we could never abandon Christ, for it was he who suffered for
the redemption of those who are saved in the entire world,
the innocent one dying on behalf of sinners." Nor could
we worship anyone else. For him we reverence as the Son of
God, whereas we love the martyrs as the disciples and imita-
tors of the Lord, and rightly so because of their unsurpassed
loyalty towards their king and master. May we too share with
them as fellow disciples!

18. And so, when the centurion noticed the conflict caused
by the Jews, he put the body out before everyone and had it
cremated, as is their custom. Thus at last, collecting the re-
mains that were dearer to us than precious stones and finer
than gold, we buried them in a fitting spot. Garhering here,
so far as we can, in joy and gladness, we will be allowed by
the Lord to celebrate the anniversary day of his martyrdom,
both as a memorial for those who have already fought the
contest and for the training and preparation of those who
will do so one day.

19. This then was the story of the blessed Polycarp, who,
counting those from Philadelphia, was the twelfth to be
martyred in Smyrna; yet he alone is especially remembered
by everyone and is everywhere mentioned even by the pa-
gans. He was not only a great teacher but also a conspicuous
martyr, whose testimony, following the Gospel of Christ, ev-
eryone desires to imitate. By his perseverance he overcame
the unjust governor and so won the crown of immortality;
and rejoicing with the apostles and all the blessed he gives
glory to God the almighty Father and praise to our Lord

Jesus Christ, the saviour of our souls, the pilot of our bod-
es, and the shepherd of the Catholic Church throughout
the world.

From Herbert Musudillo, ed. and trans., The Acts of the Christian Martyrs {Oxford: Clar-
endon, 1972}, 5,7, 9,11, 13, 15, 17.

. The Martyrdom of Saints Perpetua and Felicitas is the ac-
count of the martyrdom of six Christians arrested for their faith.
The events take place near Carthage, probably on March 7, 202 or
203, during the reign of Emperor Septimius Severus, The group
consisted of two slaves, Revocatus and Felicitas, two free men,
Saturninus and Secundulus, and, perhaps most signiﬁcantly, Vivia
Perpetua, who was of noble birth, and Saturus, Saturus seems
to have been their instructor in the faith, and he chose to share
their punishment. The introductory portion of the text shows evi-
dence of strong Montanist influence, and since sections 3-10 were

written apparently by Perpetua herself in prison before her death,

The Martyrdom of Saints Perpetua and Felicitas is one of the earfj
¢

pieces of writing by a Christian woman.

The Martyrdom of Saints Perpetua and Felicitas,
2-4,6,9-12, 14-21

2. A number of young catechumens were arrested, ReVOCam

lus; ap,

Of goo
family and upbringing. Her mother and father were still aljy,

and one of her two brothers was a catechumen like herself
She was about twenty-two years old and had an infan sop a
the breast. (Now from this point on the entire account of he

and his fellow slave Felicitas, Saturninus and Secundy
with them Vibia Perpetua, a newly married woman

ordeal is her own, according to her own ideas and in the way
that she herself wrote it down.) ‘

3. While we were still under arrest (she said) my father
out of love for me was trying to persuade me and shake my
resolution. “Father,” said [, “do you see this vase here, for
example, or waterpot or whatever?” ‘

“Yes, 1 do,” said he.

And 1 told him: “Could it be called by any other namej
than what it is?”

And he said: “No.” ;

“Well, so too I cannot be called anything other than what
I'am, a Christian.”

At this my father was so angered by the word “Christian”.
that he moved towards me as though he would pluck my
eyes out. But he left it at that and departed, vanquished alon
with his diabolical arguments.

water but simply the perseverance of the flesh. A few days
later we were lodged in the prison; and I was terrified, as I
had never before been in such a dark hole. What a difficult
time it was! With the crowd the heat was stifling; then there
was the extortion of the soldiers; and to crown all, I was tor-
tured with worry for my baby there.

