
 When I was a deacon, another deacon friend and I had a chance 
to travel Padua to visit the tomb of St. Anthony.  The basilica that 

houses St. Anthony’s relics is truly remarkable.  His tomb had mobs of 
people around it.  People walked by and kissed the tomb or rubbed 

their religious items along it.   
 

 St. Anthony is typically depicted with a book or a lily in one hand 
(Hos. 14:5: the just man shall blossom like the lily), and the infant 

Jesus in the other because tradition has it that the infant Jesus had 
appeared to him.  St. Anthony is without question one of the most 

beloved saints in our tradition.   
 

 While we typically identify St. Anthony as a Franciscan from 
Italy, he is actually from Lisbon, Portugal, and originally joined the 

Augustinians.  He decided to leave the Augustinians after the remains 

of the first five Franciscans martyred in North Africa passed through 
his monastery.  Upon seeing them, he, too, wanted to shed has blood 

and become a martyr with the Franciscans.  
 

 St. Anthony was known for his preaching.  Although St. Anthony 
was extremely bright, he preached in such a way so that uneducated 

folks could understand him.  He embarked on apostolic work in Italy 
and France that was so intense and effective that many who had left 

the Church returned. 
 

 St. Anthony died when he was just 36.  Pope Gregory IX 
canonized him just one year later.  Pope Pius XII proclaimed him a 

doctor of the Church in 1946. 
 

 Today, many people associate St. Anthony as the “finder of lost 

articles.”  This seems most fitting for a man who completely lost 
himself for Christ.  Jesus was at the center of his life, preaching, and 

action. 
 

 For my part, I will always remember standing with my friend in      
St. Anthony’s basilica looking at the room full of relics.  When they 

exhumed his body, his tongue was incorrupt.  The basilica has               
St. Anthony’s incorrupt tongue and vocal chords in glass jars.  Just as 

in the Wizard of Oz Dorothy said, “Toto, I have a feeling we’re not in 
Kansas anymore,” we said, “I don’t think we’re in America anymore.”  

 
 May we spend quality time in prayer so that like St. Anthony, we 

can preach the gospel, whether by tongue or by the holiness of our 
lives.  St. Anthony, pray for us!    


