BOOK NINE

d of the autobiography. Augustine tells of his resigning from his
‘I;Trgje’ei;zors/{:p and of t/zetg dcf)))sy at Cassiciacum in preparation for baptism.
He 15 baptized together with Adeodatus and Alypius. Shortly t/zerecéﬂ/e;r_,
they start back for Africa. Augustine recalls the ecstasy he and /z.s
mother shared in Ostia and then reports her death and burial an s
grief. The book closes with a moving prayer for the souls of Monica,
Patrictus, and all his fellow citizens of the heavenly Ferusalem.

CHAPTER I

« ord, I am thy scrvant; I am thy servant and the son
of Ithy gafl‘dmz’:tid. Thoz hast loosed my bonds. I will offer to
thee the sacrifice of thanksgiving.” ! Let my hcart and my tongue
praise thee, and let all my bones say, “Lord, who is like unto
thee?” Let them say so, and answer thou me and say unto my

¢ ur salvation.” ) _
SOI{'I\;hoIaQ:}rlnI):c;nd what is my naturc? What evil is there not in
me and my deeds; or if not in my deeds, my words; or if IIO';III
my words, my will? But thou, O Lord, art good and merci ud,
and thy right hand didst reach into the depth of my dcathfan
didst empty out the abyss of corruption from the bottom o m)I'
heart. And this was the result: now I did not will to do what
willed, and began to will to do what thou didst will.

But where was my free will during all those years and from
what deep and secrct retrcat was it callsd forth in a single
moment, whereby I gave my ncck to thy “easy y‘c‘)ke and my
shoulders to thy “light burden,” O Christ Jesus, “my Strength
and my Redeemer”? How sweet did it suddenly become to me

1 Ps. 116116, 17.
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to be without the sweetness of trifles! And it was now a joy to
put away what I formerly feared to lose. For thou didst cast
them away from me, O true and highest Sweetness. Thou didst
cast them away, and in their place thou didst enter in thyself—
sweeter than all pleasure, though not to flesh and blood;
brighter than all light, but more veiled than all mystery; more
exalted than all honor, though not to them that are exalted in
their own eyes. Now was my soul free from the gnawing cares
of seeking and getting, of wallowing in the mire and scratching
the itch of lust. And 1 prattled like a child to thee, O Lord my
God—my light, my riches, and my salvation,

CHAPTER 11

2. And it scemed right to me, in thy sight, not to snatch my
tongue’s service abruptly out of the speech market, but to with-
draw quietly, so that the young men who were not concerned
about tliy law or thy peace, but with mendacious follies and
forensic strifes, might no longer purchase from my mouth
weapons for their frenzy. Fortunately, there were only a few
daysbefore the “vintage vacation” 2; and I determined to endure
them, so that I might resign in due form and, now bought by
thee, return for sale no more.

My plan was known to thee, but, save for my own friends, it
was not knowu to otlier men. For we had agreed that it should
uot be made public; although, in our ascent from the “valley of
tcars” and our singing of ““the song of degrees,” thou hadst given
us sharp arrows and hot burning coals to stop that deceitful
tongue which opposes under the guise of good counsel, and
devours what it loves as though it were food. Y

3. Thou hadst pierced our heart with thy love, and we car-
ried thy words, as it were, thrust through our vitdls. The
examples of thy servants whom thou hadst changed from black
to shining white, and from death to life, crowded into the bosom
of our thoughts and burned and consumed our sluggish temper,
that we might not topple back into the abyss. And they fired
us exceedingly, so that every breath of the deceitful tongue of
our detractors might fan the flame and not blow it out.

Though this vow and purpose of ours should find those who
would loudly praisc it—for the sake of thy name, which thou
hast sanctified throughout the carth—it nevertheless looked like
a self-vaunting not to wait until the vacation time now so near,

2 An imperial holiday season, from late August to the middle of October.
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For if I had left such a public office ahcad of time, and had made
the break in the eye of the general public, all who took notice
of this act of minc and observed how near was the vintage time
that T wished to anticipate would have talked about me a great
deal, as if 1 were trying to appear a grcat person. And what
purposc would it serve that people should consider and dispute
about my conversion so that my good should be evil spoken of?

4. Furthermore, this same summer my lungs had begun to
be weak from too much literary labor. Breathing was difficult;
the pains in my chest showed that the lungs were affected and
were soon fatigued by too loud or prolonged spcaking. This had
at first been a trial to me, for it would have compelled me almost
of necessity to lay down that burden of teaching; or, if T was to be
cured and become strong again, at least to take a lcave for a
while. But as soon as the full desirc to be still that I might know
that thou art the Lord ? arose and was confirmed in me, thou
knowest, my God, that I began to rejoice that I had this excuse
ready—and not a feigned one, cither—which might somewhat
temper the displcasure of those who for their sons’” freedom
wished me never to have any frecdom of my own.

