His Mother and my family? I prayed for an
answer. Seven months after my Ordination,
while on retreat, God gave me the answer: The
Family Rosary Crusade.”

“It was frightening! It was impossible! How
could I do it? Ispoke these words to Our Lord
in a small chapel: ‘T can’t do it. But, My Lord,
you can, and Iask you to do it.” It was the best
prayer I ever uttered: Without God, I can do
nothing. I took that prayer to heart.”

“And God answered me in a way I would
never have dreamed: He sent the most famous
Hollywood stars to do the work. These artists
of stage, screen, radio and television used

the mass media to make the world a village
where families of all faiths and of none could
come to know that ‘The family that prays
together stays together.” Human reason and
wisdom would never have set the Family
Rosary Crusade on the course it took in those
beginning years. To Our Lord must go the
credit for inspiring the best and only way to
go: the mass media.”

“In 1945, the Mutual Broadcasting System,
the largest Radio Network in the United
States at that time, made available a half-
hour to broadcast the Rosary. This was the
opportunity of a lifetime. The program had
to be good. It had to prove the Rosary for all
its worth. To whom could I turn for help?
Naturally, to Our Lady. She came through:
‘Invite the most famous, loved and revered
family to pray the Rosary;

‘Ask the most famous Hollywood Stars to join
them;’

‘Have the most influential people in the US
Church speak, and;

‘Choose the most fitting day to have the
majority of Americans listening eagerly to a

religious broadcast.’

“As it turned out it all happened:

May 13, 1945 was Mother’s day, Fatima
Apparition Day and the day of thanksgiving
for Allied Victory in Europe,

Cardinal Spellman addressed the national
audience as the Archbishop of New York;

The Sullivan Family, whose five sons had
gone to their death on a single battleship sunk
during world War I1,

Bing Crosby agreed to appear on the program,
and President Truman, the newly sworn in
Chief Executive endorsed the program.”

“The following day the program was
proclaimed a great success and the most
touching celebration of Mother’s day and
the end of the war celebration on radio. The
Family Rosary Crusade was launched.”

With this national success, Father Peyton’s
superiors allowed the young priest to open
an office in Hollywood in 1947. He became a
media pioneer in religious broadcasting and
one of history’s all-time champions of Family
Prayer and the Rosary. When he entered
eternity on June 3, 1992, his final words were:
“Mary, My Queen, My Mother.”

On December 18, 2017, in Rome, Pope Francis
decreed that he should now be recognized the
world over as Venerable Patrick Peyton. All
Ireland, All America and all people of good
will can be proud of this humble son of Saint
Patrick, who styled himself simply as ‘Mary’s
donkey.’

Please join us in praying for his speedy
beatification and eventual recognition as “A
Saint for Family Prayer.”

Fr, Wilfred Raymond, C.S.C., is President of
Holy Cross Family Ministries. He entered
the Congregation of Holy Cross in 1964.
He earned a Bachelors in Philosophy from
Stonehill College in 1967 and a Masters
in Theology from the University of Notre
Dame in 1971. In addition to English, Father
Willy is conversant in French and Spanish.
He’s a native of Old Town, Maine and one of
12 children. He remains a diehard fan of the
Boston Red Sox, even though he has served
as Chaplain for the Los Angeles Dodgers.
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Eighteen years ago, an elderly priest in the
Archdiocese of Los Angeles took me aside and
told me about Father Patrick Peyton’s first
night in Hollywood. He said Father Pat stayed
in his rectory as a guest. Peyton asked this
young priest to drive him to Good Shepherd
Church in Beverly Hills for an evening Service
of Benediction and the Rosary. He said, “I told
Father Pat to call me when he was ready to
return and I would come pick him up. Instead,
ataround 9:30 PM the rectory doorbell rang
and there was Father Peyton. I asked him
how he got home and he said a young woman
had offered to give him a ride. When I asked
who she was he disclosed that her name was
Loretta Young.”

Loretta Young was the first of a long line of
A-list luminaries in mid-twentieth century
Hollywood to fall under the gentle but
irresistible influence of now Venerable Patrick
Peyton of Carracastle, County Mayo, Ireland.
The names include Catholics, Protestants and
Jews: Bing Crosby, Maureen O’'Hara, Raymond
Burr, Ann Blyth, Lucille Ball, Gregory Peck,
Frank Sinatra, Jack Benny, Ricardo Montalban,
Bob Hope, etc. etc. etc.

