Heresies
by Aaron D. Wolf

A Pearl and Some Swine
It's Lent, so naturally I'm thinking pagan idolatry and adultery. Before
about Barack Obama. Well, specifi- that, you were j ust an "inquirer," a "lis cally, about his inauguration. You re- tener" [audientes). It wasn't very seekmember, don'tyou—the day tliat hope er sensitive.
became sight?
What about church.'' There were
I don't want to be overdramatic, but no popular songs designed to appeal
it now seems obvious to me that Pres- just to the catechumen, no dramas,
ident Obama's inauguration explains no overhead projectors—all had to be
just about everything that's wrong memorized. And there was even . . .
with Christian churches in America.
segi'egation! The catechumen could
And really, this has little to do with go to church along with the faithful,
Obama and everything to do with his but he was only allowed to particichoice for the inaugural invocation, pate in half of the service, before he
was kicked out and the doors, the doors
"America's Pastor" Rick Warren.
The day after the prayer in question were manned. Why.'' The ancient Litwas uttered, I declaimed at length on urgy of Saint James, celebrated at Jeruthe Chronicles y^ehsite about Rick War- salem at least as far back as the fourth
ren's syncretism. The god to whom century, explains it fairly well in one
he prayed had a dash of Christian, a simple line: "Holy things for the holy
sprinkle of Muslim, and a schtick'l of people." (Response: "One is holy. One
Jewish. The Word W h o became flesh is Lord, Jesus Christ . . . ") The unwas referred to simply as the "one who washed catechumens are not holy, and
changed my life," and that one was so they cannot partake of or even look
called by Hebrew, Arabic, Mexican, upon the holy things—the Body and
Blood of Jesus. So they are dismissed
and English names, in that order
A number of Christian critics of the before the Service of the Faithful.
prayer agreed with me, at least up to a
(Spoiler alert, and qnestion for Rick
point. But, said they, at least he ended Warren: Were there any prayers reit on a distinctively Christian note! Yes, served especially for the Service of
it is true, Warren closed the inaugu- the Faithful?)
ral invocation by leading the citizens
Eight days before Easter, those catof earth in the Lord's Prayer, "Yeshua, echumens deemed fit were elevated
Isa, Hey-zeus, Jesus, who taught us to to the rank of the competentes and bepray, 'Our Father . . . ' "
gan to experience something that isn't
And that's the greatest horror of it a part of your average New Members
all, especially if we think about this Class these days —daily exorcisms.
along with the Church Fathers — Saint Why, you ask? Because these people
Augustine in particular.
believed in the Devil, that's why. And
The season of Lent evolved around who would be the most vulnerable to
the great tradition of baptizing con- Satanic attacks if not the competentes,
verts at the Easter Vigil, the begin- just days before Baptism.''
ning of Pascha, the Feast of the ResOn the first of the eight days, the
urrection. As the original "Forty Days competentes were given two special
of Purpose," Lent was a time of prep- treasures, secrets {Disciplina arcani)
aration for the catechumenate, who that they were to guard with their lives:
were subjected to rigorous discipline, the Creed and the Lord's Prayer The
examination, and instruction. In fact, first, preached Augustine, "so thatyou
you weren't even allowed to be called may know what to believe," and the
a catechimaen ("instructed") until you second, "so that you may know whom
had demonstrated that you had ceased to call upon."
to practice the gross outward sins of
"You see," he declared to the about38/CHRONICLES
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to-be-baptized, "you have begun to
have God for your Father, and you
will have Him so when you are b o m
anew." The competentes were learning
that, when a Christian prays, he is not
addressing Zeus or Baal or some faraway vengeful deity, but his Father.
And this is not by accident; it is the result of a special privilege, a holy sort of
family planning, one in which the unworthy is united to the Son and adopted into the Father's household.
Parents sometimes, when they
have one or two or three children, fear to give birth to any
more, lest they reduce the rest to
beggars. But because the inheritance He promises us is such
that many may possess it without anyone being put in a bind.
He has called into His family the
peoples of the nations; and the
only Son has numberless brothers and sisters who say, "Our Father which art in Heaven,..."
In those times, the Church wasn't
hawking a product, wasn't selling a
road map for life, wasn't convinced
that the customer is always right. These
pearls may not hefor you. I mean, yes,
they are for you and for the "peoples
of all nations," but only if you are willing to count their cost. Who wouldn't
want to call God his Father? Well, you
perhaps, if you are not willing to go
through the Son. Holy things for the
holy people; pearls are not for swine.
If you are baptized, you can stay for
the part of the service where we say
the Lord's Prayer.
How's that for marketing?
<£>

The Rockford Files
by Scott P. Richert

Meet Rod Blago
As the former governor of Illinois
crisscrossed the country on his farewell tour, I kept imagining him lying back in his seat, scalp being massaged by his personal hairstylist (it
takes work to keep that Serbian gangster hairdo in pristine shape), while an
old Mac Davis song played on an endless loop on his iPod:

Wonderful Life, the score, of course, is
also by Mac Davis.

