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HONORING

Che Right Reverend Monsignor William J. Teurlings, P.A.

VICAR GENERAL OF THE DIOCESE OF LAFAYETTE, LOUISIANA

on the occasion of

His Diamond Sacerdotal Jubilee
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PONTIFICAL HIGH MASS CORAM EPISCOPO OFFERED
BY THE JUBILARIAN
IN ST. GENEVIEVE CHURCH

LAFAYETTE, LOUISIANA

SERMON BY

| His Excellency,
Che Most Reverend Jules K. Jeanmard, D.D., LL.D.

BISHOP OF LAFAYETTE, LOUISIANA

April 29, 1954 10:00 A.M.

The Parish of 5t. G s Parish are invited to participate in a Parish Communion for their
beloved Pastor on Sunday, May 2. 1954 and to be the guests of the Parish at o light breakfast which will be
served in the Porish Hall after the morning Masses on this Sunday. At this time the Parishioners will have
the opportunity to express their good wishes to the Right Reverend Jubilarion.




Che First Twelve Years of His Pricstly Life

“He went about doing good." If all the relief
America has given to Europe were to be placed in
one balance of a scale, and the reliel Europe gave to
America sixty years ago in the person of one priest,
the Right Reverend Monsignor William Joseph
Teurlings, were to be placed in the other balance,
the people of South Louisiana would be sure that
their beloved “Pére” Teurlings would far outweigh
the opposing gifts. Because with him would be all
the memories of the struggles, the tender experiences,
the fears and triumphs, the souls he redeemed in
baptism, the marriages he performed, the consola-
tions and comfort his presence and gentle touch gave
to the sorrows of death and loss.

The life of this godly man began in Tilburg,
Holland, on January 27, 1872 where he was born to
Cornelius Teurlings and Frances Mulders. Shortly
after his birth the family moved to the historic and
ancient city of Nymegen, where the little Dutch boy
must have passed many happy hours in awed ad-
miration of the turrets and towers, the high walls
and protective moats which had been built some
2,000 years ago. How he must have gloried in the
valiant history of his people as he trod the streets
where once the Roman Legions of Julius Caesar had
invaded and fought his ancestors! In these sur-

ding; i ed his ion to the priest-
hood, and his desire to come to America to spread
the Faith though he knew it would be hard to leave
the tender love and care and culture of a family,
whose precept and example had done so much to
shape his character and his ideals. Here too was
developed the great love for his homeland which has

been equaled only by his loyalty to America, the
land of his adoption.

He showed such a superior intellectual aptitude
that at four years of age, he was placed in the
Sisters’ School at Nymegen. Later he attended the
Brothers’ Scheol in the same city. His higher educa-
tion took him first to the Dominican College at
Nymegen, and from 1890 until the day of his ordina-
tion on June 29, 1694 he was a student of Philosophy
and Theology at the American College of Louvain,
Belgium, where so many young men have been
trained for the priesthood to serve American
missions. During all these years of educational ef-
fort had he been classified by the irreverent and
slangy students of today, he would have been known
as an “eager beaver,” for his has always been an
i fable desire for k ledge, and an intense
interest and love for good music both instrumental
and vocal. He attacked all of his school work and
his music with that unbridled enthusiasm and energy
which have been his earmark throughout the years.
At the age of 221, one year short of the required age,
he was ready for ordinati Special disy ion
had to be secured from the Holy Father, and on
June 29, 1894, in Louvain at the hands of Archbishop
Francis Janssens of New Orleans, his dreams came
true and he joined that glorious band of “priests
not for time but for eternity.”

The ordination having been completed, Father
Teurlings sought an interview with “His Grace,”
Archbishop Janssens, and asked for and secured
permission to remain at the American University of
Louvain for further study, after promising to leave
for Louisiana as soon as “His Grace” felt need of
him. This need was made known only a few weeks
afterwards, and the new priest was soon on his way




to America. He landed in New Orleans in January,
1895 during one of the few raging snow storms
Louisiana has ever known. (All that Father Teurlings
knew of Louisiana was the information he had ob-
tained in reading what would correspond to a
Chamber of Commerce brochure!) His first assign-
ment was that of assistant in Abbeville, where he
served for six months. .

In October of 1895, the young priest was appoint-
ed pastor of a territory stretching for 120 miles along
the Guli of Merico, and which embraced Cameron,
Cheniere Au Tigre, St. John's Bridge and Pecan
Island. The conditions at Abbeville, which had
seemed primitive, took on a “beauty and substange
of solid comfort” when he took over this, the most

difficult post in the Archdiocese. There were no
roads, only muddy stretches along ridges which lay
t t ps and marshes; there
were no conveniences. He had a house but no cook,
and the only pessible means of transportation was
horseback, (and this for a man who had never been
astride a horse before but who afterwards rode one
from Abbeville to the present site of the Bishop's
home). Before him, as he made his way, lay stretches
of wilderness and an all pervading and dismal soli-
tude broken only by the “buzz” of myriads of mos-
quitoes, all seemingly intent on destroying a certain
Father W. J. Teurlings at one sitting. In fact Mon-
signor will tell you that he is the original victim of
whom one mosquito said to the other, “Let’s eat him
here, because if we try to carry him home the big
mosquitoes will take him away from us”

This was Cameron! Into it went this intrepid
young priest, gently born and gently bred, with an
intell pacity, ining, and a back d
which fitted him for association with kings and
courts, upheld by his desire to serve and be “what-
ever His Father willed." Two personal moral boost-
ers he brought with him: his kedak and his piano.
All of the inconveniences merely served to stiffen
his resolution to supply not only the spiritual needs
of this far-flung flock, but also to broaden their
social and intellectual horizons and thus open the
doors of a better way of life.

