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A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

Blessed Peter Damian excuses himself before 
the pontiff, because, conscious of his own inade­
quacy, he abdicated the episcopate; lest anyone, 
however, should ascribe this to inconstancy on 
his part (for it is not permitted to lay down a gov­
ernance once undertaken), he responds briefly, 
and with the examples of many Fathers who re­
fused to accept the episcopate when offered, he 
shows that he has taken the safer counsel of re­
lieving himself of so great a burden: furthermore, 
he declares it an arduous and most laborious 
thing to preside over others and to discharge the 
office of the episcopate.

To the most beloved chosen one of the Apos­
tolic See, and rod of Assur, HILDEBRAND, PETER, 
sinner and monk, [offers his] service.

Those who have labored in investigating the 
natures of things report that this is naturally 
instilled in lynxes: that when they look behind 
them, they immediately forget that which has 
gone before. That is to say, the mind at once loses 
what the eye has ceased to see. And although 
this beast surpasses all kind of wild animals 
with such sharpness of vision that it can even 
penetrate stone walls, it suffers from this defect: 
that whatever it is from which it once averts its 
eyes, it does not afterwards recall to memory. I 
would say that you bear a certain resemblance to 
these animals, if reverence for your greatness did 
not prevent me. For it is a wonder that such acute 
prudence, and indeed, what is far more glorious, 
such sincere and fervent charity, which receives 
me affectionately when present, never deigns to 

3



A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

visit me when absent, either by pen or by word. 
Furthermore, since I do not deserve letters from 
you, if I were dealing with others, I would say 
that that epistle of charity, of which the Apostle 
speaks, is not written on the fleshy tablets of the 
heart in your case (2 Cor. 3), but, as they say, has 
been erased from the deepest wax. But while I 
attend to what I am saying, it must nevertheless 
be considered to whom I am speaking. Therefore, 
since I do not dare to use the freedom of speech, 
I place a finger on my lips. Therefore, having ex­
tended the complaint of this expostulation thus 
far, I will briefly introduce that which my mind 
more eagerly pours forth.

Blessed be the omnipotent dispensation of 
the Creator, for when I recently came up to you, 
weighed down by the burden of two bishoprics
—one to govern, the other to visit—I crossed the 
steep ridges of the Alps, and as soon as the load 
of tribulation was cast off, unburdened and free, 
I returned to my beloved solitude like a fugitive 
returning home. It is a pleasure, therefore, with 
a certain energy of mind, to move my feet as 
if long chafed by stocks, to lift my neck as if 
tamed by harsh chains, and to joyfully chant that 
prophetic verse: "You have broken my bonds, O 
Lord: to you I will offer the sacrifice of praise 
(Psalm 115:17)." You know well, and you hold it to 
be true, that these burdens were cast upon me, 
not undertaken by me; and, so to speak, I did not 
enter the net, but was violently ensnared. There­
fore, having found the opportunity, I have gladly 
cast off the weight which I had not previously 
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A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

taken upon myself voluntarily. And because you 
are the Apostolic See, you are the Roman Church, 
it seemed right to me, in order to lay down and 
return what I could not bear, not to approach a 
structure of stones, but rather those in whom the 
sacrament of the Church itself thrives. Indeed, 
during the Jewish persecution, wherever the 
apostles were, there the primitive Church was 
said to be. Now also, when that Simon, namely 
the old money-changer, prepares his hammers 
and anvil, when he usurps the city of Rome as a 
workshop for himself through the minters of his 
pestilential trade, wherever Peter, fleeing with 
you, draws you, he shows without a doubt to all 
that the Roman Church is there. Hence, when 
I decided to renounce the ecclesiastical gover­
nance to you, I did not err; because to the Roman 
Church, which you are, I worthily restored what 
was its own: and, to confess that I have confessed 
to you, for this refusal a penance of one hun­
dred years was consequently enjoined upon me, 
through those remedies, of course, which are es­
tablished in the monastic rules. And if this seems 
too little, you may add more: even willingly com­
mit me to the custody of a prison, if you please. 
Indeed, after so many excesses of wandering and 
harmful liberty, what remains, but that the cen­
sure of confinement and silence should restrain 
me? But here, perhaps, that flattering tyrant
—who has always sympathized with me with 
Neronian piety, who has soothed me by striking 
me, who has surely caressed me, so to speak, with 
an eagle's talon—will burst forth complainingly 
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A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

with these words: "Behold, he seeks a hiding 
place, and under the color of penance, he seeks 
to evade coming to Rome; he schemes to gain 
leisure from disobedience, and while others rush 
into battle, he seeks for himself the shade of a 
degenerate shadow." But to this, my holy Satan, 
I answer what the sons of Reuben and Gad are 
known to have answered to Moses their leader: 
"We," they said, "armed and girded, will go forth 
to battle before the children of Israel, until we 
bring them to their places; our little ones, and 
whatever we may possess, will be in walled cities 
on account of the snares of the inhabitants; we 
will not return to our homes until the children of 
Israel possess their inheritance, nor will we seek 
anything beyond the Jordan, because we already 
have our possession on its eastern side (Numbers 
31)." In this way, therefore, I will indeed accom­
pany you and take up arms, but once you are 
victorious in battle with Christ as your leader, I 
will soon withdraw. Therefore, I will say this to 
the elect of the Lord, which Barzillai the Gileadite 
also said to King David as he was coming down 
from Rogelim: "Your servant will go a little way 
with you beyond the Jordan; I pray you, let your 
servant return, that I may die in my own city (2 
Kings 19)."

