
 

June 2026 

Dear friends 
 

One of the saints we commemorate in June (the 23rd, which 

is the anniversary of my ordination to the priesthood) is 

Thomas Garnet, a priest who was born in Southwark in 1575. 

After attending a grammar school in Horsham, Thomas 

Garnet went overseas to continue his education, like so many 

other Roman Catholics of the day. He first spent time at the 

Jesuit college of St Omer. This institution later moved to 

Stonyhurst in Lancashire. Garnet then went on to the English 

College at Valladolid, Spain, although his arrival there turned 

out to be quite an adventure. The ship that was going to take 

him across the Channel was delayed by bad weather and 

Thomas was discovered hiding in the hold when the vessel was searched by the authorities, who always 

kept an eye open for young Catholics travelling overseas. He was taken to London for interrogation but 

eventually managed to escape.  
 

Garnet’s life was marked by several periods of imprisonment. As a priest, he worked for a time in 

Warwickshire but was arrested at the time of the Gunpowder Plot, partly in the hope that he would give 

information concerning his uncle, Henry Garnet, who was eventually executed for his alleged 

involvement in the conspiracy. Thomas Garnet was kept at the Tower in close confinement for many 

months and the fact that he had to lie on the bare floor during the winter led to the development of 

severe rheumatism. However, he was released in July 1606 and banished to the continent on threat of 

death if he returned. In Flanders he entered the Jesuit novitiate but returned to England the following 

year. After only six weeks of ministry here, he was betrayed by a treacherous priest called Rouse and 

arrested. He was found guilty of being a Catholic priest and remaining in England illegally – the main 

evidence for his priesthood being a piece of graffiti he had supposedly added to the walls of his prison 

cell, reading: Thomas Garnet, Priest. He was quickly sentenced to death, but professed that he was the 

happiest man alive when someone suggested that he might have an opportunity to escape. He spoke of 

an interior voice that said quite clearly, in French: “Don’t run away.” And so Thomas Garnet was put to 

death at Tyburn on 23rd June 1608, aged just 33. He was Canonised by Paul VI in 1970.                                                                                                            
 

We, today, face the lesser martyrdom of indifference, secularism, relativism and ridicule. The Christian 

Life involves following Our Lord and even being hated in His Name. Practising as a Catholic Christian in 

the twenty-first century still involves struggling with the pressure to compromise and conform, just as it 

did in the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries, although with less deadly consequences for us now. So 

we ask St Thomas Garnet and all the English Martyrs for their intercession: that we will be steadfast in 

our Faith and not compromise our principles even when they are unpopular; to stand firm and not be 

swept up by stormy waters; to realise that the only thing to be feared is losing God – for whoever loses 

Him loses everything; to carry the cross of Christ and not be tempted by an easier life. Let the words that 

inspired St Thomas Garnet resound in our hearts today and every day: “Don’t run away”! 
 

With every blessing. 
 

Fr. Raymond Thompson   
 

Archdeacon 

 
(My “desk picture” above shows an Isle of Sheppey scene as viewed from my desk, or from the garden, or 

within a few minutes of it.)    



 

 
 
 

                                                     

Corpus Christi  
 

In 1264, Pope Urban IV instituted this holyday, following the miracle at Bolsena, one of the most 

famous Eucharistic miracles of all time. Peter of Prague, a priest troubled by doubt about 

Transubstantiation (that is the doctrine that at the consecration the bread and wine physically 

become the body and blood of Christ) prayed to God for help in believing. The Lord responded 

with a miracle. As Father Peter uttered the words of consecration, the host in his fingers dripped 

blood. This astonishing sign helped to strengthen the faith of an age beset by doubt and heresy. 

Although this holyday of Corpus Christi was instituted to celebrate the miracle of Bolsena, there 

are many documented Eucharistic miracles all over the world. In 2005, The Real Presence 

Association produced a catalogue of the Vatican exhibition “The Eucharistic Miracles in the World” 

to illustrate how the Real Presence in the Eucharist has manifested itself around the globe. 
 

In Rome, there have been two great miracles 1,000 years apart. The first took place in the age of 

Gregory the Great and the second during the reign of Pope Paul V. In 595 Pope Gregory was 

celebrating Mass in a Roman church. When it was time for the consecration, the woman who had 

baked the bread for the Eucharist began to laugh in disbelief that the product of her oven could 

become the Body and Blood of Christ. Pope Gregory, dismayed at her lack of faith, decided to 

refuse to give her Communion, but as he consecrated the bread, it transformed visibly into flesh. 

The woman fell to her knees repentant. The relics of this miracle are now in Andechs, Germany.  
 

Rome’s most celebrated Eucharistic miracle took place on the Esquiline Hill, in one of the oldest 

churches in the city. Tradition has it that Saint Peter received hospitality in the home of Senator 

Pudens, the father of Saints Praxedes and Pudenziana, who were well known for collecting the 

blood of the martyrs. The site of this house was soon converted into a church and to this day 

contains the oldest Christian mosaics in the world. The rich and powerful became patrons of this 

basilica and it was beautified with paintings, mosaics and luxurious pavements over the centuries. 

But its most wondrous gift was the privilege of hosting a miracle in 1610. While celebrating Mass in 

the church, a disbelieving priest dropped the Host after the consecration. (Some versions say he let 

it fall on purpose.) The Host fell upon the steps, spilling blood onto the marble. And the relics of 

this miracle can still be seen in the form of the bloodstains on the steps.  
 

A common factor among the stories of these miracles is doubt. Whether it was agonising doubt, 

ridiculing doubt or disrespectful doubt, a lack of faith plagued each of the recipients of these 

miraculous visions. Our present day is just as affected by doubt and lack of faith, but these miracles 

demonstrate how God tries to help us overcome our dark hours so we can proclaim with St Thomas 

the Apostle, “My Lord and my God.” The feast of Corpus Christi should not be undervalued. 
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