Full of joy, then, I bore it until my time ran out—it was per-
haps some twenty days—yct it was some strain to go through
with it, for the greediness which helped to support the drudgery
liad gone, and I would have been overwhelmed had not its
place been taken by patience. Some of thy servants, my brethren,
inay say that I sinned in this, since having once fully and from
my heart enlisted in thy service, 1 permitted myself to sit a
single hour in the chair of falsehood. 1 will not dispute it. But
hast thou not, O most merciful Lord, pardoned and forgiven
this sin in the holy water ¢ also, along with all the others, horrible
and deadly as they were? |

CHAPTER 1II

5. Verecundus was severely disturbed by this ncw happiness
of mine, since he was still firaly held by his bonds and saw that
he would lose my companionship. For he was not ycta Christian,
though his wife was; and, indeed, he was more firmly enchained
by her than by anything clse, and held back from that journey
on which we had set out. Furthermore, he declared he did not
wish to be a Christian on any terms except those that were im-

possible. However, he invited us most courtcously to make use
3 Cf. Ps. 46:10. 4 His subsequent baptism; see below, Ch. V1.
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of his country house so long as we would stay there. O Lord
thou wilt recompense him for this “in the resurrection of the
just,”$ secing that thou hast already given him “the lot of the
righteous.” ¢ For while we were absent at Rome, he was over-
taken with bodily sickness, and during it he "was made a
Christian and departed this life as one of the faithful, Thus th01‘1
hadst mercy on him, and not on him only, but on us as well;
lest, remembering the exceeding kindness of our friend to us
and not able to count him in thy flock, we should be tortured
with intolerable gricf. Thanks be unto thee, our God; we arce
thine. Thy exhortations, consolations, and faithful };romises
assure us that thou wilt repay Verecundus for that countr
house at Cassiciacum-—where we found rest in thee from thz
fever of the world—with the perpetual freshness of thy paradise
in \Vth.h thou hast forgiven him his earthly sins, in that
mountain flowing with milk, that fruitful mountain—ithy own
6. Thus Verccundus was full of grief; but Nebridius was
joyous. For he was not yet a Christian, and had fallen into the
pit of deadly error, believing that the flesh of thy Son, the Truth
was a phantom.” Yet he had come up out of that p,it and now
held the same belief that we did. And though he was not as yet
initiated in any of the sacraments of thy Church, he was a m)(,)st
carnest inquirer after truth. Not long after our conversion and
regeneration by thy baptism, he also became a faithful member
of the Catholic Church, scrving thee in perfect chastity and
continence among his own people in Africa, and bringing his
whole houschold with him to Christianity. Then thou didst
rclease him from the flesh, and now he lives in Abraham’s
bosom. Whatever is signified by that term “bosom,” there lives
my Nebridius, my sweet friend, thy son by adopti’on O Lord
and not a freedman any longer. There he lives; for what other
placc could there be for such a soul? There he lives in that abode
about which he uscd to ask me so many questions—poor
ignorant one that I was. Now he does not put his ear up th;)m
mouth, but his spiritual mouth to thy fountain, and drink)s/
wisdom as he desires and as he is able—happy without end. But
I do not believe that he is so incbriated by that draught as to
fc;ﬁrget me; since thou, O Lord, who art the draught, art mindful
of us.

Thus, then, we were comforting the unhappy Verecundus—
5 Luke 14:14. 6 P's. 125:3.

7 The heresy of Docetism, one of tl i
i y , he earliest and most persi
Christological errors. persistent of all
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rejoiced in thy mercy, O Father. And all these feclings showed
forth in my eyes and voice when thy good Spirit turned to us
and said, “O sons of men, how long will you be slow of heart,
how long will you love vanity, and scck after falsehood?”’ For
I had loved vanity and sought after falschood. And thou, O
Lord, had alrcady magnified thy Holy One, raising him from
the dead and setting him at thy right hand, that thence he
should send forth from on high his promised “Paraclete, the
Spirit of Truth.” Already he had sent him, and I knew it not.
He had sent him because he was now magnified, rising from the
dead and ascending into heaven. For till then “the Holy Spirit
was not yet given, because Jesus was not yet glorified.” 17 And
the prophet cried out: “How long will you be slow of hcart?
How long will you love vanity, and seek after falschood? Know
this, that the Lord hath magnified his Holy One.” He cries,
“How long?” He cries, “Know this,” and I—so long “loving
vanity, and secking after falsehood”’—heard and trembled, be-
cause these words were spoken to such a one as I remembered
that I myself had been. For in those phantoms which I once
held for truth there was vanity and falsehood. And I spoke many
things loudly and earnestly—in the contrition of my memory
—which I wish they had heard, who still “love vanity and seck
after falsechood.”” Perhaps they would have been troubled, and
have vomited up their error, and thou wouldst have heard them
when they cried to thee; for by a real death in the flesh He died
for us who now maketh intercession for us with thee.

10. I read on further, “Be angry, and sin not.” And how
deeply was I touched, O my God; for I had now learned to be
angry with myself for the things past, so that in the future I
might not sin. Yes, to be angry with good cause, for it was not
another nature out of the race of darkness that had sinned for
me—as they affirm who are not angry with themsclves, and
who store up for themselves dire wrath against the day of wrath
and the revelation of thy righteous judgment. Nor were the
good things I saw now outside me, nor were they to be scen with
the eyes of flesh in the light of the earthly sun. For they that
have their joys from without sink easily into emptiness and are
spilled out on those things that are visible and temporal, and in
their starving thoughts they lick their very shadows. If only
they would grow weary with their hunger and would say, “Who
will show us any good?”” And we would answer, and they would
hear, “O Lord, the light of thy countenance shines bright upon

