
Hell 

 

 The existence of Hell, a place of eternal suffering and torment, has often been a stumbling block 

to the Christian faith.  Denying the existence of Hell for self-serving reasons is nothing new.  St. 

Augustine wrote of such people, “…for the most part, they are thinking solely of their own 

advantage, since they are falsely promising themselves freedom from punishment for their own 

moral corruption by invoking God’s all-embracing mercifulness for the human race.”  Yet, 

people do have this doubt for more genuine reasons, as it can seem difficult to reconcile Jesus as 

the all-merciful, Good Shepherd, dying for our salvation with the just Judge who will condemn 

people to hell.  For example, Ven. Anne Catherine Emmerich related this of her own experience:  

“Sometimes, too, I would complain to Almighty God that He had done such and such a thing.  I 

could not understand how He, Who is all powerful, could have allowed sin to enter the world; 

and the endless duration of Hell torments seemed to me incompatible with His attribute of 

mercy.  Then I was instructed in visions on the infinite goodness and justice of God, and I was 

soon convinced that, if things were according to my ideas, they would be very miserable.”   

      

Within the Church herself, it is more a question of neglect than outright denial.  In 1992, Pope 

John Paul II made the observation that, “To a certain degree man does get lost; so too do 

preachers, catechists, teachers; and as a result, they no longer have the courage to preach the 

threat of Hell; and perhaps those who listen to them have stopped being afraid of Hell.”  Yet, the 

Holy Father’s observations do not go far enough “up the ladder.”  The Catholic desiring to know 

what Vatican II taught about Hell would be disappointed to find no such listing in the index, and 

this from a Council whose alleged purpose was to address the most pressing issues of modern 

man.  Yet, what is a graver threat to any man, modern or otherwise, than the loss of his soul? 

Yet, this neglect of the Council is evident in the so-called “fruits of the Council.”  One example 

are the statistics published in the November 19, 1970 edition of  The Vatican Newspaper, 

L’Osservatore Romano, reporting that 50% of the people in Rome calling themselves Catholic 

believe neither in Heaven nor Hell.  A French Catholic could read in his own bishop’s words, 

“Hell is simply a manner of speaking that Christ used when addressing people whose religious 

outlook was somewhat primitive; we have developed further since.”  Karl Rahner, one of the 

most prominent contributors to Vatican II, maintained that the denial of the eternity of 

punishment and the assertion of universal salvation are a new development due to Vatican II, and 

constitute a milestone for the faith of the Church.  The fact is, however, the dissemination of 

these errors is a milestone for the Devil, who, in the words of St. Peter, “is prowling about the 

world, looking for someone to devour.”  To tell people they having nothing from which to be 

saved is to tell them they have no need of a Savior.  The denial of Hell becomes, ultimately, the 

denial of the salvation Jesus purchased for us in His own Blood, and this pleases the Devil more 

than we could know. 

      

The word “crisis” gets overused these days, yet what can be a graver crisis than the one which 

will leave people vulnerable to an eternal damnation which they do not believe exists, and 

perhaps have been explicitly taught as such by those responsible for their “Catholic” education?  

Yet, let us hear the truth from a priest untainted by the cancer of modernism: “Christ wept over 

Jerusalem…I weep over you.  How can I help weeping, my brethren?  Hell exists.  It is not my 

invention.  God has told us, and you pay no heed…You do all that is necessary to be sent to it.”  

This is an excerpt from St. John Vianney’s first sermon to his congregation at Ars.  Yes, Hell 



exists, and the fact is that the existence of Hell is not only reasonable, but in fact necessary given 

the nature and purpose and man.  Please indulge me in reading the following short story, because 

implicit in its moral is the reason Hell exists. 

 

The Chaser 

John Collier 

 

     Alan Austen, as nervous as a kitten, went up certain dark and creaky stairs in the 

neighborhood of Pell Street, and peered about for a long time on the dim landing before he found 

the name he wanted written obscurely on one of the doors. 

     He pushed open this door, as he had been told to do, and found himself in a tiny room, which 

contained no furniture but a plain kitchen table, a rocking-chair, and an ordinary chair.  On one 

of the dirty buff-colored walls were a couple of shelves, containing in all perhaps a dozen bottles 

and jars. 

