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1 blueshed with embarmassment becavse | was sill lsenbng o the
muiterings of those vanitics, and racked by hesitations | reminined
wisdecided. Bur onee more it was as if glee said: **Soop your cars to
vour impure members on earth and mortify them" (Col. 35 53 They
declare delights to vou, but *not in accord with the law of the Lord
vour Crod ™' (Ps, 1 08; Bg), This debate in my heart was o struggle of
myself against myself. Alypius stood quite still at my side, and
waited in silence for the outcome of my unprecedented state of
agitarion.

xii {28} From a hidden depth & profound self-examination had
dredged wp o heap of all oy mibsery and set il the sigh of oy
heart' (Ps. 18: 15). That precipitated a vast storm bearing a massive
downpour of tears, To pour it all our with the accompaying
groans, | got up from beside Alvpivs (solitude seemed o me more
appropeiate for the business of weeping), and | moved further away
to ensure that even his presence put oo inhibition upon me. He
sensed thar tis was my conditdon at that moment. 1 think 1 may
have said something which made i clear that the sound of my volce
was already choking with tears. 5o [ stood vp while in profound
nstonishment he remained where we were sining. T threw myself
down somehow wnder a cerain hgtree,™ and let my tears flow
freely. Rivers streamed from my eves, a sacrifice acceptable to you
(Ps, go0 1g), and (though not in these words, ver in this sense) [
repeatedly said w you: "Hew long, O Lord? How long, Lord, will
you be angry toe the utbermost? Do pot be mindful of our old
iniquitics.” {Ps. &2 4} For | Felt my past to have & grip on me, [t
uitered wretched eoes: "How long, how Llong is it e be?” "Tomorrow,
comarraw,"™ “Why not now? Why not on end o my impure life in
thiz very hour?
(2g) As [ was saying this and weeping in the blver agony of my
heart, suddenly | heard a voice from the nearby howse?' chanting as
ir ir mdght be a boy or a girl {I do ot know which), saying and
repeating over and over again "Pick up and read, pick wp and read.”
At once my countenance changed, and | began w think intently
whether there might be some sort of children's game in which such
¥ Perhags a symbaolic reference o the figiree ol Adam {Gen. 32 73 of. John 5o g8
* Prapius, Safie 4. bb,

I The oldesi manuscripd reads here *from the Bouse of Ciod", The child's viiée is in
wmy event a divine oracle to Awpustne. The varass may echo Ps gi: 5
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# chant is vsed, But | could not remember having heard of one, 1
checked the flood of tears and stood up. 1 interpreted it solely 25 a
divine command o me o open the book and read the first chapter 1
might find. For [ had heard how Antony happened to be present at
the gospel reading, and ook it a5 an admonition addressed to
himsell when the words were read: "o, sell all you have, give o the
peaos, and yvou shall have wreasure in heaven; and come, follow me'
{Matt, 1 200 By such an inspired witerance he was immediately
‘converted o you' [Pa. o0 15} 50 1 hueried back ma the place where
Alypius was sitting, There 1 had put down the book of the apostle
when 1 got up. | seized it, opened it and in silence pead the frs
passage on which my eves litz "Mot in riots and drunken parties, not
in eroticiem and indecencies, not in strife and valry, but put on
the Lord Jesus Christ and make no provision for the Nesh in its
husts’ (Fom. 13; 13-14}

I neither wished nor needed o read Turther, AL onee, with the

last words of this sentence, it was as if g light of relief from all
anxiety Aooded into my heart. All the shadows of doubt were
dispelled.
(30)  Then | inseried my finger o some other mark in the book
and closed it With a face now at peace [ told everything o Alypius.
What had been going on in his mind, which 1 did not know, he
disclosed in this way. He asked o see the text | had been reading. [
showed him, and he noticod a passage following that which [ had
vead. | did not kow how the text went ong but the continwation was
‘Receve the person who s weak in faith' (Bom. 14: 1), Abpivs
applicd this to himself, and he made that known to me. He was
given condidence by this adinoniten. Without any agony of hesbtaton
he joined me in making & good resolution and afhrmation of
intenton, entbrely congreent with kis moral princdples in which he
hiad long been greatly superior to me, From thers we went in to my
mather, and told her, She was filled with joy. We told her how it
bl happened, She exulbted, feeling it @0 be a miumph, and Blessed
vou who *are powerlul o do more than we ask or think” (Eph. 32 2a),
Sl saw that vou had granted her far more than she had long been
praying for in her unhappy and tearful groans,

The effect of your coiverting me o yoursel! was deac 1 did o
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now seek a wife and had no ambition for success in this woeld. |
stood firm upon that rule of faith on which many years before YOu
had revealed me to her.™ You ‘changed her grief into jo' (P's, 200 12)
far more abundantly than she desired, fur dearer and more chaste
than she expected when she looked for grandchildren begotten of
oy boely,

Y Ser above, m. o (19-25),

BOOK IX
Cassiciacum. to Monica's death

i{1) "0 Laosd, 1 am your servant, | am your servant and the son of
your handmaid. You have snapped my chains, [ will sacrifice to you
the offering of praise’ (Ps. 11g: 16—~17). Let my heart peaise you
and ey tengre, and et all my bares say, Lord wh is like yous* (Ps.
347 12, Let them speak, answer me, and say to my soul ‘I am your
salvation® (Ps. 34: 3).

Who am | and what am ¥ What was not evil in my deeds or, if
not deeds, In my words or, if not words, in my intention? But you,
Lord, *are good and merciful' (Ps. 102: 8). Your right hand had
regard to the depth of my dead condition, and from the hottom of
iy heart had drawn out a trough of corruption. The nub of the
problem was to reject my own will and 1o desire vours, Bur where
througl so many years was my freedom of will? From what deep
ad hidden recess was it called our in 3 moment! Thereby |
submitted my neck to your easy yoke and my shoulders t vour light
burden (Matt. 11z 30), O Christ Jesus 'my helper and redecmer”
(Ps. 18: 15). Suddenly it had become sweet to me to be without the
sweets of folly, What 1 once Feared o lose was now a delight to
dismiss. You turned them out and entered to take thelr place,
pleasanter than any pleasure but not to flesh and bload, brighter
than all light yet more inward than any secret recess, higher than
any homour but not to those who think themselves sublime. Alrendy
my mind was free of “the biting cares” of place-secking, of desire
far gain, of wallowing in seli-indulgence, of scratching the itch of
fust. And T was now talking with you, Lord my God, my radiance,
my wealth, and my salvation. 7
it (2) | made a decision ‘in your sight’ (Ps, 18: 15) not 1o break off
teaching with an abrupt renuncintion, but quietly w retire from iy
post as a salesman of words in the markens of rhetoric. 1 did not wish
my pupils, whi were giving thedr minds not to your law (Ps, 118: 70)
nor to your peace, but to frenzied lies and lawcourt squabbles,

! Horace, ds 1. 18, 4.
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