Away from Hollywood, Father Peyton led a
most impressive campaign for family prayer
and the Rosary that resulted in forty massive
Rosary rallies. At these rallies, Father Pat

was the featured attraction and profoundly
blessed, live and in person, more than twenty-
eight million persons around the globe on all
continents except Antarctica.

Who was this man and why did so many
millions hunger to hear his message? Father
Patrick Peyton in his autobiography, All For
Her, says:

“My getting to know Mary began in that little
home in the West of Ireland where I was born

€ € The family that

prays together
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and raised, and learned to pray the Rosary. I
was born on January 9, 1909 in a picturesque
valley of County Mayo. On one side were the
Ox Mountains and on the other the Atlantic
Ocean.”

“From my earliest memories, I saw my father
with the Rosary beads in his hands and my
mother holding hers. My older brothers and
sisters and I knelt around them, praying. My
father began with the Sign of the Cross, then
the Apostles’ Creed, the Our Fathers, the Hail
Mary’s, the Glory Be’s. What impressed me
most was the voice of my mother talking to
Mary: “Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for

us sinners now and at the hour of our death.
Amen!”

“For the first nineteen years of my life this was
our daily practice as I grew from childhood,
to boyhood, to my teens. In good times and
in bad, in sickness and in health, in poverty
and hard work, we ended each day speaking
to Jesus and His Mother, offering them the
greatest tribute that could possibly be given,
making the greatest act of faith, and honoring
Mary above all the angels and saints. Because
of the daily family Rosary, my home was for
me a cradle, a school, a university, a library,
and most of all, a little church.”

“In May 1928, my brother and I emigrated to
Scranton, Pa, to join our three sisters. A day
or two before we left him forever, my father
asked me to kneel before a picture of the

Sacred Heart. He addressed Our Lord with an
intensity from his heart as he entrusted me
completely to His care and protection. Then
he said words, which were engraved on my
heart: ‘Be faithful to Our Lord in America.” At
the railway station I saw my mother for the
last time. She waved her handkerchief until
the train disappeared from sight. My heart
was crushed with sorrow, and tears blinded
my eyes.”

“Not in our wildest imaginings did my parents
or my brother or I dream what Our Lord had in
store for us in America. He called my brother
to the priesthood from the coal mines of
Scranton Pennsylvania. He called me from
being the janitor in Saint Joseph's Cathedral.
In the fall of 1929 we entered the seminary at
Notre Dame, Indiana. There we continued the
family Rosary with our new family, the priests
and seminarians of Holy Cross.”

“Two years before my ordination I was
stricken with a serious illness. I was forced to
leave the seminary.”

Young Patrick was informed by medical
professionals that he had between four and
six months left to live.

“In the infirmary I deteriorated until the
doctors said, ‘Try prayer, our remedies are
useless.” One of my former teachers heard

the bad news and hurried to visit me. He saw
me at my worst—discouraged, depressed,
hopeless. His words were the most important
ever spoken to me. ‘Mary is alive,’ He said.
‘She will be as good to you as you think she
can be. It all depends on you and your faith.’
“That night, he activated my dormant faith.
It was like setting a match to a haystack
sprinkled with gasoline. Thanks to the family
that always prayed the Rosary, I had come to
know who Mary was and that Jesus Christ, her

Son, had entrusted me to her love and care. I
asked her with all my heart and soul to pray to
her Son for my cure.”

“Like the dark night that is replaced by dawn
and the dawn by the sun, she brought me
back to life. I was certain our Blessed Mother
was taking part in my healing. Tam not
describing a miracle. I am giving witness

to the power of Mary’s intercession and the
quiet, unsensational way she works. Ibegged
the doctors to examine me once more and
received their report in a letter. Like a prisoner
waiting for the verdict of the jury, I opened
the letter and saw my freedom, my new lease
on life, my second spring.”

“The first words I spoke were, ‘Mary, I hope I
never disgrace you.

”

“My superiors sent me back to the seminary.
On June 15, 1941, I knelt beside my brother in
Sacred Heart Church on the campus of Notre
Dame and was made a priest. I remembered
my father’s words on seeing the photograph
of us both wearing priests’ garments: ‘T cry
with joy to see what God has done for our two

”

sons.

“How could I pay back my debts to our Lord,