17 John 7:39.
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us.” For we are not that Light that enlightens ever

we are enlightened by thee, so that wcgwho wcrz }’0?;12112;1;);1;
darkness may now be alight in thee. If only they could behold
the inner Light Eternal which, now that I had tasted it. |
gnashed my teeth because I could not show it to them unless
they brought me their heart in their eyes—their roving eyes—
and said, “Who will show us any good?” But even there, in the
inner chamt.)cr of my soul—whcre I was angry with m self;
where I was inwardly pricked, where I had offered my sacr)i,ﬁce’
slaying my old man, and hoping in thee with the new resolve of
a new life with my trust laid in thec—even there thou hadst
begun to grow sweet to me and to “put gladness in my heart.”
And Fhus as I read all this, I cried aloud and felt its inwar'd
meaning. Nor did I wish to be increased in worldly goods which
are wasted by time, for now I possessed, in thy eternal sim-
phmty,{st(?er corn and wine and oil. ‘

1. And with a loud cry from m heart, I rea 1
verse: “Oh, in peace! Oh, in the S()allfsame.’” 18 S(:etllllzvf\f)lkll(ézini
1it: “I will lay me down and take my rest.”’ 1% For who sh(a)Il
withstand us when the truth of. this saying that is written is
made manifest: “Death is swallowed up in victory”20? For
surely thou, who dost not change, art the Selfsame ar.ld in
thee is rest and oblivion to all distress. There is none other
beside thee, nor are we to toil for thosc many things which are
not thee, fqr only thou, O Lord, makest me to dwell in ho :: ”

_These things I read and was enkindled—but still T couldpn;)t
discover what to do with those deaf and dead Manicheans to
whpm I myself had belonged; for I had been a bitter and blind
;(rzl\(/i]li:r against tl}c}slc x}rriiings, honeyed with the honey of heaven

uminous with thy light, i '
e aiminous Scriptzrcs t. And I was sorely grieved at these

12. When shall I call to mind all that ha en i
hohdays?' I have not forgotten them; nor V\Il)lﬁ Iii (iiulzlnntgattl)lgsft:
the severity of thy scourge, and the amazing quickness of th
mercy. During that time thou didst torture me with a toothache)'l
and whe.n it had become so acute that I was not able to speak,
1t came into my heart to urge all my friends who were pr}Zsen;
to pray for me to thee, the God of al] health. And T wrote it
down on the tablet and gave it to them to read. Present] as
we bow?d our knees in supplication, the pain was gone yi3ut
what pain? How did it go? I confess that I was terrified. O Lord
18 Idipsum-—the oneness and immutability of God. ’

19 Cf. v. g. 201 Cor. 15:54.
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i I had never cxperi-
God, because from my earliest years ;
Ielrll}éedosuch pain. And thy purposcs were gro}foundly 1r1113prtci;1(ﬁ
; and rejoicing in faith, I praised thy name. Bu
lflalif}?arﬁgwcd meJno rest in respect of my past sins, which were
not yet forgiven me through thy baptism.

CHAPTER V

13. Now that the vintage vacation was ended, I gave Eo{ncr(;
to the citizens of Milan that they might provide their scd(gtzr.-
with another word-merchant. I gave as my‘reasor;s m{ cter
mination to serve thee and also my insufficiency for the la N
because of the difliculty in breathing and the pain in Ky 1C) 1esc.

And by letters I notified thy bishop, the 'hOIYAman 1rl1{ (rio;li;
of my former errors and my present resolution. An aas e | s
advice as to which of thy books it was best for me to rfc:*a sO ta
I might be the more ready and fit for the reception oI i)o 1g.re'a :11
gracc. He recommended Isaiah the prophet; and ﬁleveﬂl
was becausc Isaiah foreshows more clearly than Iot eﬁi n(l)(i
gospel, and the calling of the Gentiles. But bgcagseh cout 1 not
understand the first part and bc_cause T'imagined the res e
like it, I laid it aside with the intention of talzilng it up ag
later, when better practiced in our Lord’s words.

CHAPTER VI

n the time arrived for me to give in my name, we
lcftI ét}'flcvggfntry and returned to Milan. Alypius also rdcsvollvctii tg
be born again in thee at the same time. He was alrefl yc E Ic
with the humility that befits thy sacraments, and wt}s Sl(‘) rav.(i
a tamer of his body that he would walk the fro7:¢n ta\i;"mtsmk
with his naked feet, which called for unusual fortltuic. ffc 00
with us the boy Adeodatus, my son after the flesh, the o ls)pruig
of my sin. Thou hadst made of him a noble lad. He was barcly
fiftcen years old, but his intelligence excelled that of many géa\c/ic
and learned men. I confess to thee thy gifts, O Lord my (} :
creator of all, who hast power to reform our defor.mltlcs—} o
there was nothing of me in that boy but the sin. For it wz(lis thou
who didst inspire us to foster him in thy d.1sc1p11nc,kanf none
other—thy gifts I confess to thee. There is a bgo do mmle(i
entitled De Magistro.2! It is a dialogue between Adeo atustfu !
me, and thou knowest that all things there put into the mouth o

21 Concerning the Teacher; cf. Vol. VI of this series, pp. 64-101.
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my interlocutor are his, though he was then only in his sixteenth
ycar. Many other gifts even more wonderful I found in him,
His talent was a source of awe to me. And who but thou couldst
be the worker of such marvels? And thou didst qui

his life from the carth, and even now I recall him to mind with a
sensc of security, because 1 fear nothing for his childhood or
youth, nor for his whole carcer. We took him for our companion,
as if he were the same agce in grace with ourselves, to be trained
with oursclves in thy discipline. And so we were baptized and the
anxiety about our past life left us,

Nor did I ever have cnough in those days of the wondrous
sweetness of meditating on the depth of thy counsels concerning
the salvation of the human race. How freely did I weep in thy
hymns and canticles; how deeply was I moved by the voices
of thy sweet-speaking Church! The voices flowed into my ears;
and the truth was poured forth into my heart, where the tide
of my devotion overflowed, and my tears ran down, and I was
happy in all these things.

