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When  a  walled  town  is  being  besieged,  and  the  enemy  are
continually attacking one part of the walls, the townspeople
must continue to defend that part of the walls. Today the
Enemy  of  mankind,  Satan,  is  continually  attacking  true
womanhood, because without true women there can be no true
mothers, no true family life, no truly happy children and
finally  no  truly  human  beings.  I  wish  I  could  quote  the
complete testimony of another ex-feminist who wrote to me
several months ago to thank me for, as she now sees it,
“affirming  and  supporting  our  true  nature  as  women.”  The
following is a cruelly brief summary of her classic letter:—

“Born in the mid-1960’s, I had a violent and abusive father,
and I have lacked a father figure ever since. After he died
when I was 14, I rejected my Catholic faith and left the
Church – it is difficult to believe in a loving God when you
are not loved by your own parents. Away from the Church I
embraced radical feminism and paganism, and I came to hate
dresses because they were portrayed as an inferior form of
clothing to what boys wore. I wonder where I got the idea that
women are weak? I now understand that women aren’t weak at
all, but we are strong in different ways from men.

“I  went  to  college  determined  to  prove  that  I  could  do
anything a man could do, but in my next seven years as a
police  officer  I  realized  that  the  aggressiveness  and
dominance needed by the job just did not come naturally to me,
and that I could never be as physically strong as the men. So
I equated any sign of femininity in me with weakness. At the
same time, as a radical feminist, I hated men, and wanted not
to need one, and because of all that feminist garbage, I
almost never married. But in my mid-thirties I realized I ran
the risk of being alone for the rest of my life, so I decided
to date. Soon afterwards I met my future husband.
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“When  he  asked  me  to  wear  a  dress  because  it  was  more
attractive, I exploded! However, I did try it just to please
him. Then my behaviour slowly changed, and as I began to act
and to feel more feminine, I discovered that I liked feeling
feminine because it felt natural to me. When after some time
we married, my priorities changed and I wanted so much to stay
at home. At work I can be assertive, but I don’t enjoy it. I
now understand that it is normal for me as a woman to prefer
not to lead, because that is the way God designed me. I have
spent my entire working life trying to compete with men and to
be like men, and it has made me unhappy and feel like a
failure because try as I might, I am not like men and never
will be, because I am not a man.

“It was my husband’s love that enabled me after 26 years to
return  to  the  Church,  kicking  and  screaming,  but  God  was
calling! There I found everything somewhat different from what
I remembered, and to begin with I disagreed with the Church’s
position on all questions involving women. But as I read more,
my eyes were opened, and I realized amongst other things how
the way I dress shapes my feelings and even my personality.
When I wear dresses or skirts I feel gentle and feminine, more
natural. My on-going education on the Church’s teachings on
the role of women, which includes “Letters from the Rector,”
has helped me to gain respect for myself as a woman and not as
a pseudo-man. It is to the detriment of everyone that feminism
has become ingrained in our culture.” (End of the testimony.)

Blessed Mother of God, please obtain for us manly men, without
whom we will hardly have womanly women.

Kyrie eleison.