Then Tertius and Pomponius, those blessed deacons who
tried to take care of us, bribed the soldiers to allow us to go
to a better part of the prison to refresh ourselves for a few
hours. Everyone then left that dungeon and shifted for him-
self. I nursed my baby, who was faint from hunger. In my

H2. See Rom 5:6-8; Heb 7:26.
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poke 0 my mother about the child, I tried to com-
s

cother, and I gave the child in their charge. I was in

Juse | saw them suffering out of pity for me. These
eca

he trials
1 for my bab
od my health, relieved as I was of my worry and anxiety
re
the
at I wante
4 Then m
dy privileged; surely you might ask for a vision to dis-
a

[ had to endure for many days. Then I got per-
y to stay with me in prison. At once I re-

child. My prison had suddenly become a palace, so
d to be there rather than anywhere else.
y brother said to me: “Dear sister, you are

Jer whether you are to be condemned or freed.”
€O ’

. Faithfull
‘séeak with the Lord, whose great blessings I had come to

y1 promised that I would, for I knew that I could

sperience. And so I said: “I shall tell you tomorrow.” Then |
:'fnade my request and this was the vision I had.

[ saw a ladder of tremendous height made of bronze,
reaching all the way to the heavens,™ but it was so narrow
that only one person could climb up at a time. To the sides
of the ladder were attached all sorts of metal weapons: there
were swords, spears, hooks, daggers, and spikes; so that if
'anyone tried to climb up carelessly or without paying atten-
tion, he would be mangled and his flesh would adhere to the
‘ weapons.

" of enormous size,

At the foot of the ladder lay a dragon
‘and it would attack those who tried to climb up and try to ter-
1ify them from doing so. And Saturus was the first to go up, he
who was later to give himself up of his own accord. He had
been the builder of our strength, although he was not present
when we were arrested. And he arrived at the top of the stair-
case and he looked back and said to me: “Perpetua, [ am wait-
ing for you. But take care; do not let the dragon bite you.”

“He will not harm me,” I said, “in the name of Christ
Jesus.”

Slowly, as though he were afraid of me, the dragon stuck
his head out from underneath the ladder. Then, using it as
my first step, I trod on his head™ and went up.

Then 1 saw an immense garden, and in it a grey-haired
an sat in shepherd’s garb; tall he was, and milking sheep.
And standing around him were many thousands of people
le‘d in white garments. He raised his head, looked at me, and
said: “T am glad you have come, my child.”

He calleg me over to him and gave me, as it were, a mouth-
Bl of the milk he was drawing; and I took it into my cupped
: “ands and consumed it. And all those who stood around said,

AMmen!” At the sound of this word I came to, with the taste
o Something sweet still in my mouth. I at once told this to

m
" Y brother, and we realized that we would have to suffer,

and that from now on we would no longer have any hope in
this life.

6. One day while we were eating breakfast we were sud-
denly hurried off for a hearing. We arrived at the forum, and
straight away the story went about the neighbourhood near
the forum and a huge crowd gathered. We walked up to the
prisoner’s dock. All the others when questioned admitted
their guilt. Then, when it came my turn, my father appeared
with my son, dragged me from the step, and said: “Perform
the sacrifice—have pity on your baby!”

Hilarianus the governor, who had received his judicial
powers as the successor of the late proconsul Minucius Ti-
minianus, said to me: “Have pity on your father’s grey head;
have pity on your infant son. Offer the sacrifice for the wel-
fare of the emperors.”

“I will not,” I retorted.

“Are you a Christian?” said Hilarianus.

And I said: “Yes, I am.”

When my father persisted in trying to dissuade me, Hilar-
ianus ordered him to be thrown to the ground and beaten
with a rod. I felt sorry for father, just as if I myself had been
beaten. I felt sorry for his pathetic old age.

Then Hilarianus passed sentence on all of us: we were
condemned to the beasts, and we returned to prison in high
spirits. But my baby had got used to being nursed at the
breast and to staying with me in prison. So I sent the deacon
Pomponius straight away to my father to ask for the baby.
But father refused to give him over. But as God willed, the
baby had no further desire for the breast, nor did I suffer any
inflammation; and so T was relieved of any anxiety for my
child and of any discomfort in my breasts.

9. Some days later, an adjutant named Pudens, who was
in charge of the prison, began to show us great honour, real-
izing that we possessed some great power within us. And he
began to allow many visitors to see us for our mutual com-
fort.

Now the day of the contest was approaching, and my fa-
ther came to see me overwhelmed with sorrow. He started
tearing the hairs from his beard and threw them on the
ground; he then threw himself on the ground and began to
curse his old age and to say such words as would move all
creation. 1 felt sorry for his unhappy old age.

113. See Gen 28:12. (The notes for this selection are by Gerhart and Udoh.)
114. See Rev 12:3.
115. See Gen 3:15.
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10. The day before we were to fight with the beasts I saw
the following vision. Pomponius the deacon came to the
prison gates and began to knock violently. I went out and
opened the gate for him. He was dressed in an unbelted
white tunic, wearing elaborate sandals. And he said to me:
“Perpetua, come; we are waiting for you.”