     An old man sat in the rocking-chair, reading a newspaper.  Alan, without a word, handed him 

the card he had been given.  “Sit down, Mr. Austen,” said the old man very politely.  “I am glad 

to make your acquaintance.”   

     “Is it true,” asked Alan, “that you have a certain mixture that has – er – quite extraordinary 

effects?” 

     “My dear sir,” replied the old man, “my stock in trade is not very large – I don’t deal in 

laxatives and teething mixtures – but such as it is, it is varied.  I think nothing I sell has effects 

which could be precisely described as ordinary.” 

     “Well, the fact is…” began Alan. 

     “Here, for example,” interrupted the old man, reaching for a bottle from the shelf.  “Here is a 

liquid as colorless as water, almost tasteless, quite imperceptible in coffee, milk, wine, or any 

other beverage.  It is also quite imperceptible to any known method of autopsy.” 

     “Do you mean it is a poison?”  cried Alan, very much horrified. 

     “Call it a glove-cleaner, if you like,” said the old man indifferently.  “Maybe it will clean 

gloves.  I have never tried.  One might call it a life-cleaner.  Lives need cleaning sometimes.”   

     “I want nothing of that sort,” said Alan. 

     “Probably it is just as well,” said the old man.  “Do you know the price of this?  For one 

teaspoonful, which is sufficient, I ask five thousand dollars.  Never less.  Not a penny less.” 

     “I hope all your mixtures are not as expensive,” said Alan apprehensively. 

     “Oh dear, no,” said the old man.  “It would be no good charging that sort of price for a love 

potion, for example.  Young people who need a love potion very seldom have five thousand 

dollars.  Otherwise they would not need a love potion.” 

     “I am glad to hear that,” said Alan. 

     “I look at it like this,” said the old man.  “Please a customer with one article, and he will come 

back when he needs another.  Even if it is more costly.  He will save up for it, if necessary.” 

     “So,” said Alan, “you really do sell love potions?” 

     “If I did not sell love potions,” said the old man, reaching for another bottle, “I should have 

not have mentioned the other matter to you.  It is only when one is in a position to oblige that one 

can afford to be so confidential.”   

     “And these potions,” said Alan.  “They are not just – just – er- …” 

     “Oh, no,” said the old man.  “Their effects are permanent, and extend far beyond casual 

impulse.  But they include it.  Bountifully, insistently, everlastingly.”  



     “Dear me!” said Alan, attempting a look of scientific detachment.  “How very interesting!” 

     “But  consider the spiritual side,” said the old man. 

     “I do, indeed,” said Alan. 

     “For indifference,” said the old man, “they substitute devotion.  For scorn, adoration.  Give 

one tiny measure of this to a young lady – its flavor is imperceptible in orange juice, soup, or 

cocktails – and however gay and giddy she is, she will change altogether.  She will want nothing 

but solitude, and you.” 

     “I can hardly believe it,” said Alan.  “She is so fond of parties.” 

     “She will not like them anymore,” said the old man.  “She will be afraid of the pretty girls you 

may meet.” 

     “She will actually be jealous?”  cried Alan in a rapture.  “Of me?” 

     “Yes, she will want to be everything to you.” 

     “She is, already.  Only she doesn’t care about it.” 

     “She will, when she has taken this.  She will care intensely.  You will be her sole interest in 

life.” 

     “Wonderful!” cried Alan. 

     “She will want to know all you do,” said the old man.  “All that has happened to you during 

the day.  Every word of it.  She will want to know what you are thinking about, why you smile 

suddenly, why you are looking sad.” 

     “That is love!” cried Alan. 

     “Yes,” said the old man.  “How carefully she will look after you!  She will never allow you to 

be tired, to sit in a draft, to neglect your food.  If you are an hour late, she will be terrified.  She 

will think you are killed, or that some siren has caught you.” 

     “I can hardly imagine Diana like that!” cried Alan, overwhelmed with joy. 

     “You will not have to use your imagination,” said the old man.  “And, by the way, since there 

are always sirens, if by any chance you should, later on, slip a little, you need not worry.  She 

will forgive you, in the end.  She will be terribly hurt, of course, but she will forgive you – in the 

end.”   

     “That will not happen,” said Alan fervently. 

