. 

Brave men rushed forward to enter that furnace in a mad effort to save the child, but were held back by 

others no less brave, who knew it was madness to enter the building now. “The stairs are burning,” they 

cried, “at any moment the roof may fall in. God help the poor child, his sufferings will soon be over!” 

One moment more and a fireman dashed into the burning building, right into the roaring flames. A death-

like silence fell on the crowd; strong men’s faces turned ghastly white, for none expected to see that hero 

again. Then, from every throat a cry of relief arose, for there at the window, the boy safely clasped in his 

arms, stood the gallant fireman. Quickly the escape ladder was run up, and in a few seconds rescued and 

rescuer stood safely on the ground, just as the blazing roof fell in with a tremendous crash. 

It was a noble act, and all hearts admiringly acclaimed the nameless hero; yet, after all, what had he done? 

He had saved a boy’s life; he had given the lad a few more short years to spend in this poor world, which, at 

its best, is but a Vale of Tears. Yet what is this in comparison to saving an immortal soul? To save a soul! 

What does that mean? It means rescuing some poor creature from the never-ending, everlasting pains of Hell, 

from the flames of the bottomless Pit, and giving him in exchange the unspeakable bliss of Heaven for all 

eternity. What comparison can there be between the two? If it is a noble and praiseworthy act to save a life, 

which can last but a few short years, what must we think of snatching a soul from endless misery? How 

content we should feel if, when we come to die, we could say, “There is one soul in Heaven now who would 

have been in Hell if it were not for me.” What comfort would such a thought be to a dying man, with what 

confidence would he go before the Judgment Seat, if he could look back and say that in his life on earth he 

had helped to save just one immortal soul. 

Who can measure all that a holy and zealous Priest does for the salvation of souls? Sometimes God gives 

him the happiness of absolving a dying sinner, literally snatching him at the last moment from the clutches of 

the demon, but most of his glorious work is hidden from his eyes. Still he goes bravely on, fighting the never-

ending battle for the people who die daily, knowing well the infinite value of his Masses, the all-saving 

power of the Most Precious Blood he offers up for sinners, and how easy it is for a Priest to win from the 

Sacred Heart of Christ mercy and forgiveness for the souls He died to save. 

It is moving to recall the ardent sigh that burst from the lips of Saint Francis Xavier shortly before dying, 

as he gazed upon the population he longed to evangelize: “Souls, souls! O God, give me souls!” The cry 

today is: “Priests, Priests! send us Priests!” for the harvest is waiting, but there are none to gather it in. 

“What Christ did and suffered,” says Père Grou, S.J., “He would have endured for the salvation of even a 

single soul. The salvation of a soul is, then, the price of the Blood of God, the price of the death of God, the 

price of the greatest sacrifice which Christ could possibly make, which proves that the value of a soul is 

beyond all understanding.” Saint Mary Magdalen de Pazzi said: “If you were only to see the beauty of a soul, 

you would be so deeply enamoured of her that you would do nothing else but ask God for souls”. 

Knowing well the power of a Priest, the devil, “the enemy of the human race,” strives might and main to 

choke the seeds of a vocation, and stifle the holy aspiration in the hearts of those who hope to stand one day 

at the Altar, because they spoil the work of Hell in the destruction of souls. 

Many generous souls have felt their courage sink and their resolution waver on thinking of the immense 

responsibilities the Priest bears on his shoulders. 

They consider, and rightly, that the power conferred on a man by way of Ordination and the dignity he 

receives are tremendous, and that “from everyone to whom much has been given much shall be 

demanded.”They think of the purity of heart and hand, the holiness of life, the shining example of every 

virtue expected from the guardians of the Holy of Holies. They realize that the care of souls is a heavy 

burden, a charge not to be rashly undertaken and that, though priestly ordination bestows a vocation on a 

man, it does not follow that all are suited for the Priesthood. This can be seen in the case of Judas, of whom 

the Lord said: “It would be better for that man not to have been born.” 

