
LIFE OF THE SPIRIT

the absent and invisible on the earth, may all be present, may all "e

making theirs the fruit of this sacrifice in which our Lord is 'alway8

living to make intercession for us', in which he is himself the priest. I do
not know if I am right in such a feeling. I cannot emphasize too strongly
my realization of two things—my own ignorance and the splendour ot
that new vitality in the Church which is bound to bring with it feverish
argument as well as growth in understanding.

'Faith seeks understanding' and the eager questing of today is a sig"
that Catholics are no longer, as Newman complained in the nineteenth
century, living on the intellect of a former age. But the process of re*
awakening, re-focussing the mind is a difficult and perhaps a dangerous
one. With our eyes unaccustomed to the light, the immense flood o
information, historical, scriptural, theological, may dazzle our ment31

vision. And I have read enough history to know that if one side ot3

doctrine has been under-emphasized, the reassertion of the forgottd1

element may lead to unbalance in the opposite direction. From this ^
shall be saved, not by the archaeologist or the faddist, but by those tf
who, like Fr Davis, remind us both of the pastoral side o:
development and its growth, not as something isolated but as
the Church's many-sided development.

The Person and the Place—iU:

Daniel of Chernigov1

GEOFFFEY W E B B

For Daniel, a pilgrim from Kiev, the journey to Jerusalem began ^
a cruise among the islands that was in itself full of interest. At Petal*
for instance, there were the asphalt deposits on the water that "#e ,
piously believed to be an oil distilled from the bodies of droW11 .
martyrs. Gallipoli, Abydos, Crete, and Tenedos in sight of Troy»
had something to offer. On Mytilene there was a shrine to St Geot% >
and on Chios another to St Isidore. Ephesus was full of recollections
St John and the seven sleepers, and at Cyprus of the twenty bishop*1 '
the pilgrims climbed the mountain where Helena had had a shrine oW-
Previous articles appeared in the March and June, 1961, numbers.
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Or the holy cross. Daniel makes no mention of the time the journey
°ok, such a question having no importance for him whatsoever. But
e does keep a note of the distances he covers. By the time they reached

•jftta, for instance, they had covered a distance of sixteen hundred versts
Oltl Constantinople.

, ^ *s always the conscientious statistician (on every point bar only
e unimportant one of time), because he is writing a chronicle for the

enefit of others who will never get such a chance as his. They will
e his account, and benefit from it, as from something holy, therefore

, ey must be thoroughly informed. Daniel's is a privileged mission on
lalt of all the Christians of Russia, particularly the princes and

. yars, besides being the fulfilling experience of his own life. Jerusalem
ls clearly the centre of his world.
, was a bishop of Jerusalem, St Cyril, who spoke to his catechumens
out our Lord stretching out his hands on the cross so that he might

§a«ier and embrace all the ends of the earth. And this, Cyril explained,
as not his own idea. The prophet Daniel spoke of God as king before
tune, achieving salvation in the midst of the earth. Now, in a domed

uuding that covered the spot known as the earth's navel, the pilgrims
ere shown the mosaic of Christ inscribed with the words: 'The sole
my foot m e a s u r e s t n e skV) anJ t h e palm o f my hand the earth'. The

.1 r c n of the Resurrection stood nearby, and it was but a step from
^. , e t o Golgotha, where they saw the round excavation, about a foot

e and a foot deep, where the cross had stood. Under this spot, it was
g .eVed, lay Adam's head, and when the rocks opened at the cruci-
to n> blood and water from the wounds of Christ had run down
VtT^b that head that belonged to the head of all mankind. So besides

tting Golgotha, they must pay a visit to the chapel beneath,
Calvary, the shrine of Adam's head.
earth's navel, Golgotha-Calvary, and above all the Church of

of" ̂ e s u r r e c t i ° n > were the grouped witnesses to salvation in the midst
earth. In the great round church, where in Daniel's day twelve

d . tnic columns symbolized the twelve apostles, the altar piece
a rn C • raising of Adam from the grave, and was surmounted by
b Sa*c °f Christ ascending. The roof was open to the sky, and
sQiall u °P e n v a u^ t w a s ^ Sepulchre, a small cave in the rock, 'so
Ve * you can only get in on your knees'. The pilgrims went in to
left *te t f le sacred stone, which could still be touched in three places
ther

 t ? V e t e d by the marble overlay. Five great lamps always burned
' smoke of which escaped through a lantern of Frankish work,

137

https://doi.org/10.1017/S0269359300013938 Published online by Cambridge University Press

https://doi.org/10.1017/S0269359300013938


LIFE OF THE SPIRIT

with three latticed windows. Before the sepulchre one could see the stofl6

where the angel sat, when he asked the three Marys why they sougW
the living among the dead.