     “Of course not,” said the old man.  “But, if it did, you need not worry.  She would never 

divorce you.  Oh, no!  And, of course, she herself will never give you the least, the very least, 

grounds for – uneasiness.”   

     “And how much,” said Alan, “is this wonderful mixture?” 

     “It is not as dear,” said the old man, “as the glove-cleaner, or life-cleaner, as I sometimes call 

it.  No, that is five thousand dollars, never a penny less.  One has to be older than you are, to 

indulge in that sort of thing.  One has to save up for it.” 

     “But the love potion?” asked Alan. 

     “Oh, that,” said the old man, opening the drawer in the kitchen table, and taking out a tiny, 

rather dirty-looking phial.  “That is just a dollar.” 

     “I can’t tell you how grateful I am,” said Alan, watching him fill it. 

     “I like to oblige,” said the old man.  “Then customers come back, later in life, when they are 

rather better off, and want more expensive things.  Here you are.  You will find it very effective.” 

     “Thank you again,” said Alan.  “Good-bye.” 

     “Au revoir,” said the old man.   

      

 



What the reader is left to deduce is that one day Alan will return and shell out a small fortune to 

buy “The Chaser,” to be rid of his “true love.”  The reason is that her perpetual, drug-induced 

dotage will eventually drive him crazy, since it won’t be true love.  Love, by definition, must be 

freely chosen.  This means, obviously, that one may freely choose to not love.  God made us to 

love Him, and by that very reason we are able to not love Him.  If God made us in such a way 

that we had to love Him, we would not be human, and the “love” would not be real; we would be 

little more than well-trained pets.  In summary fashion, to the question “why does Hell exist at 

all?” we could offer the following line of reason: 

 

1. The purpose of our existence is to love God. 

2. To love someone requires true freedom. 

3. The freedom to love means we must have the freedom to not love. 

4. If that rejection does not bear a consequence different from acceptance (i.e., even if you don’t 

love God you go to Heaven anyway), we are still not free, since the end result is the same 

regardless of our decision. 

5. Therefore, the only way that Hell could not exist would be for God to force those who choose 

not to love Him to love Him anyway.  Again, this is contrary to the definition of love, and the 

nature of being human, so… 

6. If Hell does not exist, we are not truly free; if we are not truly free, we are not truly human. 

 

Now, let’s look at some other common objections and errors regarding the existence and nature 

of Hell.  Since most of the responses rely on the words of Scripture, they presume that the 

inquirer is a Christian.  Others appeal more specifically to Catholics, as they draw upon infallible 

teachings.  The distinctions should be clear as we proceed. 

 

Objection:  A loving God would never send somebody to Hell. 

 

Response:  We must let God speak for Himself in this matter:   

 

• Jesus said repeatedly, throughout the Gospels, that He will come in the end as Judge, and 

many will be damned.  You are not more merciful than God; if it is part of His plan, it is 

for us to accept, not amend on the self-righteous grounds that we could give Jesus a 

lesson in mercy. 

 

• Yes, God is love, but He also possesses the attributes of wrath and justice: 

- Revelation 6:16 – 17 – They cried out to the mountains and the rocks, “Fall on us and 

hide us from the face of the One Who sits on the throne and from the wrath of the Lamb, 

because the day of their wrath has come and who can withstand it?” 

- Revelation 11:18 – The nations raged, but Your wrath has come, and the time to judge 

the dead, and to recompense Your servants, the prophets, and the holy ones who revere 

you, the small and the great alike, and to destroy those who destroy the earth. 

- Revelation 19:15 – He will rule them with an iron rod, and He Himself will tread out in 

the winepress the wine of fury and wrath of God the Almighty. 

 

• In his great work “The Dialogues,” Pope Gregory the Great wrote, “If He makes empty 

threats to keep us from injustice, then the promises He makes to lead us to justice are 



likewise worthless.  But no one in his right mind would entertain such a thought.  If God 

threatened us without ever intending to fulfill His threat, we should have to call Him 

deceitful instead of merciful; and that would be sacrilegious.   

  

• As a final thought, drawing from Pope Gregory’s observation, to deny Hell (in particular 

for one claiming to be a Christian), is yet another manifestation of our modern, self-

satisfied hubris.  How is it that people easily convince themselves that no one is so bad as 

to deserve Hell, yet never seem to question the fact that they do deserve eternal happiness 

in Heaven?  If people deny Hell based on the fact that it does not correspond to human 

merit, Heaven must be rejected for the same reason. 