CHAPTER VII

15. The church of Milan had only recently begun to employ
this mode of consolation and’exaltation with all the brethren
singing togcther with great carnestness of voice and heart. For
it was only about a year—not much more—since Justina, the
mother of the boy-cmperor Valentinian, had persecuted thy
servant Ambrose on behalf of her heresy, in which she had been
seduced by the Arians. The devoted people kept guard in the
church, prepared to dic with their bishop, thy servant. Among
them my mother, thy handmaid, taking a leading part in those
anxicties and vigils, lived there in prayer. And even though we
were still not wholly melted by the heat of thy Spirit, we were
nevertheless excited by the alarmed and disturbed city.

This was the time that the custom began, after the manner
of the Eastern Church, that hymns and psalms should be sung,
so that the people would not be worn out with the tedium of
lamentation. This custom, retained from then til] now, has been
imitated by many, indeed, by almost all thy congregations
throughout the rest of the worid. 22

16. Then by a vision thou madest known to thy renowned

22 This was apparently the first introduction into the West of antiphonal

chanting, whicli was already widespread in the Fast. Ambrose brought
it in; Gregory brought it to perfection.
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bishop the spot where lay the bodies of Gecrlvasius and tI::Soti%srluss(;
: hadst preserved uncorrup
the martyrs, whom thou o st pr
i t storehouse, so that thou mig :
many years in thy sccre el nightest pro-
/ ; heck a woman’s fury—a
ducc them at a fit time to ¢ _ e
! When they were discovere
deed, but also a queen! Y
i honor to the basilica of Ambrose,
and brought with duc [brose, as they
é d many who were trou y
wcre borne along the road 1 1 bled by unclcan
irits— ils confessing themsclves—wer | '
D i ll-known citizen of the city,
as also a certain man, a well-
{)llllcr:sl ‘;vnzmy years, who, when he had ask}cddandt Lc;l;ng:glggt?ccl
’ ltuous joy, rushed ou
reason for the people’s tumu hed out and begged
i i im to the place. When he arrivec ;|
his guide to lead him . en he arrived there, Le
i to touch with his handke
begged to be permitted to ith his handkerehiel the bicr
hy sai ath is precious in thy sight.
of thy saints, whosc dcath hy ovhon he had
i i they were immediately op
e this, and put it to his cyes, they '
%31123 fame of all g}is sprcad abroad; from this thy glory shonf(:) nm](;;e
brightly. And also from this the mind of that angry w nan,
tho%gh not enlarged to the sanity of a full faith, was neve
1 tion.
-estrained from the fury of persecu ]
ICS'};lcféis to thee, O my God. Whence and whither ha;t thotu
led m(y memory that I should confess such ftlﬁngs as tdcts}iacr;)1
’ -
I had forgetfully passed th
—for grecat as they were, i
tl:/f:(;? Andgyct at that time, when the sweet savz(zrrli)}g th); (i::ntl
?n(*n'l was so [ragrant, I did not run after thee. T vcrrg(;)lo;l
cpt more biltérly as I listened to thy hymns, 11<w11115 : mucﬁ
Warlltcd after thee. And now at length T couiil breathe a
}z:s the space allows in this our straw house.

CHAPTER VIII

17. Thou, O Lord, who makest men of one mind to (i:lv;llﬁré
; , ius to join our company.
i se, also broughtest Evodius to_ ‘
" SISH§IC }c:l(;gg man of our city, who, while serving ?s a sec}ri:é
:grlvi(ce};gcnt, was converted to thec and;apuzedel()ie}?irrﬁslgi‘ e
inqui i i nd prepar
inquished his secular service, a .
?}ilicrllerC{/Ve(l were together, and we were resolved to live together
i r devout purpose. .
. \(/)\}le cast aboﬁt for some place wheredwe might l;)earcr]l{otsé ;Cstelfléll
i i lanned on going ‘
ervice to thee, and had p ) :
ig C/ﬁ{isca And when we had got as far as Ostia on the Tiber,
my mother died.

zi gff: ?s'aOf;)(:)(li.' II:BP’e%f‘:r 1:24: “All flesh is grass.” See Bk. XI, Ch. II, 3.
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I am passing over many things, for I must hasten., Reccive,
O my God, my confessions and thanksgiving for the unnums-
bered things about which I am silent. But I will not omit any-
thing my mind has brought back concerning thy handmaid who
brought me forth—-in her flesh, that I might be born'into this
world’s light, and in her heart, that I might be born to life
eternal. T will not speak of her gifts, but of thy gift in her; for
she neither made herself nor trained herself. Thou didst create
her, and neither her father nor her mother knew what kind of
being was to come forth from them. And it was the rod of thy
Christ, the discipline of thy only Son, that trained her in thy
fear, in the house of one of thy faithful ones who was a sound
member of thy Church. Yet my mother did not attribute thjs
good training of hers as much to the diligence of her own mother
as to that of a certain clderly maidservant who had nursced her
father, carrying him around on her back, as big girls carried

