Sermon of the Good Father on Sacrilege (1790)
(LEBP 2201)

*


"Quicumque manducaverit panem hunc, vel biberit calicem Domini indigne, reus erit corporis et sanguinis Domini". “Whoever eats this bread or drinks the chalice of the Lord unworthily is guilty of profaning the body and blood of Jesus Christ." (1 Cor. 2:27).



My brothers, two things must seem equally incomprehensible to us, the constant goodness of the Almighty toward sinners and the determined obstinacy of sinners in their iniquity. What does God do for them? And what return does he receive on their part? He fills them with kindness which is repaid by the blackest ingratitude. It was not enough for him to send them his only Son in the fullness of time in order to deliver them from the captivity of the demon and teach them the way of justice and life. Every day He sends this beloved Son from the height of heaven to offer him for their adoration, to become the victim for their sacrifice and to be the nourishment for their souls. O ineffable mystery! O infinite goodness! Jesus Christ in our midst to nourish us with his very own flesh and to give us to drink of his very own blood! Could his love do more for us? Could the all powerful God work a greater wonder? A God become the food of our souls! Ah, Christians, try to have some idea of all that is most admirable in such an act of kindness, and if you can, what do you think of the perverse who disdain it, of the sacrilegious who profane it, of the wicked who trample it under foot?


Yes, it is not enough for certain sinners to respond to Jesus Christ’s love by indifference, to receive with contempt his offer to nourish them with his very substance. They wish to offend him even in his very person. They want to use his gifts against him and at the very moment when this God of mercy is ready to unite himself with them in communion and sanctify them by his presence, these pathetic people try to associate him with the unclean spirit and to have him in their heart side by side with the devil, his greatest enemy. In short, they choose the moment when the Son of God shares with them his most outstanding graces to offend him in the most outstanding way. What goodness from Jesus Christ and what unworthiness on the part of man! My brothers, at least you tremble at the very idea of such a crime but was this crime perhaps your own?


You are already horrified by unworthy communion and I have hardly announced the topic that I propose to treat. I have barely conveyed the sense of my text. In fact, what more could one say about this sad subject than to show that the unworthy communicant is guilty of the body and blood of Jesus Christ?  "Reus erit corporis et sanguinis Domini." Therefore, my brothers, I will but poorly explain the words of the apostle by speaking to you in this discourse of:

1. the enormity of an unworthy communion

2. the extent of the punishments by which God repays this horrible crime. This is my whole idea.



All powerful God, you who choose the weakest instruments to do the greatest wonders, deign to bless these first efforts of my zeal. Deign to strengthen my faltering steps as I enter the work to which you have destined me. What can I do in this formidable ministry without the help of your arm? How can I successfully proclaim your heavenly word, if you do not enlighten me, if you do not strengthen me by your grace and above all of you do not engrave in my heart and express in my conduct the truths which I must teach to your people? Never allow me, O my God, to diverge for an instant from the holy lessons which you place in my mouth. After the example of the shepherd who governs this flock, may I be the first to practice what I teach my brothers. And you, my dear listeners, you who are in so many ways my brothers, I beg you, not because of bonds of blood and fleshly relationships that unite me to several among you but because of the sacred font where we all received new birth in Jesus Christ, by the living blood of the Redeemer which is daily reproduced on this altar, I beg you to beseech the Father of lights to pour forth on me his perfect gifts so that I might become a minister according to his heart. I have the greatest hope that starting today he will deign to inspire in you the liveliest horror of unworthy communion. Let us begin. Let us ask the grace of the purest of Virgins saying: Ave Maria.
First Part



Unworthy communion has two characteristics that make this crime detestable, one of the most enormous by which a Christian can defile himself. For it includes both a horrible profanation and the darkest ingratitude