 

Objection:  There is a Hell, but only a few people go there (e.g., Judas & Hitler). 

 

Response:  Again, it is God Himself Who has revealed that the opposite is the case: 

 

• Matthew 7:13-14: "Enter through the narrow gate; for the gate is wide and the road broad 

that leads to destruction, and those who enter through it are many.  How narrow the gate 

and difficult the road that leads to life, and those who find it are few." 

 

• 1 Corinthians 6:9-10:  “Do not be deceived; neither fornicators nor idolaters nor 

adulterers nor boy prostitutes nor sodomites nor thieves nor the greedy nor drunkards nor 

slanderers nor robbers will inherit the kingdom of God.”   

 

• Revelation 21:8 – “But as for cowards, the unfaithful, the depraved, murderers, the 

unchaste, sorcerers, idol worshipers, and liars of every sort, their lot is in the burning pool 

of fire and sulfur, which is the second death.” 

 

             How many people fit into these categories?  More than a mere few.   

 

 

Objection:  Hell is temporary.  God would never leave people in a place like that forever.  Either 

He sends people there to teach them a lesson by showing them what they deserve before taking 

them to Heaven, or He simply will destroy it altogether.   

 

Response:  Again, it is God Himself Who responds: 

 

• Matthew 25:46 – “…and these will go off to eternal punishment.” 

• Revelation 14:11 – “…the smoke of the fire that torments them will rise forever and 

ever…” 

• Revelation 20:10 – “There they will be tormented day and night forever…” 

• The Council of Constantinople (543) excommunicated those who believe that Hell is 

temporary. 

 

 

 



What is hell like? 

 

 In Matthew 25:41, Jesus spoke of Hell as “everlasting fire,” while The Roman Catechism states 

that, “These first words, depart from me [spoken by Jesus], express the heaviest punishment with 

which the wicked shall be visited, their eternal banishment from the sight of God.”  Demons can 

be compelled to speak by a priest during exorcisms, and when asked to describe hell, a demon 

gave this answer:  “Down there everyone lives folded within himself and torn apart by his 

regrets.  There is no relationship with anyone; everyone finds himself in the most profound 

solitude and desperately weeps for the evil that he has committed.  It is like a cemetery.”  

Throughout the ages, God has chosen certain souls to experience hell, in order that they may 

warn others of its torments.  The following are but a couple: 

 

The Fatima Vision of Hell: 

 

Our Lady opened Her hands once more, as She had done 

during the two previous months.  The rays of light 

seemed to penetrate the earth, and we saw as it were an 

ocean of fire.  Plunged in this fire were demons and souls 

in human form, like transparent burning embers, all 

blackened or burnished bronze, floating about in the 

conflagration, now raised into the air by the flames that 

issued from within themselves together with great clouds 

of smoke, now falling back on every side like sparks in a 

huge fire, without weight or equilibrium, and amid 

shrieks and groans of pain and despair, which horrified us 

and made us tremble with fear.  The demons could be 

distinguished by their terrifying and repellent likeness to 

frightful and unknown animals, all black and transparent.   

 

The vision lasted only a moment, thanks to our good 

Heavenly Mother who, at the first apparition, had 

promised to take us to Heaven.  Without this promise, I 

think we would have died of fright.  Our Lady recalls to 

us so insistently: “Many are those who are lost and at the 

end of their life of sin. They fall into this ‘ocean of fire’ 

which is Hell.” 

 

 Our Lady of Fatima stated, “More souls go to Hell for 

sins of the flesh than for any other sins.” 

 

Lucy related her conversation with Jacinta:  “Jacinta, of what are you thinking?”  Jacinta replied, 

“About the war which will come.  So many people will die, and almost all of them will go to 

Hell.”   

 

The photo depicts Jacinta and Francisco, the two deceased visionaries who have been beatified.  

The third, Lucia, lived to an old age and has yet to complete the process for beatification.  From 



our unit on The Blessed Mother, recall that the Miracle of the Sun confirmed the truth of these 

visions.   