Nonetheless, this conceals a clever snare of the evil spirit, which must be met by great confidence in the 

goodness of Him Who will never refuse His help to those whom He has chosen to do His work. “God never 
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without the least consideration they exhaust themselves and invent a thousand pretexts and excuses to 

obstruct their children’s vocation. For Hell wages war without quarter and uses every means at its disposal to 

prevent those called by God to the religious life from putting their plans into practice. For that reason it is 

prudent to conceal your decision from friends who, if they do not actually counsel the contrary, will have no 

scruples or qualms in publishing your secret; by which the course you are contemplating will become known 

to others who will try to dissuade you. 

The faithful need Priests to be able to benefit from the Holy Sacraments, which are the channels for the 

graces poured out through Holy Mass. And as Palmarian Morals states: “Without the Sacraments, 

supernatural life is not possible in the Church. For the Priest is the Mystical Heart which gives life and 

strength to the Church by way of Holy Mass, transmitting Graces by means of the Sacraments, which are the 

arteries which bear the life-giving Blood out to Christ’s whole Mystical Body. The seven Sacraments are the 

all-sublime founts which perform the sacred mission of supernaturally feeding and giving life to the militant 

members of Christ’s Mystical Body.” Priests are the light of the world: “For, by Baptism, the Priest gives 

birth to new children of the Light; in Confirmation, he enlightens them further; by Penance, he rescues them 

from darkness, transforming them again into children of Light; at Communion, he gives them the Light itself 

to be their nourishment; in Extreme Unction, he comforts them for entering the Kingdom of Light; by 

Priestly Orders, he empowers those called to this Sacrament to become spreaders of the Light; and in 

Matrimony he sanctifies the union which is to multiply those subjects capable of the Light.” 

The lack of Priests hurts the whole world, especially Palmarian faithful who cannot receive the 

Sacraments with greater frequency because we no longer have enough Missionaries: only one for the whole 

of North and South America; only one to attend Ireland, Great Britain, the Philippines and New Zealand. 

Owing to the lack of Priests, Palmarian faithful cannot always be vivified and fortified by Sanctifying Grace 

received in the Sacrament of Confession, thus to regain peace of conscience; and cannot receive Holy 

Communion with due frequency for increase of Grace, greater union with God and as food for their souls. As 

you know, without the supernatural nourishment of the Holy Eucharist, man cannot persevere for long in the 

state of grace. 

“Alas, alas, for those who die without fulfilling their mission!, who were called to be holy, and lived in 

sin; who were called to worship Christ, and who plunged into this giddy and unbelieving world; who were 

called to fight, and remained idle. Alas for those who have had gifts and talents, and have not used, or 

misused, or abused them! The world goes on from age to age, but the holy Angels and blessed Saints are ever 

weeping, ‘alas, alas, woe, woe’, over the loss of vocations, and the frustration of hopes, and the scorn of 

God’s love, and the ruin of souls.” Thus spoke Saint John Henry Newman. 

“Good Master, what must I do to obtain eternal life?” That was the eager question of one whom fortune 

had blessed with the riches of this world, but who realized that eternal life was a far more precious treasure. 

He had gone up to the Divine Master to know what he had yet to do to assure himself of the great reward for 

which he was striving. He was young and wealthy, well-to-do in this world, one whose life had been without 

stain or blemish, for he had kept the commandments from his childhood.  

Jesus gazed at him with pleasure, for his was a soul dear to the Sacred Heart, and told him: “One thing 

only remains if you want to be perfect: Go, sell whatever you have and give to the poor, and you shall have a 

treasure in Heaven; and then come and follow Me.”There was a painful pause: nature and grace were 

struggling for mastery; the invitation had been given, the road to perfection pointed out. There was only one 

sacrifice needed to make him a true disciple, but it was a big one, too big for him who had just seemed so 

generous. Deeply afflicted, the youth hesitated, wavered, and then sadly turned away, with the words “Come, 

follow Me,” ringing in his ears, for love of his great wealth had taken possession of his heart — a Vocation 

had been offered and rejected. Like the rich young man of the Gospel, many do not know how to benefit 

from the opportunities God gives us for our salvation. 

You can buy the precious pearl, but the price is the same for everyone: you must offer all that you have in 

exchange, without holding anything back. Are you ready to make the deal? The rich young man was 

doubtless ready to give an alms, and generously, but not to sacrifice all his possessions and live in poverty; 

that went beyond his generosity. 