1. It is a horrible profanation. To receive the incorruptible Body of Jesus Christ in a heart filled with corruption, to place the Holy of holies in a place of darkness, still the refuge of the demon, to snatch him in a sense from the hands of the priest where the angels of heaven adore him only in trembling in order to hand him over to ignominy, to have him come down from his throne of glory only to crucify him anew: Christians, is that the kind of treatment the only Son of the Most High deserves? And isn’t that the outrage you perpetrate by receiving him into an impure soul? O my brothers, where is your faith if you are not seized with horror at the very idea of this profanation? What am I saying? Does an unworthy communicant still have faith? Could he really believe that Jesus Christ is under the sacred species and receive him in his criminal mouth and touch him with his impure tongue? Could he believe that in eating his divine body, in drinking his adorable blood, he is eating and drinking to his condemnation and in spite of that be nourished with this ineffable food? Could he really believe that it is the eternal avenger of sacrilege that he lets himself to attack and yet allow himself to do so with such composure? In short, I repeat, can a Christian who communicates with crime in his heart still be counted among the faithful? Alas! My brothers, I would like to doubt it, I would like to assure myself that his faith had been extinguished in his soul. Without a doubt his sin would be enormous. His name would be blotted out from the book of life. But could his audacity be any greater? Could his sacrilege be more revolting? Speaking of those fickle men, who after abjuring their apostasy dishonor religion again by their criminal behavior, Saint Cyprian said that they wound the body of Jesus Christ more grievously by touching and eating it than they did by denying it. "Plus modo in Dominum manibus atque ore delinquunt quam cum Dominum negaverunt."



In fact, by renouncing the faith one wanders away from the Lord, one flees him. And you, by receiving communion unworthily you attacking him head on. You do violence to his very person. In approaching the sacred table don’t you say: Behold the Lamb of God who takes away the sin of the world, behold my Savior and my God, my Savior and my Judge, behold the Word who took flesh in the womb of a Virgin, who is only pleased with pure and innocent souls? Yes, I believe, I confess and I will receive him but in my sinful soul. I will force him to live in a soul which he detests and I will make him join the impure spirit that dwells there. O God, what a thought, and it is yours, my dear listener, who with faith receives communion in the state of sin. Aren’t you seized with fright by resolving to do such a thing? Aren’t you frozen with terror when you see the hand of the priest that will place the victim of salvation on your tongue? When he presents the pledge of immortality to you he says, “May Jesus Christ preserve your soul unto eternal life,” and how do you respond to these words of blessing? You say in the depth of your heart, it is not life that I am looking for but a death warrant. I do not receive him in my breast in order to gain the protection of the God of mercies but to insult him, to abuse him. Yes, that is what you say, sacrilegious men. That is how you behave. And such language, would you speak that way to one of your own kind? Would you act in such a way toward the least of men? Have you ever seen people who are so insensitive and so inhuman as to wound unfeelingly, disinterestedly and deliberately those whom they have welcomed to their home with the assurance of hospitality, with a solemn promise? No, only the one who receives communion unworthily is capable of such excess and against whom? Against his God. O abomination! Would someone guilty of lese-majesty have the temerity to sit at the table of his king who was aware of his crime? Would he even dare to come into his presence? Would he even dare to be seen by him for an instant? Again, no.  That is reserved to the sacrilegious Christian. He is the only one who would give himself to such effrontery and take it to its extreme by sitting at the table of the King of kings, nourishing himself with the bread of angels in the presence of the one who knows the depth of his evil, eating the body and drinking the blood of the innocent High Priest whom he has cruelly offended.


My brothers, you are indignant when you hear the account of those faithless, shameless, violent men with their sacrilegious hands attacking the images of Jesus Christ with steel and fire. You yourselves tell of these infamous acts with a holy anger, with horror on your face. You make it a religious duty to inspire your friends and your children with the sentiments of indignation and disgust that these atrocities arouse in your hearts. What would it be like if you were witnesses? What would it be like if someone proposed that you imitate these abominable examples? O, I tremble to think of it. But isn’t it more a cause to tremble to see yourselves receive communion unworthily? Alas, my brothers, it is not on the image of the Savior that you turn your rage; it is on the Savior himself. It is on the very body that he immolated on Calvary. It is Jesus Christ glorious, impassible, and immortal. It is Jesus Christ seated at the right hand of his Father. It is Jesus Christ in the sacrament of his love that you abuse in the most hateful manner. It is his divine heart that you torture, that you pierce with blows. What hideous inconsistency! Does not your own mouth condemn you? Is this not to declare before heaven that the Son of God means less to you than the wood and stone which represent him to your eyes?


