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“Jesus promised, ‘I will be with you until 
the end of time.’ He promised it, and he 
kept his promise.” Such was the faith of a 
young Italian boy, Carlos Acutis, born in 
London in 1991, but raised in Turin, Italy. 
Carlos was born into a well-to-do, secular 
Italian family. His parents rarely went to 
Mass. His mother admits that she was in 
church only for her first Communion, con-
firmation, and wedding. However, Carlos 
was drawn to Christ and his church from an 
early age. Even when he was quite small, he 
would ask to be taken to church. And he 
asked many other questions as well. His per-
sistence and deep desire to be close to God 
not only led him, but also his family, into a 
close relationship with Christ. 
After receiving his first Communion at the 
age of 7, he never missed daily Mass. In ad-
dition, he made it a practice to stop before 
the tabernacle before or after Mass and 
spend some time in quiet prayer and adora-
tion. He also developed a close relationship 
with Mary and was steadfast in praying the 
rosary daily and going to confession 
frequently.   
Carlos lived all of this in the midst of a very 
typical lifestyle of school, soccer, and video 
games. Carlos was gifted with computers, 
with a depth of understanding about pro-
gramming that went beyond his years.  But 
he also enjoyed them as millions of other 
teens today do — as a tool to be used for 
schoolwork and as a platform for games. Al-
though Carlos led a typical life, he did so in 
an extraordinary way. He was committed to 
growing in self-discipline and virtue and 
limited his video gaming to one hour per 
week, although he admitted that he wanted 
to play much more often. He had a great 
fondness for sweets and struggled to stay at 
a healthy weight.  He used these simple 
things as opportunities to master the art of 
self-control, and the virtue of temperance. 
He used to say, “What’s the use of winning 
1,000 battles if you can’t beat your own pas-
sions?”  
He was known for his kindness, defending 
those at school being bullied and serving 
often at a local homeless shelter.  He used 
his first savings to buy a sleeping bag for one 
homeless man that he often saw on his way 
to Mass. He perceived the dignity of all 
human beings and strived to see them as 

Blessed Carlos lived his life in an extraordinary way

God sees them. He said, “We are born as 
originals, but many live as photocopies.” In 
order to live as the originals we were created 
to be Carlos would say, “our goal must be 
the infinite and not the finite. The infinity is 
our homeland. We are always expected in 
Heaven.” And how do we get there? Our 
compass must be the Word of God coupled 
with the sacraments and prayer. In particu-
lar, Carlos placed the Sacrament of the Eu-
charist at the center of his life and called it 
“my highway to Heaven.” 
At the age of 11, Carlos asked his parents to 
take him to the sites of all the Eucharistic 
Miracles which had occurred over the cen-
turies in Southern Europe. He spent four 
years traveling, photographing, and re-
searching these eucharistic miracles. He 
then compiled his pictures and writing on a 
website that he created. Upon his death 

from leukemia, Carlos’ Eucharistic Miracles 
Display became the property of the Vatican. 
His images are offered within a “virtual  
museum” on the website: and can be  
downloaded and printed as well. His 
mother says of his work, “Carlos was a seed, 
or rather, he planted a seed with this exposi-
tion of eucharistic miracles,” to help the 
world believe. Carlos died on October 12, 
2006. He requested that he be buried in As-
sisi Italy because of his admiration for St. 
Francis. 
In 2018, he was declared venerable and in 
2020, Pope Francis declared him blessed. 
Blessed Carlos is a patron of the National 
Eucharistic Revival — www.eucharistic 
revival.org — and a worthy role model for 
all young people, an ordinary teenager of 
our times who chose to live in an  
extraordinary way in and with Christ. 

