LETTERS OF
SAINT BRUNO

|. Letter to hisfriend Raoul

TO MY ESTEEMED FRIEND RAOQOUL, Dean of the Cathedf@hapter at Rheims, I,
Bruno, send my greetings, as all my heartfelt aifbectoward you bids me.

The loyalty you have shown during our long andlovetd friendship is all the more
beautiful and remarkable in that it is only tooetgirfound. For, even though a great distance
and many years lie between us, your kindly sentiméave always been with me. This is
certainly clear enough from your wonderful lettens, which you have professed your
friendship over and over again, and from the maimgmindications you have given of it,
including the favors you have so generously shdeth to me, and to brother Bernard on my
account. For all this, | give you my thanks, deaend, not in a way that could ever be
commensurate with what you deserve of me, but g, at least, from the deepest source
of sincere love.

Some time ago | have sent a messenger with a tettgou, who had proved reliable on
other occasions. However, since he has not yetrredi | thought it best to send you one of
the brethren. He can give you a fuller accounta things are here by word of mouth than |
could ever do with pen and ink.

| assure you, first of all, that my health is gpdldinking that the news will not be
unwelcome to you. | wish that | could say the sdaneny soul! The external situation is as
satisfactory as could be desired; but | stand lasggar before the mercy of God, praying that
he will heal all the infirmities of my soul, andlfill all my desires with his bounty.

I am living in the wilderness of Calabria, far rewed from all habitation. There are some
brethren here with me, some of whom are very walicated, and they are keeping assiduous
watch for their Lord, so as to open to him at omten he knocks. | could never even begin
to tell you how charming and pleasant it is. Thageratures are mild, and the air healthful; a
broad plain, delightful to behold, stretches betw#ee mountains along their entire length,
bursting with fragrant meadows and flowery fiel@ne could hardly describe the impression
made by the gently rolling hills on all sides, wilteir cool and shady glens tucked away, and
such an abundance of refreshing springs, brooks,stieams. Besides all this, there are
verdant gardens, and all sorts of fruit-bearingdre

Yet why dwell on such things as these? The matrugf insight has other delights, far
more useful and attractive, because divine. Itus,tthough, that our rather feeble nature is
renewed and finds new life in such perspectivesried by its spiritual pursuits and austere
mode of life. It is like a bow, which soon wearg and runs the risk of becoming useless, if it
is kept continually taut.

In any case, what benefits and divine exultati@dilence and solitude of the desert hold
in store for those who love it, only those who haxperienced it can know. For here strong
men can enter into themselves and remain therauahl as they like, diligently cultivating the



seeds of virtue, and eating the fruits of Paradigle joy. Here, they can acquire the eye that
wounds the Bridegroom with love by the clearnesgsofjaze, and whose purity allows them
to see God Himself. Here they can observe a busyrée and rest in quiet activity. Here also,
God crowns His athletes for their stern strugglthwte hoped-for reward: a peace unknown
to the world, and joy in the Holy Spirit.

Such a way of life is exemplified by Rachel, whasnpreferred by Jacob for her beauty,
even though she bore fewer children than Leah, widr less penetrating eyes.
Contemplation, to be sure, has fewer offspring tth@®s action, and yet Joseph and Benjamin
were the favorites of their father. This life igthest part chosen by Mary, never to be taken
away from her. It is also that extraordinarily bigfali Shunammite, the only one in Israel able
to take care of David and keep him warm in hisaié. | could only wish, brother, that you,
too, had such an exclusive love for her, so thest, in her embrace, you burned with divine
love! If only a love like this would take possessiof you! Immediately, all the glory of the
world would seem like so much dirt to you, whatethey smooth words and false attractions
she offered to deceive you. Wealth, and its attehdaxieties, you would cast off without a
thought as a burden to the freedom of the spi Would want no more of pleasure either,
harmful as it is to both body and soul.

You know very well who it is that says to us, “M#o loves the world, and the things in
the world, such as the lust of the flesh, the dighe eyes, and ambition, does not have the
love of the Father abiding in him”; also “Friengshwith the world is enmity with God.”
What could be so evil and destructive, then, somahate, or so much the mark of a crazed
and headstrong spirit, as to put yourself at odids the One Whose power you cannot resist,
and Whose righteous vengeance you could never toopscape? Surely we are not stronger
than He! Surely you do not think He will leave unmined in the end all the affronts and
contempt He receives, merely because His patidicitsde now incites us to repentance! For
what could be more perverted, more reckless antrargnto nature and right order, than to
love the creature more than the creator, what pamsay more than what lasts forever, or to
seek rather the goods of earth than those of h@aven

So, what do you think ought to be done, dear feMWhat else, but to trust in the
exhortation of God Himself, and to believe in theith which cannot deceive? For, He calls
out to everyone, saying, “Come to Me, all who labond are heavy laden, and | will give you
rest.” Is it not, after all a most ridiculous andiifless labor to be swollen with lust,
continually to be tortured with anxiety and worfgar and sorrow, for the objects of your
passion? Is there any heavier burden than to hag&s gpirit thus cast down into the abyss
from the sublime peak of its natural dignity — thexitable quintessence of right order gone
awry? Flee, my brother, from these unending misealed disturbances; leave the raging
storms of this world for the secure and quiet hadfdhe port.

