LORD MAKE ME CHASTE
BUT NOT YET!

ST. AUGUSTINE
ON

LUST, LOVE...
AND FREEDOM



nal life
. in His
he sign
w from
. When
lominal
U were
esought
h is the
f Your
was in
she was
Id have
washed
d You,
sudden
€ post-
vitably
ruilt of
1e soul

indall

il over

ne not

sed all

father

arcame

use in

ir will
was 1t
T was
r such
t he 1s
body’s
se, he

BOOK ONE

is not yet cured.” It would have b

been made whole at once and had so used my owir cuuiws
and the aid of my friends that the health brought to my soul
should be safe in Your keeping, by whose gift it was given
me. Far better, I say. But it was obvious that many mighty
waves of temptation threatened to break upon me as I grew
out of boyhood. So my mother knew: and she thought it
better to let them break upon the clay before it was moulded
to Christ’s image rather than let the clay be moulded and

then assailed.

XII

But to continue with my boyhood, which was in less peril
of sin than my adolescence. I disliked learning and hated
to be forced to it. But I was forced to it, so that good was
done to me though it was not my doing. Short of being driven
to it, I certainly would not have learned. But no one does
well against his will, even if the thing he does is a good
thing to do. Nor did those who forced me do well: it was
by You, O God, that well was done. Those others had no
deeper vision of the use to which I might put all they
forced me to learn, but to sate the insatiable desire of man
for wealth that is but penury and glory that is but shame.
But You, Lord, by Whom the very hairs of our head are
numbered, used for my good the error of those who urged
me to study; but my own error, in that I had no will to
learn, you used for my punishment—a punishment richly
deserved by one so small a boy and so great a sinner. Thus,
You brought good for me out of those who did ill, and justly
punished me for the ill I did myself. So You have ordained

and so it is: that every disorder of the soul is its own

KIIT

To this day I do not quite see why I so hated the Greek
tongue that I was made to learn as a small boy. For I really
liked Latin—not the rudiments that we got from our first
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PROPOSE now to set down my past
I carnal corruptions of my soul, not oi owon o
that I may love Thee, O my God. I do it for love of Thy love,
passing again in the bitterness of remembrance over my 1nost
evil ways that Thou mayest thereby grow ever lovelier to me,
O Loveliness that dost not deceive, Loveliness happy and

- abiding: and I collect my self out of that broken state in

which my very being was torn asunder because I was turned
away from Thee, the One, and wasted myself upon the many.

Arrived now at adolescence I burned for all the satisfac-
tions of hell, and I sank to the animal in a succession of dark
lusts: my beauly consumed away, and I stank in Thine eyes,
yet was pleasing in my own and anxious to please the eyes
of men.

il

My one delight was to love and to be loved. But in this 1
did not keep the measure of mind to mind, which is the
luminous line of friendship; but from the muddy con-
cupiscence of the flesh and the hot imagination of puberty
mists steamed up to becloud and darken my heart so that
I could not distinguish the white light of love from the fog
of lust. Both love and lust boiled within me, and swept my
youthful immaturity over the precipice of evil desires to
leave me half drowned in a whirlpool of abominable sins
Your wrath had grown mighty against me and I knew it not.
I had grown deaf from the clanking of the chain of my
mortality, the punishment for the pride of my soul: and I
departed further from You, and You left me to myself: and
I was tossed about and wasted and poured out and boil
ing over in my fornications: and You were silent, O my
late-won Joy. You were silent, and I, arrogant and depressed,
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28 CONFESSIONS OF ST. AUGUSTINE

weary and restless, wandered further and further from You
into more and more sins which could bear no fruit save
SOrTOWS.

If only there had been some one then to bring relief to the
wretchedness of my state, and turn to account the fleeting
beauties of these new temptations and bring within bounds
their attractions for me: so that the tides of my youth might
have driven in upon the shore of marriage: for then they
might have been brought to calm with the having of children
as Your law prescribes, O Lord, for in this way You form the
offspring of this our death, able with gentle hand to blunt
the thorns that You would not have in Your paradise. For
Your omnipotence is not far from us, even when we are far
from You. Or, on the other hand, I might well have listened
more heedfully to the voice from the clouds: “Nevertheless
such [as marry] shall have tribulation of the flesh; but I spare
you’; and “It is good for a man not to touch a woman”; and
“He that is without a wife is solicitous for the things that
belong to the Lovd, how he may plcase God: but he that is
with a wife is solicitous for the things of the world, how he
may please his wife.” 1 should have listened more closely to
these words and made myself a eunuch for the kingdom of
heaven; and so in all tranquillity awaited Your embraces.
Instead I foamed in my wickedness, following the rushing
of my own tide, leaving You and going beyond all Your laws.
Nor did I escape Your scourges. No mortal can. You were
always by me, mercifully hard upon me, and besprinkling
all my illicit pleasures with certain elements of bitterness,
to draw me on to seek for pleasures in which no bitter-
ness should be. And where was I to find such pleasures
save in You O Lord, You who use sorrow to teach, and
wound us to heal, and kill us lest we die to You. Where then
was I, and how far from the delights of Your house, in that.
sixteenth year of my life in this world, when the madness of
lust—needing no licence from human shamelessness, receiv-
ing no licence from Your laws—took complete control of-me,
and I surrendered wholly to it? My family took no care to
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BOOK TWO 31

