CONFESSIONS - BOOK I - CHAPTER XI

~Other Speakers A-F: St. Augustine:
17. Even as a boy I had heard of eternal life promised to us through the humility of the Lord our God, who came
down to visit us in our pride, and I was signed with the sign of his cross, and was seasoned with his salt even
from the womb of my mother, who greatly trusted in thee. Thou didst see, O Lord, how, once, while I was still a
child, I was suddenly seized with stomach pains and was at the point of death--thou didst see, O my God, for
even then thou wast my keeper, with what agitation and with what faith I solicited from the piety of my mother
and from thy Church (which is the mother of us all) the baptism of thy Christ, my Lord and my God. The mother
of my flesh was much perplexed, for, with a heart pure in thy faith, she was always in deep travail for my eternal
salvation. If I had not quickly recovered, she would have provided forthwith for my initiation and washing by thy
life-giving sacraments, confessing thee, O Lord Jesus, for the forgiveness of sins. So my cleansing was
deferred, as if it were inevitable that, if I should live, I would be further polluted; and, further, because the guilt
contracted by sin after baptism would be still greater and more perilous.
Thus, at that time, I "believed" along with my mother and the whole household, except my father. But he did not
overcome the influence of my mother's piety in me, nor did he prevent my believing in Christ, although he had
not yet believed in him. For it was her desire, O my God, that I should acknowledge thee as my Father rather
than him. In this thou didst aid her to overcome her husband, to whom, though his superior, she yielded
obedience. In this way she also yielded obedience to thee, who dost so command.
18. I ask thee, O my God, for I would gladly know if it be thy will, to what good end my baptism was deferred at
that time? Was it indeed for my good that the reins were slackened, as it were, to encourage me in sin? Or, were
they not slackened? If not, then why is it still dinned into our ears on all sides, "Let him alone, let him do as he
pleases, for he is not yet baptized"? In the matter of bodily health, no one says, "Let him alone; let him be
worse wounded; for he is not yet cured"! How much better, then, would it have been for me to have been cured
at once--and if thereafter, through the diligent care of friends and myself, my soul's restored health had been
kept safe in thy keeping, who gave it in the first place! This would have been far better, in truth. But how many
and great the waves of temptation which appeared to hang over me as I grew out of childhood! These were
foreseen by my mother, and she preferred that the unformed clay should be risked to them rather than the clay
molded after Christ's image.[24]
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