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U N P U B L I S H E D  S E R M O N S  ( PA RT  2 ,  D U B I O U S )

F O U R  S E R M O N S  O F  S A I N T  A U G U S T I N E  
N O W  F I R S T  P U B L I S H E D  B Y  T H E  M O S T  I L

L U S T R I O U S  C A R D I N A L  M A I .

Editor's Preface to the Following Sermons.
For a long time and to a great extent, I began 

to collect the unpublished sermons of the ancient 
fathers of the Church, Latin and Greek, even 
those written in the Syriac and Arabic languages, 
but often flowing from a Greek source. Therefore, 
in my collection of ancient writers, in the classic 
authors, and also in this Spicilegium, I have pub
lished several according to the occasion and as if 
for the sake of a taste; just as even now, at the 
end of this volume, it pleases me to place four 
sermons of the great Augustine, which I gathered 
five years ago from very ancient parchments, 
and sometimes from several repeated copies; and 
which I still believe to be unpublished, after the 
noble labors of the Maurists, and after the addi
tions edited in Vienna, Florence, Monte Cassino, 
Rome, and Paris, which I have known and in
spected as authentic.

The first, concerning Peter walking upon the 
sea at the command of the Lord, has testimony 
from that Possidius, who lived with the divine 
Augustine for nearly forty years, and composed 
his life and the index of his writings. He, indeed, 
mentions this among the sermons of the saint 
with a title of this kind: On the Gospel Reading, 
where at the Lord's command Peter walked upon 
the sea. Relying on these words of Possidius, as 
well as on the authority of the oldest manuscript, 
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I do not doubt at all that this is a genuine sermon 
of Augustine.

Possidius testifies that Augustine preached on 
the utility of fasting; which it is certain was done 
by him many times as the years recurred. Among 
these sermons, one exists in the Maurist edition, 
Vol. VI, p. 613. This other one of ours is to be 
believed, which we place in the second position, 
discovered in six ancient manuscripts, the title of 
which is How Much Fasting Avails.

The third, On the Marriage at Cana in Galilee, 
was preserved in a very ancient manuscript, 
whose first page, already long worn and fading, 
I restored as much as possible with chemical 
aids, and read with much labor and patience; yet 
not in such a way that it is without some gaps, 
which I hardly think can ever be filled. Indeed, 
I compared this sermon with Augustine's eighth 
and ninth treatises on John, where the same ar
gument is developed; however, in truth, this one 
of ours is entirely different. Likewise, Bede, in his 
commentary on Paul's First Epistle to Timothy, 
chapter IV, which he patched together, as we 
know, from the works of Augustine, had not our 
sermon but those on John before his eyes. Never
theless, whoever is even slightly familiar with 
the style of the blessed Augustine, especially in 
his sermons, will undoubtedly place this treatise 
which we have in hand among the sincere ones. 
Besides, who does not recognize those things 
which are said immediately at the beginning 
against the Manichaeans as proceeding from the 
mouth of Augustine?
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Finally, the fourth sermon, whose title is On 
the Daily Mass, also bears the name of Augustine 
in a very ancient copy; and it appears to have 
been spoken while heathens and Jews still moved 
among Christians. Therefore, neither the subject 
matter, nor the age, nor the style itself, if I am not 
mistaken, stand in the way of our believing it to 
be the offspring of the author whose name the 
sermon displays in its title. For it is well known 
that Possidius did not include all of Augustine's 
treatises in his index. For the rest, I ask that no 
one wonder at some gaps and obscure or doubt
ful readings, especially in this and the previous 
sermon: for I did not have the present oppor
tunity of the original manuscript while I was 
working on the edition; which inconvenience, as 
I hope, I shall hereafter remedy.

This much only for the present; I will later set 
forth this matter and others more broadly, and 
will also give thanks to those who have assisted 
or will assist me with their favor in these labors 
and investigations.

S E R M O N  I .

On the Gospel where the blessed Peter endured a storm at sea 

in the boat. Matt. XIV, 22 ff.