Then he took my hand and we began to walk through
rough and broken country. At last we came to the amphi-
theatre out of breath, and he led me into the centre of the
arena.

Then he told me: “Do not be afraid. I am here, struggling
with you.” Then he left.

I'looked at the enormous crowd who watched in aston-
ishment. I was surprised that no beasts were let loose on me;
for I knew that I was condemned to die by the beasts. Then
out came an Egyptian against me, of vicious appearance, to-
gether with his seconds, to fight with me. There also came
up to me some handsome young men to be my seconds and
assistants.

My clothes were stripped off, and suddenly I was a man.
My seconds began to rub me down with oil (as they are wont
to do before a contest). Then I saw the Egyptian on the other
side rolling in the dust. Next there came forth a man of mar-
vellous stature, such that he rose above the top of the am-
phitheatre. He was clad in a beltless purple tunic with two
stripes (one on either side) running down the middle of his
chest. He wore sandals that were wondrously made of gold
and silver, and he carried a wand like an athletic trainer and a
green branch on which there were golden apples.

And he asked for silence and said: “If this Egyptian defeats
her he will slay her with the sword. But if she defeats him,
she will receive this branch.” Then he withdrew.

We drew close to one another and began to let our fists fly.
My opponent tried to get hold of my feet, but I kept striking
him in the face with the heels of my feet. Then I was raised
up into the air and I began to pummel him without as it were
touching the ground. Then when I noticed there was a lull,
I'put my two hands together linking the fingers of one hand
with those of the other and thus I got hold of his head. He
fell flat on his face and I stepped on his head.

The crowd began to shout and my assistants started to
sing psalms. Then I walked up to the trainer and took the
branch. He kissed me and said to me: “Peace be with you,
my daughter!” I began to walk in triumph towards the Gate
of Life." Then I awoke. I realized that it was not with wild
animals that [ would fight but with the Devil, but I knew that
I'would win the victory. So much for what I did up until the

CHAPTER 3: EARLY ForMms OF CHRISTIANITY

eve of the contest. About what happened at the contest;
let him write of it who will.

11. But the blessed Saturus has also made known his ¢
vision and he has written it out with his own hand. Wa
died, he said, and had put off the flesh, and we began ¢,
carried towards the east by four angels who did not touc
with their hands. But we moved along not on our backsfg
ing upwards but as though we were climbing up a genge

And when we were free of the world, we first Saw an inge
light. And I said to Perpetua (for she was at my side): “Th;
what the Lord promised us. We have received his promis
While we were being carried by these four angels, a gre,
open space appeared, which seemed to be a garden, wit
rose bushes and all manner of flowers. The trees were as tﬁ
as cypresses, and their leaves were constantly falling. In th
garden there were four other angels more splendid than th
others. When they saw us they paid us homage and said
the other angels in admiration: “Why, they are here! The pour
are here!” grief!
Then the four angels that were carrying us grew fearfy upot
and set us down. Then we walked across to an open area b the 1
way of a broad road, and there we met Jucundus, Saturninug K
and Artaxius, who were burnt alive in the same persecution, her:
together with Quintus who had actually died as a martyr in are
prison. We asked them where they had been. And the other you
angels said to us: “First come and enter and greet the Lord.’ ‘
12. Then we came to a place whose walls seemed to b self
constructed of light. And in front of the gate stood four an me
gels, who entered in and put on white robes. We also entered
and we heard the sound of voices in unison chanting end her
lessly: “Holy, holy, holy!”"" In the same place we seemed to see
an aged man with white hair and a youthful face, though we Sto
did not see his feet. On his right and left were four elders, and ha
behind them stood other aged men. Surprised, we entered o
and stood before a throne: four angels lifted us up and we thy
kissed the aged man and he touched our faces with his hand. sa
And the elders said to us: “Let us rise.” And we rose and gave: g
the kiss of peace. Then the elders said to us: “Go and play.” e
To Perpetua I said: “Your wish is granted.” ?76
She said to me: “Thanks be to God that I am happier here tr
now than I was in the flesh.” R
d
- e e b
116. The “Gate of Life” (Porta Sanavivaria) was the gate by which victorious

gladiators, or those whose lives had been spared by the people, made their exit.
Those who were vanquished and died were transported through the “Gate of
Libitina” (Porta Libitinensis; Libitina was the goddess of the dead).