C H A P T E R  I I .

That the episcopate can sometimes be laid down.

Here perhaps it is objected to me that it is not 
licit to relinquish a governance once accepted. To 
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A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

which I briefly say what I think: that many do 
not desert the rights of the pontificate, and they 
are of the left hand; but as for as many as we 
read have resigned with a right intention, there 
is a sure hope that they rejoice in eternal fellow­
ship with Christ. Nor do we say this so that it 
might be licit to desert the episcopate indiscrim­
inately, unless, that is, a great necessity compels 
it to be done. Indeed, the blessed Valerius, while 
providing a successor for himself, enthroned the 
great Augustine as bishop of the Church of Hippo. 
Lucidus, bishop of Ficocle, when he recognized 
that his own death was imminent, fled to the 
harbor of the monastic order, and exchanged 
the insignia of sacerdotal dignity for monastic 
garments: and so that you may know what that 
conversion conferred upon him, as the authentic 
history of the Register testifies, at the very mo­
ment of his passing, the grace of the Holy Spirit 
shone most joyfully in his face. To him, indeed, 
even before he died, the blessed apostle Andrew 
appeared and announced at what hour he was to 
depart from the body.

What shall I say of the blessed martyr Adal­
bert? Who, indeed, because he set aside the see 
of the Bohemian Church and put on the monastic 
habit, deserved to find the triumphal crown of 
martyrdom? And, to be silent about others on 
purpose, a certain holy penitent, whose name es­
capes me at present, having already resigned his 
episcopate about seven years before, was at last 
commanded by a visiting angel to return to the 
episcopate; but he refused, until, at the admoni­
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A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

tion of the same angel, the blessed Remigius 
arrived with speed. And so, lest deception might 
perhaps creep in, fearing even safe things, he 
yielded to a human command, who had stood 
firm before the angelic oracle.

Also that bishop of Sabina, who deserted the 
pontifical throne and, having scorned the sacer­
dotal dignity, built the monastery of Farfa, how 
noble a man he was in Christ is witnessed by 
ancient tradition, which celebrates the marks of 
his sanctity, and by modern devotion, which fre­
quently honors his pious memory in blessing. 
How many, indeed, both before and after, re­
mained in the same see until the end of their lives 
and brought no such laborious fruit to God at all!

Nor shall I pass you by, O happy Bonitus, who, 
having perceived this one occasion—namely, 
that it had happened that you received the tradi­
tion of the Church from the hand of a king, a 
layman—despised the see and forthwith betook 
yourself to the observance of a more remote life. 
What, I ask, would that man do, if he himself 
were to endure the torments by which our bish­
ops are afflicted? If troops of shield-bearers and 
lance-bearers were to flock behind his riding 
back? If armed companies were to surround him 
on all sides, placed as if he were a leader of a 
pagan army ready for battle? And he, whom it 
would have befitted to proceed reverently with a 
choir of singers, would be forced to hear on this 
side and that the clash of rattling arms? Whence 
it happens that now the pontiff is not accompa­
nied, as is fitting, by the diverse orders of clerics, 
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A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

but rather by camps and warriors armed with 
vibrating spears. Let us also consider what sort 
of thing this is, that some endure these things 
even unwillingly; and yet, whether they will or 
not, they purchase those whom they tolerate 
more dearly with the estates and resources of the 
Church. Daily there are royal feasts, daily prepa­
rations, daily a wedding banquet; and from what 
ought to have refreshed the needy, the bearers of 
ruddy tables are recreated. And while the bishop 
ought to be the steward and provider for the poor, 
at their table, with delights flowing, strangers 
belch; while those whose whole substance it is, 
excluded from afar, waste away from lack of food.