When a swallow prepares her nourished 
chicks for the art of flying, she releases them a 
little into the air, yet she herself is near them, lest 
perhaps they should fall through trembling, be
ing still weak in flying. Thus also our Savior Jesus 
Christ sent out his disciples as tender chicks from 
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their quiet nests to be tested by the sea waves. But 
when the sea storm began to disturb the wings of 
their devotion, and the windy tempest to scatter 
them, he himself is able to follow with a vessel, 
he who commands the wind. He made for him
self a most powerful single-foot (monopedam), 
a unique chariot, composing a wondrous path 
for his footsteps, not adorned with marbles but 
painted with waves, not with stones but with 
plants. He who piously sent them ahead does not 
recede far. They walked alone and not alone, to 
be tempted, to be proved, to be visited. He who 
excites the storm, who does not love tranquility, 
finds an opportunity like a subtle house-breaking 
thief; and as if the master were absent, he tempts 
the disciples, blows the winds, stirs up the sea, 
and does not see the helmsman following. A ship
wreck is argued for the servants without cause in 
the absence of the lord, but the vessel is held by 
piety. Meanwhile, they stretch out their hands, 
pour forth tears, lower the sails, the ropes and 
stays shriek, so that Peter may be loosed and the 
devil bound. Where they cry out, saying, Lord, are 
you our Savior? You sent us ahead, and you left 
us. Behold the shipwrecked, where are you, most 
powerful helmsman? Behold the storm, where is 
piety? Behold the sea barks, where are you, Lamb 
of God, who took away the sins of the world?

Immediately the Lord arrived, smiling with 
piety at the tender chicks. With the disturbing 
winds scattered, he came powerfully, called mer
cifully, and also refreshed his own wisely. They 
see and are troubled, who were troubled by 
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not seeing. O unspeakable things, my brothers! 
Fear everywhere, either from danger or from the 
miracle. But he took away fear from them who 
mitigated the storm. Do not, he said, be afraid; it 
is I. Great consolation comes to them, the inter
pretation of the Lord's person. Lord, they cry: we 
are secure, if it is you; we do not fear, if it is you. 
And Peter said: I can do what you do, if it is you; 
but prove to me truly if it is you; and bid me 
come upon the waters, if it is you. Lord, I said to 
you: without you I did not presume; if you bid, I 
said; but if you will help, what I said. If you do 
not help, do not bid; but if you help, deign to bid, 
and bid me come to you upon the waters. And 
the Lord on the contrary: Come to me, if you pre
sume of me. The Lord, joyful and favoring with a 
pleasant countenance, expecting his fisherman, 
his confessor, his presumer, his leader, his great 
companion, and the first carbuncle (carbuncu
lum), the precious stone, not expecting from afar 
but near because of piety.

Thus the sea stole away Peter as he trembled. 
The sea felt faith failing in Peter, and began to 
bark with a greater tongue of waves. That which 
was firm is loosened, because the foundation 
of faith is loosened. Like wax melting in the 
hot sun, the foundation was loosened. Like wax 
melting in the hot sun, thus the wave began 
to be loosened and softened. Peter felt the rock 
of the sea (petram pelagi) vacillate, now weak 
and flowing; and with depressed footsteps and 
throbbing limbs, with extended palms, he cries 
out and says: Help me, Lord, and have mercy on 
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me. There is always fear for me without you, and 
I presumed to come to you both in the boat and 
upon the wave. Why should I be taken from you? 
Help me, call me back to the ship, ascend with me, 
I will come with you. That Lord of virtues with 
us, our protector the God of Jacob, lifted Peter 
up, strengthened him, made him walk intrepidly, 
refreshed the trembling disciples, calmed the 
storm, and steered the boat. May he himself tran
quilize his bride, our mother, the Church; and 
amidst this storm, may we always have the same 
helmsman whom Peter had as a defender! Amen.

S E R M O N  I I .

How much fasting is worth.

Moses fasted for forty days and forty nights 
in the desert, that he might deserve to receive 
the law of the Lord. Fasts obtained what a full 
belly despaired of. Finally, see, most dear broth
ers, what the difference is between fasting and 
satiety, between an empty stomach and a lung 
seething with feasts. Moses, because he fasted, 
saw the Lord; and the people, because they ate 
and drank, fashioned idols. Why do I speak 
of Moses and the Israelite multitude? Even the 
prince of our race, Adam, as long as he did not 
eat, was in paradise; as soon as he ate, he was cast 
out of paradise. He who had been a virgin in the 
paradise of God, being cast out of paradise, knew 
his wife; for lust is always joined to satiety: the 
members of fattening and luxury are neighbors 
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to each other; according to the order of the mem
bers, the order of vices is chosen.