17. Rev 4:8; see Isa 6:3.
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he remarkable visions of these martyrs,

- were t
perpetud, written by themselves. As for Secun-

4 called him from this world earlier than the others

co face the anim

prison, by a special grace that he might
als. Yet his flesh, if not his spirit,

¢ sword.

¢ for Felicit
e had been pregnant when she was arrested, and was
e

in her e
. she was ver
tpbﬂed pecause of her pregnancy; for it is against the law

omen with child to be executed. Thus she might have to

.ed her holy, in

ho‘ were common criminals. Her comrades in martyrdom

as, she too enjoyed the Lord’s favour in this

ghth month. As the day of the spectacle drew
y distressed that her martyrdom would be

nocent blood afterwards along with others

also saddened; for they were afraid that they would have
cave behind so fine a companion to travel alone on the
¢ road to hope. And so, two days before the contest, they
ured forth a prayer to the Lord in one torrent of common
<of And immediately after their prayer the birth pains came
on her. She suffered a good deal in her labour because of
natural difficulty of an eight months’ delivery.
Hence one of the assistants of the prison guards said to
. “You suffer so much now—what will you do when you
. tossed to the beasts? Little did you think of them when
ou refused to sacrifice.”
- “What 1 am suffering now,” she replied, “T suffer by my-
elf. But then another will be inside me who will suffer for
1€, just as I shall be suffering for him.”
And she gave birth to a girl; and one of the sisters brought
erup as her own daughter.
- 16. Therefore, since the Holy Spirit has permitted the
tory of this contest to be written down and by so permitting
as willed it, we shall carry out the command or, indeed, the
ommission of the most saintly Perpetua, however unwor-
Y I might be to add anything to this glorious story. At the
ame time [ shall add one example of her perseverance and
Obility of soul. The military tribune had treated them with
Xtraordinary severity because on the information of certain
firy foolish people he became afraid that they would be spir-
ed out of the prison by magical spells.
Perperya spoke to him directly. “Why can you not even
djs(:zg‘zst}? ;efrésh ourselves properly? For we are the most
clong to t:l of the condemned prisoners, seeing that we
0 the emperor; we are to fight on his very birthday."
it not be to your credit if we were brought forth on
% in a healthier condition?”

€ o . .
1€ officer became disturbed and grew red. So it was

that he gave the order that they were to be more humanely
treated; and he allowed her brothers and other persons to
visit, so that the prisoners could dine in their company. By
this time the adjutant who was head of the gaol was himself
a Christian.

17. On the day before, when they had their last meal,
which is called the free banquet, they celebrated not a ban-
quet but rather a love feast. They spoke to the mob with
the same steadfastness, warned them of God’s judgement,
stressing the joy they would have in their suffering, and ridi-
culing the curiosity of those that came to see them. Saturus
said: “Will not tomorrow be enough for you? Why are you
so eager to see something that you dislike? Our friends today
will be our enemies on the morrow. But take careful note of
what we look like so that you will recognize us on the day.”
Thus everyone would depart from the prison in amazement,
and many of them began to believe.

18. The day of their victory dawned, and they marched
from the prison to the ampbhitheatre joyfully as though they
were going to heaven, with calm faces, trembling, if at all,

with joy rather than fear. Perpetua went along with shining
countenance and calm step, as the beloved of God, as a wife
of Christ, putting down everyone’s stare by her own intense
gaze. With them also was Felicitas, glad that she had safely
given birth so that now she could fight the beasts, going from

one blood bath to another, from the midwife to the gladiator,
ready to wash after childbirth in a second baptism.

They were then led up to the gates and the men were
forced to put on the robes of priests of Saturn, the women
the dress of the priestesses of Ceres. But the noble Perpetua
strenuously resisted this to the end.

“We came to this of our own free will, that our freedom
should not be violated. We agreed to pledge our lives pro-
vided that we would do no such thing. You agreed with us
to do this.”

Even injustice recognized justice. The military tribune
agreed. They were to be brought into the arena just as they
were. Perpetua then began to sing a psalm: she was already
treading on the head of the Egyptian. Revocatus, Saturninus,
and Saturus began to warn the onlooking mob. Then when
they came within sight of Hilarianus, they suggested by their
motions and gestures: “You have condemned us, but God

will condemn you” was what they were saying.