Among all these evils, however, one surpasses 
them, and seems almost to equal diabolical 
wickedness: because estates are squandered on 
military service, and every possession of lands, 
and moreover even tithes and parishes, are added 
as a benefice for the laity. This dishonest liber­
ality, indeed, both deprives the needy of their 
means of living and also deters the diocesans 
from paying their tithes. One and the same act, 
that is, both subtracts corporal subsidy from the 
former and provides a peril for the souls of the 
latter. That all this redounds upon the head of 
the ill-bestower, there is no doubt; if, however, 
his own vanity draws him to this, and not ancient 
necessity compels him. And indeed, many things 
come to mind which I would add concerning the 
multiple tribulations of bishops, if the rule of 
epistolary brevity did not prevent me.
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A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

But, oh, what an outrage! The apostolic see 
alone torments me so much that it turns me away 
from saying all these things. In which see, indeed, 
while we are accustomed to admire a prelate 
of reverend majesty, we now behold Mintio, a 
person of despicable character. That venerable 
man had experienced these things, namely Peter, 
bishop of Apsaros [corrected to Ausaros as in 
the work above]; who resigned his episcopate 
and, sailing from the Slavic kingdom to Italy, 
landed on the shores of the city of Ancona. He, 
while explaining to me his complaints about the 
reverence of the whole kingdom towards him, 
and enumerating the weariness of troublesome 
disquiet, brought up one thing among others, 
which I cannot suffer to be hidden from you. "A 
certain man," he said, "degenerate in morals, but 
distinguished by the titles of his ancestors, joined 
to himself in a nuptial bond a kinswoman of his 
own family." What more? Though forbidden, he 
persisted; though excommunicated, he clung to 
her; and he considered the whole force of eccle­
siastical censure to be childish trifles. To him, 
certainly, this happened as a sign of divine indig­
nation: that the loaves from the nuptial tables, 
thrown into the streets before the mouths of 
dogs, were not touched in the least. Moreover, 
oh, the dreadful severity of divine punishment! 
While he stood rigid, while he did not humble 
himself to the priestly precepts, he who was un­
willing to watch over himself for his salvation, a 
thunderbolt rushing suddenly from the heavens 
extinguished him as he slept in his chamber. 

10



A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

Thus, thus in dying he experienced the sentence 
of divine fury, who while he lived had scorned 
to apply medicine to his own wound. We have 
said this, however, to show what a man of holy 
authority he was who deserted his episcopate.

But as we pursue these matters, that also 
consequently occurs to us which you yourself, 
venerable Hildebrand, recently told us: and al­
though it may not seem to be of great importance 
to the business at hand, nevertheless, while we 
commit it to writing in some way, lest the abyss 
of oblivion swallow it completely, we tie it down 
with little stakes, as if it were a thing tossed by 
the waves. For as I remember you related, the 
bishop of the Church of Novara narrated these 
things to you, to use his own words. "When," he 
said, "in the German lands I was traveling as a 
companion to a certain bishop, and as the hour 
of refreshment was now imminent, he, having 
nothing to set before me that was fitting, began 
to be agitated and to seek anxiously whence he, 
being on a journey, might be able to assist me." 
And while on the one hand need constrained 
him, and on the other charity expanded his spirit, 
being placed in a tight spot he was at a loss for 
what to do; when behold, suddenly cranes, as if 
expressing a letter by their congruent formation, 
arranging themselves in a like series as if forming 
diverse camps on either side under one leader, 
began to fly in flocks over our heads. Then the 
bishop, standing firm in the fervor of faith, said: 
"Lord, command one of these cranes to be cast 
down to us, that your servant may satisfy charity 
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A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

from the gift of your blessing." O, the wondrous 
swiftness of the divine hearing! Scarcely is the 
word brought forth from his mouth, when forth­
with a crane of no small body is plunged down 
to the ground before our faces; and thus faith, 
which worked through love, is fulfilled. When 
you related these things, I immediately inquired, 
saying: "Was that bishop a spiritual man?" You, 
as you had learned I know not how, replied that 
the man lived for his own flesh, so that it might be 
clearly evident that not rectitude of life, but faith 
joined to charity, had obtained this power.

You also added that you had learned, from 
the report of the blessed Leo, pontiff of the 
apostolic see, that there had been a bishop of 
equally carnal and thoughtless conduct, who had 
obtained such great grace from the Lord beyond 
his merit that he frequently showed forth virtues 
and signs; moreover, he even drove out demons 
from possessed bodies with the command of 
great authority. Among which signs of virtues, 
indeed, it also once happened that, in the pres­
ence of the same Leo of holy memory, a demoniac 
stood forth; and when the aforesaid bishop com­
manded the spirit of wickedness to depart, and 
it resisted with certain stubborn words of pride, 
at last, terribly adjured by the name of Christ, it 
could resist no longer. And when it was shaking 
the head of the wretched man to and fro, raising 
his hair on end with a certain dreadful horror, 
and opening his mouth with certain efforts as if 
to vomit, the bishop immediately intervened: "By 
no means," he said, "shall you exit through the 
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A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

mouth, as you are trying; what you are attempt­
ing will be entirely frustrated. I command you to 
exit through the posterior parts, for I do not per­
mit you entry to the mouth." "Therefore, through 
the sordid passages, unclean inhabitant, go forth, 
and leave behind you foul traces, as you deserve." 
Scarcely had he completed the words, and imme­
diately the most wicked spirit was ejected in a 
flux of the bowels.

C H A P T E R  I V.

God rewards with a miracle the mercy of a certain bishop 

towards a poor man.