her extreme agce and excellent character, she was much re-
spected by the heads of that Christian household. The care of
her master’s daughters was also committed to her, and she
performed her task with diligence. She was quite earnest in
restraining them with a holy severity when necessary and in-
structing them with a sober sagacity. Thus, except at mealtimes
at their parents’ table—when they were fed very temper-
ately—she would not allow them to drink even watcer, however
parched they were with thirst. In this way she took precautions
against an evil custom and added the wholesome advice:
“You drink water now only because you don’t control the wine;
but when you are married and mistresses of pantry and cellar,
you may not care for water, but the habit of drinking will be
fixed.” By such a method of instruction, and her authority, she
restrained the longing of their tender age, and regulated cven
the thirst of the girls to such a decorous control that they no
longer wanted what they ought not to have,

18. And yet, as thy handmaid related to me, her son, there

out of the overflowing buoyancy of her time of life, which
bubbles up with sportiveness and youthful spirits, but is usually
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borne down by the gravity of the old folks. And so, adding
daily a little to that little—for “he that contemns small things
shall fall by a little here and a little there” 25—she slipped into
such a habit as to drink off eagerly her little cup ncarly full of
wine.

Where now was that wise old woman and her strict prohibi-
tion? Could anything prevail against our secret discasc if thy
medicine, O Lord, did not watch over us? Though father and
mother and nurturers are absent, thou art present, who dost
create, who callest, and who also workest some good for our
salvation, through thosec who are set over us. What didst thou
do at that time, O my God? How didst thou heal her? How
didst thou make her whole? Didst thou not bring forth from
another woman’s soul a hard and bitter insult, like a surgeon’s
knife from thy secret store, and with onc thrust drain off all
that putrefaction? For the slave girl who used to accompany
her to the cellar fell to quarreling with her little mistress, as it
sometimes happened when she was alone with her, and cast in
her teeth this vice of hers, along with a very bitter insult: call-
ing her “a drunkard.” Stung by this taunt, my mother saw her
own vileness and immediately condemned and renounced it.

As the flattery of friends corrupts, so often do the taunts of
encmics instruct. Yet thou repayest them, not for the good thou
workest through their means, but for the malice they intended.
That angry slave girl wanted to infuriate her young mistress,
not to cure her; and that is why she spoke up when they were
alone. Or perhaps it was because their quarrel just happened
to break out at that time and place; or perhaps she was afraid
of punishment for having told of it so late.

But thou, O Lord, ruler of heaven and earth, who changest
to thy purposes the deepest floods and controls the turbulent
tide of the ages, thou healest one soul by the unsoundness of
another; so that no man, when he hears of such a happening,
should attribute it to his own power if another person whom he
wishes to reform is reformed through a word of his.

CHAPTER IX

19. Thus modestly and soberly brought up, she was made
subject to her parents by thee, rather more than by her parents
to thee. She arrived at a marriageable age, and she was given to
a husband whom she served as her lord. And she busied herself

25 Ecclus. 1971,
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itro1 %valgldiu{?l to theg, pr;:aching thee to him by her behavior
‘ ou madest her fair and reverentl i ]
admirable to her husband I i paiy and
: : - For she endured witl i i
infidelity and never had i i i  busbang s
f any dissension with her h
this account. For she waj o him o on
S account. ted for thy mercy upon hj i
bck/(fvmg in thee, he might becomeychastey pon him undl, by
e c;rlz(l)g/gtr, ifI:1VCn thougl})l he \lfvas earnest in friendship, he was
anger; but she had learned that
. 1 . an a
ilglzggnd shloulld got be resisted, either in deed or in word n]ghrl}t,
a 1t as he had grown calm and was tr i .
_ aln ] anquil, and she s
a {itting moment, she would give him a reason for her condu?:‘tv
. b

Inatrimonial tablets read to them, they should think of them as

quered by submission, persevering in it wi i
tr;weknlcss; with the resu!t that the mgother-in‘-,\ll;tx tgfl(itlﬁgff;osrg
dle tales of the meddling servants which had disturbed th
bomestlc peace betw.een herself and her daughter-in-law g
cgged him to punish them for it. In conformity with alrllis

mother’s wish, and in the interest of family discipline to insure

and she promised a similar reward
ard to anyone else who, thinkj
;\o{t};??ﬁfi:s };cor, SllOl(lild s(:izy ax(liythmg evil of her daughct)f,:r-;:lljzlvlv
one dared to do so, and thevy | ith
a wonderful sweetness of mutyal goll)d twfl)l, fed ogether with
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21. This other great gift thou also didst bestow, O my God,
my Mercy, upon that good handmaid of thine, in whose womb
thou didst crecate me. It was that whenever she could she acted
as a pcacemaker between any differing and discordant spirits,
and when she heard very bitter things on cither side of a con-
troversy—the kind of bloated and undigested discord which
often belches forth bitter words, when crude malice is breathed
out by sharp tongucs to a present friend against an absent
enemy—she would disclose nothing about the one to the other
cxcept what might serve toward their reconciliation. This
might secm a small good to me if I did not know to my sorrow
countless persons who, through the horrid and far-spreading
infection of sin, not only repeat to enemies mutually enraged
things said in passion: against cach other, but also add some
things that were never said at all. It ought not to be ecnough in a
truly humanec man merely not to incite or increase the enmitics
of men by evil-speaking; he ought likewise to endeavor by
kind words to extinguish them. Such a one was she—and thou,
her most intimate instructor, didst teach her in the school of
her heart.