The Church forbids you to touch the vessels which she has consecrated for use in the sacrifice of the altar and this prohibition is a law that you respectfully observe. You believe that you would profane these vessels, consecrated by contact with the body of Jesus Christ, by carrying them. I am not speaking of hands sullied by crime but (if I may be allowed this detail) merely by touching them with the tip of the finger and with the most pious intention. You are right, my brothers, such an idea, however praiseworthy in itself, could not be free of sin. Therefore imagine, if you can, the enormity of the crime committed by someone who would take to his house, use in his meals and make a utensil of this vessel that just a bit previously had contained the sacred species or someone who would use this cup that just before had contained the adorable blood of Jesus Christ for a feast of debauchery and for getting drunk. Oh, Christians, I can not finish. Your ears could not stand such talk much longer. And yet, what are these sacrileges as revolting as they might be? What are these compared to the sacrilege of which we are guilty by one unworthy communion? A sacrilege is all the more serious the more holy the object profaned. Now find me something on earth and in heaven which even comes near the holiness of the body and blood. Find me an object that could compare to God and it is God that we receive in the Eucharist. It is God the all powerful, the dreadful God, the God three times holy that you profane by receiving him in a state of sin. Unworthy communion is thus the greatest of sacrileges.


We read in history how a pagan prince, in order to cover the name of Jesus with opprobrium, had a statue of the goddess of impurity erected in the very place where he shed his blood and expiated our sins. My God, how were you able to suffer such ignominy? How was it that this impious prince was not devoured by fire from heaven? How did the earth not open to swallow this monument of blasphemy and the bold men who dared to set it up?  Where will my zeal take me? I forget that the darkness of paganism made that crime, if not pardonable, at least worthy of some indulgence. But that Christians imitate, surpass and multiply such impiety, that Christians place in their heart the idol of the most shameful vices side by side with the Holy of holies, I lack the words to express the enormity of such a profanation.


My brothers, I see only one crime that resembles an unworthy communion and that crime is unique in its kind: it is the abominable deicide that the Jews committed in crucifying the savior. I’m mistaken. Those who profane the body of Christ are guiltier than his executioners. I know that considering these two crimes in themselves, that of the Jews seems the more atrocious and in fact it is the more grievous as it is more barbarous. But we must judge the complete gravity of the sin according to the circumstances and the circumstances all unite against the one who receives communion unworthily.


In fact, when they abused the Savior, the Jews did not know that he was the Christ. As St. Paul says, if they have known they would never have committed such an act. Therefore it was from error, it was with the appearance of justice, it was from an excess of zeal that they acted against him with such barbarity. They took him for an impostor, for a disturber of the public order, for a blasphemer. And you Christians, you who have been instructed in our mysteries, you who know that it is the Man-God who is present on our altars, you who before receiving him confess out loud that with one word he can heal your soul, you give him death at the very moment that he wants to give you life. The blind children of Israel, in raging against the Son of God, without knowing it fulfilled the predictions of the prophets. They entered into the designs of the Almighty. In a certain sense they cooperated with him in the redemption of men.


Jesus Christ delivered himself over to the furor of this people and while his executioners satisfied their hellish rage on his divine body, without knowing it they were following his merciful purposes for the salvation of the human race. But does Jesus Christ contain himself under the appearances of bread in order to be crucified once more by the very ones whom he redeemed? Was it his idea to institute this remembrance of his love in order to be delivered over to the contempt, hatred and cruelty of his disciples? Did he want to reproduce himself on our altars to be trampled under foot? And isn’t that what you do, Christians, unworthy of the name? Isn’t that what you have often done? Yes, often, and it is what makes you more sacrilegious than the first murderers of the Savior. They only hung him on the odious gallows once and you, count the times you have crucified him. Count the times you have approached the holy Table with hidden sentiments of hatred and vengeance. Count the times you have received communion after a confession made without sorrow and followed quickly by another fall, after having committed so many injustices, gossip, calumny, theft without making reparation for even one. Count the times you have assisted at the Lord’s Supper out of human respect, pride, hypocrisy so that others would think well of you. O, unfortunate one, tremble! You are the guiltiest of men in relationship to Jesus, guiltier than those who covered themselves with his blood at the foot of the cross. O unworthy communicant, may you see your crime in all its horror and as yet I have said nothing of your ingratitude. 