Likewise, another bishop, as you yourself have 
said, being exceedingly thirsty, ordered wine to 
be brought to him. And when the cupbearer had 
completely emptied all that was in the small ves­
sel into the cup and had brought it to the bishop, 
behold, a poor man was demanding with insis­
tent prayers that it be given to him, saying that 
because of his extreme dryness, unless he drank, 
he would immediately expire. On the other hand, 
the attendant asserted both that he had left 
nothing remaining in the vessel and that no 
other wine could by any means be found in that 
place. Therefore, the strong bishop, caught in 
these straits, and since on the one hand he could 
not, of course, postpone his thirst, while on the 
other he judged it impious for him to drink while 
another was in peril, turned away from himself 
and came to the aid of his brother suffering in 
need. He therefore ordered the wine to be given 
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A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

to the poor man; but now, the more the hope of 
drinking had entirely failed, the more fiercely the 
bishop's thirst raged. And so he commanded the 
attendant to check the wine vessel, to see if by 
chance he might find some drop of consolation, 
however small. The attendant, after refusing for 
a long time and constantly affirming that he had 
reserved nothing, finally, not raised by hope but 
rather compelled by the command, obeyed; and, 
marveling greatly, he found the vessel which he 
had left empty, full of wine.

A certain abbot, as it has been related to me, 
led by the desire for a sweet delicacy, ordered a 
lamprey to be procured for him. And when his 
servants said that this type of thing could with 
difficulty be found in that place, one appeared 
who said that he had seen only one lamprey of­
fered for sale, to be bought for no less than twenty 
solidi of Pavese currency. The abbot ordered 
the money to be counted out. Then, prepared 
with the diligence of the cooks and sumptuously 
cooked, the fish is served to the abbot; but before 
it could be touched, behold, a poor man at the 
gate was anxiously demanding that the very 
thing which had been served to the abbot be 
given to him. At once, the man of God, without 
any hesitation, sends the whole fish, just as it 
was, to the poor man. Immediately the poor man, 
who was seen with the very dish full of fish, raised 
himself on high; and balancing it in his hand, as 
if carrying a gift, he ascended into heaven in the 
sight of all. From this it is clearly proven that 
what is given to the needy is transmitted to God, 
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A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

and what we conceal in the bosom of the poor, we 
lay up in heaven.

That which we now add, although it is not 
a miracle, is nevertheless not foreign to the edifi­
cation which all that we write serves. A certain 
bishop had ordered a lamprey to be prepared for 
him, who a little later, while he was devoutly as­
sisting at the sacred altars during the solemnities 
of the Mass, behold, the memory of the lamprey 
tempted him with the feeling of its alluring taste. 
He, as he was of a distinguished mind, blushed 
that he could suffer such things in the sight 
of the hidden and omnipotent inspector, and 
having returned after completing his duties, he 
commanded that the feverish fish of the soul be 
given to a poor man. Thus, indeed, the little dog 
of pleasure, which could have lived in any way 
under the table of the body, having impudently 
burst into the holy of holies, was slain with the 
club of penitence and deserved to perish.

A certain poor head of a household possessed 
only a single coin in his purse, which he was 
eager to spend to buy something to eat with his 
bread. And while, dry and parched from more 
sumptuous foods, he turned this matter over in 
his mind for a long time, meanwhile a poor man 
arrived and asked for mercy. He, hesitating in his 
mind, was as if placed in a kind of central point. 
For if he gave it, he feared for his afflicted flesh; 
if he kept it, he was afraid of incurring the guilt 
of denied mercy. At last, the spirit conquered the 
flesh, and imitating the widow of the Gospel, 
under the guise of a poor man he lent his amount 
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A P O L O G Y  F O R  H AV I N G  R E S I G N E D  T H E  E P I S C O PAT E

to God, a good debtor (Mark 12; Luke 21). He 
returns home; the bread, which was customary, 
is set before him. The table was indeed poor, but 
his conscience was rich with good hope. Indeed, 
he compensated for the loss of the flesh with the 
gain of piety; when behold, a certain unknown 
man, whom he had never seen before, hurried 
and anxious, placed twenty solidi of denarii tied 
in a linen cloth in his hand, and saying that 
they were sent to him by his Lord, as if he were 
expected by him, he departed without delay. And 
when the astonished man wished to inquire, the 
other disappeared.

C H A P T E R  V.

Damianus shrinks from the labors of the episcopate on 

account of the gravity of his age.