For you know very well what Wisdom in Person hassay to us: “Whoever does not
renounce all that he has, cannot be My disciplelioWannot perceive what a beautiful thing
it is, how beneficial, and how delightful besid&s remain in the school of Christ under the
guidance of the Holy Spirit, there to learn thatimi¢ philosophy which alone shows the way
to true happiness?

So, you must consider the facts very honestlyhé love of God does not succeed in
attracting you, nor considerations of self-intergstir you on in the face of such enormous
rewards, at least dire necessity and the fear astdement ought to compel you to move in
this direction. For you know the promise that biyds, and to whom it was made. It is none
other than the omnipotent and awesome One to Whntgnsecrated yourself as a pleasing



and wholly acceptable offering. To Him it is notpeéssible to lie, nor would it do any good,
besides; for He does not let Himself be mocked waitbunity.

You remember, after all, the time that you andnigd Fulk One-eye, were together in the
little garden adjoining Adam’s house, where | wdayisig at the time. We had been
discussing for some while, as | recall, the falbmetions and ephemeral riches of this present
life, and comparing them with the joys of eternkgrg. As a result, we were inflamed with
divine love, and we promised, determined and votweabandon the fleeting shadows of this
world at the earliest opportunity, and lay holdiud eternal by taking the monastic habit. We
would, indeed, have done so forthwith; but Fulk tvefi to Rome, and we postponed our
resolution in the expectation of his return. He watayed, however, and other things got in
the way as well, so that, in the end, fervor vamistand resolve grew cold.

So, what is left, dear friend, but to absolve welfr as quickly as possible from the
obligations of such a debt? Otherwise, you runrtble of incurring the wrath of the All-
powerful for such serious and longstanding deceptimt to mention the frightful torments
that are its consequence. What potentate, afteofathis world would ever leave himself
unavenged if he were cheated by any of his subjefcts promised gift, especially if he
considered it to be of outstanding value? So, nevad me; simply listen to the Psalmist, or
rather to the Holy Spirit, who declares: “Make yoomws to the Lord your God, and perform
them; let all around Him bring gifts to Him Who tis be feared, Who cuts off the spirit of
princes, Who is terrible to the kings of the edrthis the voice of the Lord that you hear, the
voice of your God, the One Who is to be feared, Wuts off the spirit of princes, Who is
terrible to the kings of the earth! For what readoes the Spirit of God make such a point of
this, if not to prod you into acquitting yourseffyour vow? Why do you find it burdensome,
since it entails no sacrifice or reduction of ygood, and heaps up benefits rather for yourself
than for the One Who receives what you pay?

Do not let the deceptive lure of riches hold yachy since they cannot remedy the real
poverty of our soul; nor let your position detaiauy since you cannot occupy it without
notable jeopardy to the spiritual life. For, it idue repugnant and wicked indeed, if | may
say so, to convert to your own use the goods ofhenpsince you are, in fact, their steward,
and not their proprietor. In addition, if you shdlddecome desirous of vaunting your wealth in
empty show, and keep a large retinue for this pegpwill it not be necessary, in some way,
to snatch from one person what you bestow withtgeegess on someone else? Your own
resources, after all, would not suffice. Yet, sagbrocedure would be neither generous nor to
good effect; for nothing can be considered genewdsh is not at the same time just.

You must also be careful not to be allured awaynfthe demands of divine love in your
attention to the needs of the Archbishop. He hasatgronfidence in your counsel, and relies
heavily on it; but it is not always an easy mattegive advice that is both useful and just. It is
rather divine love which proves itself the morefukerecisely to the extent that it is more in
accord with right reason. For, what could be bemfiand right, so fitting, and connatural to
human nature, as to love the Good? Yet, what ggbed can compare with God? Indeed,
what other good is there besides God? Whence iesdhmat the soul that has attained some
degree of holiness, and has experienced in somk s@asure the incomparable loveliness,
beauty, and splendor of this Good, is set on fith Wove, and cries out: “My soul is thirsting
for God, the God of my life; when shall | enter e the Face of God?”

My sincere hope, brother, is that you will not spthe counsel of a friend, nor turn a deaf
ear to the words the Holy Spirit speaks within.mg very close friend, | hope you will grant
these desires of mine, and put an end to my logd v your regard. Otherwise, | will
continue to be tortured with solicitude, anxietyddear for you. God forbid that you should



die before acquitting yourself of your vow; for,timat case, you would leave me to pine away
with unremitting sorrow, without ever any hope ohsolation.