Second reflection. Ingratitude is measured by the greatness of the kindness abused and by the indifference shown toward the one who does the kindness. And if this kindness is inestimable, if it only finds in the heart of the one who receives it sentiments of contempt, injustice, cruelty then it is the greatest degree of depravation and the greatest of crimes. And this is the extreme to which an unworthy communicant goes. This is the return he gives for the greatest of blessings. He responds to the love of Jesus Christ by hatred, to his friendship by perfidy, to the expression of his tenderness by the cruelest affront.  Is this what the divine Savior should expect from you? Is that how you acknowledge his goodness? That goodness that he witnessed to the very last breath? That goodness which made him pour forth his blood to the last drop for you? Finally, that goodness which makes him appear on our altars daily in spite of the offenses of sinners? Lord, wasn’t it enough for you to be the victim of your irreconcilable enemies but once? Must you be so every day and of your own children? Wasn’t the hardness of a Caiphas, the derision of a Herod, the inhumanity of a Pilate, the betrayal of a Judas enough? Is it necessary for you to experience all these horrors at the same time from those who say they are your disciples? Was it necessary for you to work the most surprising of miracles, to change bread into your body, wine into your blood all for the ungrateful and corrupt, to give this divine food to unclean animals? You lowered yourself, O my Savior, you made yourself nothing to the point of hiding your glory under the veil of something most common in order to give us the easiest way of being close to you and of being more intimately united to you. And it is that very facility that emboldens perverse men to approach you all the nearer, to insult you all the more grievously. It is this same means that they use to join you in their heart to the spirit of darkness. You desire that they be completely united to you in communion. You want their bodies to be yours and that your members be theirs. And they endeavor to make you one with Belial. O incomprehensible goodness! O wonder of ingratitude! My brothers, you are so concerned about being recognized for the least service you do for your neighbor, you require so many kinds of consideration, a clear return for your good offices. Therefore what would you expect from someone for whom you would sacrifice your rest, your possessions, and your honor; from someone whom you would save one hundred times at great danger to your own life?


And if this man were insensitive to such generosity, if he were the first to persecute you, to swear at you, to try to ruin you, Ah! What name would you give such a man? Apply this to your very self. Believe that if you even once had the misfortune to receive communion unworthily, you would merit titles a thousand times more infamous. For there can be no comparison between the good that you can do to your own kind and that which you have received from Jesus Christ. It would be impossible to conceive of ingratitude greater than yours. In fact, let us try to imagine more warped sentiments that those of a Christian who betrays his Master, his Father, his Benefactor, his Liberator, his Friend, his God. And when? In the most touching circumstances. It is exactly when that loving Savior invites you to the wedding banquet of the Lamb; it is exactly when he opens his arms to hold you close to his divine heart, while he is holding you in his chaste embrace that you hand him over to ignominy. O! I believe in the effusion of his tenderness I hear him saying to you: 


“O you, whom I have loved to the point of death, you that I carry in my womb, you my dear children, my beloved disciples, you come to receive the precious pledge of my love; you come to quench yourselves at the fountain of life; you come to taste how sweet I am, the attributes of my person; you come to unite yourself to me so that we can never be separated.” O God! It is at that very moment that you are going over perfidious designs in your mind, my brothers. It is after such an invitation that you come forward to give him the kiss of Judas! It’s almost as if your betrayal would not be atrocious enough for you if you do not add to it your disdain.


Just as guilty as and more hypocritical than that traitor whose very name you abhor, you carefully hide your evil plan under the appearances of friendship and the veil of profound veneration. See that Christian, who just a second ago lied to the Holy Spirit in the holy tribunal, who confessed his sins without renouncing the desire to commit them and who perhaps at this very moment is taken up with the shameful object of his passion. See him approach the Sacred Table. With what respect he comes forward! What modesty shines forth from his appearance! What religious sentiments seem to penetrate him! Humble, prostrate, he moans, he sighs, and he is almost moved to tears. He strikes his breast and says as fervently and piously as possible, “Lord, I am not worthy that you visit you servant; say only a word and my soul will be healed.” O, hypocrite! You are not interested in being healed. You only put on the mask of humility to conceal the blackness of your conscience. You deceive men but the Lord sees you. He knows your real intentions. He knows that you use this external show only to demean him in your heart. Ungrateful ones! Madmen! What advantage do you expect to get from this crime? Judas made thirty pieces of silver in handing over his Master. And you, what price do you expect for profaning his body? What is the usefulness to you of this innocent blood that you make flow into a corrupt soul? "Quae utilitas in sanguine meo, dum descendo in corruptionem?" Committing crime out of ignorance is a great misfortune, my brothers. To commit it with full knowledge and out of malice is a disorder that neither passion nor interest can excuse. Acting criminally toward a generous benefactor, offending a tender friend, offending him deliberately, offending him cruelly, offending him for nothing is, my dear listener, an excess that would have to be considered impossible if there did not exist those who receive communion unworthily.