city of God] and wallowed in its filth as if it had been a bed
of spices and precious ointments. To make me cleave closer
to that city’s very center, the invisible Enemy trod me down
and seduced me, for I was easy to seduce. My mother had
by now fled out of the center of Babylon, but she still
lingered in its outskirts. She had urged me to chastity but she
did not follow up what my father had told her of me: and
though she saw my sexual passions as r2ost avil now and fall
of peril for the future, she did not cons

not be pared down to the quick, they

under control within the bounds of ma

want me married because she feared ¢

hindrance to my prospects—not those

come which my mother had in You, O God, but my prospeces
as a student. Both my parents were unduly set upon the
success of my studies, my father because he had practically
no thought of You and only vain ambition for me, my
mother because she thought that the usual course of studies
would be not only no hindrance to my coming to You but
an actual help. Recalling the past as well as I can, that is
how I read my parents’ characters. Anyhow, 1 was left to do
pretty well as I liked, and go after pleasure not only beyond
the limit of reasonable discipline but to sheer dissoluteness
in many kinds of evil. And in all this, O God, a mist hung
between my eyes and the brightness of Your truth; and mine
iniquity had come forth as it were from fatness

(¥ eu\"' .
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Your law, O Lord, punishes theft; and
written in the hearts of men that not even the breakmg of
it blots it out: for no thief bears calmly being stolen from—
not even if he is rich and the other steals through want.
Yet I chose to steal, and not because want drove me to it—
unless a2 want of justice and contempt for it and an excess
for iniquity. For I stole things which I already had in plenty
and of better quality. Nor had I any desire to enjoy the
things 1 stole, but only the stealing of them and the sin.
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There was a pear tree near our vineyard, heavy with fruit,
but fruit that was not particularly tempting either to look at
or to taste. A group of young blackguards, and I among them,
went out to knock down the pears and carry them off late
one night, for it was our bad habit to carry on our games in
the streets till very late. We carried off an immense load of
pears, not to eat—for we barely tasted them before throwing
them to the hogs. Our only pleasure in doing it was that it
was forbidden. Such was my heart, O God, such was my
heart: yet in the depth of the abyss You had pity on it.
Let that heart now tell You what it sought when I was thus
evil for no object, having no cause for wrongdoing save my
wrongness. The malice of the act was base and I loved it—
that is to say I loved my own undoing, I loved the evil in
me—not the thing for which I did the evil, simply the evil:
my soul was depraved, and hurled itsclt down from security
in You into utter destruction, seeking no profit from wick-
edness but only to be wicked. EE

Y

There is an appeal to the eye in beautiful things, in
gold and silver and all such; the sense of touch has its own
powerful pleasures; and the other senses find qualities in
things suited to them. Worldly success has its glory, and

SO EST

the power to command~and to overcome: and from this
springs the thirst Tor revenge. But in our quest of all these
things, we must not depart from You, Lord, or deviate from
Your Law. This life we live here below has its own attractive-
ness, grounded in the measure of beauty it has and its har-
mony with the beauty of all lesser things. The bond of human
friendship is admirable, holding many souls as one. Yet
in the enjoyment of all such things we commit sin if through
immoderate inclination to them-—for though they are good,
they are of the lowest order of good—things higher and bet-
ter are forgotten, even You, O Lord our God, and Your
Truth and Your Law. These lower things have their de-
lights but not such as my God has, for He made them all:
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I cAME to Carthage, where a cauldron of illicit loves leapt l
and boiled about me. I was not yet in love, but I was in
love with love, and from the very depth of my need hated
myself for not more keenly feeling the need. I sought some
object to love, since I was thus in love with loving; and I
hated security and a life with no snares for my feet. For
within I was hungry, all for the want of that spiritual food
which is Thyself, my God; yet [though I was hungry for
want of it] I did not hunger for it: I had no desire whatever
for incorruptible food, not because I had it in abundance but
the emptier I was, the more I hated the thought of it.
Because of all this my soul was sick, and broke out in sores,
whose itch I agonized to scratch with the rub of carnal
things—carnal, yet if there were no soul in them, they
would not be objects of love. My longing then was to love
and to be loved, but most when I obtained the enjoyment
of the body of the person who loved me. '