Saint Elijah, whom the elements served, who 
had closed the heaven for three years and six 
months, at whose voice heavenly fire descended, 
when Jezebel wished to kill him and he lay weary 
under a shady tree in the solitude, an angel was 
sent to him and commanded that he take a little 
bread and water; for he was to set out through 
the desert to Mount Sinai with a fast of forty 
days. For could not the almighty Lord, who had 
made heaven and earth, whose is the universal 
creature, have sent mead (mulsa) through an an
gel, or wines, or seasoned foods, or sea delicacies, 
or the sweetness of birds? But he knew that his 
prophet could not otherwise overcome the temp
tations of the devil unless he were instructed by 
fasts.

Food cast us out of paradise, most dear 
brothers; let hunger lead us back. That Daniel, 
conscious of future things, and most manifest 
preacher of the coming of the Lord and of the 
overthrow of Jerusalem, was therefore called a 
'man of desires' (vir desideriorum), because he 
did not eat the bread of desire and did not drink 
the drink of concupiscence; for he desired Christ 
more than feasts. John, the precursor of the Lord, 
was nourished in the desert with locusts, not 
with the flesh of animals and the sweetness of 
birds. He could certainly have presented himself 
with the delicacies of fish near the flows of the 
Jordan; but he who was to preach repentance 
ought to teach the doctrine of rigor and fasting 
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more by his example than by his voice. When in 
the Gospel someone full of a demon had been 
offered to the Lord, whom the apostles were 
unable to cleanse, they heard upon questioning: 
This kind is not cast out except by prayers and 
fastings.

See, brothers, how great the virtue of fastings 
is, that fasts are able to do what the apostles 
could not. Let old things be dismissed; let each 
one consider himself and weigh how great the 
difference in praying is between an empty stom
ach and a refreshed one, between a ruddy face 
and pale countenances, between virgin saliva 
(salivam virginem) and lips dissolved by excesses 
(crapulis), between a sense oppressed by feasts 
and one vigilant in the thinness of hunger. I do 
not say doubled and multiplied fasts, I do not 
say weeks, but let us at least pass individual days 
without the luxury of foods. Let baths, wines, or 
delicacies cease; not that we judge the creature of 
God to be condemned; but we who have lived for 
ourselves for the whole year, let us at least be able 
to live for God for a few days, with him helping 
us who lives and reigns with the Father and the 
Holy Spirit forever and ever. Amen.

S E R M O N  I I I .

On the Gospel where the Lord made wine from water. John 

ch. II.

Weddings, in which Christ reclined both as 
the bestower (munerator) and as a guest; be
stower indeed in origin, made a guest in kind, so 
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that he who in the beginning of a new union had 
granted that man be born from man, himself also 
might deign to be born from a virgin . . . . Our ears, 
having been struck, have now sounded from the 
holy Gospel: 'On the third day,' it says, 'weddings 
were made in Cana of Galilee, and the mother 
of Jesus was there; and Jesus was invited with 
his disciples to the weddings.' If the hidden filth 
of the voluptuous turpitude of the Manichaeans 
should inquire about weddings, 'God,' it says, 
'did not make them.' If therefore God did not 
make weddings, how did Christ, being invited, 
recline in them with his disciples? But let us now 
winnow away the cloud of this dark mystery. 'On 
the third day,' it says, 'weddings were made in 
Cana of Galilee.' Therefore, with the day of the 
Trinity shining over the world dark with obscur
ing sins, Christ came to the weddings. But then 
the soul, which had already been rubbed by the 
companionship of the mud, having changed its 
husband for an adulterer through the fornication 
of the enticing fruit, celebrates the weddings of 
a polluted society. Hear Paul fearing again the 
bonds of this bad conjunction: 'I fear,' he says, 
'lest as the serpent deceived Eve by its cunning, so 
your minds may be corrupted from the simplicity 
and chastity which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.' 
And so, while the devil and the soul were wanton, 
tossed in the instrument of one reclining, Jesus 
being invited . . . . while they failed from the 
wine of luxury. But that mother of Christ, who 
abhorred the pact of a criminal intercourse, who 
remained a virgin not only in body but also in 
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mind, was present as an invited guest, by condi
tion of race not by participation in crime, by the 
universality of being born not by the society of 
sinning, who . . . . . might consent to Christ, not to 
the pleasant world.