118. Probably Geta’s birthday. Geta was the son and successor of Emperor
Septimius Severus.




At this the crowds became enraged and demanded that
they be scourged before a line of gladiators. And they re-
joiced at this that they had obtained a share in the Lord’s suf-
ferings.

19. But he who said, Ask and you shall receive,'” answered
their prayer by giving each one the death he had asked for. For
whenever they would discuss among themselves their desire
for martyrdom, Saturninus indeed insisted that he wanted to
be exposed to all the different beasts, that his crown might be
all the more glorious. And so at the outset of the contest he
and Revocatus were matched with a leopard, and then while
in the stocks they were attacked by a bear. As for Saturus, he
dreaded nothing more than a bear, and he counted on being
killed by one bite of a leopard. Then he was matched with a
wild boar; but the gladiator who had tied him to the animal
was gored by the boar and died a few days after the contest,
whereas Saturus was only dragged along. Then when he was
bound in the stocks awaiting the bear, the animal refused to
come out of the cages, so that Saturus was called back once
more unhurt.

20. For the young women, however, the Devil had pre-
pared a mad heifer. This was an unusual animal, but it was
chosen that their sex might be matched with that of the
beast. So they were stripped naked, placed in nets and thus
brought out into the arena. Even the crowd was horrified
when they saw that one was a delicate young girl and the
other was a woman fresh from childbirth with the milk still
dripping from her breasts. And so they were brought back
again and dressed in unbelted runics.

First the heifer tossed Perpetua and she fell on her back.
Then sitting up she pulled down the tunic that was ripped
along the side so that it covered her thighs, thinking more
of her modesty than of her pain. Next she asked for a pin
to fasten her untidy hair: for it was not right that a martyr
should die with her hair in disorder, lest she might seem to
be mourning in her hour of triumph.

Then she got up. And seeing that Felicitas had been
crushed to the ground, she went over to her, gave her her
hand, and lifted her up. Then the two stood side by side. But
the cruelty of the mob was by now appeased, and so they
were called back through the Gate of Life.

There Perpetua was held up by a man named Rusticus
who was at the time a catechumen and kept close to her.
She awoke from a kind of sleep (so absorbed had she been in
ecstasy in the Spirit) and she began to look about her. Then
to the amazement of all she said: “When are we going to be
thrown to that heifer or whatever it is?”

When told that this had already happened, she

Tefige
believe it until she noticed the marks of her rough

“Xperi
on her person and her dress. Then she called for her by,

and spoke to him together with the catechumeng and .
“You must all stand fast in the faith™ and love one angy
and do not be weakened by what we have gone thrOth.
21. At another gate Saturus was earnestly addressing
soldier Pudens. “It is exactly,” he said, “as I foretold and'p‘r
dicted. So far not one animal has touched me. So now Yo
may believe me with all your heart: I am going in there an
shall be finished off with one bite of the leopard.” Ang imm
diately as the contest was coming to a close a leopard was]
loose, and after one bite Saturus was so drenched with blog
that as he came away the mob roared in witness to hig ge
ond baptism: “Well washed! Well washed!” For well washe
indeed was one who had been bathed in this manner.
Then he said to the soldier Pudens: “Good-bye. Remen:
ber me, and remember the faith. These things should not g
turb you but rather strengthen you.” ,
And with this he asked Pudens for a ring from his finge
and dipping it into his wound he gave it back to him againa
a pledge and as a record of his bloodshed.
Shortly after he was thrown unconscious with the res
in the usual spot to have his throat cut. But the mob asket

, and kissing
one another they sealed their martyrdom with the ritual kis
of peace. The others took the sword in silence and withou
moving, especially Saturus, who being the first to climb the
stairway was the first to die. For once again he was waiting
for Perpetua. Perpetua, however, had yet to taste more pai
She screamed as she was struck on the bone: then she took
the trembling hand of the young gladiator and guided it to
her throat. It was as though so great a woman, feared as she
was by the unclean spirit, could not be dispatched unless she
herself were willing,

Ah, most valiant and blessed martyrs! Truly are you called
and chosen for the glory of Christ Jesus our Lord! And any
man who exalts, honours, and worships his glory should read
for the consolation of the Church these new deeds of hero-

ism which are no less significant than the tales of old. For

9. Mt 7:7; Lk 11:9; Jn 16:24.
120.1 Cor 16:13; see also Acts 14:22.
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stations of virtue will bear witness to one

w‘manife
e Spirit who still operates, and to God the Father
an

1o his Son Jesus Christ our Lord, to whom is splen-

! mmeasufable power for all ages. Amen,
i

and trans., The Acts of the Christian Martyrs (Oxford: Clar-

‘ A surillO,Cd-
ert Mu 117, 119, 121, 123, 125, 127, 129, 131.

