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Feast of St. John Henry Newman 
 

Born: February 21, 1801, London, England, Died: August 11, 1890, Birmingham, Warwick; 
Beatified: September 19, 2010; Canonized October 13, 2019; Feast day: October 9 

 
John Henry Newman was born in London at 80 Old Bond Street on February 21, 1801. 
His father, John Newman, was a private banker in the City of London, the son of a 
Mayfair grocer, originally of Cambridgeshire. His mother, Jemima (née Fourdrinier), was 
the daughter of a printer of Norman Huguenot stock, whose family had become well 
known for its innovative papermaking. Newman’s parents married in 1799 and had six 
children, John Henry being the eldest, followed by two younger sons and three 
daughters. 
 
His family was ordinary church-going members of the Church of England. They had no 
strong religious tendencies, but John Henry did develop a love for the Bible. He went to 
a private boarding school in Ealing for eight years, where he experienced a spiritual 
conversion which was to determine the rest of his life as a quest for spiritual perfection. 
As a young man, he continued his studies at Trinity College, Oxford, and came under 
the influence of other colleagues who taught him to think critically about theology. He 
was a very successful student and read widely. He was elected to a coveted Fellowship 
of leading Oriel College. He was ordained and worked as a curate and later a Vicar of 
the University Church and had a charismatic influence on his parishioners and members 
of the community. 
 
He worked as a College Tutor and later began to research many theological works 
which put him at the forefront of religious writers. His studies of the Fathers of the 
Church led him to realize the importance of the resurrection, the incarnational and 
sacramental nature of the Christianity and the Church and reinforced his love of the 
Bible, his experience of personal conversion, and the importance of critical theology. 
Historical research made Newman suspect that the Roman Catholic Church was in the 
closest continuity with the Church that Jesus established. 
 
A series of events within the Church of England caused him to question his spiritual 
path within the Anglican faith. He withdrew from Oxford and for three years led a very 
strict religious life, praying for light and guidance. In 1845, he knew his path lay within 



Catholicism, and on 9th October of that year, he was received into the Roman Catholic 
Church. 
 
His choice to convert to Catholicism meant he was ostracized by his family and friends.  
Undeterred, he set out to study for the priesthood and he was ordained a priest in 
Rome. He returned to England and founded the first Oratorian Congregation in 
Birmingham, with a second in London, and established the Oratory School in 
Birmingham. In 1851 the Bishops of Ireland decided that there should be a separate 
University for Catholic students. John Henry became its founder and first Rector, 
establishing what is known today as University College Dublin.  
 
On his return to England, John Henry faced much opposition, misunderstanding, 
suspicion, and resentment by some in authority, and many of his projects including a 
Catholic magazine, and a new translation of the Bible met with failure. 
 
In 1879, Pope Leo XIII made John Henry Newman a Cardinal in tribute to his 
extraordinary work and devotion. He died on 11 August 1890 at Edgbaston, 
Birmingham, West Midlands, England of pneumonia. 
 
Quotes by St. John Henry Newman 
 

 "To live is to change, and to be perfect is to have changed often." 
 "Fear not that thy life shall come to an end, but rather fear that it shall never have 

a beginning." 
 "Growth is the only evidence of life." 
 "Nothing would be done at all if one waited until one could do it so well that no 

one could find fault with it." 
 "We can believe what we choose. We are answerable for what we choose to 

believe." 
 "Ten thousand difficulties do not make one doubt." 
 "The love of our private friends is the only preparatory exercise for the love of all 

men." 
 "Let us act on what we have since we have not what we wish." 
 "It is often said that second thoughts are best. So they are in matters of judgment 

but not in matters of conscience." 
 "A great memory does not make a mind, any more than a dictionary is a piece of 

literature." 
 "I sought to hear the voice of God and climbed the topmost steeple, but God 

declared: "Go down again - I dwell among the people." 
 "We can believe what we choose. We are answerable for what we choose to 

believe." 
 "Good is never accomplished except at the cost of those who do it, the truth 

never breaks through except through the sacrifice of those who spread it." 
 "God has created all things for good; all things for their greatest good; everything 

for its own good. What is the good of one is not the good of another; what makes 
one man happy would make another unhappy. God has determined, unless I 



interfere with His plan, that I should reach that which will be my greatest 
happiness. He looks on me individually, He calls me by my name, He knows 
what I can do, what I can best be, what is my greatest happiness, and He means 
to give it to me." 

 "God knows what is my greatest happiness, but I do not. There is no rule about 
what is happy and good; what suits one would not suit another. And the ways by 
which perfection is reached vary very much; the medicines necessary for our 
souls are very different from each other. Thus God leads us in strange ways; we 
know He wills our happiness, but we neither know what our happiness is nor the 
way. We are blind; left to ourselves we should take the wrong way; we must 
leave it to Him."  

 "God has created me to do Him some definite service. He has committed some 
work to me which He has not committed to another. I have my mission – I never 
may know it in this life, but I shall be told it in the next. Somehow, I am necessary 
for His purposes, as necessary in my place as an Archangel in his – if, indeed I 
fail, He can raise another, as He could make the stones children of Abraham. Yet 
I have a part in this great work; I am a link in a chain, a bond of connexion 
between persons. He has not created me for naught. I shall do good. I shall do 
His work. I shall be an angel of peace, a preacher of truth in my own place, while 
not intending it if I do but keep His commandments and serve Him in my calling."  

 "I will trust Him. Whatever, wherever I am, I can never be thrown away. If I am in 
sickness, my sickness may serve Him; in perplexity, my perplexity may serve 
Him; if I am in sorrow, my sorrow may serve Him. My sickness, or perplexity, or 
sorrow may be necessary causes of some great end, which is quite beyond us. 
He does nothing in vain." 

 "Without self-knowledge, you have no root in yourselves personally; you may 
endure for a time, but under affliction or persecution your faith will not last. This is 
why many in this age (and in every age) become infidels, heretics, schismatics, 
disloyal despisers of the Church. They cast off the form of truth because it never 
has been to them more than a form. They endure not, because they never have 
tasted that the Lord is gracious; and they never have had the experience of His 
power and love, because they have never known their own weakness and need." 

 "You must be patient; you must wait for the eye of the soul to be formed in you. 
Religious truth is reached, not by reasoning, but by an inward perception. 
Anyone can reason; only disciplined, educated, formed minds can perceive." 

 
"Lead Thou me on! 
The night is dark, and I am far from home, 
Lead Thou me on! 
Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene; one step enough for me. 
I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path, but now 
Lead Thou me on! 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 



Pride ruled my will. Remember not past years! 
So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on. 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone, 
And with the morn those angel faces smile, 
Which I have loved long since and lost awhile! 
Meantime, along the narrow-rugged path, 
Thyself hast trod, 
Lead, Saviour, lead me home in childlike faith, 
Home to my God. 
To rest forever after earthly strife 
In the calm light of everlasting life." 