Therefore, I do not add the names of the men, 
since the order of the events has stuck more easily 
in my mind; but as for the names, I confess that, 
with other cares intervening, oblivion has taken 
them. Nor do I greatly care to seem a hunter of 
names, provided that the series and order of the 
deeds do not fall away; although, as for these 
same deeds which I write, because it was my 
lot to hear of them in passing, I am not entirely 
certain whether they hold to an unblemished 
line of faith. Therefore, lest a narrative arranged 
without names should cause fastidious readers 
to wrinkle their noses, I shall for the time being 
refrain from such things. And it is certainly more 
salutary that, omitting all else, I should return 
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to myself, weep for myself, and constantly set 
myself before my own eyes. For behold, my eyes 
are already growing dim, and the humors of 
phlegm abound more than usual. Wrinkles are 
appearing, and my gums threaten the ruin of 
my teeth. Finally, my head, which until now 
was sprinkled with gray, now whitens with a 
swan-like brilliance; my voice grows hoarse, my 
strength fails; and, alas, what sorrow! only the 
root of vice in me is utterly ignorant of old age. 
Indeed, I keep death before my eyes daily, and 
I stand already, as it were, presented before the 
tribunal of the tremendous judge. Already, in a 
certain imagining of my mind, perverse spirits 
of fierce countenance and horrifying appearance 
terribly assault me as I tremble at my last breath; 
and already the holy angels, gentle and snow-
white, approach as if to help.

Furthermore, I have learned of something that 
happened not long ago, which, as it often moves 
my mind, is wont to exaggerate my dread. For a 
certain penitent was living in exile in our parts 
in the guise of a pilgrim; when asked what fault 
compelled him to be an exile, he said: 'I was 
going with my neighbor to cut wood, and behold, 
a serpent of the size of a beam, raising its two 
scaly necks and heads, was creeping along with 
sinuous twists.' When it saw us walking there, 
its eyes flashing and, as it were, sharpening its 
mouths with three-forked tongues, it immedi­
ately made an attack upon us. My companion at 
once, balancing his axe, cut off one of its heads, 
and soon after the tool fell from his hands. Imme­
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diately the serpent, implacably roused to a rage of 
fury, raised itself on high, lifted the one head that 
remained, and seized the author of its wound 
with its teeth; as soon as it attacked him, it 
entangled and enveloped him in its sinuous coils 
and, claiming the whole man with its strength, 
carried him away into the recesses of a subter­
ranean cave. But while he was being dragged 
away, he did the only thing he could: he begged 
me, he repeated his clamorous cries to me, that 
I might either run to him as a ready helper, or 
hasten to hand him the axe that was in my hands. 
But I, unhappy and degenerate, subject to aveng­
ing flames, and myself more deserving to be 
devoured by serpents—woe to me, a murderer!
—I trembled; and when I should have acted with 
my hands, as the situation dictated, not with my 
feet, I prepared for flight; and for this reason I 
suffer this exile enjoined upon me by the priests, 
and am compelled to weep for myself as, in truth, 
the author of that man's death.

This story of a lamentable calamity so makes 
my whole heart tremble and shake that I can 
neither commit the immense dread of my heart 
to the stylus, nor express it in speech. For I often 
meditate: behold, a man and a beast, two to­
gether in a cave. No mediator intervenes, no res­
cuer approaches; piety certainly does not soften a 
beastly heart, especially when to its rabid vorac­
ity this is also added: that a grave vengeance for 
the injury inflicted must be exacted. I ask, what 
was the appearance of this event then, or rather, 
what could have been the state of mind of that 
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miserable man, when he had been made prey to 
an enemy that knows not how to pity; when no 
hope of escape remained, but rather, delivered as 
food to bloody teeth, he would immediately sate 
its beastly gluttony? Therefore, I often depict the 
image of this dreadful event in my mind, and 
then with fearful consideration I ponder how 
that dragon, the author of all cruelty, seizes and 
devours souls, often repeating that little verse 
which the Prophet sang: 'Lest at any time,' he 
says, 'he seize my soul like a lion, while there is 
none to redeem or to save (Psalm 7).' How long a 
matter for dread does so brief a scripture provide 
to sound minds?

Moreover, it is said to have happened a year 
ago in a village not far from this region, that 
a certain farmer, having risen early at the very 
break of dawn, saw a dragon of enormous size, 
which, because he thought it was a log, he soon 
settled himself upon it to sit as if on a beam. 
The beast, immediately stirred, raised its head, 
seized the man with its bloody mouth, and thus 
in a moment swallowed him alive with rabid 
voracity; and, so that a still graver dread might 
shake our hearts, and a vigilant solicitude compel 
us to fear the divine judgments over us, we very 
often see these things happen to more honest and 
justly living men, while on the contrary carnal 
and disordered men, as we recalled above, are 
seen to shine even with virtues.

For, not to delay longer, a certain man return­
ing from Jerusalem narrated that this had hap­
pened to him and his companions: that when, 
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weary from the labor of the journey, they were 
resting at night beside the road, a terrible lion 
suddenly came upon them as they slept. Now a 
priest of pious reputation and honest life, who 
had already returned four times from visiting 
the Lord's sepulchre, was resting in the middle, 
surrounded on all sides by his companions. The 
huge beast, therefore, rushing in, touched none 
of those whom it first encountered; but leaping 
over the others, and scorning them as if they 
were logs cast aside, it pointedly sought out 
the priest alone, attacked him headlong, and, a 
bloody hunter, exposed its prey to the other lions 
that were not far off. As he was crying out and, in 
the hearing of his companions, roaring horribly, 
they suddenly devoured him; and immediately 
they pursued his fellow travelers all the way to 
the tower into which they, terrified, had climbed. 
This indeed seems terrible enough to weak 
minds: that the rod should restrain those who 
deserve rewards, and that heavenly discipline 
should watch over those who are worthy of grace.