Daniel makes it clear from the beginning of his chronicle that n»
pilgrimage is not only to the centre of the world; it is also a journey t°
the very centre of time. The altar where Abraham prepared to sacrifice

his son had stood nearby the place where Christ was crucified. Here tf
was that Helena found the cross in after years, together with the cro'#O>
the nails, the sponge and the lance. And since this was the place whet6

she had her church built, it must have been through this door that Ma1/
of Egypt tried to come when she wished to kiss the true cross, but tne

Holy Spirit would not let her in until she had done penance at tD-e

image of our Lady, after which she left to lead the rest of her life in v&
holiness of the Jordan desert. Here too was the Spoudia of our Lady, "*
place of her hastening, where she ran to her son and asked him, in ^
words of the Good Friday triodion, 'where are you going my son, &tf
child? Is there another wedding feast at Cana . . . >' For Daniel, tto^
moved at this 'still point of the turning world', all time disappears U>*:
eternity, and sequence no longer signifies. Here the mysteries are co&
templated in their perpetual actuality, the moment of Abraham and tb.
moment of Mary the Egyptian made one in the eternal moment o
redemption. The just men of the Old Testament and the saints of &
early church all come together and are found in the same place, at tft
same time quite outside of time.

This Jerusalem is so much, so completely the figure of the one a b o ^
that it is no wonder to Daniel that he finds the city roughly cruciforIv
in shape, and that, even though it is waterless, it has the most abunda*1

harvests. One measure will yield thirty and fiftyfold, so that there &&
be no doubt that God's blessing is on the place. With this Russia1*
pilgrim we are far from the anti-Semitic disapproval of St Louis. He1 '
everywhere he goes, Daniel is overcome by wonder and love. ***•
itinerary is strewn with convents and hermitages. He observes no
even the dead are preserved in the balsamic air of the valley of JosapD*
And all the time, at every turn, the Old Testament and the New &&
front him simultaneously. The old Holy of Holies, the place of JaC° ,
ladder, Solomon's house, the tower of David (with Uriah's house J
over the way, as one would expect), the place where Judas lived (s >
so cursed that no one dare live there), Jeremiah's ditch, the home
Joachim and Anna, now a great church, Solomon's portico, ProbaO
. . . . Daniel misses nothing.
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, e find him at the feast of Epiphany on the Jordan, recalling how
£ «>rd into Arabia, where he stands, is the place where the ark rested

, e t l the Israelites passed over. Then came Eliseus, crossing dryshod
j^u^s to Elias' mantle, then our Lord, who was so welcomed by the
^P&stnal river that it rushed up to meet him, while the sea of Sodom

aa*i back four versts from sheer terror. Quid est tibi mare quodfugisti,
u Jordanis quia conversus es retrorsutn! Finally, Daniel's favourite, St

la ry of Egypt, now on the last stage of her journey, crosses the ford
. ^ceive communion from St Zosima, returning this same way to die

~~e desert. Daniel can see it all, through his own deep familiarity
the bible, the liturgy and the lives of the saints. Remembering,

°> that Moses saw the promised land from Phasga, he realizes that it
n°t, after all, such a very great privation to have no part in its

r ŝession. Was it not enough that Moses should see this river, from
S8a> as a place beyond place, in a time outside of time, at which all

^justified would find their way to eternity?
aniel found himself really at home on the banks of the Jordan. By
> reeling perhaps a slight twinge of homesickness, he was comparing