All are invited, so that anyone can accept the invitation. If two calls were needed, one general and another 

individual, whoever has only the first one could say that he has only half an invitation, which would be 

ridiculous, and certainly goes against the almost unanimous teaching of the Fathers of the Church: Saint 

Thomas tells us: “We should accept the words of Christ given in Scripture as though we had heard them from 
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will leave home and live in the House of the Lord; the Priest will have the Divine Mary as Purest Spouse, and 

countless spiritual children. 

But we have not yet concluded; we have yet to speak of the most dangerous temptations. Those which we 

have dealt with up to now are based on our flesh and blood, and so we note that they are temptations from the 

devil; hence, with the help of divine grace, we can easily recognize and overcome them. The most fearsome 

temptations are those which appear under the cloak of piety or benevolence; since thus hidden and 

camouflaged, they may more easily seduce and deceive the unwary. 

ñPerhaps I never had a vocation.ò Many have been tried by great doubts over their vocation, sometimes 

fearing they have deceived themselves, and that it would be impossible for them to obtain their salvation in 

the religious state. All sweetness and devotion seem to have vanished; everything has become wearisome! A 

clear sign, they think, that God never asked them to enter. 

Theologians, and at their head Saint Alphonsus Mary de Liguori, lay it down as a principle that even if 

one were to enter religion without a vocation and persevere through the novitiate, God would certainly give 

one at the moment of pronouncing one’s vows. To hesitate or doubt when that step has been taken would be 

treason: “Whoever, after putting his hand to the plough, turns to look back, is not worthy of the Kingdom of 

Heaven”. We explained this matter at length in Our second Apostolic Letter. 

The devil sometimes disturbs the novice’s mind with these or like reasons: ‘Who knows whether yours is 

a true vocation, or just a caprice? If God has not called you to Religion, you will lack the graces necessary to 

persevere; and it could well happen that after taking your vows you repent and end up by apostatizing, so 

then neither in the world will you obtain salvation, and in this case your perdition is assured.’ 

To combat this temptation it is enough to know how and when someone can be sure of his vocation. Saint 

Alphonsus Mary explains: “A well founded vocation should meet three 

conditions: first, have a good purpose, that is, to escape the dangers of 

the world, to assure the salvation of the soul, greater union with God by 

a more intimate bond of love, etc.; second, that there has been no 

positive hindrance preventing you from following your vocation, such 

as lack of health, talent, parents’ poverty; once the postulant has 

explained these things to the Superiors plainly and simply, he should be 

at peace; third, that the Superiors accept the vocation. Well, then, with 

the concurrence of these three things, the novice should hold as certain 

that his vocation is true.” 

Besides, that repugnance, and even aversion which some experience 

throughout their religious life, is no sign of the lack of a vocation, if 

they persevere; God is simply trying their fidelity to increase their 

merit. So then, do not let yourself be taken in by any of these false 

pretexts of Satan; and be assured that if you abandon the Order, you will 

regret it, as has happened to so many others, and you will only 

recognize your error when perhaps you can no longer put things right; 

for whoever leaves the Order, may have difficulty in being received 

again. 

Sadly, there are many in the world today who say that God does not 

exist and persuade each other to hold that error by saying they have 

never seen God and that He has never appeared to them to show them 

otherwise. They act badly. Yet members of the Church act worse by 

saying they have no religious vocation because God has not miraculously shown them the contrary. All 

mankind has the obligation to recognize the sovereignty of the Creator, submit to His Law, and embrace the 

true religion; but more severe is the obligation of faithful Christians to love God and fulfil His Will. It is 

shameful that worldly people stop up their ears to the truth, for their one wish is to satisfy their sensuality and 

enjoy the present life; but more offensive to God is the way His predilect children, who have received 

countless graces from the cradle, prefer to live in sin when called to sanctity; fold their arms when called to 

fight for Christ and Mary; follow pagan ways when called to give worship to God; enjoy the world using the 

gifts and talents they have received for the salvation of souls. Alas for the rejection of vocations, for the scorn 

for divine love and the consequent loss of so many souls! 




