C H A P T E R  V I .

That the servant of God foretells the city will be burned, but 

does not consult for his own safety.

It also seems worthy of no small dread, which 
I learned from the account of a certain religious 
abbot of the diocese of Pisa (See the scholia 
at the end of the work). He was saying plainly 
that in the recent past it happened, that there 
was in a certain city of the Germans a servant 
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of God of holy conversation and good fame, 
who lived in a small cell next to a monastery. 
To him it was revealed that, unless the people 
quickly restrained themselves from their deprav­
ity through penance, within thirty days their 
entire city would be subject to fire. He certainly 
not only made known the mystery of his vision 
to the bishop of the city, but also took care to 
spread it among all the people without delay. 
But they, persisting in the malice of their deprav­
ity, thought the man of God was raving, and 
altogether slighting the threatened menaces of 
God, they disdained to correct their deeds. Fur­
thermore, the man of God orders all the more 
precious things of the monastery to be carried 
away into hidden retreats, where they could be 
kept unharmed by the fires.

Why do I linger on words? At last that mourn­
ful day arrived, and from seven regions of the 
city the avenging fire arose. And behold, the 
monks anxiously rush forth to the cell of the 
servant of God, and as the danger was imminent, 
they urgently demand that he come out. But he 
altogether refuses, and committing all things to 
the divine judgment, he unmoved awaits what 
may please God concerning him. Therefore, with 
globes of fire raging to the stars, it occupies all 
things, pervades all things, and not only burns 
everything else, but also the monastery—alas! it 
is tedious to say—and it consumed the servant of 
God himself with his whole cell. This judgment of 
God indeed is not so much to be discussed as to 
be feared. For what insight of the human mind is 
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able to penetrate the abyss of divine judgments, 
since He is indeed terrible in His counsels over 
the sons of men? (Psalm 65). For who could have 
believed that he, who by revelation deserved to 
know the destruction of the city about to perish, 
should be ignorant that he himself was to be 
burned at the same time by the cruel flames? 
Therefore, when I consider these and similar 
things in my mind, when I treat them with subtle 
meditation, while I do not yet know what is 
still imminent for me; certainly, with my whole 
inward parts trembling, I am struck dumb; and 
soon I return to tears, and if weeping sometimes 
does not break out because of the hardness of 
my heart, yet the mind itself wastes away more 
heavily with grief. I often weigh what it is to 
be subject to insatiable dragons, to be among 
unreconcilable enemies, to live in death, to dwell 
in fires. Also that, how this element was chosen 
before all others for torturing the impious, so that 
while a flying spark cannot be endured in any 
member even for a moment, the avenging flames 
absorb the wretched men departing from here, 
and the infinitely gaping voracious Gehenna en­
closes them. Concerning which things indeed my 
mind supplies more to say, unless the brevity of 
the letter prohibited me from lingering longer. 
From which occasion, however, something now 
returns to my mind, which I do not regret briefly 
noting.

Two men from the first ranks of the city of 
Faenza, having departed from this world not 
long ago, appeared together in a vision to a cer­
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tain deacon, who indeed seemed to be clothed 
in iron chasubles in the manner of priests flow­
ing down even to the ankles. Now the deacon 
inquired, "Do you," he said, "who are in that life, 
continually bless the Lord?" They answered: "We, 
who are tortured in the eternal fire among the 
infernal, never bless the Lord." Plainly, what ac­
cumulates the weight of my anxiety is that both 
that brother, whom we mentioned before, as 
can be conjectured, was then standing when he 
deserved the presage of revelation; then he was 
lying perhaps in some fault when he incurred the 
danger. For placed in a slippery spot, we suddenly 
fall; and now we are defiled in a moment of time 
by the world.

