
1870: Declaration of war between France and 
Germany. Lavigerie sent several novices to the front. 

 

Allocution on the departure of the 10th  
Caravan (5 July 1891) 

 

My Brothers, 

I am growing old. My feeble voice is hardly 
able to reach the end of the church. I am already a 
long way on the road to eternity. This is perhaps the 
last time that I shall speak to you. Yet today when 
my dear children, sons of the Catholic Belgium, who 
are leaving for the far-away Congo, come to offer to 
their father, who has become old, a final farewell 
while imploring his blessing, I cannot fail to satisfy 
their desire in this sanctuary of the African Virgin. 

Our White Fathers – this is what they are called 
in popular language – and this young Negro, one of 
the first Christians of Belgian Upper Congo, will 
begin this week the long dangerous journey to their 
dear mission. They will go into furthest Central Africa 
fully aware of the dangers surrounding them. That is 
why, here in this sanctuary, they are placing their 
journey under the powerful protection of Our Lady 
of Africa. She was already their mother, but she has 
become so even more now that the Holy Father Leo 
XIII, at the request of Catholic Belgium, has put the 
country of the Congo under her protection. 

As for us, Brothers, we are not all called by 
God to accompany then, but our blessings, our pray-
ers, will remain with them. If it were given to me to 
go and serve them in these far-off countries, I would 
think myself happy; at least I would have wished to 
throw myself at these feet that are going to carry 
the light of the Gospel to these people who are still 
plunged in the darkness of paganism. You, Brothers, 
are going to do this; you are going to kneel at their 

feet to give the last farewell kiss. As for me…The 
venerable Cardinal turned to us, with tears of pater-
nal love in his eyes; he could not utter another word. 
One by one we had to come to him, and he em-
braced us and gave us his blessing. 

 

Letter to Bishop Foulon (24th July 1879). 

 

Most Reverend and Dear Lord, 

I thought for a moment that the natural cur-
rent of events would lead me to Nancy, because the 
doctors prescribed the waters of Karlsbad to me. 
However, they have just commuted my sentence to 
that of the waters at Vals, which leads me to the 
south, instead of leading me to the east. I leave to-
morrow for Sainte Anne d’Auray, where I will inter-
cede for Saint Anne’s at Jerusalem. Add to that my 
liver disease, and you will see that, in spite of all my 
desires to visit you, I am forced to a standstill. I can 
only console myself by thinking that you will hold 
your promise to me and I will see you in Algiers next 
autumn. It is a trip that is truly worth it. Farewell, 
dear and reverend Lord, be assured of my tender 
and devoted feelings for you in Our Lord.  
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