Thus I polluted the stream of friendship with the filth of
unclean desire and sullied its limpidity with the hell of lust.
And vile and unclean as I was, so great was my vanity that 1
was bent upon passing for clean and courtly. And I did fall in
love, simply from wanting to. O my God, my Mercy, with
how much bitterness didst Thou in Thy goodness sprinkle
the delights of that time! I was loved, and our love came
to the bond of consummation: I wore my chains with
bliss but with torment too, for I was scourged with the red
hot rods of jealousy, with suspicions and fears and tempers
and quarrels.

L8|

I developed a passion for stage plays, with the mirror they
held up to my own miseries and the fuel they poured on my
41



116 CO. ST. AUGUSTINE

youth was hor ake it as a reason for being day
angry with hir rmer attachment to me. You “Eve
said long ago o be written in Your Book: turn
Rebuke a wise [ love you. shall
As a matter . been rebuking him, but You He
use all men 1 their knowledge for a pur- wish.:
pose. known t 1 that purpose is just. Thus they
of my heart ai nade burning coals, to cauter- coulc
ize and heal a romise though it lay sick. Let He «
him praise You vt wuw wues <10t Tealize Your mercies, which to p:
my soul’s depths confess to You. As a result of what he had stop]
heard me say, he wrenched himself up out of the deep pit in fight
which he had chosen to be plunged and in the darkness of His
whose pleasures he had been so woefully blinded. He braced woul
his mind and shook it till all the filth of the Games fell away sight
from it and he went no more. deep
Then he prevailed upon his unwilling father to let him open
be one of my students. His father did at last yield. Alypius ably
began to take lessons from me again and so came to be in- roar-
volved with me in the same superstitions. He loved especially eyes,
the pretence the Manichees made of continence, which he trutl
took to be quite genuine. But in fact it was a senseless and auda
misleading continence, which seduced precious souls not itself
yet able to reach the profound depth of virtue and easily bloo
deceived with the surface appearance of what was only an but
unreal counterfeit of virtue. with

the

VIII bloo

In pursuit of the worldly career whose necessity his par- one
ents were always dinning into his ears, he had gone before for t
me to Rome to study Law: and there incredibly he had been W
carried away again by an incredible passion for gladiatorial grew
shows. He had turned from such things and utterly detested by v
them. But it happened one day that he met some friends and with
fellow-students coming from dinner: and though he flatly they
refused and vigorously resisted, they used friendly violence him
and forced him along with them to the amphitheater on a conf

_____._—_
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BOOK. SIX 117

day of these cruel and murderous Games. He protested
“Even if you drag my body to the place, can you force me to
turn my mind and my eyes on the show? Though there, I
shall not be there, and so I shall defeat both you and it.”

Hearing this his companions led him on all the faster,
wishing to discover whether he could do as he had said. When
they had reached the Arena and had got such seats as they
could, the whole place was in a frenzy of hideous delight.
He closed up the door of his eyes and forbade his mind
to pay attention to things so evil. If only he could have
stopped his ears too! For at a certain critical point-in the
fight, the vast roar of the whole audience beat upon him.
His curiosity got the better of him, and thinking that he
would be able to treat the sight with scorn—whatever the
sight might be—he opened his eyes and was stricken with a
deeper wound in the soul than the man whom he had
opened his eyes to see got in the body. He fell more miser-
ably than the gladiator whose fall had set the crowd to that
roar—a roar which had entered his ears and unlocked his
eyes, so that his soul was stricken and beaten down. But in
truth the reason was that its courage had so far been only
audaciousness, and it was weak because it had relied upon
itself when it should have trusted only in You. Seeing the
blood he drank deep of the savagery. He did not turn away
but fixed his gaze upon the sight. He drank in all the frenzy,
with no thought of what had happened to him, revelled in
the wickedness of the contest and was drunk with lust for
blood. He was no longer the man who had come there but
one of the crowd to which he had come, a fit companion
for those who had brought him.