OLord, it's hard to be humble
When you 'reperfect in every way
I can't wait to look in the mirror
'camelget better looking each day

With his leather bomber jacket,
those blue jeans were Governor Blagojevich's business suit. (Business casual was sweats and running shoes.)
Some might find that a bit down-market for the governor of the sixth-largest state in the Union, but those jeans
are the uniform of the working man,
and Rod Blagoj evich is nothing if not
true to his roots.
That's why he voted for Ronald Reagan (twice!), he told Chicago's morning commuters, but as a working-class
Democrat

"Here, Bobby; hold that mirror up. I
gotta work on my smile. Those gals on
TheView are gonna fall for my eyes."
And fall they did. Once Hot Rod's
hand was on her knee,^\'Tioopi Goldberg could feel his pain. A colored
inan just can't get a break in the white
man's world.
In the end, though, it was Blagoj evich
who fell the hardest, but that wasn't
his fault, either. Turns out that federal district attorney Patrick Fitzgerald
is a regular Mr. Potter, trying to keep
Milorad Bailey from helping the people of Illinois live a wonderful life.
On January 23, he explained it all to
WLS's Don Wade and Roma:
You know those old black and
white movies from the 30's and
the 40's with Jimmy Stewart and
Gaiy Cooper.'' Mr Smith Goes to
Washington and It Happened One
Night andMeet John Doe and the
other one isil/r. Deeds Goes to
Town"^ How the good guy was
up against the establishment,
and yet they tried to make him
look like he had violated rules,
but he stood firm for the people
because he was trying to help
people in all of those movies
That's what my story is. It's a
Frank Capra movie.
In this 21st-century remake oilt's a

Somefolks say that I'm. egotistical
Hell I don't even know what that
means.
I guess it has something to do with
the way that I
fill out my skin-tight bluejeans.

I like to see myself more as a
Teddy Roosevelt kind of Republican than Richard Nixon. The
guy who's fightin' for the average guy. And willing to, you
know, be in the arena and have
his face marred by dust and
sweat and blood—strive valiantly and err and come short again
and again. Because there is not
effort without error and shortcoming, but who actually strives
to do the deed.
With such a mastery of syntax, is
it any wonder that, in conversations
taped by federal investigators just
days before his arrest and indictment.
Governor Blagoj evich still thought he
might one day rise to the office then
occupied by George W Bush?
And who knows.'' He might have, if
not for the treacherous Potter—er, Patrick—Fitzgerald. But once the arrest
and the indictment came down, the Illinois House finally did the right thing

and impeached the governor. At that
point, he had only two choices: Return
to his ancestral homeland and get lost
in the mountains of Montenegro, or go
down fighting.
He chose to fight, but in his own
special way. Where a lesser man might
actually have shown up for his impeachment trial and attempted to
mount a credible defense, this son of
an immigrant steel-mill worker went
on every TV and radio talk show that
would have him and defended himself
against charges no one had leveled.
Democrats hated him because they
wanted to raise taxes, and he wouldn't
let them; Republicans hated him because they wanted the Democrats to
raise taxes so they could campaign on
the issue. Everybody hated him because he, like Mother Teresa, cared
for the sick and the poor, especially
children. But they were all so corrupt that they would hate Mother Teresa, too, as he revealed on the Today
Show: "You can conceivably bring in
15 angels and 20 saints led by Mother Teresa to come in to testify to my
good character, to my integrity and all
the rest. It wouldn't matter" (Why a
Serb would want to be defended by
an Albanian was a question that, sadly, nobody asked.)
When he finally arrived in Springfield (a rare event in his two terms as
governor) and deigned to make an appearance at his own impeachment trial, his long-wdnded defense could be
summed up in two lines: "7b know me is
to love me. /I must be a hell of a man."
Well, he was half right. So long, Hot
Rod, and thanks for the nine-billiondollar deficit.
<£>
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