Therefore this mother of Christ, pitying the 
long labor of the world, who knew that she had 
drawn a great . . . . cluster from the vine-shoot 
of faith, began to demand wine from her own 
offspring. But when she believed the angel, then 
she suggested for the sake of the world: then 
she began to plead the cause of the age, when 
she did not tremble at the message. 'For behold 
the handmaid of the Lord, let it be done to me ac
cording to your word.' Soon, propagated from the 
seed of the Holy Spirit, the primitive vine flour
ished in the virginal forest, which, shadowed by 
heavenly shades, puts forth leaves . . . . she pro
created a hidden cluster. Salvation hung on the 
summit of faith, and the cluster swelled . . . . 
Behold, afterwards from the womb of the matrix 
the cluster of divine offspring animated . . . . was 
born. Christ, the true cluster, indeed contained 
within himself the wine of life . . . . the wine-
press (prelum) of the cross had approached. His 
mother says: 'They have no wine.' O most wise 
virgin! have you only just merited to procreate 
a germinated offspring, and already wish to ex
press the cluster of . . . . ? Indeed, a germ cannot 
but meet a germ and resist (its vine-shoot). But 
he who plucked punishment from the wood, 
ought to expect a remedy on the wood; and he 
who gathered illicit fruit on the tree, ought to 
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wait at the cross, so that where . . . . he had 
drunk dryness, there he may receive the potion of 
salvation. 'They have no wine,' she says. Attend, 
O virgin, for a little while, let the Jew prepare 
the wood, let the nail descend into the cluster, 
and . . . . the wine will be possible. Why do you 
run to the vat before the time, when Judas has not 
yet impressed a shameless heel upon the grape? 
For he is that Judas, the destroyer of the sacred 
vintage, who, having bargained for thirty silver 
pieces, sold the cluster of divine offspring to the 
Jews . . . , to the impious. Of whom it had already 
been sung in the psalms: 'For even the man of 
my peace, in whom I hoped, who ate my bread, 
has enlarged his heel over me.' There will come, 
O virgin, a certain day when your fruit shall be 
pressed, and a sword shall pierce your own soul, 
so that it may be established from the hanging 
cluster which you had poured forth from the root.

'They have no wine,' she says. And Jesus: 
'Woman, what is that to me and to you? My hour 
has not yet come . . . .' Certainly it is the hour of a 
vow, not of fate; not of an imposed necessity but 
of an expended will . . . . not in which he would 
be forced to die, but in which he would deign to 
die for the world. 'Woman, what is that to me and 
to you? Have you forgotten your mother? . . . .' 
Or do you discern your power? . . . . Is there no 
community for you with your mother? Or . . . . 
your eyes should . . . . majesty? Do you designate 
yourself as the Creator? Or . . . . now . . . . to 
propel the creator . . . . the most unspeakable 
things perished . . . . work while with . . . . the 
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prestige. Here Christ extolled his divinity over his 
mother. He did not deny his mother, nor did he 
deny that he was born from the flesh, but he sub
jected his mother to his majesty. And therefore 
he said: 'Woman, what is that to me and to you? 
My hour has not yet come.' For in the miracle, 
the deity is proclaimed higher than the mother; 
but in the hour, the community of death is inti
mated. Meanwhile, Christ makes the tasteless 
draughts into wine: the foolish water was poured 
into the jars, and inebriated rivers were drawn 
out. What is this so sudden conversion? Wine is 
born in water, flavor secretly arises in the wave: 
sweetness buds in the wines, and the vine fructi
fies nowhere; no grape is pressed, and the wines 
ferment without a vine-shoot.