Evil hearts! Not only do they render evil for good but their wretchedness brings about their complete ruin. What am I saying? They heap on their own heads a wealth of anger. They prepare for themselves the most terrible punishments. Their sacrilege is enough to provoke all the vengeance of the Lord; their ingratitude takes it to the limit. On the day when consciences are revealed, the blood that they have profaned will raise its voice against them and will be their accuser, their judge and their executioner. From the tabernacle I can already hear the Son of God speak to them these heart-breaking words: “Miserable ones, what have I done to you to receive such treatment from you? Do you have to insult me in such a way? If an infidel, a pagan, a heretic had laid their reckless hands on my altar, if they had blasphemed the Sacrament of my love, I would have suffered it without complaining. “Si inimicus meus maledixisset mihi, sustinuissem utique” but that you insult my tenderness, you who should be but one heart and soul with me. “Tu vero, homo unanimis.” How could you despise me so, you who fed on the delights that my hands had prepared, who drank long drafts of the wine that makes virgins grow, “qui simul dulces capiebas cibos?” You to whom I gave the greatest favor that my love could imagine and that my power could realize, how could you trample me under foot? O, it is a crime worthy of the fire of the abyss that will swallow you. “Veniat  mors  super  illos  et descendant  in  infernum viventes. ” But let us not anticipate, my brothers, the recitation of the punishments  with which God will punish unworthy communion. That is the subject of my second part. 
Second Part


The Apostle gives us the most frightening picture of the punishments that God inflicts on the one who receives communion unworthily, when he says that he is guilty of the body and blood of Jesus Christ. “Reus erit corporis.." Saint John Chrysostom says that these words are like lightning hurled against the profaner. “Quot Apostoli verba, tot fulmina.” In fact he goes on to say that those who receive the body of the Son of God unworthily will be punished as severely as the Jews who crucified him. So hear, my brothers, the awful misfortunes that the Savior predicted against his executioners. Hear the curses he pours forth on them through the mouth of the King Prophet. Blindness of spirit, hardness of heart and eternal reprobation are the punishments which the deicide people suffer and it is the lot of their sacrilegious imitators.


May their eyes be darkened, says the Psalmist, prophetically cursing the murderers of the Messiah. May they no longer see and, O my God, may their blindness make them bear the burden of your anger forever: "obscurantur ocu​li eorum ne videant et dorsum eorum semper incurva." A terrible prediction which is fulfilled each day among the perfidious children of Israel. From the rising to the setting of the son the name of Jesus is glorified by the nations. The light of the Gospel has penetrated to the farthest parts of the earth and everywhere it has won adorers of the Holy of holies. Its divine rays illumine the most barbarous places. Its heavenly heat warms the coldest hearts. The infidel has cursed his error. The pagan has destroyed his idols. The unbeliever has silenced his proud reason to bend the knee before the God incarnate. And in the midst of this happy event, when millions of voices blend together to bless the sun of justice who dissipated the darkness, only the Jew remains stupidly silent. Only the Jew is struck blind and soon that blindness will have lasted two thousand years. Almost twenty centuries of light has not been able to open the eyes of that miserable people. O the depth of the councils of a vengeful God. How enormous must be the crime punished by such a chastisement. And it is the crime of an unworthy communicant; it is the punishment that he will also suffer.


According to the Gospel, the Christian who sits at the Lord’s table without wearing the nuptial robe is just as soon cast into the darkness outside. His soul is covered with a veil that is thick and almost impenetrable to the touch of grace. He no longer sees or hears. The most important truths are hardly able to move his spirit. His darkened conscience becomes inaccessible to everything that might be able to enlighten it. Counsels, prayers, threats, instructions, all are fruitless. Nothing is able to trouble the sleep of death that dulls the eyes of the profaner. One sees the greatest sinners frightened by their state and showing signs of repentance. The one who receives communion unworthily regards the most enormous sacrilege calmly and dwells in the abyss of iniquity without remorse. 