^ e Jordan with the river Snov, back home in Chernigov. 'It has the
. e look about it, the same width and depth and violence. Trees like

e 'Willows of the Ukraine, although they are not really willows,
j - , ^ alongside it- There were hard, woody bushes, almost exacdy
ru k kizil. There were boars and panthers too, lurking among the
. ^s> but these did not stop him taking many a pleasant stroll along

anks, feeling comfortably at home.
on T 3 ^ ^e had the great joy of seeing heaven's blessing come down
jj. _. e waters. According to the eastern tradition, our Lord was bap-
bank *L " ^ ^ B ^ t . Therefore great throngs of people gathered on the
the ^B^-1. singing and holding candles. 'A cross is immersed in
. ater, and the Holy Spirit comes down in a way that only worthy
•ji c a^ see» which means that the pure in heart feel an infinite joy.
htl ' ^ ^ e n v m n t n a t begins "The Lord, receiving baptism in
do ' T, ' ' " an^ t ' i e n ^ e y a^ diy e in>< ^ e c o u ld n a v e added 'Just as we

* Russia'.

&om u V e n t u r e d as far afield as he could without risking too much
of jut Saracens and the lions, and thus was able to identify the oak
Jacob ^ ^ ^ e d°uMe cave at Hebron where Abraham, Isaac and
reU ^ e r e buried. He visited the convent of St Chariton with its
H I "nnor prophets, and 'a pretty little chapel dedicated to

c • Good fortune thereafter provided him with the best possible
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escort for a more ambitious journey, as King Baldwin ofjerusalem v ^
making a foray towards Damascus. Daniel would have loved to go **
far as Lebanon, 'white capped in the distance, where the white incense
comes from', but he and his guide contented themselves with Galilee'
where they ate many excellent carp and liked to think of our L°r(J

having often done the same. At Thabor they were received by &&
Latin monks at the Church of the Transfiguration in so friendly a

fashion that Daniel was sufficiently impressed to comment on the W»*
come given them. Obviously such welcomes, for eastern visitors, W#
not a matter of routine! The abbot and his monks asked Danie*s

blessing, and all wept with great contrition at the hallowed spot. N°
only was the apparition of Moses and Elias commemorated in ^
churches flanking the Transfiguration Church, but there was also
cavern chapel dedicated to Melchisedech who made his offering tb*
of bread and wine, 'which was taken up to heaven'. The guide, on toi*
tour, incidentally, was an old monk of St Sabbas who had lived thwy
years in Galilee, 'He showed me the holy places', Daniel adds, 'accof
ing to the holy books'. The bible was their Baedeker. ,

Daniel returned, 'by the grace of God, never having felt once tire <
d h d'

g g
or ill, and without having been attacked'. In fact he felt better in

d

*or ill, and without having been attacked. In fact he felt better in D&
than ever. 'What can I give in return for such gifts»' he prayed vfl
tears, 'for such sights that I never hoped to see?' But the most wondetf
thing of all was yet to come, and with this his chronicle is comple '
'Finally, I, unworthy Daniel, beheld with my own eyes how the no 7
fire comes down on our Lord's sepulchre at Easter'. This, he says> ***
otten been incorrectly described as the Holy Spirit coming down in
form of a dove, or as lightning striking the lamps. But no— G°
grace comes down invisibly and lights the lamps'. He tells us hcW>
Good Friday after vespers, all the lights in Jerusalem are put °
Lamps are washed and replenished, and the sepulchre is sealed-
seven in the morning on Good Friday, Daniel went to Baldwin>w

was pleasant and approachable, not at all proud ('and, of course,
knew me akeady') to ask if he might be allowed to put a lamp & «
sepulchre on behalf of the people of Russia. The prince kindly
Daniel introduced to the guardian of the keys, and no time was K> ,,
buying the finest lamp in the market, and filling it with the pures
That evening, he found the guardian alone in the chapel, took o
sandals and went into the sepulchre, 'placing the lamp with my f
sinful hands, at the place where our Lord's feet once lay'. The
the Greeks was already in place at the head of the slab, and the
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°m the monks of St Sabbas stood at the place where our Lord's breast
d been. 'I put down my lamp and bowed to the ground. I kissed the

S ^ d d
p y p g

and wept. I left with a feeling of deepest joy, and went back
t 0 my cell'.