 

 

St. Teresa of Avila 

 

A long time after the Lord had granted me many of the favors which I have described, together 

with other very great ones, I was at prayer one day when suddenly, without knowing how, I 

found myself, as I thought, plunged right into hell.  I realized that it was the Lord’s will that I 

should see the place which the devils had prepared for me there and which I had merited for my 

sins.  This happened in the briefest space of time, but, even if I were to live many years, I believe 

it would be impossible for me to forget it.  The entrance, I thought, resembled a very long, 

narrow passage like a furnace, very low, dark and closely confined.  The ground seemed to be 

full of water which looked like filthy, evil-smelling mud, and in it were many wicked looking 

reptiles.  At the end there was a hollow place scooped out of a wall, like a cupboard, and it was 

here that I found myself in close confinement.  But the sight of all this was pleasant by 

comparison with what I felt there.  What I have said is in no way an exaggeration.   

 

 My feelings, I think, could not possibly be exaggerated, nor can anyone understand them.  I felt 

a fire within my soul the nature of which I am utterly incapable of describing.  My bodily 

sufferings were so intolerable that, though in my life I have endured the severest sufferings of 

this kind – the worst it is possible to endure, the doctors say, such as the shrinking of the nerves 

during my paralysis and many and divers more, some of them, as I have said, caused by the devil 

– none of them is of the smallest account by comparison with what I felt then, to say nothing of 

the knowledge that they would be endless and never-ceasing.  Even these are nothing by 

comparison with the agony of my soul, an oppression, a suffocation and an affliction so deeply 

felt, and accompanied by such hopeless and distressing misery, that I cannot too forcibly 

describe it.  To say that it is as if the soul were continually being torn from the body is very little, 

for that would mean that one’s life was being taken by another; whereas in this case it is the soul 

itself that is tearing itself to pieces.  The fact is that I cannot find words to describe that interior 

fire and that despair, which is greater than the most grievous tortures and pains.  I could not see 

who was the cause of them, but I felt, I think, as if I were being both burned and dismembered; 

and I repeat that that interior fire and despair are the worst things of all.   

 

In that pestilential spot, where I was quite powerless to hope for comfort, it was impossible to sit 

or lie, for there was no room to do so.  I had been put in this place which looked like a hole in the 

wall, and those very walls, so terrible to the sight, bore down upon me and completely stifled me.  

There was no light and everything was in the blackest darkness.  I do not understand how this 

can be, but, although there was no light, it was possible to see everything the sight of which can 

cause affliction.  At that time, it was not the Lord’s will that I should see more of hell itself, but I 

have since seen another vision of frightful things, which are the punishment of certain vices.  To 

look at, they seemed to me much more dreadful; but, as I felt no pain, they caused me less fear.  

In the earlier vision the Lord was pleased that I should really feel those torments and that 

affliction of spirit, just as if my body had been suffering them.  I do not know how it was, but I 

realized quite clearly that it was a great favor and that it was the Lord’s will that I should see 

with my own eyes the place from which His mercy had delivered me.  It is nothing to read a 



description of it, or to think of different kinds of torture (as I have sometimes done, thought 

rarely, as my soul made little progress by the road of fear):  of how the devils tear the flesh with 

their pincers or of the various other tortures that I have read about.  None of these are anything 

by comparison with this affliction, which is quite another matter.  In fact, it is like a picture set 

against reality, and any burning on earth is a small matter compared with that fire. 

 

I was terrified by all this, and, though it happened nearly six years ago, I still am as I write.  Even 

as I sit here, fear seems to be depriving by body of its natural warmth.  I never recall any time 

when I have been suffering trials or pains and when everything that we can suffer on earth has 

seemed to me of the slightest importance by comparison to this; so, in a way, I think we 

complain without reason.  I repeat, then, that this vision was one of the most signal favors which 

the Lord has bestowed upon me.  It has been of the greatest benefit to me, both in taking from me 

all fear of the tribulations and disappointments of this life and also in strengthening me to suffer 

them and to give thanks to the Lord, Who, as I now believe, had delivered me from such terrible 

and never-ending torments.   