O beauty of a great miracle! The powers of 
the divine precept are inserted, and fruit is born 
in water. Christ did this in the water, which he 
does at a certain time in the vine. For who else 
marries the root from the rain? Who else snares 
the starry vine-shoots through the hidden fibers 
of the veins? Who fattens the swelling clusters 
and, as if into gemmed peaks, except he who 
provokes and multiplies all things? so that what 
is constricted in the seed may be spread abroad in 
the sprout, and what lies hidden in the grain may 
grow wild in the leaf. Meanwhile the Church, 
which was reclining polluted with a strange man 
at the table of the age, is gifted by the sudden 
draughts from Christ. The weddings pass over 
to Christ. For he who avoided them, himself en
dowed them. Christ seized the banquet, and the 
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Church changed her spouse. Christ fed them, and 
the enemy was excluded. He mixed the potion 
of his blood, and took a wife. 'I have betrothed 
you,' says the apostle, 'to one man, to present 
a chaste virgin to Christ.' Behold, she who was 
once fecund is now beautiful, formerly an adul
teress now a matron, she stands at the right 
hand of God in gilded clothing, wrapped around 
with variety, cleansed through water, empurpled 
through blood, made white through the resurrec
tion of the Lord, varied with the precious gems 
of grace: and as the Scripture said, her eyes are 
yellow from wine, and her teeth are whiter than 
milk. Therefore let us also drink his wine with his 
milk, if we wish both to become beautiful in faith, 
and to shine white in virtue, and to radiate in the 
ornament of the holy Church.

Receive another great mystery from a small 
one. At one time Judaea also had no wine at its 
banquet, because it did not receive the gift of 
the sacred blood; and while it was wedded to 
the law, it found nothing at all to drink. Christ 
came, changed the law into grace, that one being 
an inflator, this one a helper. He poured the cup 
of blood into the law, and made a banquet by 
dying. The master of the feast (architriclinus), 
that is, the Lord of the world, tasted the water 
made wine, and says: 'Every man sets forth the 
good wine first, and when men have become ine
briated, that which is worse; but you have kept 
the good wine until now.' For the law indeed is 
holy, as the commandment is holy and just and 
good; but the law and the prophets prophesied 
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until John; and therefore, when the Lord arrived, 
the Mosaic wines failed, and the wines of blood 
flowed forth. Those received an end, these took 
a beginning. Finally, this is the beginning of the 
signs which Jesus did, when having been slain 
he fed the nations, and having been wounded he 
made a banquet from the wine of his blood.

This cluster, having arisen in the land of 
promise or in the turf of virginity, the Jew once 
fixed upon a pole (palanga) as if in a foreshadow
ing of the future cross, under which he would 
be bent, not by which he would be refreshed. 
For already the psalm had foretold of them: 'Let 
their eyes be darkened that they see not, and ever 
bow down their back.' Therefore two carried the 
cluster, one in front, and the other behind; in the 
middle of the vine-shoot the offspring of the bud 
was hanging. The first indicated the people of 
the Jews, the second designated the people of the 
nations. The Jew indeed went before, but turned 
his back against the cluster. The Gentile walked 
behind, but attended to the cluster of faith with 
his eyes, because he believed in the one hanging. 
'They have turned,' says the Lord concerning the 
Jews, 'their backs to me and not their faces.' The 
first was turning away, the second was being fed; 
that one was panting under the burden of sin, 
this one was drinking from the ether. Therefore 
for the Jew the cluster was behind, for the Gentile 
it was in front; for them at the end, for us at the 
beginning; it followed them to punishment, it 
invited us to food. And so they were dried up and 
withered, but we have eaten and drunk and been 
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refreshed, through Jesus Christ himself who lives 
with the Father and with the Holy Spirit for ages 
of ages. Amen.

S E R M O N  I V.

On the daily mass.

The congregation of your blessedness, most 
beloved brothers, makes us be filled with exceed
ing joy. But because the breast, bound by the 
chains of the body, is fearful, I cannot say how 
much the splendor of your soul delights me to 
hear. Yet I approach, so that with the earnest 
money (arrha) given more clearly by God, and 
with the pledge of the most splendid light reflect
ing, the sense of my speaking may palpitate. I ask 
that you insert into your ears, my brothers, the 
offices of the priest, by which through the bowels 
of mercy he shall not cease to bring forth in 
labor, the apostle Paul saying: 'My little children, 
for whom I labor in birth again, until Christ be 
formed in you.' But the apostle says this to those 
for whom the plants of new faith and as yet rude 
creditability were held as firstfruits in the heart. 
But, God being propitious, because the preroga
tive of faith grows old among you in such a way 
that it is also new, therefore it holds novelty so 
that it may be old: because it is thus written: 
'Good wine grows old, and shall be drunk with 
sweetness.' Yet I could not hide and for a long 
time have purged. I did not wish to see what I 
should mourn, I did not wish to see what I should 
grieve. I cry out because I am a shepherd, not a 