See what happens during the Savior’s passion. The thief recognizes his sin. The centurion gives glory to the divinity of Jesus Christ crucified. Judas is unshakable in his perfidy. He had hardly received his Master’s adorable body in his criminal heart and the spirit of darkness takes hold of his spirit: “et post bucellam introivit in eum Satanas.” From that moment on his blindness is resistant to the most salutary remedies. He is not enlightened by the wonder which strikes down him and the others involved in the betrayal or by the touching words addressed to him by Truth himself. Unworthy communicants, you know that is you. Or perhaps you do not know it. For the effect of spiritual blindness is to deprive the one affected by it of awareness of his state.


In this deplorable situation, one lives in the midst of the greatest dangers in perfect security. One lives as a criminal without believing oneself guilty. One lives with the greatest resources for salvation without using even one. What am I saying? One profanes everything. Since this person defiled the blood of the new Covenant, he is still seen in our temples, he assists at the Sacrifice of propitiation. He gives attention to the Word of God. He makes use of the water of the saving pool. He even receives communion. But O God, what communions! What strange use of the most august of our mysteries ! What horrible abuse of the most efficacious means of sanctification! What prayers! What penitence! And that is the limit of all his religion. And it is thus that he endeavors to persuade the God he has insulted. And beyond that there is yet a sadder tragedy, that of ignoring and not recognizing one’s state.


Alas, how would he be able to know it? His conscience, that faithful mirror where we see ourselves as we are, his conscience is covered with darkness that neither the light of reason nor the flame of religion can dissipate. Yes, my brothers, and this is proven by a sad experience. When one has gotten to the point of so disregarding the voice of this incorruptible judge that we have in the depth of our hearts so as to resolve to commit such a great sacrifice
, soon this voice weakens, is lost, extinguished and one finds oneself without a guide in the most frightening darkness and one is carried away to the most horrible crimes without remorse. That villain was well aware of this when he spoke of these crimes to his timid companion and insulted his fading piety, “pusillanimous soul, are you still afraid? You are still hung up by miserable scruples. Do as I do, communicate unworthily and you will be delivered forever. What a horrible lesson! And this lesson, will I say it? Yes. This lesson was given by a priest. My brothers, please God that in reporting this strange discourse, I do not want to inspire in you sentiments other than a profound veneration for the anointed of the Lord. It is one example that in no way takes anything from the ministers of the living God but nevertheless in its uniqueness shows the depth of the blindness into which one unworthy communion can plunge a Christian. With what severe chastisement God punishes the profanation of the blood of his Son! And this punishment is not enough for his vengeance. His anger explodes upon the unworthy profaner with a more terrible scourge: the hardening of the heart.


This hardening (of heart) is never more evident than in the unworthy communicant. As Scripture says, he drinks iniquity like water. His dogged resistance to the promptings of grace, his constant firmness in evil, his continual falls from one abyss to another, his senseless confidence followed by an even more senseless despair, in short, everything indicates that he is suffering in all its rigor the sentence pronounced against the unfaithful people who were the first to give an example of the most horrible kind of profanation. As the Prophet of the Most High says, pile up on this guilty race crime upon crime, iniquity upon iniquity. “Appone iniquitatem  super  iniquitatem eorum.” O nation that rebels against your God, how long will you despise the blood that he shed for you? How long will your heart be closed to the cry that this blood raises against you? Can your foolish credulity still be guided by the pipe dream of another liberator? Will your imperviousness resist any longer the frightful threats, the tender invitations, the unheard of marvels engraved in the sacred books of which you yourself are the guardian? Look and see your temple destroyed, your sacrifices abolished, your city overthrown, your children wandering far from the heritage of Jacob and becoming the opprobrium of the universe. Ask these witnesses of your error and tell us who can still sanction your shameful relentlessness? Alas, my brothers, the judgment is passed against this criminal people and there is no recourse. It is written in indelible letters at the foot of the cross that was the instrument of their fury. The Jews are hardened. The ancient crimes will be ceaselessly aggravated by new ones. “Appone iniquitatem super iniquitatem eorum.”