U l i Saturday morning, between eleven and midday, the people
. Senibled before the Church of the Resurrection. Daniel was included

•Baldwin's retinue, and was given a place where he could see directly
0 the three sealed doors of the Sepulchre. Vespers were sung in

eek and Latin, the prophecies were read, and finally the canticle
.""lino cantabo. Nothing had happened in the Sepulchre until then,

at that moment Daniel noticed a little cloud that stopped over the
&& dome. Rain fell on the Sepulchre, and suddenly light blazed out.

it ft °P' accompanied by four deacons, took Baldwin's candle and lit
°m the burning lamps, and the monks lit theirs from Baldwin's
passed the light on. It was different from ordinary fire, burning

e j , a reddish glow. All the people were singing and shouting Kyrie
'K "' ^ e v e i T o n e w a s m a d with joy. It all seemed incredible . . .
, ^od and the Holy Sepulchre are my witnesses that all this is true,

5 , °*y brethren who were with me, from Novgorod and from Kiev,
t J7a v Ivankovitch, Goroslav Mihailovitch, and the two brothers

. -Easter Sunday morning, all the monks went to the Sepulchre
w • ^ ma tins, their procession headed by a cross, while the antiphon
t O m ^ t o n e d • • • 'immortal as Thou art, thou didst deign to enter the
day r ^ ^ c a n find no words to describe all this Easter joy. Three
la^ e r Easter Sunday he went back to the Sepulchre to take his
^ D . fWay- He took the opportunity of measuring the Sepulchre, a
of J ^could not have done if there were people about. The guardian
Pkce V, 7S aske<* *"s blessing, and seeing his devotion to the holy
Sepul' i e ^tted up the marble cover and gave Daniel a tiny piece of the
bo-tygJ i e stone> begging him not to breathe a word to a soul. Daniel

° W fS*"1' ^ d went out, full of joy, 'rich with the gifts of
f1^06' c a n 7" 1 g ^ kis nan<^ m s v e rY own token of the Holy

Pk°e °f Resurrection, 'inestimable treasure that bears*css m it»_

ed .,, e about his return journey. They went back via the
^ ^ g e of Emmaus, then from Lydda they continued to Jaffa.

M b y C a r m e l > Ty16' and S i d o n ' K^meros, Satalia, Cheli-
^ r a ^atara. Finally, they came once more to Constantinople,

U on the way to Kiev. 'I wrote', Daniel concludes, 'the
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names of the Russian princes in the monastery of St Sabbas—Mic
Sviatopolk, Prince Boris, Prince Gleb, and Prince David . . . and all «#
names of the princes and boyars of Russia I left at the Holy Sepulchre
I said fifty masses for the living, and forty for the dead, in the h-<M-
places. All will be blessed who read this, for blessed it is to believe *&*??'
out having seen'. He reminds us how Abraham's faith was blessed 'W1^
the gift of this very promised land that Daniel now shares with W5

readers. To believe, he comments, is itself a good work. 'Peace "
with you forever'.

The Book of Lamentations1

BERNARD ROBINSON

The Lamentations of Jeremiah is a book with which the old
Office for Holy Week gave many people at least a nodding
tance. Not infrequently, however, the much admired musical
tended to detract from the attention given to the words them
fact noticed by Mendelssohn, who remarked that the most P
music was usually expended on the mere rubrics, the alephs beths ,
incipits. That Lamentations does repay, both for theological an** _ •,»•*•
literary content, a careful study, will I hope emerge from this art* ^
But before we speak of content, we should say a word or two ab" ,
the structure and authorship of the book.. ^

The book consists of five poems, corresponding to its five chap. •^.
of which the first four are abecedarian in structure (which is to say /;•
each stanza begins with a fresh letter of the Hebrew alphabet and _.
line of the stanza begins with the same letter as the first line), a» ^
written in the usual Hebrew metre for laments and elegies, kn°*?> j
Qinah: the characteristics of this metrical form are that the first ^ ^ j
each line contains three 'significant words' or 'substantial ideas > ^
the second half-line contains only two. The 'limping' effect ot

^ h i s article is not intended as an original contribution to the study of t»e «g
of Lamentations. I am concerned merely to collate and synthesize the aisc° o^
and opinions of reputable scholars about a book which deserves to be
much better than it now is.
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