My request, therefore, is that you will agree toan pilgrimage to Saint Nicholas, and
from there make your way to us. Thus, you will bdeao see the one who loves you as no
one else, and we will be able to speak face to &oeit our religious life, and how things are
going, and whatever else might be a matter of commterest. | trust in the Lord that you
will not regret any trouble involved in such a joay.

This letter is not as succinct as it ordinarilygbtito be; but that is only because | do not
have the joy of your presence. As a result, | @ésto prolong our conversation, at least in
writing, and thus have the pleasure of your company

So brother, stay in good health. Accept my arae@sh that you will take my words very
much to heart. P. S. Would you send us the Lif8aiht Remigius? It is impossible to obtain
it here.

Farewell.



1. Letter to hissons of Chartreuse

To MY BROTHERS whom | love in Christ above eveigth else, greetings from your
brother, Bruno. Now that | have heard from our daather Landuin a detailed and moving
account of how firm you are in your resolve to d@ll a path of life so commendable and in
accord with right reason, and have learned of yodent love and unflagging zeal for all that
pertains to moral rectitude and the fullness ofi€ian maturity, my spirit rejoices in the
Lord. | truly exult, and am swept away by my impgute praise and thanksgiving; yet, at the
same time, | bitterly lament. | rejoice, as is oriht, over the ripening fruit of your virtues;
but | blush, and bemoan my own condition, sinceallew so listless and inactive in the filth
of my sins.

Rejoice, therefore, my beloved brothers, overltdteof overflowing happiness that has
fallen to you, and for the grace of God that youehegeceived in such abundance. Rejoice that
you have succeeded in escaping the countless daagdrshipwrecks of this storm-tossed
world, and have reached a quiet anchorage in tterige of a hidden harbor. Many would
like to join you, and many there are also who mal@nsiderable effort to do so, but fail in
their attempt. What is more, many are shut out efer having attained it, since it was not in
the plan of God to give them this grace.

Therefore, my brothers, count it a certitude, protime and time again: whoever has once
experienced such an enviable good, and subsequesitli for whatever reasons, will grieve
over his loss to the end of his days, if he hasraggard or concern for the salvation of his
soul.

As regards you lay monks, brothers so close tdeart, | have only this to say: My soul
glorifies the Lord, since | can perceive the glsre His mercy toward you from the account
of your beloved father and Prior, who boasts atgileal about you and rejoices over you. |
share in this joy, since God in His power neversesao inscribe on your hearts, however
little education you may have, not only love, baderstanding, of His holy law. For you
show by your lives what it is you really love, awtiat you know. That is to say, when you
are careful and zealous to observe a genuine afijieonceived not only as the carrying out
of God’s commands, but as the original key to tpeitsal life and its final stamp of
authenticity, demanding as it does deep humility aatstanding patience, as well as sincere
love for the Lord and our brothers, then it is cldeat you are gathering with relish no less
than the most delectable and life-giving fruitdHafly Scripture.

So, my brothers, abide in that which you haveiragth and avoid like the plague that
baneful crowd of would-be monks who in reality a® empty as can be, peddling their
writings, and speaking in hushed tones about thihgg neither cherish nor understand, but
rather contradict by their words and actions. Taey lazy, and wander from place to place,
slandering all those who are conscientious andcdéstil, and imagining themselves worthy of
praise if they blacken the name of those who really. To them, anything resembling
discipline or obedience is loathsome.

As for our brother Landuin, | had intended to kdem here on account of his rather
serious and recurrent illnesses; but he would heoree of it, claiming that there could be
nothing worthwhile for him, no health or joy norstdor life, apart from you. With repeated
signs, and a veritable gushing fountain of tearsyfu, he laid before me how much you



mean to him, and the unadulterated affection hestiea you in the Lord. As a result, | have
not wanted to force the issue, lest | cause grieéeto him or to you, who are so dear to me
for your maturity and excellence of spirit. Whemefomy brothers, | am very serious in my
request, at once humble and insistent, that youfesirby your deeds the love you bear in
your heart for your Prior and beloved father bydkynand attentively providing him with
everything he needs for the various requirementsiohealth. He may be unwilling to go
along with what your loving solicitude may dictapeeferring to jeopardize his life and health
rather than be found lacking in some point of endéobservance. After all, this is normally
inadmissible, and he might blush to hold the fietk among you, and yet trail in these
matters, fearing that some of you might becomeigegt or lukewarm on his account. Yet, |
hardly think there is any danger of that; so, lelhgrgrant you the necessary authority to take
my place in this particular, and respectfully coimipien to accept whatever you accord him
for his health.

As for me, brothers, | would have you know tha tinly desire | have after God, is to
come and see you. As soon as | can, God willimgll do just that.

Farewell!