Ah, if at least the divine vengeance were appeased toward this perfidious nation, if at least the Christian who reopened Jesus Christ’ wounds found in these sacred wounds an exile from the anger of God, if at least the blood flowing from them were able to soften his heart. But no, guiltier than the Jews, he must drink to the dregs the chalice of the Lord’s indignation, the chalice of drowsiness. It is not just the first sacrilege that costs the profaner. Once that step is taken, nothing stops him on the path of vice. There are no crimes that frighten him. Perhaps he retains the appearance of an honest man but in the depths he is a villain. The slave of the most brutal passions, if he does not always yield to them it is because he lacks the occasion but not the will. It is shame that keeps him back not religion. It is the avenging arm of human law which influences him and not the threats of the All powerful. It is sheer weariness and disgust for crime that heal him for a moment and not reflection. How many Christians live in such disorder that would make pagans blush! How many are the scandalous sinners whose example infects from afar thousands of innocent souls! How many men who once feared God have become unbelievers and now make fun of our most holy mysteries! Lastly the whole earth is covered in desolation. The only children the church seems to have are unnatural ones. Everywhere one sees only corruption and resistance. And all that, my brothers, all that is the result of unworthy communion.
 

I do not mean to say that after but one profanation of the Body of Jesus Christ that we arrive at this excess of depravation but it always begins there. This sacrilege is like an inferno hidden under the ashes that, with time, causes a fire that nothing can extinguish. (The profanation of)
 the blood of the Savior is like a hidden fire which after secretly attacking all the principles of life, in the end manifests itself in awful ways and finishes with death.  One deliberate unworthy communion never remains alone. Before committing it, one hesitates, resists, fights and is frightened. But once overcome, once able to chase away the sentiments of horror that it inspires, once hardened against the goad of conscience, then we no longer know any limits. The dike is broken and the torrent goes from precipice to precipice. We pile profanation on profanation and the hour of our demise arrives and we could never have dreamed of the deplorable state of our soul.


O my brothers, this is the terrible point when the profaner experiences some desperate moments. Still happy if only his tormented conscience is not an early warning of a torture without measure and without end! My God, what a moment for an unworthy communicant lying on his bed of suffering! What an experience, when one who is about to breathe his last breath sees the minister of the Lord approach holding in his hands the Judge of the living and the dead! No, I will not try to depict this fearful scene. The very thought of it breaks my heart. I will not ask you to imagine his trembling limbs, his brooding brow and his wandering eyes with their impenitence and despair. It is then that looking back over that long series of abominations, the sacrilegious dying man will cry from the bottom of his heart with the sentiments of the perfidious apostle, “I profaned the blood of the Lamb. My crime is unpardonable.” “Peccavi tradens sanguinem justum.” Ah without a doubt this is another excess that insults the God of mercies. His patience is inexhaustible. The Lord waits until the last breath. There is absolutely no sin that he is not ready to forgive but there is also no sin that brings with it clearer signs of reprobation than that of the unworthy communicant.


My brothers, the last curse that the prophet heaps on the executioners of Jesus Christ is that they be removed from the book of life and that their names never soil the monuments erected to the glory of the Just. Such is the last punishment that he will inflict on the unworthy communicant. “Deleantur de libro viventium et cum justis non scribantur.” It is a punishment beyond all imagining because it includes all kinds of torments and lasts for all eternity. What a spectacle! Hell is already open to swallow the profaner. The fatal sentence is already written in blood, not on his brow but in his whole person. This divine blood that, so to speak, still smolders in his heart already surrenders him forever to the flames lit by the devil. In no way am I exaggerating, my brothers. It is Saint Paul himself who furnishes me with these frightening truths. He says that the one who eats the Body of the Lord unworthily eats to his own condemnation. “Qui manducat indigne,  judicium sibi manducat.” In other words his judgment somehow flows in his veins with the sacred host that he has profaned. In other words, the sentence is as certain as the fact that he received communion. In other words, his communion itself is the decree of reprobation.