17



U N P U B L I S H E D  S E R M O N S  ( PA RT  2 ,  D U B I O U S )

hireling, who seeing the wolf flees, and leaves the 
sheep to perish. I cry out because I fear, I cry out 
because I grieve: for by crying out I both excuse 
myself, and do not lose you. For if I remain silent, 
I both do not excuse myself, and I lose you. For 
God says through the prophet Isaiah: 'Cry out,' 
he says, 'in your strength, and do not spare: as a 
trumpet exalt your voice, announce to my people 
their sins, and to the house of Jacob their crimes.' 
For your devotion has so cooled, my brothers, 
that I both feel that, and I fear. That which the 
Lord says: 'because crime abounds, the charity 
of many grows cold,' I think is fulfilled in your 
devotion. For while you seek to sit in your houses, 
you make the house of God deserted.

And hear how the divine indignation of this 
kind rebukes the minds of all through the 
prophet. Hear, O Christian, what you should fear; 
hear, O god-fearing man, what you should avoid: 
'Because his house is deserted, therefore the 
heaven shall withhold rains, and the earth shall 
not give its fruit, and I will bring a sword upon 
the works of the hands of men, because God is not 
heard in the churches.' Who, attending to this, 
my brothers, would not tremble in his bowels? 
Who, struck by such great threats, would not 
wither, when he hears the Lord thus indignant, 
because you make his house deserted, and the 
house of prayer is void of a religious assembly? 
The street is full of people, and the church is 
silent. Certainly, prudent man, it is not said to 
you that you should assemble at the house of God 
at every hour. If in the mornings there is scarcely 
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one hour, if on feast days there are scarcely two 
hours, behold it is little that your author requires 
from you. And do you not wish to be blessed? Do 
you wish heaven and earth, sea, and all elements 
to serve you at all times, and you do not wish to be 
free for one or two hours for the Lord's devotion? 
Let your laziness therefore be chastised, so that 
the earth may not lose its procreations. A sword 
shall be brought upon the works of their hands, 
because God is not heard in the churches.

Our laziness condemns us, my brothers. The 
Jew runs to the synagogue in the morning, the 
pagan hastens and watches at the temple, and 
the Christian does not watch or hasten to the 
church. It is a great confusion for Christians, who 
are provoked to come to the house of God by 
a worse example and contemplation; so that the 
Jew is more sacrilegious in his observation, than 
the Christian is devout in his religion. The pro
fane Gentile watches at idols, and the Christian, 
for whom Christ was crucified, does not watch or 
hasten to the church. Therefore God chastises the 
earth, so that man may receive discipline: so that 
man may be corrected, the earth . . . . to say. You 
make my house deserted, and I will make your 
earth deserted. You do not give me honor in com
ing to me, and I will cut off your labor: because he 
who honors me, he says, him also will I honor.

But you are perhaps going to say to me: I am 
rich, and I abound in all faculties, I need nothing, 
what can I ask? Therefore are you rich from your
self? Or were you born with riches? You who, the 
more rich you are, the more you ought to rise 
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early (manicare) to him whose riches they are: 
because 'gold and silver are mine,' he says, 'and to 
whom I will, I will give it.' Do you have what you 
did not receive? If therefore you received it, why 
do you boast as if you had not received it? Cer
tainly if you received it, you had nothing, because 
you came into this age naked from your mother's 
womb, covered with rags, consumed by extreme 
want, and already as one born to die. You have 
the blessed Job as a witness saying: 'Naked I came 
out of my mother's womb, naked I must go into 
the earth.' Do you run to the house of a money
lender, do you compose flattering words, and do 
you not run to the house of God the free giver? 
What is such great laziness in you, my brothers, 
that you do not watch for the house of God at all? 
I say to you, whoever you are, lazy rustic: are you 
too lazy to come to the house of God, and not too 
lazy to cultivate your land? And unless he gives 
you rain from above, you will not be able to break 
the earth. He can provide you with nothing of his 
own, unless he has received it from above. For it is 
written: 'From above it descends from the Father 
of lights, with whom there is no transmutation 
nor shadow of vicissitude.' Just as it is also writ
ten in the Gospel: 'But seek first the kingdom of 
God and his justice, and all these things shall be 
added to you.' Therefore, my brothers, you ought 
to watch for the church of God. This God expects, 
that you only confess to him, and there are no 
delays for you to be healed, he being only about 
to seek your confession. Ended (Explicit).
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