22, Finally, her own husband, now toward the end of his
carthly existence, she won over to thee. Henceforth, she had
no causc to complain of unfaithfulness in him, which she had
endured before he became one of the faithful. She was also the
scrvant of thy servants. All those who knew her greatly praised,
honored, and loved thee in her because, through the witness of
the fruits of a holy life, they recognized thee present in her heart.
For she had “been the wife of one man,” 26 had honored her
parcnts, had guided her housc in piety, was highly reputed for
good works, and brought up her children, travailing in labor
with them as often as she saw them swerving from thee. Lastly,
to all of us, O Lord—since of thy favor thou allowest thy servants
to spcak—to all of us who lived together in that association
before her death in thee she devoted such care as she might have
if she had been mother of us all; she served us as if she had been
the daughter of us all. .

CHAPTER X

23. As the day now approached on which she was to depart
this life—a day which thou knewest, but which we did not—it
happencd (though I believe it was by thy secret ways arranged)
that she and I stood alone, leaning in a certain window from

26 I Tim. 5:9.
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thy Word, our Lord, who remaineth in himself without becom-
ing old, and “makes all things ncw’ 32?

25. What we said went something like this: “If to any man
the tumult of the flesh were silenced; and the phantoms of earth
and waters and air were silenced; and the poles were silent as
well; indeed, if the very soul grew silent to herself, and went
beyond hersell by not thinking of herself; if fancies and imagi-
nary revelations were silenced; if every tongue and every sign
and every transient thing—for actually if any man could hear
them, all these would say, ‘We did not create ourselves, but
were created by Him who abides forever’—and if, having uttered
this, they too should be silent, having stirred our ears to hear
him who created them; and if then he alone spoke, not through
them but by himself, that we might hear his word, not in fleshly
tongue or angelic voice, nor sound of thunder, nor the obscurity
of a parable, but might hear him—him for whose sake we love
these things—if we could hear him without these, as we two
now strained ourselves to do, we then with rapid thought might
‘touch on that Eternal Wisdom which abides over all. And if
this could be sustained, and other visions of a far different kind
be taken away, and this one should so ravish and absorb and
envelop its beholder in these inward joys that his life might be
cternally like that one moment of knowledge which we now
sighed after—would not this be the reality of the saying, ‘Enter
into the joy of thy Lord’33? But when shall such a thing be? Shall
it not be ‘when we all shall rise again,” and shall it not be that
‘all things will be changed’ 347>

26. Such a thought I was expressing, and if not in this manner
and in these words, still, O Lord, thou knowest that on that day
we were talking thus and that this world, with all its joys,
seemed cheap to us even as we spoke. Then my mother said:
“Son, for myself I have no longer any pleasure in anything in
this life. Now that my hopes in this world are satisfied, I do not
know what more I want here or why I am here. There was in-
deed one thing for which I wished to tarry a little in this life,
and that was that I might see you a Catholic Christian before I
died. My God hath answered this more than abundantly, so
that I see you now made his servant and spurning all earthly
happiness. What more am I to do here?”

32 Cf. Wis. 7:21-30; scc especially v. 27: “And being but one, she [Wisdom]
can do all things: and remaining in herself the same, she makes all things

new.”
Matt. 25:21. 341 Cor. 15:51.
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to die in her own country. I heard later on that, during our
stay in Ostia, she had been talking in maternal confidence to
some of my friends about her contempt of this life and the
blessing of death. When they werc amazed at the courage which
was given her, a woman, and had asked her whether she did
not dread having her body buried so far from her own city, she
replied: “Nothing is far from God. I do not fear that, at the
end of time, he should not know the place whence he is to resur-
rect me.” And so on the ninth day of her sickness, in the
fifty-sixth yecar of her life and the thirty-third of mine,3¢ that
religious and devout soul was set loose from the body.

CHAPTER XII

2g. I closed her eyes; and therc flowed in a great sadness on
my heart and it was passing into tears, when at the strong
behest of my mind my eyes sucked back the fountain dry, and
sorrow was in me like a convulsion. As soon as she breathed her
last, the boy Adeodatus burst out wailing; but he was checked
by us all, and became quict. Likewise, my own childish feeling
which was, through the youthful voice of my heart, secking
escape in tears, was held back and silenced. For we did not
consider it {itting to celebrate that death with tearful wails and
groanings. This is the way those who die unhappy or are
altogether dead are usually mourned. But she neither died
unhappy nor did she altogether die.?” For of this we were
assurced by the witness of her good life, her “faith unfeigned,” 38
and other manifest evidence.

go. What was it, then, that hurt me so griecvously in my heart
except the newly made wound, caused from having the sweet
and dear habit of living together with her suddenly broken?
I was full of joy becausc of her testimony in her last illness, when
she praised my dutiful attention and called me kind, and re-
called with great affection of love that she had never heard any
harsh or reproachful sound from my mouth against her. But
yet, O my God who made us, how can that honor I paid her
be compared with her service to me? I was then left destitute of
a great comfort in her, and my soul was stricken; and that life