Perhaps the solitude and ruggedness of this
new-found primitive life contributed greatly to the



improvement of Father’s health, (for his was not a
robust constitution). Such increased strength and
vigor, coupled with the fortitude of a great mission-
ary made it possible for him, after a trying day of
sometimes 12 to 14 hours of work, to continue his
studies late into the night. This nocturnal study was
accomplished under kerosene lamps to the h.

what they failed to do was accomplished by a germ
of typhoid-malaria. Dr. S. O. Carter saw Father
through the worst of it and then a young school
teacher gave up her job to nurse Father through a
canvalescence. She left the next year to become a
Sister of Charity, and today still goes her merciful
way as Sister Gervaise at Hotel Dieu in New Orleans,
Father also likes to remember the generous spiritual
bouquets received during this time, for his people
tried in so many ways to show their appreciation
and gratitude to their pastor. He best learned then
that “the bread he'd cast upon the water was being
returned a hundred-fold.”

After three years devoted to this mission post,
young Pére Teurlings was sent to Washington, Louis-
iana, leaving behind, not only new mission chapels,
but also an aroused flock, determined never again to
sink into an apathy of spiritual, educational or
cultural values. Even after Father Teurlings left
the Gulf Coast area, as in every other place fortunate
enough to have known him, the force of his vigorous

of a “bullfrog and mosquito symphony” whose chant-
ing seemed eventually to take on the monotony of a
continuous “ora pro me!"

His piano was his greatest comfort; in fact the
love and knowledge of music acquired in his native
land has always been a solace to Msgr, Teurlings and
a great pleasure to his people and his friends; but
to the flock of Cameron this miraculous “box" was
a constant source of wonder, which drew them like
a magnet to the windows of his humble home, and
caused them to stand for hours in awe-struck admira-
tion as the Pére drew such wonderful sounds from
it. In one instance alone he was able to swap
“Mozart and Liszt" for the services of a volunteer
cook, who, in h for the entertai pre-
pared a dinner for him so that he might entertain
his good friend, Father Engerbrenk.

Fatigue, discomfort, overwork, loneliness and
solitude could not daunt this intrepid spirit, but

: lity left an indelible imprint upon his people.

Father likes to recall the circumstances of his
arrival in Washington. The Railroad station was
small and deserted — evidentally no one was expeet-
ing a new pastor. An old Negro porter directed him
to the rectory where he found three very flustered
ladies of the parish barring him from the entrance.
Their only greeting being, “You came two days too
soon, and you can't get in!” They had had the rectory
painted and it was not yet dry. So Washington's new
pastor spent his first night in a local hotel!

In Washington, although he was expected again
to serve as spiritual advisor to a wide-spread terri-
tory, and horseback riding was still the only means
of transportation, Father officiated at Masses in
Washington, Grand Prairie and Whiteville. During
this pastorate he added two new chapels, one at
Dossman, now St. Landry and one at Melville,

The town was small but its people made up a
cultured, intelligent population; there was much
industry; a large Convent of Mount Carmel Sisters
flourished, There was a church, a priest's home, and
a cook, but glory be! Father also found there a
church organ, the first he'd seen since leaving
Holland! True it had to be hand pumped, but still
it was an instrument of beauty to the young priest-
musician. On one of his visits to Holland Father
brought back with him a young Dutchman, Martin
Mertzans. Many parishioners suspected the chief
purpose was so Martin could pump the organ! Be
that as it may, he remained faithful to Father's
service until Pére Teurlings was transferred to
Lafayette. And on Monsignor's seventieth birthday,
Martin, who was then in Algiers, lost his life by
drowning on his way home from shipping a turkey




to his Father Teurlings. The depth of Father's sor-
row prompted him to have Martin’s body brought
to Lafayette and buried in St. John's cemetery at
his own expense. It was later transferred to St
Genevieve's.

Around that church organ Father gathered to-
gether and trained a choir which became known and
was in demand all over the diocese. It was his joy
and pleasure to take the group to his mission
churches. Often they had a picnic dinner along the
way or, especially in Grand Prairie, they were given
dinner by one of Father's good old “Cajun” parish-
oners. Always with him went his kodak, and these
happy occasions are recorded in the albums of many
a ipi of the pi hs. This is just one
example of the many friendships thus created be-
tween the townspeople and those of the country
missions, which serves as a reminder of this young
priest’s vision and wisdom.

That choir, and their natural love for song, may
have been the forerunner for the chant these people
of Grand Prairie still use on Mardi Gras as they
come into the town on horseback to collect money
and “les cadeaux” for the Mardi Gras ball, for if one
listens to their leader and his answering chorus, he
is strongly reminded of “The Litany of the Saints”

as sung on Holy Saturday.
“Donnez cing sous s'il vous pldit,"
(Ché-ché Mardi-yé)
Si tu donnes je fas danser
(Ché-ché Mardi-yé).
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A complete diary of the eight years that “Father
Teurlings" spent in Washington would make most
interesting, edifying, and amusing reading, but
limited space permits that only a few high-lights be
given.

In short order the entire population, Jews,
Catholics, Protestants, colored and white, had fallen
under the spell of this inspiring and dynamie
personality. There occurred a great religious re-
awakening. This was paced by a civic drive that
followed his leadership. The church soon became
the center of all the town's activities. The children
of the public school were as carefully taught and
guided as those of the Convent. “Going to Bible
History” became a favorite passtime. Father's
familiar figure on horseback was watched for eager-
ly. Lucky indeed was the child who was allowed to
mount this horse and have his picture taken and

Jop: Pére Teurli Many such photo-
graphs are still treasured by Washingtonians.





