What more need I say? He continued to gaze, shouted,
grew hot, and when he departed took with him a madness
by which he was to be goaded to come back again, not only
with those who at first took him there, but even more than
they and leading on others, Yet out of all this You drew
him with strong and merciful hand, teaching him to have
confidence in You, not in himself. But this was long after.
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Being admonished by all this to return to myself, I entered
into my own depths, with You as guide; and I was able to do
it because You were my helper. I entered, and with the eye
of my soul, such as it was, I saw Your unchangeable Light
shining over that same eye of my soul, over my mind. It was
not the light of everyday that the eye of flesh can see, nor
some greater light of the same order, such as might be if the
brightness of our daily light should be seen shining with a
more intense brightness and filling all things with its great-
ness. Your Light was not that, but other, altogether other,
than all such lights. Nor was it above my mind as oil above
the water it floats on, nor as the sky is above the earth; it
was above because it made me, and I was below because
made by it. He who knows the trefhknmvs.tha.t.wLight, and
he that knows the Light knows eternity. Charity knows it. O

“eternat-truth and true love and beloved eternity! Thou art

my God, I sigh to Thee by day and by night. When first I
knew Thee, Thou didst lift me up so that I might see that
there was something to see, but that I was not yet the man to
see it. And Thou didst beat back the weakness of my gaze,
blazing upon me too strongly, and I was shaken with love
and with dread. And I knew that I was far from Thee in
the region of unlikeness, as if I heard Thy voice from on

high: “I am the food of grown men: grow and you shall
eat Me. Aiid you shall not change Me into yourself as bodily
food, but into Me you shall be changed.” And I learned that
T hou hast mrrectedtmgn»_]‘_qr iniquity and Thou didst make
miy soul shrivel up like @ moth. And I said “Is truth then
nothing at all, since it is not extended either through finite
spaces or infinite?” And Thou didst cry to me from afar:
“l am who am.” And I heard Thee, as one hears in the
heart; and there was from that moment no ground of doubt
in me: I would more easiiy have doubted my own life than
have doubted that truth is: which is clearly seen, being
understood by the things that are made.
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reason -ank, them he holds very
many f of tt Therefore the heart
of Vict 1e mq :cause the devil had
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ST. AUGUSTINE’S STRUGGLE  -onsed
WITH SINS OF THE FLESH "

Vv

Now when this man of Yours, Simplicianus, had told me
the story of Victorinus, I was on fire to imitate him: which
indeed was why he had told me. He added that in the
time of the emperor Julian, when a law was made prohibit-
ing Christians from teaching Literature and Rhetoric, Vic-
torinus had obeyed the law, preferring to give up his own
school of words rather than Your word, by which You make
eloquent the tongues of babes. In this he seemed to me not
only courageous but actually fortunate, because it gave him
the chance to devote himself wholly to You. I longed for the
same chance, but I was bound. _not with_the iron of another’s

chains,-but by my own iron will. The enemy “held my will;”

and of it he made a chain and bound me. Because my will was
perverse it changed to lust, and lust ylelcfmw
and habit not resisted became neu,smy These were like
__links hanging one on another—which is why I have called
it a chain—and their hard bondage held me bound hand
and foot. The new will which I now began to have, by
which I willed to worship You freely and to enjoy You, O
God, the only certain Joy, was not yet strong enough to
overcome that earlier will rooted deep through the years.
My two wills, one old, one new, one carnal, one spir-
itual, were in conflict and in their conflict wasted my soul.

Thus, with-myself-as_object of the experiment, 1 came to
understand what I had read, how the flesh lusts aaam.s,t the
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BOOK EIGHT 165
spirit and the spirit_against the flesh. 1 indeed was in both

[P,
e ramns o

camps, but more in that which I approved in myself than
in that which I disapproved. For in a sense it was now no
longer I that was in this second camp, because in large part
I rather suffered it unwillingly than did it with my will,
Yet habit had grown stronger against me by my own act,
since_1 had-come-willingly where 1 did ngg‘ﬁ(j'wmwi‘ﬂ“‘“tmber«»
Who can justly complain when just punishment overtakes
the sinner? I no longer had the excuse which I used to
think I had for not yet forsaking the world and serving You,
the excuse namely that I had no certain knowledge of the
truth. By now I was quite certain; but I was still bound
to earth and refused to take service in Your army; I
feared to be freed of all the things that impeded me, as
strongly as I ought to have feared the being impeded by
them. I was held down as agreeably by this world’s bag-
gage as one often is by sleep; and indeed the thoughts
with which I meditated upon You were like the efforts of
a man who wants to get up but is so heavy with sleep that
he simply sinks back into it again. There is no one who

wants to be asleep always—for every sound judgment holds

that-it s best to be awake—yet a man often postpones the

—effort of shaking himself awake when he feels a sluggish

“héaviness in the limbs, and settles pleasurably.into another

“doze though he knows he should not, because it is time

’E@j}j‘g‘g;i;pw&imilarly I regarded it as settled that it would
be better to give myself to Your love rather than go on
yielding to my own lust; but the first course delighted and
convinced my mind, the second delighted my body and
held it in bondage. For there was nothing I could reply

when You called me: Rise, thou that sleepest and arise from |

the dead: and Christ shall enlighten thee; and whereas You
showed me by every evidence that Your words were true,
there was simply nothing I could answer save only laggard
lazy words: “Soon,” “Quite soon,” “Give me just a little
while.,” But “soon” and “quite soon” did not mean any par-

ticular time; and “just a little while” went on for a long, |

LORD, MAKE ME CHASTE!