36 A.D. 387.

37 Nec omnino moriebatur. Is this an echo of Horace’s famous memorial ode,
Exegi monumentum aere perennius . . . non omnis moriar? Cf. Odes, Book III,
Ode XXX, 38 1 Tim. 1:5.
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was torn apart, as it were i
s torm nll)ine’togcthcr_J; which had been made but one out of
31. When the boy was restrained from weeping, Evodius
took up the Psalter and began to sing, with the whole I’louschold
responding, the psalm, “I will sing of mercy and judgment unto
thee, O Lord.” 40 And when they heard what we were doin
many of the brethren and religious women came together Ang(’i’
while those whose office it was to prepare for the funcrallwcnt
about their task according to custom, I discoursed in another
part of the house, with those who thouglhit I should not be left
alone, on what was appropriate to the occasion. By this balm of
truth, I softened the anguish known to thee. They were un-
consctous of it and listened intently and thought me free of an
sense of sorrow. But in thy cars, where none of them heard )I,
reproached myself for the mildness of my feclings, and restrained
the flow of my grief which bowed a little to my will. The
paroxysm returned again, and I knew what I repressed in m
heart, even though it did not make me burst forth into tears o}rl
even change my countenance; and I was greatly annoyed that
these human things had such power over me, which in the due
order and destiny of our natural condition ’must of necessit
happen. And so with a new sorrow I sorrowed for my sorrow an(}il
was wasted with a twofold sadness.

32. So, when the body was carried forth, we both went and
returned without tears. For neither in those prayers which we
poured forth to thee, when the sacrifice of our redemption was
offered up to thee for her—with the body placed by the side of
the grave as the custom is there, before it is lowered down into
1t—nelthe¥ in those prayers did I weep. But T was most griev-
ously sad in secret all the day, and with a troubled min% en-
treated thee, as I could, to heal my sorrow; but thou didst not
I now believe that thou wast fixing in my memory by this one
lesson, the power of the bonds of all habit, even on a mind which
now no longer feeds upon deception. It then occurred to me that
1t would be a good thing to go and bathe, for I had heard that
the word for bath [balneum] took its name from the Greek
balaneion [Bataveiov], because it washes anxiety from the mind
Now see, this also I confess to thy mercy, “O Father of the
fatherless” 41: I bathied and felt the same as I had done before

3 Cf. this passage, as Augustine doubtless intended, with the story of his

morbid and immoderate grief at the d th of hi i
Ble 1V, s, 1V e Vigl, fa cath of his boyhood friend, above,

40 Ps. 101:1. 41 Ps. 68:5.
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For the bitterness of my grief was not sweated from my
heart.

Then I slept, and when I awoke I found my grief not a little
assuaged. And as I lay there on my bed, those truc verses of
Ambrosc came to my mind, for thou art truly,

“Deus, creator omnium,
Polique rector, vestiens
Diem decoro lumine,
Noctem sopora gratia;

Artus solutos ut quies
Reddat laboris usui
Mentesque fessas allevet,
Luctusque solvat anxios.”

“O God, Creator of us all,
Guiding the orbs celestial,
Clothing the day with lovely light,
Appointing gracious sleep by night:

Thy grace our wearied limbs restore

To strengthened labor, as before,

And easc the grief of tired minds

From that decp torment which it finds.”’ 42

33. And then, little by little, there came back to me my
former memories of thy handmaid: her devout life toward thee,
her holy tenderness and attentiveness toward us, which had
suddenly been taken away from me—and it was a solace for me
to weep in thy sight, for her and for mysclf, about her and about
myself. Thus I set free the tears which before I repressed, that
they might flow at will, spreading them out as a pillow bencath
my heart. And it rested on them, for thy ears were near me—not
those of a man, who would have made a scornful comment about
my weeping. But now in writing I confess it to thee, O Lord!
Read it who will, and comment how he will, and if he finds me
to have sinned in wecping for my mother for part of an hour—
that mother who was for a while dead to my eyes, who had for
many years wept for me that I might live in thy eyes—Iet him

42 Sir Tobie Matthew (adapted). For Augustine’s own analysis of the scan-
sion and structure of this hymn, see De musica, VI, 2:2~3; for a brief
commentary on the Latin text, see A. S. Walpole, Farly Latin Hymns

(Cambridge, 1922), pp. 44—49.
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not laugh at me; but if he be a man of gencrous love, let him

weep for my si i
thy I()]hrist. Yy sins against thec, the Father of al] {he brethren of

CHAPTER XIII

. 34. Now that my heart is healed of that w —
1t can be charged against me as a carnal a[fcct?ol;ril :)?)tf?ro ai
to thee, O our God, on behalf of thy handmaid, tears of 2 v :
diffcrent sort: thosc which flow from a spirit,brokcn b fhy
thoughts of the dangers of every soul that dies in Adam yA 3
while she had been “made alive” in Christ 43 even before srlll
was freed fron} the flesh, and had so lived as to praise th name
both by hqr faith and by her life, yet I would not dare SZI th (i
from the time thou didst regencrate her by baptism noywora::l
came out of her mouth against thy ‘precepts. But it has bee
d.cclared by thy Son, the Truth, that “whosoever shall sa tn
his brother, You fool, shall be in danger of hell-firc,” 44 1{ g
there ‘would bq dogm cven for the life of a praisewort}.ly mannif
thou Judgedst it with thy mercy set aside. But since thou dost
not so stringently inquire after our sins, we hope with confidence
to find some place in thy presence. But whoever recounts his
actual and true merits to thee, what is he doing but recounti
to thee thy own gifts? Oh, if only men would know thcmselvr::%
as men, then “he that glories” would “glory in the Lord? 451
35. Thus now, O my Praisc and my Life, O God of my heart
forgetting for a little her good deeds for which I give 'o(f 1
thanks to thee, I now bescech thee for the sins of my métl)llcl;
Hearken unto me, through that Medicine of our wounds who
lelds.t hang upon the tree and who sittest at thy right hand “’mak-
Ing intercession for us.”” 46 T know that she acted in merc and
from the heart forgave her debtors their debts.47 T bcscecl);, thee
also to forgive her debts, whatever she contracted during so man
years since the water of salvation. Forgive her, O Lord, for in
her, 1 beseech thee; “enter not into judgment” with her “SgLet
thy mercy be exalted above thy justice, for thy words are true
and thou hast promised mercy to the merciful, that the merciful
shall ob'taln mercy. 4% This is thy gift, who hast mercy on whom
thou wilt and who wilt have compassion on whom thou dost
have compassion on.50 e