Once when he was furious the Lord said to other sinners: Out of my sight, you cursed, go to the eternal fire, go to that place of horror, to that bottomless chasm and receive the punishment fit for your hideous crimes. “Discedite a me, maledicti, in i​gnem aeternum.” But the justice of a God so cruelly offended will not wait for the moment of striking vengeance to pierce the unworthy communicant with the last dart of his anger. The terrible word is pronounced and at the moment the priest placed the Body of the Son of God in his mouth the supreme Judge said to the profaner, “Go, sacrilegious one,  go with the guarantee of death that you carry in your breast, go suffer the torture of the ungrateful, the hypocrites, the abominable. Go. You will be the judge. O God! Will his loss be thus assured ? Will the spring of salvation dry up for him? No, my brothers, the door of salvation is open to the guiltiest of men. The God nailed to the cross prayed for his murderers whose hands were still disgusting with his blood. But alas! Will this miracle of Jesus Christ’s grace, useless for the deicide Jew, be more effective for the one who commits sacrilege, who imitates him
 and whose atrocity surpasses his? Where will he purify his soul, the one who found death at the spring of life? Is he still a victim of propitiation for the one who tramples underfoot the only victim immolated for our sins? 
What salvation can the impious expect who, if I may say, kills and does all within his power to destroy the Savior of men? These thoughts stagger me. I tremble at the thought of the unworthy communicant suspended over the abyss. And he is impervious. His miserable destiny is such that at a mere breath he would slide right off the precipice. In the name of God, my brother, you can not just continue thinking you will have time to expiate your crime. The Lord’s hand is against you. His arm follows you everywhere. 
An instant can show how vain are your high hopes. At a word the thread of your life can be severed and who told you that this fatal word would only be pronounced tomorrow? Thousands upon thousands of examples give credence to my fears and there is not one that would reassure you. Every day profaners of Jesus Christ fall, struck by the lightening forming in their own breast, every day from incurable illness, from sudden death, from disastrous scourges that proclaim the ire of an offended God.


We think that we find the cause of these calamities in the disorder of the seasons, in the bad weather, in the vices of the blood, in the wickedness of men. Yes, my brothers, these are the causes of the desolation which covers the face of the earth but the hand that brings all that about reposes in the Sacrament that you have profaned. From the sacred table comes the blow that strikes down the profaners. It is unworthy communion that brings down upon the earth this deluge of misfortune. This is not just me talking, my brothers. I am using the same language that Saint Paul used with the faithful of Corinth. He said to them, I hear that your Church is suffering affliction. Long infirmities and terrible illnesses have attacked your brothers. Some have been gathered up in death and you seem to not know why. Go back to the source, you will find it in your sacrilegious communions, “ideo inter vos infirmi et imbecilles et dormiunt multi.” 


My God, cast these misfortunes far from my listeners. Do not allow them to increase the great number of the guilty who shamelessly profane the victim of salvation. Pour forth in their souls that life-giving spirit, that sanctifying charity which will make them worthy of taking a place at the banquet of the Spouse. O my God, may that fervor of the first age be reborn among us when the faithful forming but one heart and one soul hastened with desire to be nourished with the flesh of your Son and considered that divine food their most precious delight. 


Ah! If there are found among my hearers (something I do not dare to think), if there are found Christians who have despised this heavenly manna, who have received this bread of Angels with unclean hearts, God of mercies, do not punish them in your anger, do not abandon them on the way toward condemnation. Their crime is enormous but they are your children. The blood of the spotless Lamb rises up against them but that same blood flowed from the cross to wash away the most horrible crimes. O Jesus, you pardoned your executioners at the height of their rage. Forgive their pitiable imitators. Penetrated by the most lively sorrow for having offended you, humiliated at the sight of this table that they have profaned, prostrate in spirit before this altar which was the witness of their sacrilege: they beg you through my mouth, they beg you by the very depth of your being, they beg you by that fatherly Heart which is always open to the vilest of men and which having been their refuge in this world becomes in the abode of glory, the eternal sanctuary of their happiness. 

Amen.
Note: In the margin of this sermon, Fr. Marie Joseph wrote in his own hand, “preached at Coussay, the first Sunday of September 1790, at Maillé the day of the Dedication October 17 of the same year.” 

� The French original reads “sacrifice.” The context would seem to indicate “sacrilege.”


� The French text makes no sense without these added words. Otherwise it says that the result of the Blood of the Savior is death.


� Him/his= Jew
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