Whence also that now returns to memory, 
which it happened that I heard once established 
in the city of Benevento. Finally, the prince 
of the same city had a priest, a man of holy 
conversation, and incessantly diligent in divine 
offices, and especially in the solemnity of masses. 
While he daily reverently insisted on the sacred 
mysteries, an angel of the Lord used to come 
by custom, and while the prince was watching, 
would take the sacrament of the Lord's body from 
the hands of the one offering. But, O slippery 
and uncertain condition of this ruinous life! for 
he who enjoyed the pure services of angels, was 
suddenly plunged into the abyss of foul luxury. 
Why more? The time for performing the sacred 
mystery arrived, the priest is compelled by exter­
nal custom; but he is tormented within, his con­
science remorsing; he is adorned, he approaches, 
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he trembles, his heart beats, yet he presumes 
to offer. Behold the angel, as he had been accus­
tomed, came, and while the prince looked on, he 
squeezed a sponge soaked in water over his head, 
and cleansed his whole body by wiping it. But 
when the mysteries were completed, he squeezed 
the same sponge again, and poured over all his 
members again all the filth and squalor which he 
had previously contracted from his body. Seeing 
this, the prince was amazed and struck dumb, 
and secretly met the priest, all others being 
removed. And so the priest being questioned, if 
he had recently committed any crime, at first 
indeed as if abhorring the deed, he denies it; 
then conscious of his guilt, and compelled by the 
authority of the prince, at length he confesses 
that he had fallen on the past night with a certain 
chambermaid of the same prince.

Again in the same city I saw a monk whose 
name was Madelmus, who indeed living in a cell 
next to the monastery, shut in, was called a soli­
tary. He related to me, that on the holy Sabbath 
of Easter, preceding the Sunday of the Resurrec­
tion, in the church which he was accustomed 
to frequent, he prepared about fourteen lamps, 
and having placed water beneath, he poured oil 
over all except one. And when the others were 
satisfied, but oil failing, one remained; he asked 
from the abbot, but could not obtain it. At length, 
not hesitating in faith, he filled the lamp with 
water, applied the light, which indeed radiated 
through the whole night no less than the others; 
and though it is natural to water that it always 
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extinguishes fire, it cherished it. Then the abbot, 
called as a witness, was amazed and trembled at 
the sign of virtue, and blushed in confusion that 
he had not given the oil. Furthermore, that monk 
was said to have shown certain other virtues. But 
woe to him! he walks secure with closed eyes, and 
does not attend to the snares of the crafty enemy. 
For afterwards he fell into the abyss of luxury, and 
he who until then had been held in great rever­
ence by the prince and the citizens, was publicly 
beaten with rods, and is basely asserted to have 
been shorn under dishonest mockery.

C H A P T E R  V I I .

That it is a most difficult thing to preside over others.

I have said these things for this reason, so that 
it may be clearly manifest, that for those walking 
in this journey of mortal life many ambushes are 
placed, the hidden enemy covers various scan­
dals, sets many snares, and daily places many 
traps and snares before our steps. Let those there­
fore say to me, who wish to be bishops, expose 
yourself to ruling the peoples. But I, who can­
not protect myself among so many swords and 
weapons; in what way can I also expedite others 
from the captious snares of latent ambushes? 
Therefore the burden must be laid down, which 
I cannot carry: and it is better to cast away the 
weight, than to perish with broken necks with 
the detriment of the Lord, whose servant I am. 
Let this alone of the blessed Jerome suffice now 
for testimony, which, not yet an hour passed, I 
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remember I had before my eyes. For while he 
treated of the idle pastor of the Church, he added: 
"Immediately," he said, "he will be struck by the 
response of the indignant Lord: Wicked servant, 
why did you not give the money to the table, 
so that I coming should certainly have required 
it with usury?" (Luke 19). Which same doctor 
immediately explaining, says, that is, you should 
have deposited at the altar what you could not 
carry. For while you, a sluggish merchant, hold 
the denarius, you have occupied the place of an­
other, who could have doubled the money. This 
advice of the holy man, I confess, I have gladly 
seized; and the burden, to which I was compelled 
to succumb, I have cast away. Nay, I, a sluggish 
merchant, have deposited at the altar the money, 
which I could not double.

It was, it was once, but now the time has 
elapsed, that the shame of modesty, the mark of 
mortification, worthy severity, and the censure 
of the priestly genius can be preserved. For to 
rebuke myself alone worthily, you yourselves see 
that immediately, as I come to you; behold salts, 
behold witticisms, charms, urbanities, dicacities, 
volumes of questions, and all the plagues of vain 
words insolently break forth, which show us, 
no longer as priests, but rather as orators and 
rhetoricians, or, what is dishonest, as buffoons. 
For as soon as we join words, gradually certain 
allurements of alternating conversation creep in, 
which indecently soften all the rigor of the mind, 
and dissolve the strength of severity into shaken 
laughter and base jokes. Hence it is, that the mind 
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scattered outside itself is confounded, the edge 
of the heart is blunted, the light of divine love is 
extinguished, terror over others and priestly rev­
erence is lost; and what is more dangerous, the 
line of living rightly, which was to be proposed as 
an example to others, is not held.

But if we, either by shame or by fear, disdain to 
decline into these things, we are soon judged as 
inhuman, rigid, and stony ones whom Hyrcanian 
tigers have begotten (Pliny, Book 8, Ch. 2). I re­
strain my pen. For, that baser ineptitudes should 
be woven in, I am covered with shame, namely 
hunting, fowling, and furthermore the furies of 
dice, or of chess, which indeed exhibit a mime 
of the whole priest; but especially they make the 
eyes, hands, and tongue as if a true mime at the 
same time, and thus they place foods, seasoned 
and which they may taste more sweetly, upon the 
tables of demons. Here plainly, if anything con­
cerning the venerable bishop of the Florentine 
see occurs to me, I recall it, and believe it is not 
alien from edification.