972), 109, b 13, 115,

: ’fertulliﬂn (ca. 155-225), like Perpetua, lived in Carthage. He

bably wrote To the Martyrs in 197, before he became an outspo-
1o

i proponem of Montanism.

TERTULLIAN

To the Martyrs, I-1V

‘ ‘1. Blessed martyrs elect, along with the nourishment for
the body which our Lady Mother the Church™ from her
’:breast, as well as individual brethren from their private re-
sources, furnish you in prison, accept also from me some of-
fering that will contribute to the sustenance of the spirit. For
it is not good that the flesh be feasted while the spirit goes
hungry. Indeed, if care is bestowed on that which is weak,
there is all the more reason not to neglect that which is stili
weaker.”” 2. Not that I am specially entitled to exhort you.
Yet, even the most accomplished gladiators are spurred on
not only by their trainers and managers but also from afar by
people inexperienced in this art and by all who choose, with-
out the slightest need for it, with the result that hints issuing

from the crowd have often proved profitable for them.
3. In the first place, then, O blessed, “do not grieve the

Holy Spirit”* who has entered prison with you. For, if He
had not

woul

accompanied you there in your present trial, you
dnot be there today. See to it, therefore, that He remain
With you there and so lead you out of that place to the Lord.
4~' Indeed, the prison s the Devil’s house, too, where he keeps
his household, put you have come to the prison for the very
Purpose of trampling upon him right in his own house. For
you have engaged him in battle already outside the prison
and :rampled him underfoot. 5. Let him, therefore, not
Sa?’: Now that they are in my domain, I will tempt them
:Z:Iletr};sz?ze Eatredsi with defections or dissensions am?ng
“COiled anz& Let h~1m flee from your presence, and let him,

numb, like a snake that is driven out by charms or

Nt :
oke, hide away in the depths of his den. Do not allow him

the good fortune in his own kingdom of setting you against
one another, but let him find you fortified by the arms of
peace among yourselves, because peace among yourselves
means war with him. 6. Some, not able to find this peace in
the Church, are accustomed to seek it from the martyrs in
prison. For this reason, too, then, you ought to possess, cher-
ish and preserve it among yourselves that you may perhaps

be able to bestow it upon others also.”*

1. Other attachments, equally burdensome to the spirit,
may have accompanied you to the prison gate; so far your
relatives, too, may have escorted you. From that very mo-
ment on you have been separated from the very world. How
much more, then, from its spirit and its ways and doings?
Nor let this separation from the world trouble you. For, if
we reflect that it is the very world that is more truly a prison,
we shall realize that you have left a prison rather than en-
tered one. 2. The world holds the greater darkness, blinding
men’s hearts. The world puts on the heavier chains, fettering
the very souls of men. The world breathes forth the fouler
impurities—human lusts. 3. Finally, the world contains the
larger number of criminals, namely, the entire human race.
In fact, it awaits sentence not from the proconsul but from
God. 4. Wherefore, O blessed, consider yourselves as having
been transferred from prison to what we may call a place of
safety. Darkness is there, but you are light;"” fetters are there,
but you are free before God. It breathes forth a foul smell, but
you are an odor of sweetness.”® There the judge is expected at
every moment, but you are going to pass sentence upon the
judges themselves.” 5. There sadness may come upon the
man who sighs for the pleasures of the world. The Christian,
however, even when he is outside the prison, has renounced
the world, and, when in prison, even prison itself. It does not
matter what part of the world you are in, you who are apart

121. This is the first reference in Latin Christian writings to the Church as
“mother.” (The notes for this selection are by Gerhart and Udoh.)

122. See Mk 14:38; Mt 26:41.

123. Eph 4:30.

124. This “peace” would come especially in the form of letters of recom-
mendation written by the soon-to-be martyr (“confessor”) to the bishop on
behalf of a lapsed Christian. Such a letter usually would have the effect of
shortening the length of the penitent’s canonical penance and, therefore, has-
tening his or her readmission to the communion of the Church.

125. See Mt 5:14; 1 Thess 5:5; Eph 5:8.

126. See 2 Cor 2:14-16; Eph 5:2; Ezek 20:41.

127. See 1 Cor 6:2; Wis 3:8.