 

Since that time, as I say, everything has seemed light to me by comparison with a single moment 

of such suffering as I had to bear during that vision.  I am shocked at myself when I think that, 

after having so often read books which give some idea of the pains of hell, I was neither afraid of 

them nor rated them at what they are.  Of what could I have been thinking?  How could anything 

give me satisfaction which was driving me to so awful a place?  Blessed be Thou, my God, for 

ever!  How plain it has become that Thou did love me, much more than I love myself!  How 

often, Lord, did Thou deliver me from that gloomy prison and how I would make straight for it 

again, in face of Thy will! 

 

This vision, too, was the cause of the very deep distress which I experience because of the great 

number of souls who are bringing damnation upon themselves – especially of those lutherans, for 

they were made members of the Church through baptism.  It also inspired me with fervent 

impulses for the good of souls:  for I really believe that, to deliver a single one of them from such 

tortures, I would willingly die many deaths.   

 

 

How do we know St. Teresa’s visions were 
true? Because God has given confirmation 

in a scientifically verifiable miracle once 

again.  The famous statue by the great 

Bernini shown on the right depicts a 

mystical prayer experience which St. Teresa 

related in the same autobiography as her 



vision of Hell.  In ecstasy, an angel appeared and thrust a golden-tipped spear through her heart.  

Her incorrupt heart is now completely visible as it is kept in a glass reliquary, and in full view is 

a large scar on her heart, as physical proof of this mystical encounter.  Barring a miracle, her 

heart could never have been scarred in such a manner without immediate death being the result.  

Her heart is shown to the right, with the scar clearly visible.  It has been the subject of numerous 

medical tests, which have all concluded that there is no natural explanation for the heart’s 

preservation, and that there are definitely no chemicals or foreign elements present.   

 

 

The writings and examples could go on forever, and I regret not being able to include more, in 

particular the powerful visions of St. John Bosco, but their inclusion would exceed the purposes 

of this book.  In conclusion, however, a couple of points may help to ease the minds of those 

who, through sincere motives, still find the possibility of eternal damnation and torments 

irreconcilable with the love of God. 

 

• God predestines no one to go to Hell.  The Church has always taught that every soul 

receives sufficient grace to achieve eternal life (yet, sufficient and super-abundant are 

certainly not the same thing, as we will discuss in the “salvation flowchart”). 

 

• We must always bear in mind that God is not indifferent.  He wants us to go to Heaven, 

so much so that He paid with His own life to make it possible:  “For God so loved the 

world that He gave His only begotten Son, that all who believe in Him might have eternal 

life” (John 3:16). 

 

• In one sense, it can be said that God does not send anyone to Hell, rather we send 

ourselves by sinning and refusing to repent.  God is the Judge, but His judgements are 

based on the evidence we create by the living of our lives.  God once told St. Hildegard 

that His justice is hard for humans to comprehend since we “know only the impious 

judgement of unjust judges, judging according to their own whims.”  Yet, God’s 

judgements are perfect and, in the end, both the saved and the damned will know this is 

true.   

 

If you have any lingering questions on the matter, I am hopeful that the remaining chapters on 

salvation will help to resolve them. 

 

 

St. John Vianney recorded that the devil once said 

to him, “Why don’t you preach like a great man, 

as they do in the towns?  Ah!  How I delight in 

those sermons which do no harm to anyone, but 

leave people to live in their own way and do what 

they like…” 

 

As witnessed by his incorrupt body, St. John 

refused the devil’s advice and preached often on 



the reality of Hell and the multitudes who will end up there.   

 

 

The worlds’ longest running 
practical joke graces 

Michelangelo’s epic “Last 

Judgment” in the Sistine Chapel.  A 

certain Cardinal harassed him daily 

about how long the work was 

taking, until one day when 

Michelangelo assured him that he 

could come the next day and see the 

finished product.  The last thing that 

the legendary artist did was to paint 

the Cardinal in Hell with jackass 

ears and a serpent coiled about him.  

The infuriated Cardinal went to the 

Pope and demanded that he compel 

Michelangelo to remove the fresco.  

Once the Pope had stopped laughing (which apparently took a while) he answered, “Sorry, I can 

get you out of Purgatory, but I can’t get you our of Hell.”  And so it has remained for centuries, 

as millions of pilgrims have looked upon this pompous cardinal portrayed as a condemned 

jackass.  The moral:  Never upset a genius with a paint brush in his hand. 