While I was once his companion on a journey, 
entering at last an evening lodging, I withdrew 
myself into the priest's cell; but he sat in the 
spacious house with a crowd of fellow travelers. 
But when morning came, it was signified to me by 
my groom, that the aforesaid bishop had played 
at the game of chess. Which word indeed, like 
an arrow, pierced my heart most sharply, and in­
flicted a wound of indignation. Now at the hour, 
which seemed to me chosen, I met the man, and 
sharply inveighed against him. Therefore seizing 
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this beginning of speech, I say: With poised hand 
I bring out the rods, I seek to inflict blows if there 
be one who may submit his back. And he said, 
"Let the fault be brought in, penance will not be 
refused." "Was it right," I say, "and was it of your 
office, to play together in the vanity of chess in 
the evening, and to defile the hand that offers the 
Lord's body, the tongue that mediates between 
God and the people, with the contamination of 
sacrilegious mockery? Especially since canonical 
authority decrees that dicing bishops should be 
deposed. And what does it profit him, whom 
authority effectively condemns, even if judgment 
does not approach from without?" But he, mak­
ing for himself a shield of defense from the 
diversity of names, said: that chess is one thing, 
dice another. Authority therefore prohibited dice, 
but by being silent it conceded chess. To which 
I: "Scripture does not put chess," I say; "but it 
comprehends the genus of both games under the 
name of dice."

Wherefore while dice is prohibited, and noth­
ing is said by name concerning chess, it is 
certain beyond doubt that both genera are com­
prehended under one word, and condemned by 
the authority of one sentence. Then he, as he is of 
a mild mind and of a sharp genius, having given 
reasons humbly acquiesced, established with a 
certain promise that the fault was by no means to 
be repeated, and asked that penance be enjoined 
upon him. To whom I soon commanded that he 
should run through the psalter three times in 
meditation, and wash the feet of twelve poor men 
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with the bestowal of as many coins and their 
recreation. By this reason indeed perceived, that 
since this fault is committed especially with the 
hands and speech, by washing the feet of the 
poor, he might rather wash his own hands from 
the contagion of the fault: and impressing his 
mouth upon the footsteps of others, he might 
reform peace for himself with the Lord, whom he 
had offended through lamentable jokes. Now we 
have said this, so that it may be known from the 
emendation of another, how dishonest, how ab­
surd, how finally foul is this mockery in a priest.

Furthermore, most beloved, to return to that 
for which I proposed to write these things, do 
not be troublesome to me for the rest, that I 
should desert the port of quiet, into which I have 
slipped back by Christ governing through you, 
and contend to furrow again the foaming heaps 
of storms, the rugged volumes, and the Scyllaean 
abyss. For although I am wretched, and he is holy; 
yet because my cause is in some way equal with 
Samuel's (1 Kings 8:16), let a not dissimilar sen­
tence be brought forth over both. For he indeed 
deserted the dignity of the princedom, yet he 
anointed David as prince. We also, following his 
example, desire to ordain a pontiff of the apos­
tolic see, God being the author, and immediately 
to recede from the height of our own pontificate.

Behold, most beloved, while I have drawn out 
the words of a more abundant address to you, 
I have offended the rule of epistolary brevity. 
If anyone therefore wishes to rebuke me of lacin­
iose prolixity, let him rather rebuke charity impa­
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tient of silence: nor let him be ignorant, that there 
is a succinct prolixity, where the writer so extends 
the point of his running style, that he yet does 
not unfold the whole vow of a full breast. We also 
subjoin at the end of the letter Stephen, whom 
we carry in our mind among our first friends, and 
we beseech that he, being mindful, should not be 
unmindful. May he rescue wretched Peter from 
the hands of Hildebrand, at whose command the 
prison of Herod was opened to the great Peter.

S C H O L I A

"It also seems worthy of no small dread, which 
from a certain religious abbot of the diocese of 
Pisa," etc. That which the holy cardinal narrates 
in this place concerning a certain servant of God 
shut in, who had both foreseen the fire by which 
he was burned in his cell, this very thing seems 
to me to be what Marianus Scotus expressed in 
these words (Chronicle, Book III, Age VI, under 
the year 1058): "The city of Paderborn with two 
monasteries is consumed by fire on the Friday 
before Palms." Now in the monastery was Pater­
nus by name, a Scottish monk, shut in for many 
years, who also foretold the conflagration, and 
seeking martyrdom in his cell, was burned. On 
the Monday after the octaves of Easter, departing 
from Cologne, I visited the same place for the sake 
of prayer, because of the good things that are told 
concerning his tomb.

Blessed be the name of the Lord.
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