ow -7
[BUT NOT YET!!!I]
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178 CONFESSIONS OF ST. AUGUSTINE

ind lamentations, I rose from Alypius: for it struck me
‘hat solitude was more suited to the business of weeping.
I went far enough from him to prevent his presence from
being an embarrassment to me. So I felt, and he realized
it. I suppose I had said something and the sound of my
voice was heavy with tears. I arose, but he remained where
we had been sitting, still in utter amazement. I flung
myself down somehow under a certain fig tree and no longer
tried to check my tears, which poured forth from my eyes
in a flood, an acceptable sacrifice to Thee. And much I said
not in these words but to this effect: “And Thou, O,
Lord, how long? How long, Lord; wilt Thou be angry for-
ever? Remember not our former iniquities.” For 1 felt that

s

“I was still bound by them. And I continued my miserable

complaining: “How long, how long shall I go on saying to-
morrow and again tomorrow? Why not now, why not have
an end to my uncleanness this very hour?”

Such things I said, weeping in the most bitter sorrow of
my heart. And suddenly I heard a voice from some nearby
house, a boy’s voice or a girl’s voice, I do not know: but it
was a sort of sing-song, repeated again and again, ‘““Take and

read, take and read.” I ceased weeping and immediately

began to search my mind most carefully as to whether chil-
dren were accustomed to chant these words in any kind
of game, and I could not remember that I had ever heard
any such thing. Damming back the flood of my tears I
arose, interpreting the incident as quite certainly a divine
command to open my book of Scripture and read the pas-
sage at which I should open. For it was part of what I had
been told about Anthony, that from the Gospel which he
happened to be reading he had felt that he was being ad-
monished as though what he read was spoken directly to
himself: Go, sell what thou hast and give to the poor and
thou shalt have treasure in heaven; and come follow Me.
By this experience he had been in that instant converted
to You. So I was moved to return to the place where Alypius
was sitting, for I had put down the Apostle’s book there




ck me
eping.
> from
2alized
of my
where
flung
longer
y eyes
I said
u, O,
Y for-
t that
erable
ng to-
. have

ow of
earby
Jut it
e and
iately
* chil-
kind
heard
ars I
lvine
:_pas-
[ had
'h he
g ad-
ly to
" and
Me.
erted
7pius
‘here

wd
7-&/"' ¢

/ 179
when I arose. I snatched it up, opened it and in silence
read the passage upon which my eyes first fell: Not in
rioting and drunkenness, not in chambering and impurilies,

BOOK EIGHT

not in contention and envy, but put ye on the Lord Jesus

Christ and make not provision for the flesh in tls con-

cupiscences. [ Romans xiii, 19.] I had no wish to read further,
and~Tio need. For in that instant, with the very ending of
the sentence, it -was~ a5 though = tight of Ttter confidence
shone in all my heart, and all the darkness of uncertainty
vanished away. Then leaving my finger in the place or
marking it by some other sign, I closed the book and in
complete calm told the whole thing to Alypius and he sim-
ilarly told me what had been going on in himself, of which
I knew nothing. He asked to see what I had read. I showed
him, and he looked further than I had read. I had not
known what followed. And this is what followed: “Now him
that is weak in faith, take unto you.” He applied this to
Fimself and told me so. And he was confirmed by this
message, and with no troubled wavering gave himself to
God’s good-will and purpose—a purpose indeed most suited
to his character, for in these matters he had been im-
measurably better than L

Then we went in to my mother and told her, to-her
great joy. We related how it had come about: she was filled
with triumphant exultation, and praised You who are mighty
beyond what we ask or conceive: for she saw that You had
given her more than with all her pitiful weeping she had
ever asked. For You converted me to Yourself so that I no
longer sought a wife nor any of this world’s promises, but
stood upon that same rule of faith in which You had shown
me to her so many years before. Thus You changed her
mourning into joy, a joy far richer than she had thought
to wish, a joy much dearer and purer than she had thought
to find in grandchildren of my flesh.