431 Cor. 15:22. 44 Matt. 5:

45 I1 Cor. 10:17, 46 Roarn.. 85;:

47 Cf. Matt. 6:12. 48 Ps. 143:2. ‘

49 Matt. 5:7. 50 Cf. Rom. g:15.
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36. Indeed, I believe thou hast alrcady done wlgtLI zzjslf’ (5)lf
thee, but “accept the freewill offerings of my mouth, D o1 "
For when the day of her dissolution was so close, she tl;)OI ng
thought to have her body sumptuously wrapped or crtn a n;llzn
with spices. Nor did she covet a handsome monumcn},pr Cshc
carc to be buried in her own country. About these lhnngs
gave no commands at all, but only desired to havc' lc:r narﬁc
remembered at thy altar, where she had served wit 1§uthtlc
omission of a single day, and where she knew that thc oly
sacrifice was dispensed by which that handwrltlnglf Czlit v}vlis
against us is blotted out; and that cnemy vanquis ch.w o
when he summed up our offenses and searched for.somclzlt 1ngWC
bring against us, could find nothing in Him, in whom
COIVl\(}llllgr;vill restore to him the innocent blood? Whokw1ll rgpay
him the price with which he bought us, so as tod'tcall (ilush ro$
him? Thus to the sacrament of our redemption did thy a1}11
maid bind her soul by the bond of fmth. Let none scpyz;rgtte her
from thy protection. Let not the “lion” and dra}glon ; ar Zg
way by force or fraud. For she will not reply that she oxgvn
nothing, lest she be convicted and duped by t ?t cunn bg
decciver. Rather, she will answer that her sins are ‘ o}igﬁven hy
Him to whom no one is ablcfto rcpal)lf the price which he, who

ing, laid down for us all.

OW';C*/C'l. L'lls‘hnc?*tcli}org,, let her rest in peace with her husb-anclll, befo}rc
and after whom she was married to no other maln, wi ohr? slslg
obeyed with patience, bringing fruit to thee that sclle migl ih

win him for thee. And inspire, O my Lord my Go .,}insplrc (}j/
servants, my brothers; thy sons, my masters, who wit \}/'1011(316 and
heart and writings 1 serve, that as many of them as s a I‘Cill

these confessions may also at thy altar remember M'oglca,ht y
handmaid, together with I')thl‘ICIL'lS, once her husban;l,k yw ostc
flesh thou didst bring me into this life, in a manner now r;}(:i;
May they with pious affection remember my p(z;rentsh in s
transitory life, and remember my brothers under t eg llou

Father in our Catholic mother; and remember rrlly .eho.w
citizens in the cternal _]crusalcmz for which thy pcog Cfml%ll 13
their pilgrimage from birth until their return. So be fulfille !
what my mother desired of me—more richly in thfc pfayetr}?1 (:1
so many gained for her through these confessions of mine tha

rs alone,
by my praye 51 Ps. 11g9:108.

BOOK TEN

From autobiography 1o self-analysis. Augustine turns Jrom his memories
of the past to the inner mysteries of memory tself. In doing so, he re-
views his motives for these writien “confessions,” and seeks to char the
path by which men come to God. But this brings him into the intricate
analysis of memory and its relation to the self and its powers. This done,
he explores the meaning and mode of true brayer. In conclusion, he under-
lakes a detailed analysis of appetite and the lemplations lo which the
Slesh and the soul are heirs, and comes Smally to see how necessary and

right it was for the Mediator between God and man to have been the
God-Man,

CHAPTER 1

!

I. Let me know thee, O my Knower; let me know thee even
as I am known.! O Strength of my soul, enter it and prepare it
lor thyself that thou mayest have and hold it, without “spot or
blemish.” 2 This is my hope, therefore have I spoken; and in this
hope I rgjoice whenever I rejoice aright. But as for the other
things of this life, they deserve our lamentations less, the more
we lament them; and some should be lamented all the more, the
less men care for them, For sce, “Thou desirest truth” 3 and
“he who does the truth comes to the light.” 4 This is what I

wish to do through confession in my heart before thee, and in
my writings before many witnesses.

CHAPTER II
2. And what is there in me that could be hid
O Lord, to whose cyes the ab

P'Cf. I Cor. 13:12.
3 Ps. 51:6.

den from thee,
ysses of man’s conscience are
2 Eph. 5:2v.
4 John 3:21.
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