Eucharistic Miracles Display at the Cathedral of Our Lady of Perpetual Help, Rapid City, June 19.
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HERE IS JESUS! HE IS HERE!
By Shawna Hanson 
Eucharistic Revival Committee Chair 
 
Newly ordained, the young priest, Fr. Ma-
nuel, was sent to preach a mission in the 
small town of Palomares del Rio full of the 
dreams “of having a church full of souls 
eager to listen to his sermons, of people 
fervently praying the rosary with him each 
day, and of organizing a beautiful proces-
sion in the streets.” Like all of us who set 
out on an adventure at the dawn of a new 
vocation, Fr. Manuel’s mind and heart 
were full of enthusiasm and promise, and 
any potential difficulties or challenges were 
far from his mind, but his dreams were 
shattered almost immediately. When he 
arrived at the parish church, there was no 
one to greet him. The church itself was in a 
serious state of disrepair.  Inside, it was 
very dirty, full of cobwebs and dust.  The 
altar clothes were worn, burnt and uncared 
for, and he soon learned that few came to 
church except for funerals, marriages, and 
baptisms. There was little sense of com-
munity.  
Full of sadness and disappointment, and 
probably some fear, he considered leaving 
immediately. Instead, he chose to kneel in 
front of the tabernacle. As he gazed at the 
tabernacle, he felt someone looking back 
at him “in desperate need of a friend.” In 
his words: 
“My faith was looking at Jesus through the 
door of that tabernacle, so silent, so pa-
tient, so good, gazing right back at me ... 
his gaze was telling me much and asking 
me for more. It was a gaze in which all the 
sadness of the Gospels was reflected; the 

sadness of ‘no room in the inn’; the sadness 
of those words, ‘Do you also want to leave 
me?’; the sadness of poor Lazarus begging 
for crumbs from the rich man’s table; the 
sadness of the betrayal of Judas, the denial 
of Peter, of the soldier’s slap, of the spittle 
of the Praetorium, and the abandonment 
of all. 
“On that afternoon, in that moment in 
which I was before the tabernacle, I saw 
that my priesthood would consist of a 
work of which I had never before dreamt. 
All my illusions about the kind of priest I 
would be vanished. I found myself to be a 
priest in a town that didn’t love Jesus, and 
I would have to love him in the name of 
everybody in that town. I would dedicate 
my priesthood to taking care of Jesus in 
the needs of his life in the tabernacle: to 
feed him with my love, to keep him warm 
with my presence, to entertain him with 
my conversations, to defend him against 
abandonment and ingratitude, to give re-
lief to his Heart with my holy sacrifices, to 
serve him with my feet by taking him 
wherever he is desired, and with my hands 
by giving alms in his name, even to those 
who do not love him, and with my mouth 
by speaking of him and consoling others 
in his name, and by crying out to those 
who do not want to hear him, until finally 
they would listen and begin to follow him. 
This would be a beautiful priesthood! 
Very often I hear questions coming from 
wounded priestly and apostolic hearts. 
These questions are as follows: What can 
be done to turn those who are Christians 
merely in name into real Christians? How 
can we make them live their Christian 

faith and morals? What can be done to 
make them come back to a holy and fruit-
ful Christian austerity? In a word, how can 
we convert this world which after twenty 
centuries of Christianity is obstinately 
going back to the most corrupt and de-
grading paganism? The answer to these 
heartfelt questions can be found in one 
word: Go to the tabernacle! Priests, go to 
the tabernacle! Let us draw power from 
the tabernacle! Nobody goes to the Father 
except through his Son, Jesus.” 
As St. John Paul noted at his beatification, 
this “experience before a deserted taberna-
cle was to mark his whole life, and from 
that moment he dedicated himself to 
spreading devotion to the Eucharist, pro-
claiming the words he subsequently chose 
as his epitaph: ‘Here is Jesus! He is here! 
Do not abandon Him!’” 
St. Manuel spent 11 years as a parish pri-
est before being appointed Auxiliary 
Bishop of Malaga. In 1935, he was ap-
pointed Bishop of Palencia. “His life was 
that of a pastor who was completely ded-
icated to his ministry, he used all the 
means at its disposal, the preaching, the 
publication of writings, the promotion of 
institutions for the development of Chris-
tian life and especially the testimony of an 
exemplary life” (St. John Paul II). St. Ma-
nuel died in 1940 after a brief illness.  He 
was beatified in 2001 and declared a saint 
by Pope Francis in 2016. St. Manuel is a 
patron saint of the National Eucharistic 
Revival (https://www.eucharisticrevival. 
org) and his life embodies its goals. 
St. Manuel, pray for us. 
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